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TO THE FIRST EDITION. 


NEW edition of SyaxsPEaRE, and an edition of fo ſingular a 

form as the preſent, in which all his plays are comprehended in 
One Volume, will, perhaps, appear ſurpriſing to many readers; but, upon 
a little reflection, their ſurprize will, the editor doubts not, be converted 
into approbation. | 


Much as Shakſpeare has been read of late years, and widely as the 
ſtudy and admiration of him have been extended, there is ſtill a nu- 
merous claſs to whom he is very imperfectly known. Many of the 
middling and lower ranks of the inhabitants of this country are either 
not acquainted with him at all, excepting by name, or have only ſeen a 
few of his plays, which have accidentally fallen in their way. 


It is to ſupply the wants of thoſe perſons that the preſent edition is 
principally undertaken ; and it cannot fail of becoming to them a per- 
petual ſource of entertainment and inſtruction. That they will derive 
the higheſt entertainment from it, no one can deny; for it does not 
require any extraordinary degree of knowledge or education to enter 
into the general ſpirit of Shakſpeare: The paſſions he deſcribes are 
the paſſions which are felt by every human being; and his wit and 
humour are not local, or confined to the cuſtoms of a particular age, 
but are ſuch as will give pleaſure at all times, and to men of all ranks, 
from the higheſt to the loweſt, 


But the inſtruction that may be drawn from Shakſpeare is equal to 
the entertainment which his writings afford. He is the greateſt maſter 
of human nature and of human lie that, perhaps, ever exiſted; ſo that 
we cannot peruſe his works without having our underſtandings conſi- 
derably enlarged. Beſides this, he abounds in occaſional maxims and 
reflections, which are calculated to make a deep impreſſion upon the 
mind. There is ſcarcely any circumſtance in the common occurrences 
of the world, on which ſomething may not be found peculiarly applicable 
in Shakſpeare; and, at the ſame time, better expreſſed than in any other 
author. To promote, therefore, the knowledge of them, is to contri- 
bute to general improvement. 
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Nor is the utility of the preſent publication confined to perſons of the 
rank already deſcribed. It will be found ſerviceable even to thoſe whoſe 
ſituation in life hath enabled them to purchaſe. all the expenſive. editions 

our great dramatiſt. The book now offered to the public may com- 
modiouſly be taken into a poſt-chaiſe, for amuſement in a journey. Or 
if a company of gentlemen ſhould happen, in converſation, to mention 
Shakſpeare, or to diſpute concerning any particular paſſage, a volume 
containing the whole of his plays may, with great convenience, be 


fetched by a ſervant out of a library or a cloſet. In ſhort, any parti- 


cular paſſage may at all times and with eaſe be recurred to. It is a 
compendium, not an abridgment, of the nohleſt of our poets, ahd a 
library in a ſingle volume. 


The editor hath endeavoured to give all the perfection to this work 
which the nature of it can admit. The account of his life, which is 
taken from Rowe, and his laſt will, in reality comprehend almoſt every 
thing that is known with'regard to the perſonal hiſtory of Shakſpeare. 
The anxious reſearches of his admirers have ſcarcely been able to collect 
any farther information concerning him. 


The text, in. e reſent edition, is given as it has been ſettled by 
moſt approve, e It doęs not confilt with the limits ache 
deſign, that the notes ſhould be very numerous. They have not, how- 


ever, been [wholly neglected. The notes which are ſubjoined are ſuch 


as were neceſlary for the ſe of explaining obſolete words, unuſual 
raſes, old cuſtoms, or diſtant. alluſions, - In ſhort, it has been the 
Jitor's aim to omit nothing which may ſerve to render Shakſpeare in- 


tclligible to every capacity, and to every claſs of readers. 


> - 
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Having this view, he cannot avoid expreſſing his bope, that an under- 


taking, the utility of which is ſo apparent, will be encouraged by the 


public; and his confidence of a favourable reception is increaſed by the 


conſciouſneſs that he is not doing an injury to any one. The fucceſs of 
the preſent volume will not impede the fale of the larger editions of 


Shakſpeare, which will till be equally ſought for by thoſe to whom the 
purchaſe of them may be convenient. | | 


* 


June, 1784. 
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AE very favourable reception which has been Given to, the Plays 
1 of SuaxsrraRE, when publiſhed in one volume, has induced'the 
Publiſher to print another edition in the ſame form. However, in 
order to remove an objection made by ſopnę to the bulk of the volume, 
and to accommodate thoſe who are of that Opinion, a ſecond title page 
is printed to be pyefixed to page 543, the Firſt Part of Henry VI. 
In order to retain the favourable opinion which has been experienced 
for the former edition, the greateſt attention has been paid to the paper, 
the type, and the printing of this; to the correction of the preſs, and 
to the reviſal of the notes. "FS 71 


To theſe exertions, another has been added in order to give this 
edition a claim of preference, A copious Index to our favourite 
Author has been long wiſhed for, frequently planned, ſometimes 
attempted, but never ſatisfactorily executed. Mr. Porz gave an 
Index to characters, ſentiments, ſpeeches, and deſcriptions, all which 
are contained in thirty pages, and which has been adopted by the 
editors of ſome of the later editions which bear the name of Theobald. 
A Concordance was publiſhed in 1785: this did not anſwer the expec- 
tation of the public, as it contained little more than thoſe ſpeeches and 

a2 | lines, 


references would have been neceſſary; a work dreadful in the proſpect: 
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lines, which immediately occur to the recollection of thoſe who are 
the leaſt gas with the Mſg of 3 = Foy 


W—_— — 


When this Sefign came firſt wide confligraite, a e to every 
ww was propoſed': on this plan more than ſeven hundred thouſand 


and if the page alone had been given, without any notice of play, act, 
ſcene, column, and line, the difficulty of finding any particular paſſage, 


or diſcovering the various applications of words by the author, would 


have remained nearly as great as a ſearch for it in the rich wines of 
Shakſpearean Literature, 


In the preſent attempt a plan nearly novel has been adopted, by 
Which, at an eaſy view, will be diſcovered the different meanings in 


which almoſt every word has been uſed by Shakſpeare. This will be 


à means of preſerving the early application of words, and tend much 
to fravſmit to poſterity the Engliſh language ſacred from the inundation 


of new words grafted on it, from the commerce and intercourſe which, 


| during the laſt century, has been daily increaſing (and may it long con- 
tinue to increaſe) with all the nations of nh and NY with 
the natives of the French continent. 


In another view, every thing characteriſtic is collected under its 


proper head, by which is more immediately diſcovered the wonderful 
knowledge of Shakſpeare, ſhewing him equally acquainted with things 


high and low; far diſtant and near at hand; preſent and long paſſed 
by; as well as with the characters which the paſſions, actions, 
and views of men aſſume, and with the various properties of the ma- 
terial world. The Index forms a third volume, more bulky than either 
of the other volumes; and although it is particularly adapted to the 


| preſent Edition, it is ſo conſtructed as to be made uſe of to any Edi- 


tion, as the reference is given to the Play, Act, and Scene , which 
anſwer in nearly all other Editions. 


® Let i it be remembered, that in ſome of the later editions of Shakſpeare, the play of 
* Timon of Athens” begins the fifth act, with what is here called the ſecond ſcene of the 


fifth act; ſo that the reference_to act and ſcene, after act 4, ſcene 3, will not anfwer to 
all editions, 


How 


*PRESENT Epirro nu. 


How far the Compiler has in his ſelection anſwered the intentions of 
thoſe who have wiſhed for an Index to their favourite Author, muſt be | 
ſubmitted to their opinion who fhall conſult it. He only requeſts the 
candour of the public ſo far as ſhall lead them to conſider what he 
has done, rather than cenſure him for what might have been added to a 
building, of which ſo ſubſtantial a foundation is now had for the firſt 


time, 


A Table of the Order of Time, in which the plays of Skakfpeare 
are ſuppoſed to have been publiſhed, is now added, according to Mr. 
Malone's accurate ——— 


In this ſtate Mr. Stockdale ſubmits the preſent Edition of Shak- 
ſpeare's Plays to the judgment of a diſcerning public, wiſhing their 
patronage and encouragement no further than his well-meant endea- 
vours merit it, Deeply impreſſed with gratitude, it remains for him to 
return His moſt fincere thanks for the ROYAL, NosLER, and liberal 
patronage with which he has been ſupported in it, and which he truſts 
every effort to illuſtrate our great Poet of Nature will receive, whilſt the 
partiality of the nation ſhall wiſh to ſecure the language in purity, and 
whilſt the inhabitants ſhall continue to admire the manners of their an- 
ceſtors, and the characters of nature. 


Sept. 29, 
1790. 
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H ſeems to be a kind of reſpect due to the memory of excellent men, . 
of thoſe whom their wit and learning have made famous, to deliver ſome ac- 
count of themſelves, as well as their works, to poſterity, For this reaſon, how 
fond do we ſee ſome people of diſcovering any neck perſonas ſtory of the great men 
of antiquity ! their families, the common accidents of their lives, and even their 
ſhape, make, and features have been the ſubject of critical enquiries. - How triffing 
ſoever this curiofity may ſeem to be, it is certainly very natural; and we are hardly 
' ſatisfied with an account of any remarkable perſon, till we have heard him deſcribed 
even to the very clothes he wears. As for what relates to men of letters, the 
knowledge of an author may ſometimes conduce to the better underſtanding his 
book; and though the works of Mr. Shakſpeare may ſeem to many not to want 3 
comment, yet 12 ſome little account of the man himſelf may not be thought 
improper to go along with them. | 
e was the ſon of Mr. John Shakſpeare, and was born at Stratford upon Avon, 
in Warwickſhire, in April : 564. His family, as appears by the regiſter and publick 
writings relating to that town, were of good figure and faſhion there, and are 
mentioned as gentlemen. His father, who was a conſiderable dealer in wool, had fo 
large a family, ten children in all, that though he was his eldeſt ſon, he could give 
him no better education than his own employment. He had bred him, it is true, 
for ſome time at a free-ſchool, where, it is probable, he acquired what Latin he was 
maſter of: but the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, and the want of his aſſiſtance 
at home, forced his father to withdraw him from thence, and unhappily prevented 
his further proficiency in that language. It is without — 1 chat in his 
works we ſcarce find any traces of any thing that looks like an'imitation of the 
ancients. The delicacy of his taſte, and the natural bent of his own great genius 
(equal, if not ſuperior, to ſome of the belt of theirs), would certainly have led him to 
read and ſtudy them with ſo much pleaſure, that ſome of their fine images would 
naturally have infinuated themſelves into, and been mixed with his own writings ; 
ſo that his not copying at leaſt ſomething from them, may be an argument of his 
never having read them. Whether his ignorance of the ancients were a diſadvan- 
tage to him or no, may admit of a diſpute: for though the knowledge of them 
might have made him more correct, yet it is not improbable but that the regularity 
| A and 
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and deference for them, which would have attended that correctneſs, might have 
reſtrained ſome of that fire, impetuoſity, and even beautiful extravagance, which we 
admire in Shakſpeare: and I believe we are better pleaſed with thoſe thoughts, 
altogether new and uncommon, which his own imagination ſupplied him ſo abun- 
dantly with, than if he had given us the moſt beautiful paſſages out of the Greek 
and Latin poets, and that in the moſt agreeable manner that it was poſſible for a 
maſter of the Engliſh language to deliver them. 

Upon his leaving ſchool, he ſeems to have given entirely into that way of living 
which his father propoſed to him; und in order to ſettle in the world after a family 
manner, he thought fit to marry while he was yet very young. His wife was the 
daughter of one Hathaway; faid to have been a ſubſtantial yeoman in the neigh- 
bourhood of Stratford. In this kind of ſettlement he continued for ſome time, till 
an extravagance that he was guilty of forced him both out of his country, and that 
way of living which he had taken up; and though it ſeemed at firit to be a blemiſh 
upon his good manners, and a 1 to him, yet it afterwards happily proved 
the occaſion of my one of the greateſt geniaſes that ever was known in drama- 
tick poetry. He had, by a misfortune common enough to young fellows, fallen 
into ill company; and amongſt them, ſome that made a frequent practice of deer- 
ſtealing engaged him more than once in robbing a park that belonged to Sir Tho- 
mas Lucy, of Cherlecot, near Stratford, For this he was proſecuted by that gen- 
tleman, as he thought, ſomewhat too Teverely ; and in order to revenge that ill 
uſage, he made a ballad upon him. And though this, probably the firſt eſſay of 

| his poetry, be loſt, yer it is ſaid to have been ſo very bitter, that it redoubled the 
roſecution againſt him to that degree, that he was obliged to leave bis buſineſs and 
amily in Warwickſhire, for ſome time, and ſhelter himſelf in London. 
I is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is faid to have made his firſt 
acquaintance in the playhouſe. He was received into the company then in being, 
at firſt in a very mean rank; but his admirable wit, and the natural turn of it to 
the ſtage, ſoon diſtinguiſhed him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as an 
excellent writer. His name is printed, as the cuſtom was in thoſe times, amongſt 
thoſe of the other players, before ſome old plays, but without any particular 
account of what fort of parts he uſed to play; and though I have enquired, I 
could never meet with any further account of him this way, than that the top of 
his performance was the Ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould have been much 
more pleaſed, to have learned from certain authority, which was the firit play he 
wrote“ ; it would be without doubt a pleaſure to any man, curious in things of 
this kind, to ſee and know what was the firſt, eflay of a fancy like Shakſpeare's. 
Perhaps we are not to look for his beginnings, like thoſe of other authors, among 
their leaſt perfect writings: art had ſo little, and nature ſo large a ſhare in what he 
did, that, for aught I know, the performances of his youth, as they were the moſt 
vigorous, and had 'the moſt fire and ſtrength of imagination in them, were the 
beit. I would not be thought by this to mean, that his fancy was fo looſe and 
extravagant, as to be independent on the rule and government of judgment; but, 
that what he thought was commonly ſo great, ſo juſtly and right conceived in 
itſelf, that it wanted little or no correction, and was immediately approved by an 
impartial judgment at the firit ſight. But though the order of time in which the 
ſeveral pieces were written be generally uncertain, yet there are paſſages in ſome 
few of them which ſeem to fix their dates. So the Chor: at the end ot the fourth 
act of Henry abe Fifth, by a compliment very handſomely turned to the carl of 
Eſſex, ſhews the play to have been written when that lord was general for the 
jueen in Ireland: and his elogy upon queen Elizabeth, and her ſucceſſor king 
1 — in the latter end of his Hrury the Eighth, is a proof of that play's being 
written after the acceſſion of the latter of thoſe two princes to the crown of England. 
Whatever the particular times of his writing were, the people of his age, who began 
to grow wouderfully tond of diverſions of this kind, could not but be highly pleaſed 


* The higheſt date of any I can yet find, is Romeo and Juliet in 1597, when the author was 33 years 
old; and Richard the Second, and Third, in the next year, viz. in the 34th year of his age. 
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to ſee a genius ariſe from amongfl them of ſo pleaſurable, ſo rich a vein, and ſo plen- 
tifully capable of furniſhing their favourite entertainments. Beſides the advantages 
of his wit, he was in himſelf a good-natured man, of great ſweetneſs in his manners, 
and a moſt agreeable companion ; ſo that it is no wonder, if, with ſo many g 

ualities, he made himſel acquainted with the beſt converſations of thoſe times. 
— Elizabeth had ſeveral of his plays acted before her, and without doubt gave 
him many gracious marks of her favour: it is that maiden princeſs plainly, whom 
he intends by $634 


n——— fair veſtal, throned by the weſt. 


Midſummer-Night's Dream. 


And that whole paſſage is a compliment very properly brought in, and very hand- 
ſomely applied to her. She was fo well pleaſed with that admirable character of 
Falſtaff, in The Tao. Parts of Henry the Fourth, that ſhe commanded him to continue 
it for one play more, and to ſhew him in love. This is ſaid to be the occafion of 
his writing Merry Wives of Windſor. How well ſhe was obeyed, the play itſelf ' 
is an admirable po Upon this occaſion it may not be improper to obſerve, that 
this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been written originally under the name of Old- 
cafile : ſome of that family being then remaining, the queen was pleaſed to command 
him to alter it; upon which he made uſe of Falſtaff, e preſent offence was indeed 
avoided ; but I do not know whether the author may not have been ſomewhat to 
blame in his ſecond choice, fince it is certain that Sir Joon Falſtaff, who was a knight 
of the garter, and a lieutenant-general, was a name of diſtinguiſhed merit in the wars 
in France in Henry the Fifth's and Henry the Sixth's tunes. What grace ſoever 
the queen conferred upon him, it was not to her only he owed the fortune which 
the reputation of his wit made. He had the honour to meet with many great and 
uncommon marks of favour and friendſhip from the earl of Southampton, famous 
in the hiſtories of that time for his friendſhip ro the unfortunate earl of Eſſex. It 
was to that noble lord that he dedicated his poem of Vat and Adonis, There is 
one inſtance ſo fingular in the magnificence of this patron of Shakſpeare's, that if 
I had not been aſſured that the ſtory was handed down by Sir William D'Avenant, 
who was probably very well acquainted with his affairs, I ſhould not“ have ventured 
to have inſerted, that my lord Southampton at one time gave him a thouſand 
pounds, to enable him to go through with a purchaſe which he heard he had a mind 
to. A bounty very great, and very rare at any time, and almoſt equal to that pro- 
fuſe generoſity the preſent age has ſhewn to French dancers and Italian fingers. 

What particular habitude or friendſhips he contracted with private men, I have 
not been able to learn, more than that every one, who had a true taſte of merit, and 
could diſtinguiſh men, had generally a juſt value and eſteem for him. His exceed- 
ing candour and good-nature muſt certainly have inclined all the gentler part of the 
world to love him, as the power of his wit obliged the men of the moſt delicate knows 
ledge and polite learning to admire him. | 

His acquaintance with Ben Jonſon began with a remarkable piece of humanity 
and good- nature: Mr. Jonſon, who was at that time altogether unknown to the 
world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in order to have it acted; and the 
perſons into whoſe hands it was put, after having turned it careleſsly and ſuperei- 
liouſly over, were juſt upon returning it to him with an ill-natured anſwer, that it 
would be of no ſervice to their company; when Shakſpeare luckily caſt his eye _ 
on it, and found ſomething ſo well in it, as to engage him firſt to read it through, 
and afterwards to recommend Mr. Jonſon and his wntings to the publick. a 
was certainly a very good ſcholar, and in that had the advantage of Shak Irv; ; 
though at the ſame time 1 believe it muſt be allowed, that what nature gave the lat- 
ter, was more than a balance for what books had given the former ; and the judg- 
ment of a great man upon this occafion was, I think, very juſt and proper. In a 
converſation between Sir John Suckling, Sir William D'Avenant, Endymion Porter, 
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Mr. Hales of Eton, and Ben Jonſon ; Sir — Suckling, who was a profeſſed 
- admirer of Shakſpeare, had undertaken his defence againſt Ben Jonſon with ſome 
warmth ; Mr. les, who had ſat ſtill for ſome time, told them, That if Mr. 
Shakſpeare had not read the ancients, he had likewiſe not flolen any thing from them; 
and that if he would produce any one topick fney treated ly any one of them, he <vould 
undertake to beau ſomething upon the ſame ſubjeft at leaft as well written by Shal- 
ares ? ; 6 

The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of ſenſe will wiſh theirs may 
be, in eaſe, retirement, and the converſation of his friends. He had the good for- 
tune to | a an eſtate equal to his occaſion, and, in that, to his wiſh; and is ſaid 
to have ſpent ſome years before his death at his native Stratford. His pleaſurable 
wit and good nature engaged him in the acquaintance, and entitled him to the 
friendſhip, of the gentlemen of the neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it is a ſtory 
almoſt ſtill remembered in that country, that he had a particular intimacy with Mr. 
Combe, an old gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury : it happened 
that, in a — converſation amongſt their common friends, Mr. Combe told 
Shakſpeare in a laughing manner, that he fancied he intended to write his epitaph, 
if he happened to out-live him; and ſince he could not know what might be ſaid of 
him when he was dead, he defired it might be done immediately: upon which 
Shakſpeare gave him theſe fourJerſes : 


Ten in the hundred lies here engrav'd, 

"Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not ſau'd: 

Tf any man aſk, Who lies in this tomb ? 

Ob! oh! quoth the devil, tis my Jobn- a- Combe *. 


But the ſharpneſs of the ſatire is ſaid to have ſtung the man ſo ſeverely, that he never 
forgave it. 
He died in the 53d year of his age 4, and was buried on the north-fide of the 
| chancel, in the great church at Stratford, where a monument is placed in the wall. 
On his grave-ſtone underneath is, | 


Good friend, for Feſus' ſake forbear 
To dig the duf 725 Kae 

Blaſ be the man that ſpares theſe flones, 
And curft be he that moves my bones, 


He had three daughters, of which two lived to be married ; Judith, the elder, to 
one Mr. Thomas Quiney, by whom ſhe had three ſons, who all died without chil- 
dren ; and Suſannah, who was his favourite, to Dr. John Hall, a phyſician of good 
reputation in that country. She left one child only, a daughter, who was married 
firſt to Thomas Naſh, efq. and afterwards to Sir John Bernard of Abbington, but 
died likewiſe without iſſue. 

This is what I could learn of any note, either relating to himſelf or family : the 
character of the man is beſt ſeen in his writings. But ſince Ben Jonſon has made a 
ſort of an eflay towards it in his Diſcoveries, I will give it in his words : | 

% I remember the players have often mentioned it as an honour to Shakſpeare, 
& that in writing (whatſoever he penned) he never blotted out a line, My anſwer 
„ hath been, Would he had blotted a thouſand! which they thought a malevolent 


„ 

* The Rev. Francis Peck, in his Nſemairs of the Life and Poctical Works of Mr. Jen Milton, 4to. 1740» 
P+ 223, has introduced another epitaph imputed (on what authority is unknown) to Shakſpeare. It is 
on Tem-a-Canbe, alias Thin-beard, brother to this Fabn who is mentioned by Mr. Rowe. 

Thin in beard, and thick in purſe; 

« Never man beloved worſe ; 

« He went to the grave with many a curſe : 

* The devil and he had both one nurſe.” . 

+ Mic, Malone ſays, that he died on his birth-day, April 23, 3616, and had exactly completed his 
Hlty-ſecond year, L 
: 46 ſpeech. 
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10 h. I had not told „ this, but for their ignorance, who choſe that 
« circumſtance to commend their friend by, wherein he moſt faulted : and to juſ- 
« tify mine own candour, for I loved the man, and do honour his memory, on this 
« fide idolatry, as much as any. He was, indeed, honeſt, and of an open and free 
« nature, had an excellent fancy, brave notions, and gentle expreilions ; wherein 
« he flowed with that facility, that ſometimes it was neceflary he ſhould be ſtop- 
« ped : Suflaminandus erat, as Auguſtus ſaid of Haterius. His wit was in his own 
66 er: would the rule of it had been ſo too! Many times he fell into thoſe zhings 
„ which could not eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the perſon of Cæſar, one 


« ſpeaking to him, 
% Cœſar, thou dof me wrong. 


« He replied : 
Cæſar did never wrong, but with juft cauſe— 


s and ſuch-like, which were ridiculous. But he redeemed his vices with his vir 
© tues : there was ever more in him to be praiſed than pardoned.” 

As for the paſſage which he mentions out of Shakſpeare, there is ſomewhat like 
it in Julius Ceſar, but without the abſurdity ; nor did I ever meet with it in an 
edition that I have ſeen, as quoted by Mr. f Ewe Beſides his plays in this edi- 
tion, there are two or three aſcribed to him by Mr. Langbain, which I have never 
ſeen, and know nothing of, He writ likewiſe Venus and Adonis, and Tarquin and 
Lucrece, in ſtanzas, which have been printed in a late collection of poems. As to the 
character given of him by Ben Jonſon, there is a good deal in it: but I believe it 
may be as well expreſſed by what Horace ſays of the firſt Romans, who wrote tragedy 
upon the Greek models (or indeed tranſlated them), in his epiltle to Auguſtus, 


— Naturs ſublinis & acer, 
Nam ſpirat tragicum ſatis & feliciter andet, 
Sed turpem putat in chartis metuitque lituram. 


As I have not propoſed to myſelf to enter into a large and complete collection u 
Shakſpeare's works, ſo I will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſſion to the 
judgment of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe things I have been pleaſed with in 
looking him over. | 

His plays are properly to be diſtinguiſhed only into comedies and tragedies. Thoſe 
which are called hiſtories, and even ſome of his coniedies, are really tragedies, with 
a run or mixture of comedy amongſt them. That way of tragi-comedy was the 
common miſtake of that age, and is indeed become fo agreeable to the Engliſh 
taſte, that though the ſeverer criticks among us cannot bear it, yet the generality of 
our audiences ſeem to be better pleaſed with it than with an exact tragedy. The 
Merry Wives of Windſor, The Comedy of Errors, and The Taming of the Shrew, are 
all pure comedy; the reſt, however they are called, have ſomething of both kinds. 
It is not very eaſy to determine which way of writing he was moſt excellent in. 
There is certainly a great deal of entertainment in his comical humours; and though 
they did not then ſtrike at all rauks of people, as the ſatire of the preſent age has 
taken the liberty to do, yet there is a pleating and a well-diftinguithed variety in 
thoſe characters which he thought fit to meddle with. Falſtaff is allowed by every 
body to be a maſter-piece; the character is always well ſuſtained, though drawn out 
into the length of three plays; and even the account of his death, given by his old 
landlady Mrs. Quickly, in the firſt act of Henry the Fifth, though it be extremely 
natural, is yet as diverting as any part of his life. If there be any fault in the 
draught he has made of this lewd old fellow, it is, that though he bas made him a 
thief, lying, cowardly, vain-glorious, and in ſhort every way vicious, yet he has 
given him ſo much wit as to make him almoſt too agreeable; and I do not know 


whether ſome people have not, in remembrance of the diverſion he had formerly 
A 3 afforded 
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afforded them, been ſorry to ſee his friend Hal uſe him ſo ſcurvily, when he comes 
to the crown in the end of The Second Part of Henry the Fourth. ' n other ex- 
travagancies, in The Merry Wives of Windſor he has made him a deer-ſtealer, that 
he might at the ſame time remember his Warwickſhire proſecutor, under the name 
of Juſtice Shallow ; he has given bim very near the ſame coat of arms which Dug- 
dale, in his Antiquities of that county, deſcribes for a family there, and makes the 
Welſh parſon deſcant very pleaſantly _ them. That whole play is admirable; 
the humours are various and well oppoſed ; the main defign, which 1s to cure Ford 
of his unreaſonable jealouſy, is extremely well conducted. In Twelfth-Night there 
is ſomething ſingularly — and pleaſant in the fantaſtical ſteward Malvolio. 
The parafite 5 the vain-glorious in Parolles, in Als Well that Ends Well, is as 
ood as any thing of that kind in Plautus or Terence. Petruchio, in The Taming of the 
Shrew, is an uncommon piece of humour. The converſation of Benedict and Bea- 
trice, in Much Ado About Nothing, and of Roſalind in 4s You Like It, have much wit 
and ſprightlineſs all along. His clowns, without which charaQter there was hardly 
any play writ in that time, are all very entertaining: and I believe Therſites in 
Troilus and Creſſida, and Apemantus in Timon, will be allowed to be maſter-pieces 
of ill- nature, and fatirical ſnarling. To theſe I might add that incomparable cha- 
rater of Shylock the Jew, in The, Merchant of Venice; but though we have ſeen 
that play received and acted as a comedy, and the part of the Jew performed by an 
excellent comedian, yet 1 cannot but think it was deſigned tra tally by the author, 
There appears in it a deadly ſpirit of revenge, ſuch a ſavage fiercencſs and fellneſs, 
and ſuch a bloody deſignation of cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree either with 
the ſtile or characters of comedy. The play itſelf, take it altogether, ſeems to me 
to be one of the moſt finiſhed of any of Shakſpeare's. The tale indeed in that 
part relating to the caſkers, and the extravagant and unuſual kind of bond 8 
Antonio, is too much removed from the 6. w of probability; but, taking the 
for granted, we muſt allow it to be very beautifully written. There is ſomething 
in the friendſhip of Antonio to Baſſanio very great, generous, and tender. The 
whole fourth act (ſuppoſing, as I ſaid, the fact to be probable) is extremely fine. 
But there are two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The firſt is, what Por- 
tia ſays in praiſe of mercy, and the other on the power of muſick. The melancholy 
of Jaques, in As You Like I, is as ſingular and odd as it is diverting. And if, what 
Horace ſays, . | 


Difficile eft proprit communia dicere, 


it will be a hard taſk for any one to go beyond him in the deſcription of the ſeveral 
degrees and ages of man's life, though the thought be old, and common enough. 


—— Ai the world's a ſiage, 

And all the men and women merely players ; 

They have their exits and their entrances, 

And one man in his time plays many parts, 

His ads being ſeven ages, Firft the infant 

Mewling and puking in the nurſt*s arms : 

And then, the whining ſchool-boy with his ſatchcl, 

And ſhining morning-face, Ry like ſnail 

Unwillingh to ſchool. And then the lover, 

Sighing like furnace, with a 1woſul ballad 

Made to his miftreſs” eye-brow. Then a ſoldier 

Full of firange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 

22 in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel, 
eking the bubble reputation | 

Ev'n in the cannon's mouth. And then the juſtice 

In fair round belly, <vith good capon lin a, 

With eyes ſewere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of avife ſaws axd modern inflances ; 


Ard 
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And ſo he plays his part. The Arth age ſhifts 

Into a Rage Aer pantaloon, 10 

With ſpefacles on noſe, and pouch on fide ; 

His , Try hoſe, well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhank ; and his big manly voice, 

Turning again tow'rd childiſh treble, pipes SN 
And whifiles in his ſound, Laſt ſcene of all, 
That ends this firange eventful oiffory, 

1s ſecond chilgiſhneſs and mere oblivion, 

Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans tafte, ſans every thing. 


His images are indeed every where ſo lively, that the thing he would repreſent 
ſtands full before you, and you poſſeſs every part of it. I will venture to point 
out one more, which is, I think, as ſtrong and as uncommon as any thing I ever 
ſaw ; it is an image of Patience, Speaking of a maid in love, he ſays, 


But let concealment, like a worm i th bud, 
Feed on ber damaſk cheek : ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And ſar lite Patience on à monument, 


Smiling at grief. 


What an image is here given! and what a taſk would it have been for the greateſt 
maſters of Greece and Rome to have expreſſed the paſſions defigned by this ſketch of 
ſtatuary ! The ſtile of his comedy is, in general, natural to the characters, and eaſy 
in itſelf ; and the wit moſt commonly ſprightly and pleaſing, except in thoſe places 
where he runs into doggerel rhimes, as in The Comedy of Errors, and ſome other 
plays. As for his jinghng ſometimes, and playing upon words, it was the common 
vice of the age he lived in: and if we find it in the pulpit, made uſe of as an 
ornament to the ſermons of ſome of the graveſt divines of thoſe times, perhaps it 
may not be wp. 1 too light for the ſtage. 

But certainly the greatneſs of this author's genius does no where ſo much appear, 
as where he gives his imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes his fancy to a flight 
above mankind, and the limits of the viſible world. Such are his attempts in The 
Tempeſt, Midſummer Night's Dream, Macbeth, and Hamlet. Of theſe, The Tempeſt, 
however it comes to be placed the firſt by the publiſhers of his works, can never 
have been the firſt written by him: it ſeems to me as perfect in its kind, as almoſt 
any thing we have of his. One may obſerve, that the unities are kept here, with an 
exactneſs uncommon to the liberties of his writing; though that was what, I ſup- 

ſe, he valued himſelf leaſt upon, fince his excellencics were all of another kind. 
1 very ſenſible that he does, in this play, depart too much from that likeneſs to 
truth which ought to be obſerved in theſe fort of 3 ; yet he does it ſo very 
finely, that one is eafily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, than reaſon does 
well allow of. His magick has ſomething in it very ſolemn and very poetical : and 
that extravagant character of Caliban 1s mighty well ſuſtained, ſhews a wonderful 
invention in the author, who could ſtrike out fuch a particular wild image, and is 
certainly one of the fineſt and moſt uncommon groteſques that ever was ſeen. The 
obſervation, which I have been informed * three very great men concurred in mak- 
ing upon this part, was extremely juſt; That Shakſpeare had not only found out a new 
character in his Caliban, but had alſo deviſed and adapted a new manner of language for 
that character. | 

It is the ſame magick that raiſes the Fairies in Midſummer Night's Dream, the 


Witches in Macbeth, and the Ghoſt in Hamlet, with thoughts and anguage ſo pro- 


per to the parts they ſuſtain, and ſo peculiar to the talent of this writer. But ot the 
two laſt of theſe plays I ſhall have occafion to take notice, among the tragedies of 


* Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr. Selden. * 
rs 
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diſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen Catharine, in this play, are very movingly touched; 
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Mr. Shakſpeare. If one undertook to examine the greateſt part of theſe by thofe 
rules which are eſtabliſhed by Ariſtotle, and taken from the model of a Grecian 
ſtage, it would be no very hard taik to find a great many faults ; but as Shakſpeare 


lived under a kind of mere light of nature, and had never been made acquainted with 


the regularity of thoſe written precepts, ſo it would be hard to judge him by a law 
he knew nothing of. We are to conſider him as a man that lived in a ſtate of almoſt 
univerſal licence and ignorance: there was no eſtabliſhed judge, but every one took 
the liberty to write according to the dictates of his own fancy. When one conſiders, 
that there is not one play before him of a reputation good enough to entitle it to an 
appearance on the preſent ſtage, it cannot but be a matter of great wonder that he 
ſhould advance dramatick poetry ſo far as he did. The fable is what is generally 
laced the firſt among thoſe that are reckoned the conſtituent parts of a tragick or 
— poem; not, perhaps, as it is the moſt difficult or beautiful, but as it is the 
fixit properly to be thought of in the contrivance and courſe of the whole; and 
with the fable ought to be conſidered the fit diſpoſition, order, and conduct of its 
ſeveral parts. As it is not in this province of the drama that the ſtrength and 
maſtery of Shakſpeare lay, ſo I ſhall not undertake the tedious and ill-natured 
trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he was pH of in it. His tales were ſeldom 
invented, but rather taken either from true hiſtory, or novels and romances : and 
he commonly made uſe of them in that order, with thoſe incidents, and that extent 
of time in which he found them in the authors from whence he borrowed them. 
Almoit all his hiſtorical plays comprehend a great length of time, and very different 
and diitin& places: and in his Antony and Cleopatra, the ſcene travels over the 
greateſt part of the Roman empire. But in recompence for his careleſſneſs in this 
point, when he comes to another part of the drama, the manners of his characters, in 
acting or ſpeaking what is proper for them, and fit to be ſhewn by the poet, he may be 
nerally juſtified, and in very many places greatly commended. For thoſe plays 
which he has taken from the Engliſh or Roman hiſtory, let any man compare them, 
and he will find the character as exact in the poet as the hiſtorian. He ſeems in- 
deed ſo far from —_— to himſelf any one action for a ſubject, that the title very 
often tells you, it is The Life of King Joln, King Richard, &c. What can be more 
agreeable to the idea our hiſtorians give of Henry the Sixth, than the picture Shak- 
ſpeare has drawn of him ? His manners are every where exactly the ſame with the 
1 one finds him ſtill deſcribed with ſimplicity, paſſive ſanctity, want of 
courage, weakneſs of mind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the governance of an imperious 
wife, or prevailing faction: though at the ſame time the poet does juſtice to his 
ood qualities, and moves the pity of his audience for him, by ſhewing him pious, 
iſintereſted, a contemner of the things of this world, and wholly retigned to the 
ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's providence. There is a ſhort ſcene in the Second 
Part of Henry the Sixth, which I cannot but think admirable in its kind. Cardinal 
Beaufort, who had murdered the Duke of Glouceſter, is thewn in the laſt agonies 


on his death-bed, with the good king praying over him. There is ſo much terror- 


in one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, as muſt touch any one 
who is capable either of fear or pity. In his Henry the Eighth, that prince is drawn 
with that greatneſs of mind, and all thoſe good qualities which are attributed to 
him in any account of his reign, If his faults are not ſhewn in an equal degree, 
and the ſhades in this picture do not bear a juſt proportion to the lights, it is not 
that the artiſt wanted either colours or ſkill in the difpofition of them; but the 
truth, I believe, might be, that he forebore doing it out of regard to queen Eliza- 
beth, ſince it could have been no very great reſpect to the memory of his miſtreſs, 
to have expoſed ſome certain parts of her father's life upon the age. He has dealt 
much more freely with the miniſter of that great king, and certainly nothing was 
ever more juſtly written, than the character of Cardinal Wolſey. e has ſhewn 
him inſolent in his proſperity ; and yet, by a wonderful addreſs, he makes his fall 
and ruin the ſubject of general compation. The whole man, with his vices and 
virtues, is finely and exactly deſcribed in the ſecond ſcene of the fourth att. The 


and 
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and though the art of the poet has ſcreened King Henry from an s imputation 
of injuſtice, yet one is inclined to wiſh, the — had met —_— more 
worthy of her birth and virtue. Nor are the manners, proper to the perſons re- 
preſented, leſs jufily obſerved in thoſe characters taken from the Roman hiſtory ; 
and of this, the fierceneſs and impatience of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain of 
the common people, the virtue and philoſophical temper of Brutus, and the irregu- 
lar greatneſs of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proofs. For the two laſt eſpe- 
cially, you find them exactly as they are deſcribed by Plutarch, from whom cer- 
— Shakſpeare copied them. He has indeed followed his original pretty cloſe, and 
taken in ſeveral little incidents that might have been ſpared in a play. But, as 1 
hinted before, his deſign ſeems moſt commonly rather to deſcribe thoſe great mew 
in the ſeveral fortunes and accidents of their lives, than to take any ſingle great 
action, and form his work fimply upon that. However, there are ſome of his 
pieces where the fable is founded upon one action only. .Such are more eſpecially, 
Romeo and Juliet, Hamlet, and Othello, The defign in Romeo and Juliet is plainly 
the puniſhment of their two families, for the unreaſonable feuds and animoſities 
that had been ſo long kept up between them, and occaſioned the effuſion of fo 
much blood. In the management of this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſomething wonder- 
fully tender and paſſionate in the love-part, and very pitiful in the diſtreſs. Hamlet 
is founded on much the ſame tale with the Electra of Sophocles, In each of them 
a young prince is engaged to revenge the death of his father, their mothers are 
equally guilty, are both concerned in the murder of their huſbands, and are after- 
wards married to the murderers. There is in the firſt part of the Greek traged 
ſomething very moving in the grief of Electra; but, as Mr. Dacier has — | 
there is ſomething very unnatural and ſhocking in the manners he has given that 
Princeſs and Oreſtes in the latter part. Oreſtes imbrues his hands in the blood of 
his own mother; and that barbarous action is performed, though not immediately 
upon the ſtage, yet ſo near, that the audience hear Clytemneſtra crying out to 
gyſthus for help, and to her ſon for mercy : while Electra her daughter, and a 
Princeſs (both of them characters that ought to have appeared with more decency) 
ſtands upon the ſtage, and encourages her brother in the parricide, What horrors 
does this not raiſe! Clytemneſtra was a wicked woman, and had deſerved to die ; 


nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was killed by her own ſon; but to repreſent an 


action of this kind on the ſtage, is certainly an offence againſt thoſe rules of manners 
proper to the perſons, that ought to be obſerved there. On the contrary, let us 
only-look a little on the conduct of Shakſpeare, Hamlet 1s repreſented with the 
ſame piety towards his father, and reſolution to revenge his death, as Oreſtes ; he 
has the ſame abhorrence for his mother's guilt, which, to provoke him the more, is 


heightened by inceſt : but it is with wonderful art and juſtneſs of judgment that the 


et reſtrains him from doing violence to his mother. To prevent any thing of that 
ind, he makes his father's Ghoſt forbid that part of his vengeance ; 


But howſoever thou purſu'ft this act, 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul contrive 
4 Againfft thy mother aught; leave her to heawv'n, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 
To prick and fling her, 


This is to diſtinguiſh between Horror and terrer. The latter is a proper paſſion of 
tragedy, but the former ought always to be carefully avoided. And certainly no 
dramatic writer ever ſucceeded better in raifing terror in the minds of an audience 
than Shakſpeare has done. The whole tragedy of Macheth, but more eſpecially 
the ſcene where the King is murdered, in the ſecond act, as well as this — is a 
noble proof of that manly ſpirit with which he writ ; and both ſhew how powerful 
he was, in giving the ſtrongeſt motions to our ſouls that they are capable of. I 
cannot leave Hamlet, without taking notice of the advantage with which we have 
ſeen this maſter-piece of Shakſpeare diſtinguiſh itſelf upon the ſtage, by Mr. Bet- 
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terton's fine performance of that part; a man, who, though he had no other good 
qualities, as he has a great many, muſt have made his gy into the eſteem of all 
men of letters, by this only excellency. No man is better acquainted with 
© Shakſpeare's manner ot expreſſion, and indeed he has ſtudied him ſo well, and is fo 
much a maſter of him, that whatever part of his he performs, he does it as if it had 
been written on purpoſe for him, and that the author had exactly conceived it as 
he plays it. I muſt own a particular obligation to him, for the moſt conſiderable 
part of the paſſages relating to this life, which I have here tranſmitted to the 
publick; his veneration for the memory of Shakſpeare having engaged him to make 

a journey into Warwickſhire, on purpoſe to gather up what remains he could, of a 
name for which he had ſo great a veneration “. | 


This Account of the Life cf Shakſpeare is printed from Mr. Rowe's ſecond edition, in which it had 
been abridged and altered by Himiſeli after its appearance in 1709. 
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Extracted from the Regiſtry of the Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 


Ficefimo quinto die Martii Anno Regni Domini nofiri Jacobi nunc Regis Angliæ, Se. 
decimo quarto & Scotia quadragefimo nono, Anno Domini 1616. | 


N the name of God, Amen. I William Shakeſpeare, of Stratford upon Avon, in 

the county of Warwick, gent. in perfect health and memory (God be praiſed) 

do make-and ordain this my laſt will and teſtament in manner and form following ; 
that is to ſay : f ö 

Firft, I commend my ſoul into the hands of God my Creator, hoping, and 
aſſuredly believing, through the only merits of Jeſus Chriſt my Saviour, to be made 
partaker of life everlaſting ; and my body to the earth whereof that is made. 

Lem, I give and bequeath unto my daughter Judith one hundred and fifty pounds of 
lawful Engliſh money, to be paid unto her in manner and form following ; that is to 
ſay, one hundred pounds in diſcharge of her marriage portion within one year after 
my deceaſe, with conſiderations after the rate of two ſhillings in the pound for ſo long 
time as the ſame ſhall be unpaid unto her after my deceaſe ; and the fifty pounds reſi- 
due thereof, upon her ſurrendering of or giving of ſuch ſufficient ſecurity as the, over- 
ſieers of this my will ſhall like of, to ſurrender or grant all her eſtate and right that ſhall 
deſcend or come unto her after my deceaſe, or that ſhe now hath of, in, or to, one 
copyhold tenement, with the appurtenances, lying and being in Stratford upon Avon 
aforeſaid, in the ſaid county of Warwick, being parcel or holden of the manor of 
Rowington, unto my daughter Suſannah Hall, and her heirs for ever. 

Item, Igive and bequeath unto my ſaid daughter Judith one hundred and fifty pounds 
more, if ſhe, or any iſſue of her body, be living at the end of three years next enſuing 
the day of the date of this my will, during which time my executors to pay her conſi- 
deration from my deceaſe according tothe rate aforeſaid : and if the die within the ſaid 
term without iſſue of her body, then my will is, and I do give and bequeath one hun- 
dred pounds thereof to my niece Elizabeth Hall, and the fifty pounds to be ſet forth by 
my executors during the life of my ſiſter Joan Harte, and the uſe and profit thereof 
coming, ſhall be paid to my ſaid ſiſter Joan, and after her deceaſe the ſaid fifty pounds 
ſhall remain amongſt the children of my ſaid ſiſter, equally to be divided amongſt 

them; 
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them; but if my ſaid daughter Judith be living at the end of the ſaid three years, 
or any iſſue of her body, then my will is, and ſo | deviſe and bequeath the ſaid hun- 
dred and fifty pounds to be ſet out by my executors and overſeers for the beſt benefit 
of her and her iſſue, and the ſtock not to be paid unto her fo long as ſhe ſhall be 
married and covert baron; but my will is, that ſhe ſhall have the confideration 
yearl paid unto her during her life, and after her deceaſe the ſaid ſtock and conſi - 
deration to be paid to ber children, if ſhe have any, and if not, to her executors 
and aſſigns, ſhe living the ſaid term after my deceaſe; provided that if ſuch huſband 
as ſhe ſhall at the end of the ſaid three years be married unto, or at and after, do 
ſufficiently aſſure unto her, and the iſſue of her body, and anſwerable to the portion 
by this my will given unto her, and to be adjudged ſo by my executors and over» 
ſeers, then my will is, that the ſaid hundred and fifty pounds ſhall be paid to ſuch 
huſband as ſhall make ſuch aſſurance, to his own uſe. 

Item, I give and — unto my ſaid fitter Joan twenty pounds, and all my wears 
ing apparel, to be paid and delivered within one year after my deceaſe; and I do will 
and deviſe unto her the houſe, with the appurtenances, in Stratford, wherein ſhe 
dwelleth, for her natural life, under the yearly value of twelve-pence. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto her three ſons, William Hart, Hart, and 
Michael Hart, five pounds apiece, to be =_ within one year after my deceaſe. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto the ſaid Elizabeth Hall all my plate that I now have, 
except my broad ſilver and gilt boxes, at the date of this my will. 

Lem, I give and bequeath unto the poor of Stratford aforeſaid ten pounds; to Mr, 
Thomas Combe my ſword ; to Thomas Ruflel, eſq. five pounds; and to Francis 
Collins of the borough of Warwick, in the county of Warwick, gent. thirteen pounds 
fix ſhillings and eight-pence, to be paid within one year after my deceaſe. 

lem, I give and bequeath to Hamlet Sadler twenty-ſix ſhillings eight-pence to buy 
him a ring ; to William Reynolds, _ twenty-ſix ſhillings eight-pence to buy 
him a ring; to my godſon William Walker twenty ſhillings in gold; to Anthony 
Naſh, gent. twenty-ſix ſhillings eight-pence ; and to Mr. John Naſh twenty-ſix 
ſhillings eight-pence ; and to my fellows John Hemynge, Richard Burbage, and 
Henry Cundell twenty-fix ſhillings eight-pence a piece to buy them _— 

liem, I give, will, bequeath, and deviſe unto my daughter Suſannah Hall, for the 
better enabling of her to pertorm this my will, and towards the performance thereof, 
all that capital meſſuage or tenement, with the appurtenances, in Stratford aforeſaid, 
called The New Place, wherein I now dwell, and two meſſuages or tenements, with 
the appurtenances, ſituate, lying, and being in Henley-ſtreet, within the borough of 
Stratford aforeſaid ; and all my barns, ſtables, orchards, gardens, lands, tenements, 
and hereditaments whatſoever, ſituate, lying, and being, or to be had, reſerved, pre- 
ſerved, or taken within the towns, hamlets, villages, fields, and grounds of Stratford 
upon Avon, Old Stratford, Buſhaxton, and Welcome, or in any of them, in the ſaid 
county of Warwick ; and alſo all that meſſuage or tenement, with the appurtenances, 
wherein one John Robinſon dwelleth, fituate, lying, and being in the Black-Friers in 
London near the Wardrobe ; and all other my lands, tenements, and hereditaments 
whatſoever ; to have and to hold all and fingular the ſaid premiſes, with their ap- 
purtenances, unto the ſaid Suſannah Hall, for and during the term of her natural 
life; and after her deceaſe to the firſt ſon of her body lawfully iſſuing, and to the heirs 
males of the body of the ſaid firſt ſon lawfully iſſuing z and for default of ſuch iſſue, 
to the ſecond ſon of her body lawfully ifſuing, and to the heirs males of the body of 
the ſaid ſecond ſon lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch heirs ta the third ſon of 
the body of the ſaid Suſannah lawtully iſſuing, and of the heirs males of the body of 
the ſaid third ſon lawfully iſſuing ; and for default of ſuch iſſue, the ſame to be and 
remain to the fourth, fifth, ſixth, and ſeventh ſons of her body, lawfully iſſuing one 
after another, and to the heirs males of the bodies of the ſaid fourth, fifth, ſixth, and 
ſeventh ſons lawfully iſſuing, in ſuch manner as it is before limited to be, and remain 
to the firſt, ſecond, and third ſons of her body, and to their heirs males; and for 
default of ſuch iſſue, the ſaid premiſes to be and remain to = ſaid niece Hall, and 

the heirs males of her body lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch iſſue, to m 
daughter Judith, and the heirs males of her body lawfully iſſuing ; and for default 
of ſuch iſſue, to the right heirs of me the ſaid William Shakſpcare for ever. 
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: Bem, I give unto my wife my brown beſt bed with the furniture. 


Item, I — and bequeath to my ſaid daughter Judith my broad ſilver gilt bole. All 
the reſt of my goods, chattels, leaſes, plate, jewels, and houſhold-ſtutf whatſoever, 
after my debts and legacies paid, and my funeral expences diſcharged, I give, deviſe, 
and bequeath to my ſon-in-law, John Hall, gent. and my — Solcanah his wife, 
who I ordain and make executors of this my laſt will and teſtament. And I do in- 
treat and appoint the ſaid Thomas Ruſſel, eſq. and Francis Collins, gent. to be 
overſeers hereof, And, I do revoke all former wills, and publiſh this to be my laſt 
will and teſtament. In witneſs whereof I have hereunto put my hand, the day and 
year firſt above-written, by me 


William Shakſpeare. 


Witneſs to the publiſhing hereof, 


FRA. Cor.Lins, 
ULIUS SHAW, . 
onun RopinsoNn, 
AMLET SADLER), 
RozexTt WHATTCOTT. 


Probatum coram Magifiro William Byrde, Legum Docrore Commiſſario, c. 
viceſimo, ſecundo die uno Domini 1616. Furamento Fohannis 
Hall unius ex. et cui, Sc. de bene et Furat” reſervata poteſtate et Suſanne Hall 
alt. ex. Sc. cui vendit, c. petitur. 
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A LisT of the Six and-thirty DRAMas of SHaxsSPEaRE, which are 
publiſhed in the following Pages, with the Dates of the earlieſt 
Editions of each: Whence it appears, that #wenty of them were 
firſt printed in the Folio of 1623. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED, 


Arono, ling of Naples. STEPMANO, @ drunken butler, 


SzBASTIAN) bis 2 | Mofter of a ſhip, boatſtoain, and marinery 
Paosr No, the 12 ; 
ANTHON10, his „the u Epic dee Mir MizAnDA, daughter to Proſpere. 
| FraDiNAND, ſon ts the king of Naples. Ari, an diry ſpirits 
GonzAL 0, an boneft old of Naples. Ins, 
ADRIAN, Aab. Crna, 
FrxANC18C0, Juno, Hiritt. 
CALIBAN, 4 3 YMPHS, 
 TaincuLo, @ j RrAarzas, 
Other ſpiries attending on Proſpers. 


SCENE, the ſea, with a ſhip ; afterwards an uninhabited ifland. 


> 
A. 


a 0iT LL 


$CENE L Pert cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if i 


Ship at Sea. o hap,.-Chezrly, good hearts—Out of our way, 
ken H. 7 ot I ſay. [Exit. 
Enter a Gon, 1 have great comfort? from thus ſellow 3 


5 |methinks, he hath no drowning mark upon bim: 
his complexion is perfe gallows. Stand faſt, good 
to his hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny 
r cable, for our own doth little advantage : If 
be not born to be hang'd, our caſe is miſerable. 


[ Exeunc, 
Re-enter Boatfwain. 
Beatf. Down with the top-maſt ; yare, lower, 
; bring het to try with main-courſe. [A 
within.) A plague upon this howling ! 
r5]they are louder than the weather, or our office. 
Re-enter Sebaſtian, Anthoni, and Gonzah. 
et again? What do you here? Shall we give 
'er, and drown? Have you a mind to fink ? 
Seb. A pox o' your throat | you bawling, blaſ- 
uncharitable dog ! 
Boarſ. Work you then. 
Ant, Hang, cur, hang ! you whoreſon, infolent 
iſemaker | we are leſs afraid to be drown'd, 


Maſt. Sars 
Beatſ. Here, maſter z What cheer? 

Maft. Good : Speak to the mariners :—fall to 

? yarely, or we run ourſelves aground : beſtir, beſtir 


Enter Mariners, 
Boaiſ. Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, cheerly, m 
hearts; yare, yare: Take in the top-ſail; T 
to the maſter's whiſtle z--Blow, till thou burſt 
wind, if room enough 
Enter Alnſa, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo, and others. 


Alon. Good boatſwain, have care. Where's 
maſter ? Play the men. 

Boaiſ. I pray now, keep below. 

Ant. Where's the maſter, boatſwain ? 

Baatſ. Do you not hear him? You mar our 
bour : Keep your cabins : you do affiſt the 

Gon. Nay, good, be patient. 

Beatſ. When the ſea is, Hence! What 


theſe roarers for the name of king? To cabin a5 Gon. I'll warrant him from drowning; though 
ſilence : trouble us not. he ſhip were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as 
Con. Good]; yet remember whom thou haſt as an unſtanch'd3 wench. 
Beatſ. None that I more love than myſelf Baurſ. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; ſet her two 
You are a counſellor; if you can command theſ ; off to ſea again, lay her off. 
elements to filence, and work the peace of Enter Mariners wer. 
preſent *, we will not handle a rope more; uſ Mar. All loſt! to prayers, to prayers! all loſt ! 


your authority. If you cannot, give thanks 


[ Exeunt. 
have liv'd fo long, and make yourſelf ready 


Beatſ. What, muſt our mouths be cold ? 


* Readily, nimbly, 2 — the poet probably means. 7 Incontinent. 


- 


Cm. 
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Gen. The king and prince at prayers! Jet us 
aſſiſt them, 
For our caſe is as theirs. 
Seb. I am out of patience. 
Ant. We're * merely cheated of our lives by 
drunkards.— 
This wide-choppꝰ d raſcal ; Would, thou might'ſt 
lie drowning, 
The waſhing of ten tides ! 
Gon. He'll be hanged yet; 
Though every drop of water ſwear againſt it, 
And gape at wid R to glut “ him. 
[ A confuſed noiſe within.) Mercy on us ! 
We ſplit! we ſplit! Farewell my wife and chil- 
dren ! Farewell, brother ! We ſplit, we ſplit, we 
ſplit. 
28. Let's all ſink with the king. 
Seb. Let's take leave of him. 
Gon. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs o 


2 


5 


10 


brown furze, any thing: The wills above 
done, but I would fain die a dry death [ Exit, 
S CHE NS II. 

The inchanted iſland : before the cell of Preſperu. 
Enter Pr:ſpero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your art, my deareſt father, you 

have | 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 


E S T. 


[AR 1, Scene 2. 


No, not ſo much perdition as an hair, 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'R ſink, 
Sit down ; | 
For thou muſt ncw know further. 
Mira. You have often | 
Begun to tell me what I am; but ſtopp'd, 
And leſt me to a bootleſs inquiſition 
Concluding, Stay, not yet, 
Pre. The hour's now come ; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell ? 
do not think, thou canſt ; for then thou waſt not 
Out? three years old. 
Mira. Certainly, fir, I can. 
Pr. By what? by any other houſe, or perſon? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 


Hath kept with thy remembrance. 


Mira. Tis far off; | 
And rather like a dream than an aſſurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me ? 

Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda i But how 

is it, 

That this lives in thy mind ? What ſeeſt thou elſe 
In the dark back-ward and abyſm of time ? 
If thou remember'ſt aught, ere thou cam'ſt here; 


But that the ſea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, | 
Daſhes the fire out. O, I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer! a brave veſſel, 
Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her, 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart! Poor ſouls ! they periſh'd. 
Had I been any god of power, I would | 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth, or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
The freighting ſouls within her. 

Pro. Be collected; 
No more amazement : tell your piteous heart, 

There's no harm done. 

Mira. O woe the day! | 

Pro, No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Of thee, _ dear one! thee, my dear daughter!) 

* 

Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am; nor that I am more better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full poor cell 5, 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira. More to know, 
Did never meddle® with my thoughts. 

Pro, Tis time, 
I ſhould inform thee further. Lend thy hand, J}55 
And pluck my magick garment from me. So; 

[ Lays down his mantle, 
Lye there my art.— Wipe thou thine eyes; have 
comfort, 

The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch:'d[60 
The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
I have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 


wo 
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How thou cam'ſt here, thou may ſt. 
Mira. But that I do not. [ ſince, 
Pra. Twelve years ſince, Miranda, twelve yeais 


[Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. 


Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? 
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid - thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was duke of Milan; thou his only heir 
And princeſs, no worſe ifſu'd. 

Mira. O the heavens ! 
What foul play had we, that we came from thence? 
Or bleſſed was't, we did? 


Pro. Both, bothy my girl: 


By foul play, as thou ſay'ſt, were we heav'd thence: 


But bleſſedly holp hither. 
Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
To think o' the teen * that I have turn'd you to, 
Which is from my remembrance! Pleaſe you 
further, 
Pra. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Antho- 
NiOg— 
I pray thee mark me, that a brother ſhould 
Be ſo perfidious !—-he whom, next thyſelf, 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate; as, at that time, 
Through all the ſigniories it was the firit, 
And Proſpero the prime duke; being ſo reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts, 
Wirhout a parallel ; thoſe being all my ſtudy, 
The government I caſt upon my brother, | 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tranſported, 
And wrapp'd in ſecret ſtudies, Thy falſe uncle 
Doſt thou attend me ? 


do ſafely ordered, that there is no ſoul— 


1 Abſolutely. * Swallow. 3 Perha 
cell. © Mingle, 7 Quite. 5 gorrow, 


grief, trouble, 


Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. 


ps it ſhould be Ing heath, c. 4 Before. 5 f. e. 2 very poor 
Pre. 


AR 1. Scene 2.] T E M 


Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them; whom to advance, and w 
To traſh * for over-topping; new created 
The creatures that were mine; I ſay, or chang' 
Or elſe new form'd em; having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſer all hearts i' the ſtate 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, [ not. 
And ſuck'd my verdure out on't,— Thou attend'ſt 

Mira. O good ſir, 1 do. 

Pro. I pray thee, mark me. 

J thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 

To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind 

With that, which, but by being ſo retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature: and my truſt, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falſhood, in its contrary as great 

As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 

A confidence ſans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elſe exat,—like one, 
Who having unto truth, by telling of it, 

Made ſuch a finner of his memory, 

To credit his own lie, he did believe 


He was, indeed, the duke; out of the ſubſtitution, 


And executing the outward face of royalty, [ing 
With all'prerogative :—-Hence his ambition grow 
Doſt thou hear ? 

Mira. Your tale, fir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he play'd 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 
Abſolute Milan: Me, poor man !—my library 
Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalti 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates, 
So *dry he was for ſway, with the king of N 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage, 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow'd (alas, poor Milan !) 
To moſt ignoble ſtooping. 

Mira. O the heavens ! ſm 

Pro. Mark his condition, and the event; then tell 
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That wrings mine eyes to't. 
Pro. Hear a little further, 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent buſineſs 
Which now's upon us; without the which, this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. 
Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour deſtroy us? 
> Pro, Well demanded, wench ; 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they durſt not; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor ſet 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark; 


us ſome leagues to ſea; where they prepar d 


151A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg'd, 


Nor tackle, ſail, nor maſt; the very rats 
InſtinRively had quit it : there they hoiſt us 
To cry to the ſea that roar d to us; to ſigh 
ſighing back again, 


Mira. Alack l what trouble 
Was I then to you ! 

Pro. O] a cherubim 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me Thou didſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have 5 deck'd the ſea with drops full ſalt ; 
Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomach®, to bear up 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 

Mira. How came we athore ? 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some ſood we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity, who being then appointed 
Maſter of this defign, did give us; with 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
Which ſince have ſteaded much) ſo, of his gentleneſs, 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my dukedom. 

Mira. Would I might 
But ever ſee that man | 


If this might be a brother. Pro. Now, I ariſe — 
Mira. I ſhould fin Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſca-forrow. 
To think 3 but nobly of my grandmother 1 45]Here in this iſland we arriv'd; and here 
Good wombs have born bad ſons. Havel, thy ſchoolmaſter, made thee more profit 
Pro. Now the condition. Than other princes can, that have more time 
This king of Naples, being an enemy For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. [ you, fir, 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's ſuit ; Mira. Heavens thank you for't! And now, I pray 
Which was, that he in lieu o' the premiſes, 5a For ill 'tis beating in my mind) your reaſon 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute For raiſing this ſea-ſtorm ? 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine Pro. Know thus far forth 
Out of the dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune, 
With all the honours, on my brother: Whereon, Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
A treacherous army levy'd, one mid-night 55]Brought to this ſhore : and by my preſcience 
Fated to the purpoſe, did Anthonio open I find my zenith doth depend upon 
The gates of Milan; and, i' the dead of darkneſs, A moſt auſpicious ſtar; whoſe influence 
The miniſters for the purpoſe hurried thence If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. Will ever after droop, Here ceaſe more queſtions z 
Mira. Alack, for pity ! 60 Thou art inclin'd to fleep; tis a good dulneſs, 
I, not remembring how I cried out then, And give it way :—1 know, thou canſt not chooſe 
Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint*, { Miranda ſleeps. 
1 To traſh, Warburton ſays, is to cut away the ſuperſluities. * Thirſty, © Otherwiſe than. 
+ Suggeſtion. 5 Covered. © i.e. a ſtubborn 1 ö 
2 Come 


4 "BB MUPREETC [AR 1. Scene 4, 
Come away, ſervant, come: I am ready now; is the time o the day? 
Approach, my Ariel, come. Avi. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. 

Euter Ariel. Pro. At leaſt two glaſſes: the time twixt ſix and now, 


i. All hail, great maſter | grave fir, hail! I come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure; be't to fly, 
To ſwim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds; to thy ſtrong bidding, taſk 
Ariel, and all his quality. 
Pre. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform's to point * the tempeſt that I bade thee? 
Ari. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ſhip ; now on the beak, 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement : Sometimes, I'd divide, 
And burn in many places ; on the top-maſt, 
The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinctly, 
Then meet, and join : Jove's lightnings, the precur- 
ſors 
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Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſiy. 
Ari. Is there more toil? Since thou doſt give me pains, 
Let me femember thee what thou haſt promis'd, 


Which is not yet perform'd me. 


Pro. How now, moody ? 
What is't thou canſt demand ? 
Ari. My liberty. 
Pro, Before the time be out? No more. 


O' the dreadful thunder-clap, more momentary 
4nd fight-out-running were not: The fire, and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neptune 


Ari. I pray thee: 
Remember, I have done thee worthy ſervice; 
Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtakings, ſerv'd 


I r 


To bate me a full year. 
Pro, Doſt thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee ? 
Ari. No. 
Pro. Thou doſt; and think'ft it muchto tread the 00ze 
Of the ſalt deep; 


Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold waves tremble, To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; 


Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 

Pro, My brave ſpirit ! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil 
Would not infe& his reaſon ? 

Ari, Not a ſoul 
But felt a fever of the mad, and play*d 
Some tricks of deſperation: All, but mariners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a- fire with me: the king's ſon, Ferdinand, 
With hair upſtarting (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man that leap'd; cried, Hell is empty, 
And all the devils are here. 

Pro. Why, that's my fpirit ! 
But was not this nigh ſhore ? 

Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter. 

Pro, But are they, Ariel, ſafe? 

Ari. Not a hair periſh'd ; 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
But freſher than before: and, as thou bad'ſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the iſle ; 
The king's ſon have I landed by himſelf ; 
Whom L left cooling of the air with fighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and fitting, 
His arms in this ſad knot. 

Pro, Of the king's ſhip, 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos d, 
And all the reſt o' the fleet? 

Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the king's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dſt me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vex'd Bermoothes , there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd ; 
Whom, with a charm join'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
J have left aſleep: and for the reſt o' the fleet, 
Which I diſpers'd, they all have met again; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote 3, 
Bound ſadly heme for Naples ; 


30 


35 


45 


50 


55 


To do me buſineſs in the veins o the earth, 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 
Ari. I do not, fir. 
Pro, Thouly'ſt, malignant thing ! Haſt thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot her? 
Ari. No, fir. 
Pro. Thou haſt : Where was ſheborn? ſpeak ; tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argier*. 

Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt, | 
Once in a month, recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd witch, Sycorax, 
For miſchiefs maniſold, and ſorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'ſt, was baniſh'd ; for one thing ſhe did, 
They would not take her life: Is not this true ? 
Ari. Ay, fir. [child, 
Pro. This blue-ey'd hag was hither brought with 
And here was left by the ſailors: Thou, my ſlave, 
As thou report'ſt thyſelf, waſt then her ſervant: 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 
Reſuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent miniſters, 
And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 
Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain 
A dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe died, 
And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy groans, 
As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike: Then was this iſland 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-born) not honour d with 
A human 
Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon. 
Pra. Dull thing, I ſay ſo ; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſh 
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans 


Suppoſing that they ſaw the king's ſhip wreck'd, 
And his great perſon periſh. 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge 


60 


Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever- angry bears; it was a torment 


Exactly is perform'd ; but there's more work: 


1 Pcrſormed to tlie minuteſt articles 


2 Bermudas. 


To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo; it was mine art, 


* Algiers. 


3 Flute is wave | 


AR 1. Scene 2.) 


When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 
Ari. I thank thee, maſter. | 
Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou haſt howÞ'd away twelve winters. 
Ari. Pardon, maſter : 
I ill be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſpiriting-gently. 
Pro, Do ſo; and after two days 
1 will diſcharge thee. 
Avi. That's my noble maſter ! 
What ſhall I do? ſay what? what ſhall I do? 
Pro. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph oꝰ the ſea ; 
Be ſubject to no ſight but thine and mine; inviſible 
To every eye-ball elſe. Go, take this ſhape, 
And hither come in it ; go, hence, with diligence. 
[Exit Ariel. 
Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou haſt ſlept well; 
Awake 
Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory put 
Heavineſs in me. 
Pro, Shake it off: Come on; 
We'll viſit. Caliban, my ſlave, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer. 
Mira. "Tis a villain, fir, 
I do not love to look on. 
Pro, But, as tis, 
We cannot miſs him: he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood ; and ſerves in offices 
That profit us. What ho! ſlave! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou ! ſpeak. 
Cal. [Within.] There's wood enough within. 
Pro, Come forth, I ſay ; there's other buſineſs for 


15 


30 


Come, thou tortoiſe ! when ? [thee :[35 
Enter Ariel like a wvater-nympb. 
Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. 
Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. [ Exit. 


Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil himſel 

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 
Enter Caliban. 

Cal. Aswicked * dew as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
With raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, 
Drop on you both ! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye, 
And bliſter you all o'er ! cramps, 

Pro, For this, be ſure, to-night thou ſhalt have 
Side-ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall for that vaſt of night 3 that they may work, 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
As thick as honeycombs, each pinch more 
Than bees that made 'em. 

Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. 

This iſland's mine, by Sycorax my mother, 
Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt, 
Thou ſtruak'dſt me, and mad ſt much of me ʒwouldſt 
give me 
Water with berries in't; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 
That burn by day and night: and then I lov'd 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o' the iſle, 


* Baneful. Perhaps put here for fairies. 


in this place, ſeems to ſignify original diſpoſition, inborn qualities. 


E re 7 Silent. 
3 
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freſh ſprings, brine-pits,barren place,and fertilez 
urs'd be I, that I did fo!--Al} the charms 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 

For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 


5 [Who firſt was mine own king : and here you ſty me 


In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The reſt of the iſland. 
Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave, [thee, 
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Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs; I have us d 
Filth as thou art, with human care; and lodg'd thee 
an mine own cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho |l--wou'd it had been done ! 
Thou didſt prevent me; I had peopled elſe, 
This iſle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred flave, 


40 


Which any print of goodneſs will not take, 
Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee, ſhour 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each 


o[One thing or other : when thou didſt not, ſavage, 


Know thy own meaning, but wouldſt gabble like 

A thing more brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 

With words that made them known: But thy 
vile race * 


25|Though thou didſt learn, had that in't which good 


natures 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who hadſt deſerv'd more than a priſon. 

Cal. You taught me language; and my profit onꝰt 
Is, I know how to curſe; the red plague 5 rid you, 
For learning me your language |! 

Pro. Hag-ſeed, hence 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick; thou wert beſt, 
To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug'ſt thou, malice ? 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwillingly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with dd cramps z 
Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee roar, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, pray thee 
I muſt obey ; his art is of ſuch power, 

It would controul my dam's god Setebos o, 
And make a vaſſal of him. 

Pro. So, ſlave; hence [ Exit Caliban. 
Enter Ferdinand at the remoteft part of the flage, and 
Ariel inviſible, playing and firgings 
Ariel's Song. 

Come unto theſe yellaw ſand;, 
And then take hands : 
Ceurt'ficd when you have, and tiſs'd, 
( The wild waves wbiſt ) 
Feet it fratiy here and there ; 
And, 7 ſprites, the burden bear. 


[Afde. 


Hark, bark ! 
[dipoſedy. 


3 The dead waſte, or middle of the night. * Race, 


6 We learn 
Fe. 


5 The eryſipelas. 


— — 1 


6 SEAM TEST 
Fier. Where ſhould this muſic be? i the air, or the 


It ſounds no more: and ſure, it waits upon [earth ? 
Some god of the iſland. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 

This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion, 

With its ſweet air: thence I have follow'd it, 

Or it hath drawn me rather: — But tis gone. 

No, it begins again. | 
Ariel's Song. 


Full fathom fue thy father lier, 


Of bis bones are ceral made; 
Theſe are pearls, that were his eyes : 
Nothing of bim that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea-change, 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring bis knell, 
Hark, now ] bear them,—ding-deng bell. 
[ Burden, ding-dong. 
Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd fa- 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound I ther: 
That the earth owes !: bear it now above me. 
Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond'. 
Mira. What is't? a ſpirit? 
Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me, fir, 
It carries a brave form: - But tis a ſpirit. 
Pro. No, wench; it eats, and ſleeps, and hath 
ſuch ſenſes 


[AR 1. Scene 2. 


Mira. Alack, for mercy! ! [Milan, 
Fer. Ves, faith, and all his lords; the duke of 
And his brave ſon, being twain. 
Pro, The duke of Milan, 
5 [And his more braver daughter, could controul* thee, 
If now 'twere fit to dot At the firſt ſight 
[ Afide to Ariel. 
They have chang'd eyes: Delicate Ariel, 
l ſet thee free for this A word, good fir; 
Ic|I fear you have done yourſelf ſome wrong: a 
word—— | 


Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? This 
Is the third man that I e'er ſaw; the firſt, 
That e' er I ſigh'd for: pity, move my father 
15 To be inclin'd my way 
Fer. O, if a virgin, a 
— your affection not gone forth, I'll make you 
he queen of Naples. 
Pre. Soft, fir ; one word more 
20[They are both in either's powers: but this ſwiſt 
buſineſs 
I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning 


[ Afde. 
Make the prize light. One word more; I charge 


thee, - 
That thou attend me: thou doſt here uſurp 
The name thou ow'ſt not ; and haſt put thyſelf 
Upon this iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 


33 


As we have, ſuch : This gallant, which thou ſeeſt, 30 Fer. No, as I am a man. 


Was in the wreck; and, but he's ſomething ſtain'd 

With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou might'ſt 
call him | , 

A goodly perſon : he hath loſt his fellows, 

And ſtrays about to find them. 

Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
Jever ſaw ſo noble. 

Pre. It goes on, I ſee, [ Afide.] 
As my ſoul prompts it :—Spirit, fine ſpirit, I'll 
Within two days for this. 

Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs 
On whom theſe airs attend !=—Vouchſafe, my 

prayer 

May know, if you remain upon this iſland 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here: My prime requeſt, 
Which I do laſt pronounce, is, O you wonder! 
If you be maid, or no? 

Alira. No wonder, fir ; 
But, certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language! heavens 
I am the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Were I but where tis ſpoken. 

Pro. How ! the beſt? 

What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples: He does hear me; 
And that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples ; 


Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a 
temple : 

If the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 

Good things will ſtrive to dwell with 't. 

35] Pro. [To Ferd.] Follow me.— 

Speak not you for him; he's a traitor, Come, 

FI manacle thy neck and feet together: 

Sea- water ſhalt thou drink, thy food ſhall be 


[free thee] [The freſh-brook muſſels, wither d roots, and hutks 


400 Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 
Fer. No; 
I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. 
Mira. O dear father, 
45 Make not too raſh a trial of him, for 
He's gentle, and not fearful 3. 
Pro. What, I ſay, 
My foot my tutor ?—Put thy ſword up, traitor ; 
Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike, thy 
50 - Gnſcience - 
Is ſo poſſeſs d with guilt ; come from thy ward; 
For I can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira, Beſeech you, father ! 
55] Pro. Hence; hang not on my garments. 


[He draws. 


Mira. Sir, have pity 
u be his ſurety. 
Pre, Silence: one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. 


Who with mine eyes, ne'er ſince at ebb, beheld |60 What, 


The king my father wreck'd. 


An advocate for an impoſtor ? huſh! 


To owe, ſignifies here, as in many other places of our author's plays, to own. 2 Confute thee. 


3 Timorous. 


Thou 


oe * 


Act 2. Scene 1.] 
Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as 


he, . 

Having ſeen but him and Caliban: Fooliſh wench ! 
To the moſt of men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are angels. 

Mira. My affections 
Are then moſt humble; I have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. 

Pre, Come on; obey : [To Ferdinand. 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 

Fer. So they are: 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, are but light to me, 
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Might I but through my priſon once a day 
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Behold this maid : all corners. elfe o the earth 
Let liberty make uſe of ; ſpace enough 


Have I, in ſuch a priſon. 
Pro. It works Come on. 


5 C Ariel.] Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel 


Follow me. 

Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 

Mira. Be of comfort ; 
My father's of a better nature, fir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech ; this is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 

Ari. To the ſyllable. | 

Pro, Come, follow: Speak not for him. 

[ ZExeunts 


A ©YT | + Be 
SCENE I. Seh. The old cock. 
Another part of the iſland. Ant. The cockrel. 


Fmtcr Alenſe, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzah, Adrian, 
Franciſco, and others. 
ESEECH you, fir, be merry : you have 
cauſe 

{So have we all) of joy ; for our eſcape 
Is much beyond our loſs : Our hint * of woe 
Is common; every day, ſome ſailor's wife, 
The maſter of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 
I mean our preſervation, few in millions . 
Can ſpeak like us: then, wiſely, good fir, weigh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. 

Alon, Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 

Ant, The viſitor will not give him o'er ſo. 

Seb, Look, he's winding up the watch of his 
wit; by and by it will ſtrike. 

Cen. Sir 

Seb, One — Tell. 

cn. When every grief is entertain'd, that's of- 
fer'd, comes to the entertainer— 

Seb, A dollar. 

Gon. Dolour comes to him indeed; you have ſpo- 
ken truer than you purpos'd. 

Seb. You have taken it wiſeller than I meant 
you ſhould, 

Gen, Therefore, my lord. 

Ant. Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue 

Alen. I pr'ythee, ſpare. 

Cen. Well, I have done: But ye. 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good 
wager, firſt begins to crow ? 


Cenx. 
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Seb. Done: The wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match, 

Aar. Though this lend 8. 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha 

Ant. So, you've paid. 

Aar. Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible, 

Seb, Yet, 

Aar. vet. 

Ant. He could not miſs t. 

Adr. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance . 

Ant. 3 Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb, Ay, and a ſubtle ; as he moſt learnedly de- 


40 
lliver'd. 


Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly, 

Seb, As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as twere perfum'd by a fen. 

Gen. Here is every thing advantageous to life, 

Ant, True; ſave means to live. | 

Seb, Of that there's none, or little. 

Cen. How luſh* and luſty the graſs looks? how 
green ? 

Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 

Aut. He miſſes not much. 

Seb. No; he doth but miſtake the truth totally, 

Gen. But the rarity of it is (which is, indeed, 
almoſt beyond credit 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
drench'd in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their 
freſhneſs, and gloſſes ; being rather new dy'd, than 


Rain'd with ſalt water. 


* Hint is that which recals to the memory. The cauſe that fills our minds with grief is common. 
3 In the puritanical times it was uſual to chriſten children from 


i. e. of a dark full colour, the oppoſite to ale and faint, 
B 4 


> Temperance here means temperature. 
the titles of religious and moral virtues. 
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Ant. H but one of his pockets could 
would it not ſay, he lies? 

Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as 
as when we put them on firſt in Africk, at the] 5 
marriage of the king's fair daughter Claribel to the 
king of Tunis. . 

Seb. "Twas a fweet marriage, and we 
well in our return, 

Adr. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch 
a to their queen. 

2 fince widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow ? a pox o' that! How came that 
widow in? Widow Dido 

Seb. What if he had ſaid, widower ZEneas too? 
good lord, how you take it 

Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me 
ſtudy of that: She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon, This Tunis, fir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage? 

Gvn. I aſſure you, Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous 


Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 

Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy 
next? 

Seb. I think, he will carry this iſland home in 
his pocket, and give it his ſon for an apple. 

Ant. And, ſowing the kernels of it in the ſea, 
bring forth more iſlands. 

Con. Ay? | | 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Con. Sir, we were talking, that our garments| 
ſeem now as freſh, as when we were at Tunis, at 
the marriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ant. And the rareſt that &er came there. 

| Seb. Bate, I beſeech yon, widow Dido. 

An. O, widow Dido; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon. Is not, fir, my doublet as freſh as the firſt 
day I wore it? I mean, in a ſort. 

Ant. That ſort was well fiſh'd for. 

Con. When I'wore it at your daughter's mar- 
riage ? | 
Alon. You cram theſe words into mine 

againſt 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe * : Would I had never 
Marry*d my daughter there ! for, coming thence, 
My ſon is loſt ; and, in my rate, ſhe too, 
Who is ſo far from Italy remov'd, 
I ne'er again ſhall ſee her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 
Hath made his meal on thee ! 

Fran, Sir, he may live ; 3 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 

And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 

The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtroke 

To the ſhore, that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd 
As ſtooping to relieve him : I not doubt 
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Alan. No, no, he's gone. 
Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great 
loſs ; [daughter, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your 
But rather loſe her to an African ; 
Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. — 
Seb. You were — and importun'd 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul herſelf 
Weigh'd, between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We have loſt 
r ſon, 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 


[AR 2. Scene 1. 


More widows in them of this buſineſs making, 


Than we bring men to comfort them : 25 
Your own. 

An. So is the deareſt o' the loſs, 

Gon. My lord Sebaſtian, 
The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in : you rub the ſore, 


When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 


Seb, Very well. 
Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. 
Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good firs 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb, Foul weather ? 
Ant. Very foul. 
Gon. Had I the plantation of this ifle, my fad. 
Ant. He'd ſow it with nettle-ſced. 
Seb. Or docks, or mallows. Ido? 
Gon. And were the king of it, What would I 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. [ries 
Gon, T the commonwealth, I would by contra- 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffick 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate ; 
Letters ſhould not be known ; riches, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 
Bourn *, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none: 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil : 
No occupation ; all men idle, all, 
And women too, but innocent and pure: 
No ſovereignty. 
Seb. And yet he would be king on't. : 
Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth for- 
gets the beginning. 
Gon. All things in common nature ſhould pro- 
duce 


[Without ſweat or endeavour : Treaſon, felony, 


Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all foizon 3, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 
Seb. No marrying *mong his ſubjects? 
Ant. None, man: all idle; whores, and knaves 
Con. I would with ſuch perfection govern, fir, 
To excel the golden age. 
Seb. Save his majeſty ! 
Ant. Long live Gonzalo! 
Gon. And, do you mark me, fir ? 


He came alive to land. 
7 Or, of my reaſon and natural affeQion. 


[| 


Alon. Pr'ythee, no more; thou doſt talk no- 
thing to me. 


Alt, a land-mark, 3 A French word fignifying 


Con. 


Act 2. Scene 1. T E M 


Cen. I do well believe your higtmeſt; and 
it to miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who 
7 ms ord n— 
uſe to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. "Twas you we laugh'd at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to r 
nothing ſtill. 

Ant. What a blow was there given ? 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Gon. You are gentlemen of brave metal ; 
would lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would 
continue in it five weeks without changing. 

Enter Ariel, playing ſolemn muſick. 

Feb. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 

Gen. No, I warrant you; I will not adventure 
my diſcretion ſo weakly, Will you laugh me 
aſleep, for I am very heavy ? 


They are inclin'd to do ſo. 

Seb. Pleaſe you, fir, 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. 

Ant. We two, my lord, 
Will guard your perſon, while you take your reſt, 
And watch your ſafety. 

Alon. Thank you: Wond'rous 


[ All fleep but Seb. and Ant. 
Seb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them ?|, 5 


Ant. It is the quality o' the climate. 

Seb, Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids fink ? I find not 
Myſelf diſpos'd to ſleep. 

Ant. Nor I; my ſpirits are nimble. 
They fell together all, as by conſent ; 
They dropp'd, as by a thunder-ſtroke——What 

might, more:. 

Worthy Sebaſtian ? —0, what might No 
And yet, methinks, 1 ſee it in thy face, 
What thou ſhould'ſt be: the occaſion ſpeaks thee ; 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb, What, art thou waking ? 

Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak ? 

Seb. I do; and, ſurely, 
It is a ſleepy language; and thou ſpeak ſt 
Out of thy fleep : What is it thou didſt ſay? 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 
With eyes wide open; ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving ; 
And yet ſo faſt aſleep. 

Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, 


Thou ler'ſt thy fortune fleep, die rather; wink wink'ſt 


[and| 


18 1. 


Trebles thee o'er. 
Seb. Well, I ans ending wamnn 
At. Tl teach you how to flow. 
Seb. Do fo: to ebb, 

Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 
Ant. O, 

If you but knew, how you the purpoſe 

Whilſt thos you mock it! how, in tripping it, 

You more inveſt it! Ebbing men, indeed, 

often, do ſo near the bottom run, - 


The ſetting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A matter from thee : and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant. Thus, fir: 
Although this lord of weak remembrance, this, 
(Who ſhall be of as little memory, 
When he is earth'd) hath here almoſt perſuaded, 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 
Profeſſes to perſuade) the king, his ſon's alive; 
'Tis as impoſſible*that he's undrown'd, 
As he, that ſleeps here, ſwims. 

Seb. I have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant, O, out of that no hope, 
What great hope have you ! no hope, that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, ſme, 
But doubts diſcovery there. rt: 117%. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

Seb. He's gone. 

Ant. Then, tell me, 
Who's the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb. Claribel. [dwells 

Ant. She that is queen of Tunis; ſhe that 
Ten leagues beyond man's life : ſhe that from 

Naples 

Can have no note, unleſs the ſun were poſt, [chins 
(The man i' the moon's too low) till new-born 
Be rough and razorable : ſhe, from whom [again z 
We were all ſea-ſwallow'd, though ſogag caſt 
And, by that deſtiny, to perform an act, 
Whereof what's paſt is prologue ; what to come, 
In yours, and my diſcharge. 

Seb. What ſtuff is this? How fay you? 
Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunis; 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; twixt which regions 
There is ſome ſpace. - 
9 Ant. A ſpace, whoſe every cubit 

Seems to cry out, How ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back to Naples Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeiz'd them; why, they were no 

worſe [Naples, 

Than now they are: There be, that can rule 
As well a he that ſleeps; lords, that can prats 
As amply, and unneceſſarily, 
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45 


Vhiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctiy; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. 

Ant. I am more ſerious than my cuſtom; you 
Muſt be fo too, if heed me; which to do, 


> A cheugh ua bird of the jack-daw kind, chiefly in Corawall 


4 


As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make 

A chough of as deep chat, O, that you bore 
The mind that I do! what a ſleep were this 

or your adyancement ? Do you underſtand me Þ 


Seb. Methinks, I do. 
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Ar. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune? 

Seb. I remember, 
You did ſupplant your brother * 

Ant. True: 
And, look, how well my garments fit upon me; 
Much feater than before : My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcience 
Ant. Ay, fir; where lies that ? If it were a kybe, 


__— 7 


[AR 2. Scene 2, 


Alon. Heard you this, Gonzalo ? 

Go. Upon my honour, fir, I heard a humming, 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me: 
I ſhak'd you, fir, and cry'd ; as mine eyes open'd, 
I ſaw their weapons drawn :—there was a noiſe, 
That's verity: "Tis beſt we ſtand upon our 

guard ; 
Or at we quit this place: let's draw our weapons, 

Alon. Lead off this ground ; and let's make fur- 

ther ſearch 


un 


Twould put me to my ſlipper z but I feel not 
This deity in my boſom : twenty conſciences, 
That ſtand twixt me and Milan, candy*'d be they, 
And melt, e' er they moleſt. Here lies your bro- 
No better than the earth he lies upon, [ ther, 
If he were that which now he's like, that's * dead; 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever; whiles you, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink, for ay * might put 
This ancient morſel, this fir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 
They'll take ſuggeſtion ?, as a cat laps milk; 
They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs that 
We ſay befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 
Shall be my precedent ; as thou gott'ſt Milan, 


In come by Naples. Draw thy ſword : one ſtroke| 


Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt; 
And I the king ſhall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together : 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like 


To fall it on Gonzalo. 
Seb. O, but one word. [They converſe apart 


, Emer Ariel, with mufich and ſong. 
Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the 
danger 
That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth 
(For elſe his project dies) to keep them living. 


For my poor ſon. 
| Gon. Heavens keep him from theſe beaſts ! 
For he is, ſure, i' the iſland, 


Alon, Lead away. 
15 eee 1 hove 
donc. Aﬀfide. 
So, king, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon. [Exeun. 
| —S N53 
. Another part of the iſland. 
Enter Caliban with a burden of uad: A noiſe of tbun- 
l der beard. 


Cal. All the infections that the ſun ſucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make 
him 
By inch-meal a diſeaſe ! His ſpirits hear me, 
And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhows, pitch me i' the mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 
For every trifle they are ſet upon me: 
Sometime like apes, that moe 5 and chatter at me, 
And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; ſometime am 1 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiſs me into madneſs :—-Lo! now! lo! 

E xter Trinculo. 
Here comes a ſpirit of his; and to torment me, 
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[Sings in Gonzalo's ear.\, Ip, bringing wood in lowly : I'll fall flat 
While you here do ſraring lie, Perchance he will not mind me. : 

Open- ꝙ d conſpiracy Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub, to bear off 
His time duth tale: any weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing; 1 
22 of life you keep a care, hear it ſinging i' the wind: yond' ſame black 
bake off ſlumber, ard beware : 45|cloud, yond huge one, looks like a foul bumbard $ 
Awale ! awake ! that would ſhed his liquor. If it ſhould thunder, 

Ant; Then let us both be ſudden. as it did before, I know not where to hide my - 
Gen. Now, good angels, preſerve the king ! head: yond” ſame cloud cannot chuſe but fall by 


[ They awake. 

Alen. Why, how now, ho! awake? Why are 

you drawn *? 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 

Gon. What's the matter ? 

Seb. Whiles we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, 
Even now, we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you? 
It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. 

Alon. I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, twas a din to fright a ae $ 8 


pailfuls What have we here? a man or a fiſh? 
so Dead or alive? A fiſh: he ſmells like a fiſh; a 
very ancient and fiſh-like ſmell ; a kind of, not of 
the neweſt, Poor-John. A ſtrange fiſh! Were I 
in England now, (as once I was) and had but this 
fiſh painted, not a holiday-fool there but would 
55]|give a piece of filver : there would this monſter 
make a man /; any ſtrange beaſt there makes a 
man : when they will not give a doit to relieve 
lame beggar, they will lay out ten to ſee a dead 
Indian. Legg'd like a man! and his fins like 


To make an earthquake ! ſure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 


i. e. that it, id ef, For ever. A hint of 
mouths. * Bumbard means, in this place, a large 


bojarms ! Warm, o' my troth! I do now let looſe 
my opinion, hold it.no longer; this is no fiſh, but 


villany, # Having your ſwords drawn, 5 Make 
veſſel for holding drink. 7 i. e. make a man's for- 


tune; familar g Wickham's motto, Learning makes a man. 


Act 2. Scene 2.] T E M 


an iſlander, that has lately ſùffer'd by a thunder- 
bok. Alas | the ſtorm is come again: my beſt 
way is to creep under his gaberdine ; there is 
other ſhelter hereabout : Miſery acquaints a man 
with ſtrange bedfellows : I will here ſhroud, till 
the dregs of the ſtorm be paſt. 
Enter Stephans ſinging, a bottle in bis band. 
Ste. I ſhall no more to ſea, to ſea, 
Here ſpall I dye a-ſpareg 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's ſuneral : 


Well, here's my comfort. [ Drinks. 
The » the ſrvabber, the boatſeoain and J, 
e gunner and bis mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 
But none of us car'd for Kate: 
Fer ſbe had a tongue with a tangy 


Would cry to a ſailor, Go, bang : 

She lewd not the jawwur of tar nor of pitch, [itch: 

Yet a taylor might ſcratch ber where-eer ſhe 

Then to ſea, boys, and let ber go hang. 
This is a ſcurvy tune too : But here's my comfort. 
[ Drinks. 

Cal. Do not torment me: Oh! 

Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? 
Do you put tricks vpon us with ſavages, and men 
of Inde? Ha ! I have not 'fcap'd drowning to be 
afraid now of your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, 
As proper a man as ever went upon four legs, can- 
not make him give ground: and it ſhall be ſaid 
ſo again, while Stephano breathes at noſtrils. 

Cal. The ſpirit torments me: Oh! 

Ste. This is ſome monſter of the iſle, with four 
legs; who has got, as I take it, an ague : Where 


him ſome relief, if it be but for that: If I can re- 
cover him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples 
with him, he's a preſent for any emperor that ever 
trod on neats- leather. 

Cal. Do not torment me, pr'ythee; Ill bring 
my wood home faſter, 

Ste. He's n his fit now; and does not talk after' 
the wiſeſt: He ſhall taſte of my bottle: if he ne- 
ver drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove 
his fit: if I can recover him, and keep him tame, 
I will not take too much * for him ; he ſhall pay 
for him that hath him, and that ſoundly. 

Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
anon, I know it by thy trembling: Now Proſper 
works upon thee. | 

Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; 
here is that which will give language to you, *cat; 
open your mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, 
I can tell you, and that ſoundly : you cannot tell 
who's your friend ; open your chaps again. 

Trin. I ſhould know that voice: It ſhould be. 
But he's drown'd ; and theſe are devils: O! de- 
fend me 
Ste. Four legs, and two voices; a moſt delicate 

monſter ! His forward voice now is to ſpeak well 
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his friend ; his backward voice is to utter foul 
ſpeeches, and to detract. If all the wine in my 
bottle will recover him, I will help his ague : 
Come—3 Amen |! I will pour ſome in thy other 


Trin. S 
Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy ! 
mercy ! This is a devil, and no monſter; I will 
ve him; *I have no long ſpoon. + 
Trin. Stephano if thou beeſt Stephano, touch 
me, and ſpeak to me; for I am Trinculo ;—be 
t afraid, thy good friend Trinculo. 
Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth ; I'll 
ull thee by the leſſer legs : if any be Trinculo's 
3, theſe are they. Thou art very Trinculo, in- 
: How cam'ſt thou to be the ſiege 7 of this 
alf? can he vent Trinculos ? 
Trin. I took him to be kill'd with a thunder- 
But art thou not drown'd, Stephano? I 
hope now, thou art not drown'd. Is the ſtorm 
ver-blown ? I hid me under the dead moon-calf's 
gaberdine, for fear of the ſtorm: And art thou 
living, Stephano ? O Stephano, two Neapolitans 
'ſcap'd ! 
25] Ste. Priythee, do not turn me about; my ſto- 
mach is not conſtant. 

Cal. Theſe be fine things, an if they be not ſprights. 


15 


Ste. How did'ſt thou "ſcape? How cam'ſt thou 
hither ? ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam ſt 
hither. I eſcap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the 
ſailors heav'd over-board, by this bottle | which I 


Cal. I'll ſwear, upon that bottle, to be thy true 
ſubje& ; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste, Here; ſwear then, how efcap'dſt thou? 

Trin. Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck ; I can 
ſwim like a duck, I'll be ſworn. 

Ste. Here, kiſs the book: Though thou can'ft 
ſwim like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. 

Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this ? 

Ste. The whole butt, man: my cellar is in a 
45]rock by the ſea- ũde, where my wine is hid. How 
now, moon-calf ? how does thine ague ? 

Cal. Haſt thou not dropp'd from heaven ? 

Ste. Out o' the moon, I do aſſure thee: 1 was 
the man in the moon, when time was. 

Cal. I have ſcen thee in her, and I do adore 
thee: my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog 
and thy buſh, 

Ste, Come, ſwear to that ; kiſs the book: I will 
furniſh it anon with new contents: ſwear. 

55] Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow 
monſter :I afraid of him ?—a very weak mon- 
ſter:— The man i' the moon? -a moſt poor cre- 
C monſter, in good 
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A gaberdine is properly the coarſe frock or outward garment of a peaſant, and is ſtill worn by the 


> i. e. any ſum, or ever ſo 
+ Alluding to 


peaſants in Suſſex, 
of being poſſeſs'd by the devil. 
5 Means, ſtop your draught. 


fignifics foo! in every ſenſe of the word, and is here uſed in the dirtieſt. 


o Alluding to the proverb, A long ſpoon to eat with the devil. 


much. 3 Tremor is always repreſented as the effect 
an old proverb, that goed /iguor will make a cat ſpeak. 
? Siege 


Cat. 


11 TEMPEST. 


Cal. I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch o' the iſle ; 
And I will kiſs thy foot: I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Tris. By this light, a moſt perfidious and — 
monſter; when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 

Cal. I'll kiſs thy foot : I'll ſwear myſclf thy ſub- 


Trin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy- 
headed monſter: A moſt ſcurvy monſter! I could 
find in my heart to beat him 


Ste. Come, kiſs. 
Jin. But that the poor monſter's in _ 


Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. [je&t. | 


3 An abominable monſter ! 


Cal. Tu ſhew thee the beſt ſprings; ru pluck 
thee berries ; 
Tu fiſh for thee, and get thee wood 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve ! 
I'll bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond'rous man. 


[AR z. Scene 1. 


. 


hew thee a jayꝰs neſt, and inſtruct thee how r 

To ſnare the nimble marmozet; I'll bring thee 

To cluſt'ring filberds, and ſometimes I'll get thee 

Young * ſcamels from the rock : Wilt thou go 
with me? 

Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way, without any 

more talking Trinculo, the king and all our com- 


Cal. Lee Farewell maſter ; farexel!, 


Trin. A howling monſter ; a drunken mpnlſter. 
Cal. No more dams Tl make for fiſh ; 
Nor fetch in. firing 


Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſterz to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard. [grow ; 

Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ; 


maſter==(Get a new man. 
Freedom, hey-day ! ws dau freedom ! freedom, 
hey-day, freedom 
Ste. O brave monſter} lead the way. [Exeun. 


SC T Ml 


SC ENI I. 
5 Before Preſperp' cell. 
: Eater Ferdinand, bearing a log. 
Fer. HERE be ſome ſports are painful; but 
their labour 
Delight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 


Are nobly undergone; and moſt poor matters 


Point to rich ends, This my mean taſk 

Would be as heavy to me, as odious ; but 

The miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what's dead, 

And makes my labours pleaſures : o, ſhe is 

Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed; 

And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt remove 

Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 

Upon a ſore injunction: My ſweꝰt miſtreſs 

Weeps when ſhe ſees me work; and ſays, ſuch 

Had ne*er like executor. I forget: 

But theſe ſweet thoughts do even refreſh my la- 

Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it. { bours ; 
Enter Miranda, and Proſpero at a diſtance. 

Mira. Alas, now ! pray you, | 
Work not ſo hard; 1 would, the lightning had 
Burnt up thoſe logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile ! 
Pray; ſet it down, and reſt you: when this burns, 
"Twill weep for having weary'd you: — father 
Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelf 
He's ſafe for theſe three hours. 

Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 

The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
What I muſt ſtrive to do. 
Mira. If you'll fit down, 


[ baſencſs 


Fer, No, precious creature; 
zoll had rather crack my finews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While I fit lazy by. 

Mira. It would become me 
As well as it does you: and I ſhould do it 
35 With much more eaſe; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt. 

Pro. Poor worm ! thou art infected; 
This viſitation ſhews it. 

Mira. You look wearily. 
40] Fer. No, noble miſtreſs; tis freſh morning 

with me, 

When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my prayers) 
What is your name ? 
45] Mira. Miranda: —0 my father, 
I have broke your heſt * to ſay ſo ! 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's deareſt to the world! Full many a lady 
50]I have ey'd with beſt regard; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear: for ſeveral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women; never any 
With fo full foul, but ſome defect in her R 
55]Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 

And put it to the foil: but you, o you, 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are created 
Of every creature's beſt. 

Mira. I do not know 


I'll bear your logs the while: Pray, 1 One of my ſex; no woman's face remember, 


Tu carry it to the pile. 


Save, from my glaſs, mine own ; nor have I feet 


T Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes, that, b an error of the preſs, ſcame! has been here ſubſtituted for Pony 
(pecies of bird mentioned by Willoughby. b 


— — 


More 
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More that I may call men, than you, good friend, bear up, and board em: Servant-monſter, drink 


And my dear father : how features are abroad, 1 | 
I am ſxilleſs of ; but, by my modeſty, Trin. Servant-monſter ? the folly of this iland ! 
(The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh hey ſay there's but five upon this iſle : we are 
Any companion in the world but you ; of them; if the other two be brain'd like us, 


Nor can imagination form a ſhape, the ſtate totters. 
Beſides yourſelf, to like of : But I prattle Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when I bid thas'e 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts thy eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 
I therein do forget. Trin. Where ſhould they de ſet elſe > he were 
Fer. I am, in my condition, 10|brave monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a king; Ste, My man-monſter hath drown'd his tongue 
(I would, not fo |) and would no more endure in ſack : for my part, the ſea cannot drown me z 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer [ ſpeak ;— ſwam, ere I could recover the ſhore, five-and- 
The fleſh-fiy blow my mouth Hear my foul dirty leagues, off and on, by this light Thou 
The very inſtant that I ſa you, did malt be my lieutenant, monſter, or my ſtandard. 
My heart fly to your ſervice ; there reſides, Tri. Your lieutenant, if you liſt; he's no ſtan- 
To make me ſlave to it; and, for your ſake, 
Am I this patient log- man. — We'll not run, monſieur monſter. 
Mira. Do you love me ? Trin. Nor go neither: but you'll lie, like dogs; 
Fer. O heaven, o earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, ſaoſand yet ſay nothing neither. 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, "Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy life, if thou 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert deeſt a good moon-calf. b 
What beſt is boded me, to miſchief ! I, Cal. How does thy honour ? Let me lick thy 
Beyond all limit of what elſe i the world, ſhoe : I' not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 
Do love, prize, honour you. 5 Trin. Thou ly'ſt, moſt ignorant monſter; I am 
Mira. I am a fool, x caſe to juſtle a conſtable: Why, thou deboſh'd 3 
To weep at what I am glad of. fiſh thou, was there ever a man a coward, that 
Pre. Fair encounter hath drunk ſo much ſack as I to-day ? Wilt thou 
Of two moſt rare affeftions | Heavens rain grace la monſtrous lie, being but half a fiſh, and half 
On that which breeds between them ofa monſter ? 
Fer. Wherefore weep you ? Cal. Lo, how he mocks me ; wilt thou let him, 
Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer fr y lord ? 
What I defire to give ; and much leſs take, Trin. Lord, quoth he !—that a monſter ſhould 
What I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling 3 de ſuch a natural 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 35} Cal. Lo, lo, again: bite him to death, 1 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, baſhful cunning ! | pr*ythee. . blo. 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence! _ | Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your 
I am your wife, if you will marry me; 1; if you prove a mutineu the next tree 
If not, I'll die your maid :. to be your fellow * The poor monſter's my daf, and he ſhall not 


You may deny me; rang er uffer indignity. 1 


Whether you will or no. Cal.. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be 
Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, pleas'd to hearken once 0.0 005 EI GETNES 
And I thus humble ever. hee ? (409 v3 4; 
Mira. My huſband then? Ste. Marry will I: kneel, and repeat'it 3 1 will 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing- 5{ſand, and fo hall Trinculo. 
As bondage e er of freedom : here's my hand. Enter Ariel inviſible. 
Mira. And mine with my heart in't : and now| Cal. As I told thee before, 1 am ſubje& to a 
Till half an hour hence. farewell, [tyrant ; a ſorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated 
Fer. A thouſand, thouſand ! [ Exeunt.| me of the iſland, 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, of Ari. Thou yt 
Who are ſurpriz'd with all; but my rejoicing { { Cal. Thou ly'ſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 
At nothing can be mo. e. I'll to my book; . ĩ ² m ' 
For yet, ere ſupper- time, muſt I perform I do not lie. 
Much bufineſs appertaining. [ZExie. Sie. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in 
0 your teeth. 
Another part of the iſland. | Trin. Why, I ſaid 
Enter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, with a bottle. | Le Mym, then, and no" -I. Caliban} 


Ste. Tell not me ;—when the butt is out, we 
will drink water; not a drop before: thereforej6c Cal, I ſay, by forcery he got this io 


Companion. Meaning he is ſo much intoxicated, as not to be able to ſtand. The quibble 
NC —— IS 


From 


.And take his bottle from him : when that's gone, 


He's but a fot, as I am; nor hath not 
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From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will 1 


Revenge it on him (for, I know, thou dar'ſt, 
But this thing dare not——) | 
Ste. That's moſt certain. : 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and I'll ſerve thee. 
Ste. How now ſhall this be compaſs'd? Canſt 
thou bring me to the party? 
Cal. Yea, yea, my lord;-I'll yield him thee aſleep, 
Where thou may ſl knock a nail into his head. 
Avi. Thou ly'ſt, thou canſt not. [patch !— 
Cal. What a py'd* ninny's this? Thou ſcurvy 
I do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him blows, 


He ſhall drink nought but brine ; for I'll not ſhew 
Where the quick freſhes are. him 
Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger: in- 


[AR 3. Scene 3. 


. , 
Ste. Give me thy hand; I am ſorry I beat thee : 
but while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head, 
z/, Within this half hour will he be aſleep ; 
Witt thou deſtroy him then? 
5 Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 
Ari. This will I tell my maſter. [ſure; 
Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry: I am full of plea- 
Let us be jocund : Will you troul* the catch, 
You taught me but while-ere ? 
10] Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, 
ay reaſon ; Come on, Trinculo, let us fing. [ Sings. 
Flout "emty and ſtout em z and ftout em and flout em; 
Thought is 
Cal. That's not the tune. [ Ariel plays the tune on 
15} Ste. What is this ſame? ſa tabor and pipe. 
Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by 


terrupt the monſter one word further, and by this 
hand, — and make 
a ſtock-fiſh of thee. 


picture of no-body. 
Ste. If thou bee'ſt a man, ſhew thyſelf in thy 
likeneſs : if thou bee'ſt a devil, take t as thou liſt. 


Trin. Why, what did I? 3 Aid nothing; I'll goſzof Trin. O, forgive me my fins ! 
off. 


Ste, Didſt thou not ſay, he ly'd ? 

Ari. Thou ly'ſt. 

Ste. Do I ſo? take thou that. 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give thee the lie: Out o* you 
wits, and hearing too? 4A pox of your bottle ! 
this can ſack and drinking do. A murrain on y 
monſter, and recap. and 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha! 

Ste, Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee 
Nand further off, 

Cal. Beat him enough: after a little time, 
I'll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further Come, 

Cal. Why, as 1 told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
TI the afternoon tofleep : there thou may'ſt brain 
Having firſt ſeized his books; or with a log him, 
Batter his ſkull, og&pquinch him with a ſtake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife : Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books : for without them 


One ſpirit to command: They all do hate him, 
As rootedly ag: Burn but his books; 


He has brave utenſils (for ſo he calls them) 4 


Which, when he has an houſe, — deck withal. 
The beauty of his daughter; he bimfelf 
Calls her, a non-pareil: I never ſaw a woman, 


[ Beats bim. 


Ste. He that dies, pays alldebts : I defy thee : 
fſercy upon us 
Cal. Art thou affeard 3 ? 
Ste, No, monſter, not I. 
5} Cal. Be not affeard; the iſle is full of noiſes, 
dunds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inſtruments [ not. 
Will hum about mine ears ; and ſometimes voices, 
That, if 1 then had wak'd after long ſleep, 
zo Will make me ſleep again: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, would open,and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me; that, when I wak'd, 
cry'd to dream again. 
Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
35|where I ſhall have my muſick for nothing. 
Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy'd. Cſtory. 
Ste. That ſhall be by and by: I remember the 
Trin. The ſound is going away: let's follow it, 
And after, do our work. 
Ste, Lead, monſter; we'll follow.—I wou d, I 
could ſee this taborer : he lays it on. 
Trin. Wilt come? I'll follow, Stephano. 


[Exeunt, 
«@3S CEREMW BB III. 
Changes to another part of the i 
Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adriang 
Franciſco, &c. 


Gon. By'r lakin*, I can go no further, fir; 
My old bones ache: here's a maze trod, indeed, 


But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhez 50[ Through forth-rights, and meanders l By your pa- 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax, | I needs muſt reſt me. [tience, 
As greateſt does leaſt. Alen. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 


Ste. Is it ſo brave a laſs ? 

Cal. Ay, lord, the will become thy bed, I war- 
And bring thee forth brave brood, rant, 

Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter 
and I will be king and queen; (ſave our graces l) 


and Trinculo and thyſelf ſhall be vice-roys z--Doſt 
thou like the plot, Trinculo ? 
Trin. Excellent. 


Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, 
To the dulling of my ſpirits : fit down and reſt. 
55 Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
hom thus we ſtray to find; and the ſea mocks 
Dur fruſtrate ſearch on land: Well, let him go. 
Ant. [ Aſide to Schaſtian.) I am right glad that 
he's ſo out of hope. 


7 Alluding to the ſtriped, or fool's coat worn by Trinculo, who in the ancient dramatis perſon is | 


called a jqter, and not a ſailer. 


2 Means probably to diſmiſs it 


ly from the tongue, 3 The 


provincial mode in Staffordſhire and the adjoining counties of pronouncing the word afraid. i. e. 
Do 


The diminutive only of our lady, i. e. ladykin. 
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Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe . 
That you reſoly'd to effect. 

Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night; | 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, - 

As when they are freſh. 
Seb. I ſay, to-night ; no more. 


4 


I 


& = © 


Alen. I will ftand to, and feed, © 
Although my laſt ; no matter, fince I feel 

he beſt is paſt :—-Brother, my lord the duke, 
tand to, and do as we. 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel [he @ harpy; 
claps bis wing: n 
device, the banquet wani 
Ari. You are three men of fin, whom deſtiny, 
(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
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* 


2 
— 


Solemn and flrange muſic ; and Proſpero on the top. 
inviſible. Enter ſeveral ftrange ſhapes, bringing is in 


a banquet ; they dance about it with gentle action: 
22 and, inviting the king, Cc. to cat, 


depart. 
a What harmony is this? my good friends, 
Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſic ! [hark | 


Alan. Give us kind keepers, heavens | What were 


theſe ? 

Seb. A living drollery * : Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns ; that in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix throne ; one phœnix 
At this hour reigning there. 

Ant. I'll believe both; 
And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 
And I'll be ſworn tis true: Travellers ne'er did lie, 
Though fools at home condemn em. 

Gon. If in Naples 
1 ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 
If I ſhould ſay, I ſaw ſuch iſlanders, 
(For, certes ?, theie are people of the iſland) 
Who though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note, 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you ſhall find 
Many, nay, almoſt any. 
Pes. Honeſt lord, 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent, 
Are worſe than devils, A, 

Alon. 1 cannot too much muſe 3 
Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound expreſſi 
(Aithough they want the uſe of 1 a kind 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe, 

Pro, Praiſe in departing. [Afde. 

[machs.— 


Fran. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 
Seb, No matter, fince 
They have left their viands behind; for we have ſto- 
Will t pleaſe you taſte of what is here? 
Alan. Not I. [were 


And what is in t) the never-ſurfeitcd ſea 

ath cauſed to belch up; and on this iſland 
Where man doth not inhabit ; you mongſt men 
ing moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
15|Their proper ſelves. [ Alonſo, Sebaſtian, and the reft 
e fools | I and my fellows [draw their ſwords. 
Are miniſters of fate ; the elements 

f whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
ound the loud winds, or with bemock't-at ſtabs 
20]Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 

One dove that's in my plume; my fellow-miniſters 


Fxpos'd unto the ſea, which hath requit it, 

im, and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
39jIncens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 
Againſt your peace : Thee, of thy ſon, Alonſo, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling'ring perdition (worſe than any death 

Can be at once) ſhall ſtep by ſep attend 

35] Vou, and your ways; whoſe wraths to guard you fron 
(Which here, in this moſt deſolate iſle, elſe falls 
Upon your heads) is nothing, but heart's ſorrow, 
And a clear 7 life enſuing. | 
e waniſhes in thunder : then to ſoft muſic, enter the 
ſhapes again, and dance with mops and moves *, 
and carry out the table, 

Pro. Afide)Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou 
erform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had devouring ; 
Of my inſtruQtion haſt thou nothing "bated, 

In what thou hadſt to ſay : ſo, with good life?, 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
Their ſeveral kinds have done: my high charms work, 


45 


Gen. Faith, fir, you need not fear: When we 


Who would believe that there were mountaineers, 


Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at. 50 


Wallets of fleſh ? or that there wereſuch men, ['em 

Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts “? which now 
we find, 

Each putter out on five for one 5, will bring us 

Good warrant of, 


: Shows, called dre/leries, were in Shakſpeare's time performed by puppets only. 
4 Our author migty have had this intelligence from the tranſlation of Pliny, b. V. ch. 8, 


3 Admire. 
« The Blemmyi, by report, have no heads, but 


And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 

In their diſtrations : they now are in my power; 
And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt I vifit 
Young Ferdinand (whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd) 
And his and my lov'd darling. 

[Exit Praſpero from above. 


Gen, I the name of ſomething holy, fir, why 
55|ln this ſtrange ſtare ? ' {ſtand you 


mouth and eies both in their breaſt.” 5 This 


paſſage alludes to an ancient forgotten cuſtom, now very obſcure, when it was cuſtomary for thoſe 
who engaged in long Expeditions, to place out a ſum of money on condition of receiving great intereſt 


for it at their return home. 
ſingle particles of the down. 


6 Bailey, in his dictionary, ſays, that dewle is a feather, or rather the 
7 Blameleſs, innocent. 


To np and to mus ſeem to have the 


ſame meaning, i.e. to make mouths or wry faces, Mecis and mowes in Johnſon's laſt edition. 
With honeR alacrity, or chearfulneſs, 


Alm. 
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Alan. O, it is monſtrous | monſtrous ! Iru fight their legions o'er. 
—_——— — — — Ant, I'll be thy ſecond. Zreum. 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, Gon. All three of them are deſperate; their great 


That and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd | Like poiſon given to work a great time after, [guile, 
The — 25 it did baſs * my treſpaſs. | 5 [Now zins to bite the ſpirits :I do beſeech you 


Therefore my ſon i the ooze is bedded; and That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwittly, 
Ill ſeek him deeper than e'er plummet ſounded, And hinder them from what this ecſtaſy * 
And with him there lie mudded. [Exit y now provoke them to. 


Seb. But one fiend at a time, Adr. Follow, I pray you. Inn. 


A C T IV. | 


SCENE I. Enter Ariel. 
F Ari. What would my potent maſter! here I am. 
Proſpero's cell. Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
"Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Mirande. id worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you | 


Pra. TF I have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 20|In ſuch another trick: go, bring the rabble, 
Your compenſation makes amends; for 'er whom I give thee power, here, to this place: 


Have given you here a third of mine own life, ncite them to quick motion ; for I muſt 
Or that for which I live; whom once again Beſtow upon the eyes of this young coup 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations Some vanity of mine art ; it is my promiſe, 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 25 And they expect it from me. 8 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the teſt: here, afore Heaven, Ari. Preſently ? 
I ratify this my rich gift : O Ferdinand, Pro. Ay, with a twink. 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off, Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip all praiſe, And breathe twice; and cry, ſe, ſo; 
And make it halt behind her. zo Each one, tripping on his toe, 

Fer. 1 do believe it, | Will be here with mop and moe: 
Againſt an oracle. F Do you love me, maſter ? no. 

Pro, Then, as my gift, and thine own acquiſiti Pro, Dearly, my delicate Ariel : Do not approach, 

Worthily purchasꝰd, take my daughter: But Till thou doſt hear me call. 

If thou doſt break her virgin knot, before 35] Ari. Well, I conceive. [ Exit, 
All ſanctimonious ceremonies may Pro. Look thou be true; do not give dalliance 
With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, Too much the rein ; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 
No ſweet aſperſion 3 ſhall the Heavens let fall o the fire i' the blood: be more abſtemious, 
To make this contract grow; but barren hate, Or elſe, good night, your vow ! 
Sour-ey d diſdain, and diſcord, ſhall 'beftrew 40] Fer. I warrant you, fir; 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, The white, cold, virgin-ſnow upon my heart 
That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, | [Abates the ardour of my liver. 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you. Pro, Well | 

Fer. As I hope | Now come, my Ariel; bring a“ corollary, 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 45 Rather than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly— 
With ſuch love as *tis now ; the murkieſt den, No tongue; all eyes ; be filent. [ Soft muſic, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtio A maſque. Enter Iris. 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt Tris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and peaſe ; 
The edge of that day's celebration, 500Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling ſheep 
When Iſhall think, or Phcebus* ſteeds are founder And flat meads thatch d with Rover 5, them to keep; 
Or night kept chain'd below. | Thy banks with pionied and twilled brims, 

Pro. Fairly ſpoke : Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, [groves®, 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns : and thy broom 
What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel !J== 55 Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed batchelor loves, 


That is, told it me in a rough baſs ſound, ©* Eqſaq here ſignifies alicnation of mind. 3 
Fn is here uſed in its primitive ſenſe of ſprink/ing. © I hat is, bring more than are ſufficient, rather 
than fail for want of numbers. Cero/lcrary means ſurplus. 5 Stover, from Eftovers, a law word, ſigni- 
nes an allowance in ſoo l or other neceſſaries of life. It is here uſed for proviſion in general for 
animals. © Difappoint::d lovers are ſtill ſaid to wear the willow, and in theſe lines broom groves are 


aſſigned to that unfortunate tribe for a retreat. This may allude to ſome old cuſtom, We full fay 


that a huſband bangs ove the broom when his wife goes from home for a ſhort time; and on ſuch oc- 
, Cafjons a rem beſom has been exhibited as a ſignal that the houſe was freed from uxorial reſtraints 

and where the maſter might be conſidered as a temporary bachelor. Broom groves may ſignify rom 
deb. | \ 
c | Being 


Being lafs-lorn* ; thy — — 
And thy ſea-marge, ſteril, and rocky hard, 
Where thou thyſelf do'ſt air: The queen 0” the ſky 
Whoſe watery arch, and meſſenger, am 1, 
Bids thee leave theſe; and with her ſovereign 
Here on this graſs-plot, in this very place, 
To come and ſport : her peacocks fly amain 3 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 
Enter Ceres. 

Cer. Hail, many-colour'd meſſenger, that neer 
Doſt diſobey the wiſe of Jupiter; . 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt honey-drops, refreſhing ſhowers ; 
And with each end of thy blue bow doſt crown 


My *boſky acres, and my unſhrubb'd down, 
Rich ſcarf to my proud earth : Why hath thy queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort-graſs'd green: 
tris. A contract of true love to celebrate; 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate 
On the bleſs'd lovers. 
Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow, 
If Venus, or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, 
Do now attend the queen ? Since they did plot 
The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd company 
J have — "Fa 
Jriss Of her 
Be not afraid: I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos; and her ſon 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to ha 
done : 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-rite ſhall be paid 
Till Hytnen's torch be lighted : but in vain; 
Mars's hot minion is return'd again ; 


| | 


Her wafpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows, 

Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play with 
ſparrows 

And be a boy right out. 

Cer. High queen of ſtate, 

Great Juno comes ; I know her by her gait. 
Enter Jun». 

Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter ? Go with me, 
To bleſs this twain, that they may proſperous be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue. 

Jan. Honour, riches, marriage-blefſing, 

continuance, and increaſing, 
Huurly joys be till upon you ! 
Juno fings ber blefſings on you. 
Cer Earth's increaſe, and foiſmn plenty d; 
Barns, and gatners, never empty; 
Vines, with clufl ring bunches growing ; 
Plants, with goedly burden bowing ; 
Spring come to you, at the fartheſt, 
In the very nt of barveſt ! 
Scarcity, and <want, foal! ſhun you z 
Ceres” bleſſing ſo is on ir 

Fer. This is a mo ic viſion, and 


* 


50 


Harmonious — 2 : May I be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits? 
Pro, Spirits, which by mine art 


That is, forſaken of his miſtreſs. 
* ſignifying plenty. 


2 Woody. 
7 That is, curling, winding. 


Pp E S T. 


have from their confines call'd to enałt 
My preſent fancies. 

Fer. Let me live here ever; 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wifey 


t7 


uno, and Ceres, whiſper ſeriouſly z ; 
There's ſomething elſe to do: huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 

[ Funo and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Iris on employment.] 
Iris. You nymphs, call'd aiads, of the wand'ring 
brooks, 


15|Anſwer your ſummons ; Juno does command: 
temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love; be not too late. 


Enter certain 


ou ſun- burn'd ficklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
hither from the furrow, and be merry z 


s in a graceful dance; towards the end 
whereof P r and ſpeaks 
— ay and confi 7 25 


lot [Afide.] I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 


4 


the beaſt Caliban, and his confederates, 
Againſt my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almoſt come To the ſpirits] Well done 
avoid no more. paſſion 
Fer. This is ſtrange; your father's in ſoma 
That works him ſtrongly. 
Mira. Never till this day 
I him touch'd with anger ſo PRI” 
Pro. You do look, my ſon, in a mov'd ſort, 
As if you were diſmay'd : be cheerful, fir: 
Our revels now are ended: theſe our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 
And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
Vea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve ; 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack 5 behind: We are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a 3 I am vex'd; 
Bear with my weakneſs; my old brain is troubled : 
not diſturb'd with my infirmity : 
If thou be plea&'d, retire into my cell, 
And there repoſe; a turn or two I'll walk, 
To ſtill my beating mind. 
Fer. Mira. We with your 


35 


un 


peace. 
[Exeunt Fer. and Mira. 
Pro, Come with a thought I thank thee : 
iel, come. | 


3 That is, plenty to the utmoſt abundance; 
$ The winds,” (fays lord Bacon) © which 


move the clouds above, which we call the rack, _=_ are not perceived below, paſs without _ 
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Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to * ; What's thy 
pleaſure ? 
Pro. 9pirit, 
We — to meet with * Caliban. ¶ Ceres, 
Ari. Ay, my commander : when I preſented 
I thought to have told thee of it; but I fear d, 
Leſt I might anger thee. varlets? 


E S T. [AR 4. Scene t. 


Ji. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool, 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour in 
that, monſter, but an infinite loſs. 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting = 


5 [Yer this is your harmleſs fairy, monſter 


Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er 
ears for my labour. 


Cal. Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet: See'ſt thou 
here, 


Pro. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe|;o|This is the mouth o' the cell; no noiſe, and enter: 


Ari. I told you, fir, they were red hot with 
drinking; 
So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 
For breathing in their faces ; beat the ground 
For kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor, . 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their 


ears, 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noſes, 
As they ſmelt muſick ; ſo I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow d, through 
Tooth'd briers, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs, and 
thorns, 


Which enter'd their frail ſhins : at laſt I left them 
I' the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O'er-ſtunk their feet. | 
Pro. This was well done, my bird: 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill: 
The trumpery in my houſe, go, bring it hither, 
For ſtale to catch theſe thieves. 
[Exit. 


' "Ari. I go, I go. 

Pro. A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture & can never ſtick; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt ; 

And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 

So his mind cankers : I will plague them all, 

Even to roaring:— Come, ny them on this line. 
Pro remains inviſible. 

Enter Ariel haden wwith 1 apparel, Cc. 

Enter Caliban, Stephans, and Trinculo, all wet. 

Cal. Pray you, tread ſoftly, that the blind 

may not 
Hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell. 

Ste, Monſter, your fairy, which, you ſay, is a 5 
harmleſs fairy, has done little better than play'd 
the Jack with us 5, | 

rin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe-piſs; at 
which my noſe is in great indignation. 

Ste. So is mine. Do you hear, monſter? If 1 
ſhould take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you— 

Trin. Thou wert but a loſt monſter. 

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour till : 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to I ſoftly ; 

Shall hood-wink this miſchance : therefore, ſpeak 


15 


Do that good miſchief, which may make this ifland 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 


For aye thy foot-licker. | 
Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have 
bloody thoughts. {[Stephano! 


Trin. O king Stephano! O peer! O worthy 
Look what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool; it is but traſh. 

Trin. Oh, ho, monſter ; we know what belong: 


20|to a frippery © :—=O, king Stephano ! 


Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, 
I'll have that gown. 

Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool ! What do you 


mean, 

To doat thus on ſuch luggage? Let's along, 

And do the murder firſt: if he awake, 

From toe to crown he'll fill our ſkin with pinches; 
Make us ſtrange ſtuff. 

Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, is 
not this my jerkin ? Now is the jerkin 7 under the 
line: Now, jerkin, you are like to loſe your hair, 
and prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do: We ſteal by line and level, and't 


35|like your grace. 


Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt ; here's a garment 
for't : wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am 
king of this country : Steal by line and level, is an 
excellent paſs of pate; there's another garment 
for't. 

Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your 
fingers, and away with the reſt. 
Cal. I will have none on't: we ſhall loſe our 


time, 

And all be turn'd to barnacles*, or to apes 
With foreheads villainous low. 
Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear 
this away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or Il 
turn you out of my kingdom : go to, carry this. 
Trin. And this. 
Ste. Ay, and this. 
A noiſe of bunters heard. Enter divers ſpiri's in ſhapt 

of bounds, hunting them about j Preſperd and Ari 
etting them on. 
Pro. Hey, Mcuntain, hey 


All's huſh'd as midnight yet. A 


Ari. Silver there it goes, Silver ! 


To cleave to is to unite with chſely. * To meet with is to countera z to play ſtratagem againſt ſtra- 


tagem. 3 Stale is a word in fowling, 
That is, has led us about like an 
Frippery was a ſhop where old cloaths 
the equinoxial and the girdle of a woman. 

kind of ſhell-fiſh growing on the bottoms of 
to become one ef theſe geeſe ; a vulgar crror, 


and is uſed to mean a bait or decey to catch birds. + Education. 
ignis fatuvs, by which travellers are decoyed into the mire. 
were fold. 7 Shakſpeare ſeems to deſign an equivoque between 
Skinner ſays barnacle is anſer Scoticus. The barracle is a 
ſhips, and which was anciently ſuppoſed, when broken off, 
which requires no ſerious confutaticn. 


6 A 


Pre 


e 


When he comes back; you demy-puppets, that 


Act Fo Scene 1+} 
Pro. Pony. Fury ! there, Tyrant, there 
To Ariel.] Go, charge my goblins that they 


their joints 
With dry convulſions ; ſhorten up their finews 


T EMP ES T. 


i. Hark, they roar. 


ie at my mercy all mine enemies: 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
5 [Shalt have the air at freedom ; for a little, 


With aged cramps; and more pinch-ſpotted Follow, and do me ſervice. 
Than pard, or cat o' the mountain. [ | ' [Exeunt, 
* i = - V. 
= #2 W_ ® > 15]Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, whoſe . 
Befere the cell. i | 


Enter Proſpers in bis magick robes, and Ariel. 
Pro. N does my project gather to a head: 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, 
and Time 
Goes upright with his carriage. How's the day ? 
* Ari. On the ſixth hour; at which time, my lord, 
You ſaid our work ſhall ceaſe. 
Pro. I did ſay fo, 
When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt. Say, my ſpirit, 
How fares the King and his followers ? 
Ari. Confin'd together 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge; 
Juſt as you left them ; all priſoners, fir, 
In the lime-grove which weather-fends your cell; 
They cannot budge, till you releaſe. The king, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted ; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Brim-full of ſorrow and diſmay ; but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd The good old lord, Gonzalo, 
His tears run down his beard, like winter drops 
From eaves of reeds: your charm ſo ſtrongly 
works 'em, 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Pro. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ? e 
Ari. Mine would, fir, were I human. 
Pro. And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch *, a feeling 
Of their afflictions? and ſball not myſelf, 
One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, 
Paſſion * as they, be kindlier mov d than thou art? 
Though with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to 
the quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reaſon, *gainſt my fury 
Do I take part: the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance : they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
Not a frown further : Go, releaſe them, Ariel ; 
My charms I'll break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, 


And they ſhall be themſelves. 
Ari. I'll fetch them, fir. [ Exit. 
Pre. Ye Elves, of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes, 


and groves ; 
And ye, that on the fands with printleſs foot 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 


paſtime 
Is to make midnight muſhrooms ; that rejoice 
To hear the ſolemn curfew ; by whoſe aid 
(Weak maſters though ye be) I have be-dimm'd 
200 The noon-tide ſun, call forth the mutinous winds, 
And 'twixt the green ſca and the azur'd vault 
Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 
With his own bolt : the ſtrong-bas'd promontory 
Have I made ſhake; and by the ſpurs pluck'd up 
The pine and cedar : graves, at my 
Have wak'd their ſleepers; op'd, and let them forth 
By my ſo potent art: But this rough magick 
I here abjure ; and, when I have requir'd 
zoſ Some heavenly muſick, (which even now I do) 
To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 
This airy charm is for, I'll break my ſtaff, 
ury it certain fathoms in the earth, 
And, deeper than did ever plummet found, 
35 u drown my book. [ Solemn mfc l. 
Re-enter Ariel : a * n 84 
ture, attended —_— and Anth-nis 
in like manner, — and Franciſec. 
They all enter the circle 4 Proſpero had made, 
and there fland charm'd ; which Proſpero obſervingy 
> air, and the beſt comforter 
To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains, 
Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy fkull! there ſtand, 
45]For you are ſpell-ſtopp'd— 
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 
Mine eyes, even ſociable to the ſhew of thine, 
Fall fellowly drops.— The charm diſſolves apace 
And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 
50| Melting the darkneſs, ſo their riſing ſenſes 
Begin to chace the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reaſon.— O good Gonzalo, 
My true preſerver, and a loyal fir 
To him thou follow'ſt; 1 will pay thy graces 
55] Home, both in word and deed. Moſt cruelly 
Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter: 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; — 
Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, 
and blood, 
You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
Expell'd remorſe, and nature; who, with Se- 
baſtian, 


By moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make, 
A tauch is a ſenſation, 


a is frequently uſed as a verb in Shakeſpeare 
- 


(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ftrong) 


Would 


Pro. Let them be hunted foundly : At this hour 


- Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, 


20 e 
Would here have kill'd your king; I do forgi 


thee, 
Unnatural though thou art Their underſtandin 
Begins to ſwell; and the approaching tide 


That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That yet looks on me, or would know me : 
Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; 
J will diſ-caſe me, and myſelf preſent, 10 
[ Exit Ariel. 
As I was ſometime Milan :=—quickly, ſpirit ; 
Thou ſhalt cer long he tree. 
[ Arie! enters ſinging, and helps to attire him. 
Where the bee ſucks, there fuck I; 
In a coſlip*s bell I lie: | 
There I couch when owls do cry. | 
On the bat's back I do fly, - | 
Aſter ſummer, merrily : 


15 


Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, 20 


Under the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. | 
Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel: I ſhall miſs| 
thee | 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom: So, ſo, ſo. 
To the king's ſhip, ifiviſible as thou art : 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep 
Under the hatches ; the maſter, and the boatſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 
And preſently, I pr'ythee. 
Ari. I drink the air before me, and return 30 
Or e' er your pulſe twice beat. [ Exit. 
Con. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amaze- 
ment | 
Inhabits here: Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 35 
Pro. Behold, fir King, 
The wronged duke of Milan, Proſpero: 
For more aſſurance that a living prince N 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body; 


, — 


0 [AR 5. Scene 1. 
here could pluck his highneſs* frown upon you, 


[and juſtify you traitors ; at this time 


II tell no tales. 
Sch. The devil ſpeaks in him. ILA. 
Pro. No 


For you, moſt wicked ſir, whom to call brother 


Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 


Thy rankeſt fault; all of them; and require 

My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know, 
Thou muſt reſtore. 

Aon. If thou be'ſt Proſpero, 
ive us particulars of thy preſervation: 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours ſince 
Were wreck*d upon this ſhore; where I have loſt, 
How ſharp the point of this remembrance is ! 

My dear ſon Ferdinand. 
1 Pro. I am woe for't ?, fir. 

Alon. Irreparable is the loſs ; and Patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. = 

Pro. I rather think, 


To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for I 
Have loſt my daughter. 
Alen. A daughter? 
O heavens! that they were living both in Naples, 
The king and queen there! That they were, I with 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 
Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daughter! 
Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, theſe lords 
At this encounter do ſo much admire, 
That they devour their reaſon ; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath; but, howſoe'er you have 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 


And to thee, and thy company, I bid 40 That I am Proſpero, and that very duke 


A hearty welcome, 

Al. Whe'r thou be'ſt he, or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
As late I have been, I not know: thy pulſe 
Beats, as of fleſh and blood; and, fince 1 ſaw thee,[4.5 
The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
J fear, a madneſs held me: this muſt crave 
(An if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. 
Thy dukedom I reſign ; and do intreat, ¶ Proſpero 
Thou pardon me my wrongs :»-But how ſhould 50 
Be living, and be here? 

Pro. Firſt, noble friend, [To Gon. 
Let me embrace thine age; whoſe honour cannot 
Be meaſur*d, or confin'd. 

Gon. Whether this be, 55 
Or be not, I'll not ſwear. 
Pere. You do yet taſte | 
Some ſubtilties o' the iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my friends all: 
But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, bo 

[Afide to Seb. and A. 


7 To drink the air, is an expreſſion of ſwiſtneſs of 


Which was thruſt forth of Milanz who moſt ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore,where you were wreck*d,was landed 
To be the lord on t. No more yet of this; 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor . 
Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, fir; 
The cell's my court; here have I few attendants, 
And ſubjects none abroad: pray you look in; 
My dukedom fince you have given me again, 
I will requite you with as good a thing; 
At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
As much as me my dukedom. 
The entrance of the cell opens, and diſcovers Ferdi 
and Miranda playing at chejs.' 

Mira. Sweet lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No, my deareſt love, 
I would not for the world. wrangle, 

Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of kingdoms, you ſhould 
And I would call it fair play. 

Alen. If this prove 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 


the ſame kind as te devour the away, in Henry Iv. 


That is, I am ſorry fer it. To be vo, is often uſed b wri ; 3 ines 
My loſs i : y old writers to ſignify, te be ſerry. Meaning, 
N bs is as great as yours, and has as lately happened to me. | 8 


Shal 


AR 5. Scene 1.] TEMPEST. 21 
Shall I twice loſe. Which but three glaſſes ſince, we gave out ſplit. 


Sab. A moſt high miracle Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
Fer. Tho' the ſeas threaten, they are merciful; | [We firſt put out to ſea. 8 

I have curs'd them without cauſe. | Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 
Alm. Now all the bleſſings [| Ferdinand kneels.| 5 [Have I done ſince I went. | { [Afdes 

Of a glad father compaſs thee about Pro. My trickſy ſpirit ! 

Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. Alin. Theſeare not natural events; they ſtrengthen, 
Mira. O | wonder ! From ſtrange to ſtranger: --Sayzghowcame you hither? 

How many goodly creatures are there here ! _ Boatſ. If Idid think, fir, I were well awake, 

How beauteous mankind is ! O brave new world, told ſtrive to tell you. We were dead aſleep, 

That has ſuch people in't! And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches, - 
Pro. "Tis new to thee. [play ? Where, but even now, with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes-- 
Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou waſt at} Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gingling chains, 

Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours: And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 

Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, 15]We were awak'd ; ſtraightway, at liberty: 

And brought us thus together ? Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal; Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip; our maſter 

But, by immortal Providence, ſhe's mine : Cap'ring to eye her: On a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 

I choſe her, when I could not aſk my father Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 

For his advice; nor thought I had one: ſhe 20]And were brought moping hither. 

Is dapghter to this famous duke of Milan, Ari. Was 't well done? 

Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, Pro. Bravely, my diligence. Thou þ Aide. 

But never ſaw before ; of whom I have ſhalt be free. 

Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father Alm. This is as ſtrange a maze as ere men trod; 

This lady makes him to me. 25 And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Alon. 1 am her's : Was ever conduct 3 of; ſome oracle 

But, oh, how oddly will it ſound, that I Muſt rectify our knowledge. 

Mutt aſk my child forgiveneſs ! Pro. Sir, my liege, 

Pro. There, fir, ſtop; [Do not infeſt your mind with beating “ on 
Let us not burden our remembrance with zoſ The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pick d leiſure, 
An heavineſs that's gone. | Which ſhall be ſhortly, ſingle I'll reſolve you 


Gon. I have inly wept, | a (Which to you ſhall ſeem probable) of every 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you gods,| [Theſe happen'd accidents: till when, be cheerful, 


And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown; And think of each thing well. Come 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 35 hither, ſpirit ; Aldi. 
Which brought us hither | Set Caliban and his companions free: 
Alen. I fay, Amen, Gonzalo | [To Ariel. 
Gen. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue] |Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious fir ?' 
Should become kings of Naples ? O, rejoice There are yet miſſing of your company 
Beyond a common joy ; and ſet it down 40|Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 
With gold on laſting pillars : In one voyage Re-enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and 
Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis; Trinculo, in their flolen apparel. 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, Ste. Every man ſhiſt for all the reſt, and let no 
Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his dukedom,] [man take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune: 
In a poor iſle; and all of us, ourſelves, , 45|Coragio, bully-monſter, Coragio ! 3 
When! no man was his own, Trin. If theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my 
Alon. Give me your hands: head, here's a goodly ſight. ö 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! 
That doth not wiſh you joy ! How fine my maſter is! I am afraid ' 
Gon, Be't ſo, Amen! zo He will chaſtiſe me. 
Re-enter Ariel, uind the Maſter and Beatſcoain Seb. Ha, haz s 
amazedly full wving. What things are theſe, my lord Anthonio ! 
O look, fir, look, fir, here are more of us! Will money buy them ? 


I propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, Ant. Very like; one of them 

This fellow could not drown :—Now, blaſphemy, [5511s a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. 

That ſwear'ſt grace o'erboard, hot an oath on ſhore ? Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 
Haſt thou no mouth by land ? What is the news ? Then ſay,if they be © true: This misſhapen knave 


Beatſ. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found] His mother was a witch; and one ſo ſtrong 
Our king, and company: the next, our ſhip, That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 


For when perhaps ſhould be read where. 2 That is, my clever, adroit ſpirit. 3 Conduct for 
conductor. + Beating may mean hammering, working in the mind, dwelling long upon. 5 Coragio 
is an exclamation of encouragement. That is, hong. A true man is, in the language of that time, 

3 


22 þ T E M P E 8 T. [AR 5. Scene 1. 


And deal in her command without her power : worſhip this dull fool ? 

Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demi-devil Pro. Go to; away 

(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them Alon. r 

To take my liſe: two of theſe fellows, you nd it. 

Muſt know, and own; this thing of darkneſs, I | 5 Seb. Or ſtole it, rather. 

Acknowledge mine. Pro, Sir, I invite your highneſs, and your train, 
Cal. I ſhall be pinch'd to death. o my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reſt 
Alm. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler? | [For this one night; which (part of it) I'll waſte 
Seb. He's drunk now: Where had he wine? With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Alon. And Trinculo is reelingripe : Where ſhould] xo|Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 

Find this grand liquorthat hath gilded them they] And the particular accidents, gone by, 

How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? ince I came to this iſle: And in the morn, , 

- Trin. I have been in ſuch a pickle fince I ſaw you} |['ll bring you to your ſhip, and ſo to Naples, 

laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones: II Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 

ſhall not fear fly-blowing. -[15]Of theſe our dear beloved ſolemniz d; 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Ste, O, touch me not; I am not Stephano, but a 

Pro. You'd be king of the iſle, firrah? [cramp *. Alon. I long 

Ste. I ſhould have been a ſore one then. To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 

Alon. This is a ſtrange thing as e er I look d on. a0 Take the ear ſtrangely. 

[ Pointing to Caliban. Pro, I'll deliver all; 

Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
As in his ſhape :—Go, firrah, to my cell; And fail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 
Take with you your companions z 3 as you look Your royal fleet far off.— My Ariel; 

To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 25 chick — [Afige. 
Cal. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wiſe hereafter, 2 is thy charge; then to the elements 


And ſeek for grace: What a thrice- double aſs free, and fare thou well! —Pleaſe you, draw near. 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 6 


[Exeunt omnes. 


That is, I am all over a cramp. neee 
Touch me not alludes to the ſoreneſs occafioned by them. In the next line, the ſpeaker confirms this 
meaning by a quibble on the word ſore, 


o OT U EF 


SPOKEN BY PROSPERO. 


NY» charms are all o ertbroton, Gentle breath of yours my fails 
And what firength I bave 's mine own, Muft fill, or elſe my projett fails, 
Which is moſt faint : nw, "tis true golWhich Twas to pleaſe : Now I want 
J muſt be bere confin'd by you, Spirits to enforce, art to enchant ; 
Or ſent to Naples : Let me nut, And my ending is deſpair, 
Since I laue my dukedem got, | JUnieſs I be reliev'd by prayer, 
And pardon'd the deceiver, duell Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
In this bare iſland, by your ſpell 5 5] Mercy itſelf, and frees all faults, 
But releaſe me from my bands, As you from crimes wweuld pardon'd be-, 
With tbe belp of your good bands, Let your indulgence ſet me free | 


TWO 


„„ 
O F 


n © 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Dort or Mix Ax, father to Silvia. | 
VALENTINE, 

ProTHEUS, | . . 
AXxTHoON10, father to Protheus. 

Truro, @ fooliſh rival to Valentine. 
EGLAMOYR, agent for Silvia in ber eſcape. 
HosT, where Julia lodges in Milan. 


QuT-LAWS» 


Stirb, a clowniſh ſervant to Valentine, 
Laune, the like to Prethens. 
PAxNTHINO, ſervant to Antheniv. 


Jura, a lady of Verona, beloved of Protheus, 

S1LV1a, the duke of Milan's daughter, beloved of 
Valentine. 

LuczTTA, waiting-women to Julia. 


Servants, muſicians. 
SCENE, ſometimes in Verona ; ſometimes in Milan; and on the frontiers of Mantua. 


a2 * I. 
+ 4 = I. Pro, Upon ſome book I love, I'll pray for thee. 
An open place in Verona. Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
Enter Valentine and Protheus. How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. 


40 to perſuade, my loving Protheus; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely 
Wer't not, affection chains thy tender days [wits : 
To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 

I rather would intreat thy company, 

To ſee the wonders of the world abroad, 

Than, living dully ſluggardiz d at home, 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 

But, fince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive 

Even as I would, when I to love begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Valentine, adieu ! 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 

Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, [ger, 
When thou doſt meet good hap ; and, in thy dan- 


If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 

Val. And on a love book pray for my ſucceſs. 


5 


10 


| 


15 


20 


Pra. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 
Val. Tus true; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 
Pro. Over the boots ? nay, give me not the boots ꝰ. 
Val. No, I will not ; for it boots thee not. 
Pro. What ? . 
Val. To be in love, where ſcorn is bought with 


groans ; 
Coy looks, with heart-fore ſighs ; one fading mo- 
ment's mirth, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights: 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapleſs gain; 
If loft, why then a grievous labour won; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by olly vanquiſhed. 
Pro. So, by your circumſtance, you call me fool. 
Fal. So, by your circumſtance, I fear, you'll 


Theobald pronounces this to be a proverbial expreſſion, 
make a laughing-ſtock of me; don't play upon me. Mr. Steevens, however, is of opinion, that it 
might take its origin from a ſport the country people in Warwickſhire uſe at their harveſt home, where 
one ſits as judge to try miſdemeanors committed in harveſt, and the puniſhment for the men is, to be laid 
on a bench, and ſlappꝰd on the breech with a pair of bert. This they call giving them the born. He 


alſo adds, that the beers were an ancient engine of torture. 


C4 


Pra. Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. {prove. 
on, though now diſuſed, fignifying, Don't 


Pal. 


2 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. A1. Scene 1. 
Pal. Love is your maſter, for he maſters you; Pro. But doſt thou hear? gav'ſt thou my letter 
And he that is ſo yoked by a fool, to Julia? 


Speed. Ay, fir: I a loſt mutton , gave your let. 
ter to her, a lac d mutton ;z and ſhe, a lac d mutton ?, 
gave me, a loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. 
Pro, Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch a ſtore 
f muttons. 
Speed, If the ground be over-charg'd, you were 
beſt ſtick her. 
Pro. Nay, in that you are a ſtray ; twere beſt 
und you. 
Speed. Nay, fir, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve me 
carrying your letter. 
Pro. You miſtake z I mean the pound, a pinfold. 
Speed. From a pound to a pin? Fold it over and 


Methinks ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. 
Pro. Yet writers ſay, As in the ſweeteſt bud 

The eating canker dwells, ſo eating love 

Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 

Val. And writers ſay, As the moſt forward, bud 
Is eaten by the c nker ere it blow, | 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 

Is turn'd to folly; blaſting in the bud, 

Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 

And all the fair effects of future hopes. 

But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 4 
That art a votary to fond deſire ? 

Once more adicu : my father at the road 


IC 


Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. over, 
Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. | |'Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 
Val. Sweet Frotheus, no; now let us take our lover. 
At Milan, let me hear ſrom thee by letters, { leave. Pro. But what ſaid ſhe? did ſhenod? ¶ Speed nods. 
Of thy ſucceſs in love, and what news elſe [2 Speed. I. 


Betideth here in abſence of thy friend; 
And I likewiſe will v.fit thee with mine. 
Pro. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan! | 
Jul. As much to you at home! and ſo farewell 
Exit. 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love a 
He leaves his friends, to dignify them more; 
I leave myſclf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 
Made me ncgle& my ſtud:es, loſe my time, 
War with good counſel, ſect the world at nought ; 
Made wit with muſing weak, heart ſick with 
thought. 
Enter Speed. 
Speed. SirProtheus, ſave you : Saw you my maſter ? 
Pre. But now he part d hence tocmbark for Milan. 
Speed. I wenty to one then, he is ſhipp'd already; 
And I have ptay d the ſheep in loſing him. 
Pro. Indecd, a ſh ep doth very often tray, 
And if the ſhepherd be awhile away. 
Specd. You conclude, that my maſter is a ſhep- 
herd then, and 1 a ſhcep? 
Pre. I do. | 
Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whe- 
ther I wake or ſleep. 
Pro. A ſilly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep. 
Spe. d. I his proves me till a ſheep. 
Pr-. True ; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 
Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 
Pro. It ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 
Sperd. I he ſhepherd ſceks the ſheep, and not the 
ſheep the ſhepherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and my 
maſter ſecks not me: therefore 1 am no ſheep. 
Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, 


Pro. Nod, I? why, that's noddy 1. 

Speed. You miſtook, ſir; I ſaid ſhe did nod: 
and you aſk me, if ſhe did nod; and I ſaid, I. 
Pro. And that ſet together, is—noddy. 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it 
together, take it for your pains. ” 
Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 
Speed. Well, I perceive, I muſt be fain to bear 
ith you. 

Pro. Why, ſir, how do you bear with me? 
Speed. Marry, fir, the letter very orderly ; hav» 
ing nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 

Pre. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your ſlow purſe, 
25] Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: 
What ſaid ſhe ? 

Speed. Open your purſe; that the money, and 
the matter, may be both at once deliver'd. 

Pre. Well, fir, here is for your pains: What 


Speed. Truly, fir, I think you'll hardly win her. 

Pro, Why? could'ſt thou perceive ſo much from 
her ? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from 
45]her: no, riot ſo much as a ducket for delivering 
your letter: And being ſo hard to me that brought 
your mind, I fear, ſhe'll prove as hard to you in 
telling her mind. Give her no token but ſtones z 
or ſhe's as hard as ſtecl. 

Pro, What, ſaid ſhe nothing ? 

Speed. No, not ſo much as—tale this for thy 
inn. To teſtiſy your bounty, I thank you, you 
have teſtern'd “ me; in requital whereof, hence- 
orth carry your letters yourſelf 2 and ſo, fir, I'll 


the ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep ; 
thou for wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for 
wagcs follows not thee : therefore thou art a ſheep. 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry baa. 


Spee calls himſelf a Ih mutton, becauſe he 
proving him a ſheep, 


55|commend you to my maſter. 
Pre. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip from wreck; 
hich cannot periſh, having thee aboard, 


ing deſtin d to a drier death on ſhore ;— 


. 


had loſt his maſter, and becauſe Protheus had been 


* Cotgrave, in his Engliſh-French Dictionary, explains /ac'd mutton by a girl 


of pleaſure. A 1ac'd mutton was ſo eſtabliſhed a name for a courtezan, that a ſtreet in Clerkenwell, 


which was much frequented by women of the town, was formerly call'd Mutton-lane. 


3 Noddy 


— gan at cards. That is, you have gratified me with a gbr, tefern, or teften, that is, with a 


I muſt. 


Act 1. Scene 2.] 


1 muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger ; 
I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from ſuch, a worthleſs poſt, 


[Excon ſrral: 


SE 2.03 5 


Changes. to Julia: 2 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Jul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'ſt thou then counſel me to fall in love? 


Luc, Ay, madam; ſo you ſtumble not unheed- 10 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 
| ut mn EY I 


. 


25. 


Luc To plead for love deſerves more fee. than 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 

Luc. That you may ruminate. 

Jul. And yet, I would had o'erlook'd the 
It were a ſhame, to call her back 

And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. 
What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Since maids, in modeſty, ſay Ne, to that 


— 


Oft all the fair reſort of gentlemen, [fully. 
That every day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 
Luc. Pleaſe you, repeat their names, I'll ſhew 
my mind 
According to my ſhallow ſimple kill. | 
Jul. What think ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour ? 
Luc. As of a knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 
But, were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 


Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio? 2 


Luc. Well, of his wealth; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 

What think ' ſt thou of the gentle Protheus ? 

Luc. Lord, lord ! to ſee what folly reigns in us! 

Julig. How now ? what means this paſſion 

his name ? 

Luc. Pardon, dear madam; *tis a paſſing 
That 1, unworthy body as I am, 

Should cenſure * thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reſt ? 


Luc. Then thus, —of many good, Ithink him beſt. 30 


Jul. Your reaſon ? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reaſon ; 
I think him fo, becauſe I think him ſo. 

Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love 


on him? 35 


Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. 

Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 

Luc. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. 

Jul. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 

Luc. Fire, that is cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 

Jul. They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 

Luc. Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know 
their love. 

Jul. I would I knew his mind. 

Luc. Peruſe this paper, madam. 

Jul. To Julia, Say from whom? 

Luc. That the contents will ſhew. 

Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee ? 

Luc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, 
from Protheus : 

He would have siven it vou. hut I, being in the way, 
Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray. 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker * 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 

To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth ? 

. Now, truſt me, tis an office of great worth, 

And you an officer fit for the place. 

There, take the paper, ſee it be return'd ; | 


To cenſure means, in this place, to 
times for procureſs. 
5, The mean is the tener in muſic. 


—— from the baſe in je to a country exerciſe, Bid ihe baſe in which ſome purſue, and others ars 
Jul 


40 


45 


35 


Which they would have the profferer conſtrue, PR 


Fie, fie! how wayward is this fooliſh loye, 
That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the 
And preſently, all humbled, kiſs the rod |. 
How churliſhly I chid Lucetta 
When willingly I would have had her here |. 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmils! 
My penance is, to call Lucetta back, 
And aſk remiſſion for my folly paſt =» 
What ho! Lucetta ! 1 
Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. What would your ladyſhip ? 
Jul. Is it near dinner-time ? 
Luc. I would, it were; 
That you might kill your 3 ſtomach on your meat 
And not upon your maid. 

Jul. What is t that you 
Took up ſo gingerly ? 

Luc. Nothing. 

Jul. Why didſt thou ſtoop then? | 

Luc. To take a paper up, that I let fall. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing? 

Lac. Nothing concerning me. 

Ful. Then let it lie for thoſe that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. 

Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime. 

Luc. That 1 might ſing it, madam, to a tune : 
Give me a note; your ladyſhip can ſet. 

Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible z 
Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light »' love. 

Luc. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. a 

Jul. Heavy ? belike, it hath ſome burden then. 

Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you ſing it. 
Jul. And why not you? | 

Luc. I cannot reach ſo high. 

Jul. Let's ſee your ſong : How now, miniorl ? 

Luc. Keep tune there ſtill, ſo you will ſing it out x 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 

Jul. You do not? 

Luc. No, madam, it is too ſharp. 

Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy. 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant®*; 
There wanteth but a mean; to fill your ſong. 
Jul. The meanis drown'd with your unruly baſe, 


to paſs ſentence. 


3 Stemach was uſed for paſſion or ebſlinacy, 
6 The ſpeaker here turns the allufion (which her miſtreſs em- 


Luc, Indeed, 1 bid the baſe® for Protheus. 


2 A broker was uſed for matchmaker, ſome- 
4 Deſcant is a term in muſic. 


Here is a coil with proteſtation 


Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly 
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Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 
[ Tears it. 
Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Luc. She makes it ſtrange; but ſhe would be 
beſt pleas'd 
To be fo anger d with another letter. [ Exit. 
Ful. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the 
ſame ! 
Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words ! 
Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your ſtings! 
I'll kifs each ſeveral paper for amends. 
Look, here is writ—tind Julia;—unkind Julia! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name againſt the bruifing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 
Look, here is writ—/ove-wounded Protheus:— 
Poor wounded name ! my boſom, as a bed, [ heal'd; 


And thus I ſearch it with a ſovereign kiſs. 
But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down : 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 


Till I have found each letter in the letter, [bear| 
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Except mine own name; that ſome whirlwind|25 


Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, | 

And throw it thence into the raging ſea ! 

Lo, here in once line is his name twice writ, 

Poor ferlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 

To the ſweet Julia that I Il tear away 

And yet I will not, fith ſo prettily 

He couples it to his complaining names; 

Thus will I fold them one upon another; 

Now kiſs, embrece, contend, do what you will. 
Re-enter Lucetta. 


Lac. Madam, dinner's ready, and your father 


Ful. Well, let us go. [ ſtays. 
Luc. What, ſhall theſe papers lie like tell- tales 
here ? 


Jul. If thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up.[40 


Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them 
down : 5 | 
Yet here they ſhall not lie, for catching cold. 
Jul. I ſee, you have a month's mind to them *. 


Luc. Ay, madam, you may ſay what ſights you 


J ſee . although you judge I wink. 
Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go ? [ Exeunt. 
S CC K-25 II. 
An honig's houſe. 
Eater Anthoris and Panthino. 
Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what fad * talk was 
tha 


t, 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? 
Pant. "Twas of his nephew Prothcus, your ſon. 
Ant, Why, what of him? 
Pant. He wonder'd, that your lordſhip 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home 
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While other men, of ſlender reputation, 


6⁰ 


[AR I, Scene 3» 


Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out : 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
Some, to diſcover iſlands far away; 

Some, to the ſtudious univerſities. 

For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 

He ſaid, that Protheus, your ſon, was meet ; 

And did requeſt me to importune you, 

To let him ſpend his time no more at home, 
Which would be great impeachment 3 to his age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. [that 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to 
Whereon this month I have been 

I have conſider d well his lofs of time; 

And how he cannot be a perfe& man, 

Not being try'd, and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, 

And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time: 

Then, tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him ? 
Pant, 1 think, your lordſhip is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Attends the emperor in his royal court. 

Ant, 1 know it well. ſhim thither : 
Pant. Twere good, I think, your lordſhip ſent 
There ſhall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen 
And be in eye of every exerciſe, 

Worthy his youth, and nobleneſs of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counſel ; well haſt thou advis'd: 
And, that thou may'ſt perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it ſhall make known ; 

Even with the ſpeedieſt expedition 

I willdifpatch him to the emperor's court. [phonſo, 
Pant. To-morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Al- 


With other gentlemen of good eſteem, 


Are journeying to ſalute the emperor, 

And to commend their ſervice to his will. fgo: 

Ant. Good company; with them ſhall Protheus 

And, in good time , now will we break with him. 

Enter Prothess. 

Pro. Sweet love | ſweet lines ! fweet life ! 

Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 

Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 

Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 

Ta ſeal our happineſs with their conſents ! 

Oh heavenly Julia ! [there ? 

Ant. How now ? what letter are you reading 

Pro. May t pleaſe your lordſhip, tis a word or 

Of commendation ſent from Valentine, two 

Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 

Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 

Pro, There is no news, my lord; but that he 

writes 

How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 

And daily grac'd by the emperor ; 

Wiſhing me with him, partner of i is fortune. 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? 
Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, 

And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 

Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh : 


Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; 


T A month's mind was an anniverſary in times of popery ; or, as Mr. Ray calls it, a leſs ſotemnity 
directed by the will of the deceaſed. There was alſo a year's mind, and a week's mind. See Proverbial 


Phraſes. 2 Sad is the ſame as grave or ſcrieus. 


3 Impeachment is bindrance. 


where ſomething happencd which ſuited the thing in hand, ſimilar to the French 2 propos. . 


+ The old expreſſion 


For 
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For what I will, I will, and there an end. 
I am reſolv'd, that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 
With Valentino in the emperor's court; 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition * thou ſhalt have from me. | 
To-morrow be in readineſs to go: 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro, My lord, I cannot be ſo ſoon provided; 
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And drench'd me in the fea, where I am drown'd x 
I fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's letter, 
Leſt he ſhould take exceptions to my love; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe 
Hath he moſt againſt my love 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
The uncertain glory of an April day; 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſung 


Pleaſe you, deliberate a day or two. [after thee: 
Ant, Look, what thou want'ſt, ſhall be 

No more of ſtay to-morrow thou muſt ga. 

Come on, Panthino; you ſhall be employ'd 

To haſten on his expedition. [ Exeunt Ant.and Pant. 
Pro. Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire, for fear 


And by and by a cloud takes all away! 
Re-enter Panthino, 
Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore, I pray you, go. 
Pro. Why, this it is; my heart accords theretoz 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, no. ¶ Zaun. 


burning z i 

4 

A £1 IT. 
«= B 3 = BE hos d with a miſtreſs, that, when I look on you, 1 
Changes to Milan, hardly think you my maſter. 
. ; ; 5 Vu. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me? 
An apartment in the duke's palace. Speed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 
Enter V ulentine and Speed. al. Without me? they cannot. 

Speed. SN your glove. Spced. Without you ? nay, that's certain; for, 
Val. Not mine; my gloves are on. ithout you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: but 


Speed, Why then this may be yours; for this is 
but one. 

Val. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine: 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 
Ah Silvia! Silvia! 

Speed. Madam Silvia! madam Silvia! 

Val. How now, firrah ? 

Speed, She's not within hearing, fir. 

Val. Why, fir, who bad you call her? 

Speed. Your worſhip, fir; or elſe I miſtook.” 

Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. [ flow. 


Pal. Go to, fir; tell me, do you know madam 
Silvia? 
Speed. She that your worſhip loves? 
Val. Why, how know you that I am in love? 
Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks : Firſt, 
you have learn'd, like fir Protheus, to wreath your 
arms like a male-content ; to rel:a a love-ſong, 


Speed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being n | 


are ſo without theſe follies, that theſe ſollies 

are within you, and ſhine through you like the 

water in an urinal; that not an eye, that ſees you, . 

but is a phyſician to comment on your malad y. 
Pal. But, tell me, doſt thou know my lady 

Silvia? [ ſupper? 
Speed. She that you gaze on ſo, as ſhe fits at 
Val. Haſt thou obſerved that? even ſhe I mean. 
Speed. Why, fir, I know her not. 

Val. Doſt thou know her by my gazing on her, 
yet know'ſt her not? 

Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, fir? 

Val. Not ſo fair, boy, as well-favour'd, 

Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Val. What doſt thou know ? 

Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as (of you) well 

favour'd. 

Val. I mean, that her beauty is exquiſite, but 
her favour infinite, 
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like a Robin-red-breaſt; to walk alone, like one 
that had the peſtilznce; to figh, like a ſchool-boy 
that had loſt his A. B. C; to weep, like a young 
wench that had buried her grandam; to faſt, like 
one that takes diet *; to watch, like one that fears 
robbing; to ſpeak puling, like a beggar at Hal- 
lowmas 3, You were wont, when you laugh'd, 

crow like a cock; when you walk'd, to walk like 
one of the lions; when yoy faſted, it was pre- 
ſently after dinner; when you look d ſadly, it was 
for want of money : and now you are metamor- 


Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, and 
other out of all count. 

Val. How painted? and how out of count? 

Speed. Marry, fir, ſo painted, to make her fairy 
t no man counts of her beauty. 

Val. How eſteem'ſt thou me? I account of her 


5 


Speed. You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was de- 
form'd. 

Vf. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? 

Speed. Ever ſince you lov'd her. 


That is, allowance. * To take diet was the phraſe for being under a regimen. That is, 
about the feaſt of All-Saints, when the poor people in Staffordfire, and probably in Iarwick ſhire, go 
from pariſh to pariſh a ſeuling as they call it; i. e. begging and puling (or finging ſmall) for ſoul-cakery 
or any good thing to make them merry. This cuſtom ſeems a remnant of Popiſh ſuperitition to pray 
for departed fouls, particularly thoſe of friends. ' 1 8 *. 

. ? . 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Pal. 1 have lov'd her, ever fince I ſaw her; ar 
Mill I ſee her beautiful. 

| Speed. If you love her, you cannot ce her, 
Fal. Why? 

| Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O, that you k 
mine ees3 or your own eyes had the lights they 
enn 
for going ungarter d 

Vl. What Poul I foe then? 


Speed. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing] 10 


5 


deformity,:- for he, being in love, could not ſee tc 


garter his hoſe; and you, being in love, cannot ſe 
to put on your hoſe. 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love; for laſt 
morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 

Speed. True, fir; I was in love with my bed: 1 
thank you, you ſwing'd me for my love, whict 
makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 

Speed, I would you were ſet, ſo your 
would ceaſe. 

Val. Laſt night me enjoin'd me to write 


lines to one ſhe loves. 
Speed. And have you? 
—_ I have. wo 
peed, Are they not lamely writ? 
* . — — can do them: 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 
Enter Silvia. 


Speed; Oh excellent motion! Oh, exceedin 
puppet! now will he interpret to her. 
Pal. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good 


enorrows. 
Speed, Oh ! *give ye good even? here's a mil 
lion of mianners. 


Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant *, to you 
thouſand. 

Speed. He ſhould- give her intereſt; and ſhe 
tives it him. 

Pal. As you enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter 
Unto the ſecret nameleſs friend of yours; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladyſhip. 


130] 


St. 
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Rut fince unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. 
Val. Madam, they are for you. 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, fir, at my requeſt ; 
But I will none of them; they are for you: 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 
; Yal. Pleaſe you, I'll write your ladyſhip another. 
Sil, 7 when it's writ,. for my ſake read it 


it it 4 
Val. If it pleaſe me, madam? what then? 
Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, 1 it for your 
labour ; 


| And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. Exit, 


[ 
Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible, 
As a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock on 
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i 


le! [ ſuitor, 
y-maſter- ſues to her; and ſhe hath taught her 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 


Rion]20JO excellent device] was there ever heard a better? 


That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould 
write the letter ? 

Val. How now, ir? what are you reaſoning $ 

ith yourſelf ? 

Speed. Nay, I was rhiming; "tis you that have 
the reaſon, 

Val. To do what? 

| Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from madam Silvia. 

Val. To whom ? [ figure, 

Speed. To yourſelf: why, ſhe wooes you by a 

Val. What figure ? 

's By a letter, I ſhould ſay, 

| * Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? 


| « 


Spend. What need ſhe, when the made you. 
rite to yourſelf ? Why, do you not perceive the 
? 


Val. No, believe me. 
| Speed. No believing you indeed, fir: But did 
ou perceive her carneſt ? 
Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 
Speed, Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 


Sil. I thank you, gentle ſervant: "ts very 
elerkly done 3, Loff; 
Pal. Now truſt me, madam, it came hardly 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I'writ at random, very doubtfully. | 
Sil. Perchance,you think too much of ſo muc 
$? 
Val. No, madam; ſo it ſtead you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much: 
And 


yet. | 
Sil, A pretty period! Well, I gueſs the ſequel; 


And yet I will not name it: and yet I care not; 
And yet take this again; and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet. 
Val. What means your ladyſhip? do you no 
Uke it? 
Sil. Yes, yes! the Lines are very quaintly writ: 


©: Motion in Shakſpeare's time, ſignified puppet, or a puppet 
to their lovers i in Shakſpeare's time, 3 That is, like a ſcholar, 


there's the concluſion of the matter. 


* e wy exadneſe. 


| 
Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 
| Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd, and 
there an end 5, 
| Pal. I would, it were no worſe. 
| Speed. I'll warrant you, tis as well 
Fer often you have writ to ber; and ſhe, in modefly, 
r elſe fur want of idle time, could not again reply ; 
fearing eiſe ſome meſſenger, that might ber mind 


All this I ſpeak in print, for in print I found i it.— 
y muſe you, fir? "tis dinner time. 

Val. I have din'd. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, fir: though the ca- 
meleon love can feed on the air, I am one that am 


[Exeunt. 


» This was the language of ladies 
i. e. 


That is, diſcour ſing, talking. 


—2 
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+ $S oF © Ix * 
Julia: bouſe at Verona. 
Enter Proheus and Julia. 
Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia. 
Ful. 1 muſt, where is no remedy. 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. 
Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. 
[Giving a ri 
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange; 
take you this. 
Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. | 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ; 
And when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake, 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulneſs ! 
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{my mother ;—oh that ſhe could ſpeak now like a 
wood woman * !.well, I kifs her j--why there 
tis z here's my mother's breath up and down: now 


come I to my titer ; the moan ſhe makes: 
5 now the dog all this w ſheds not a tear, nor 
{ſpeaks a word; but ſee I lay the duſt with 
my tears. 

Enter Pantbino. 


Pan. Lance, away, away, aboard; thy maſter 


Jraſis ſhipp'd, and thou art to poſt after with cars. 


{What's the matter ? why weep'ſt thou, man? Away, 
J-ſs ; you willloſe the tide, if you tarry any longer. 
1 Lawn, It is no matter if the tide were loſt; for 
it is the unkindeſt ty d that ever any man ty d. 

15] Pan. What's the unkindeſt tide? 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 
Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt loſe the flood ; 
ad, in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and, in 


My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not; | 
The tide is now: nay, not thy tide of tears; 
That tige will ſtay me longer than I ſhould : 

Exit 7 
Julia, farewell What] gone without a word ? 
Ay, ſo true love ſhould do : it cannot ſpeak ; 


For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. . 


Enter Panthino. | 
Pan. Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 
Pes. Go; I come, I come 
Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. [ Exeunt. 
r 
A ſtreet, 
Enter Launce, leading a dog. 


loſing thy voyage, loſe thy maſter ; and, in lofing 

20oſthy maſter, loſe thy ſervice ; and, in loſing thy ſer- 
ice Why doſt thou ſtop my mouth? 

Laun. For fear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy tongue. 

Pan. Where ſhould I loſe my tongue ? 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail ? 

Laun. Loſe the tide, and the voyage, and the 

aſter, and the ſervice, and the tide? Why, man, 

if the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my 

ears; if the wind were down, I could drive the 

doat with my ſighs. ; 

— —— — 7 


Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar'ſt. 
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Lan. Nay, twill be this hour ere I have 
weeping : all the kind of the Launces have this 
fault: I have receiv*'d my proportion, like the p 
digious ſon, and am going with fir Protheus to th 
imperial's court. I think, Crab my dog be th 
ſoureſt natur'd dog that lives: my mother weeping 
my father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our mal 
howling, our cat wringing her hands, and all ou 
houſe in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel 
hearted cur ſhed one tear: he is a ſtone, a v 
pebble-ſtone, and has no more pity in him than 
dog: a Jew would have wept to have ſeen our part 
ing: why, my grandam having no eyes, look you 
wept herſelf blind at my parting. Nay, I'll 
you the manner of it: This ſhoe is my father; 
no, this left ſhoe is my father ;—no, no, this 
ſhoe is my mother ;—nay, that cannot be ſo nei 
ther; yes, it is ſo, it is ſo; it hath the worſer ſole 
This ſhoe with the hole in it, is my mother, 
this my father; A vengeance on't ! there tis : now 
fir, this ſtaff is my.ſiſter ; for, look you, ſhe is 
white as a lilly, and as ſmall as a wand: this hat i 
Nan, our maid; I am the dog :—no, the dog i 
himſelf, and I am the dogy—ch, the dog is 
and I am myſelf; ay, ſo, fo, Now come I to 
father ; Father, your bleſſing ; now. ſhould not t 
ſhoe ſpeak a word for weeping ; now ſhould I ki 
my father; well, he weeps on: now come I 


Pan. Wilt thou go? 


TE * 3 a. 
 & © Wo & 
An apartment in the duke's palace. 
Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thuric, and Speed. 
Sil. Servant, 
Val. Miſtreſs? 


Speed. Maſter, fir Thurio frowns on you. 
Val. Ay, boy, it's for love. 

Speed, Not of you. 

Val. Of my miſtreſs then. 

Speed. *Twere good you knock'd him, 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. 

Val. Indeed, madam, I ſeem ſo. 

Thu. Seem you that you are nat ? 
Val. Haply, I do. 

Thu. So do counterfeits. 

Val. So do you. 


55 V al. Wiſe. ' 
inſtance of the contrary ? 


50 


Thu. t 
Fal. Vour folly. 

Thu, And how quote * you my folly ? 
Val. I quote it in your jerkin. | 
Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well, then, I'll double your folly. 


* That is crazy, frantic with grief; or diſtracted, from any other cauſe. The word is very fre- 
quently uſed in Chaucer ; and ſometimes writ <v-od, ſometimes wode. Weed, or crazy women, were 


anciently ſuppoſed to be able to tell fortunes. 


® To guae is to obſerve, 


Thee 


than live in your air. 
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Thu. How ? 
Sil. What, angry, fir Thurio? do you 


colour ? 
Val. Give him leave, madam; he is a kind 


cameleon. 

Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your 
Val. You have ſaid, fir. 
Thu. Ay, fir, and done too, for this time. 
Pal. I know it well, fir; you always end 


* 1 fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 
quickly ſhot off. 


Jul. Tis indeed, madam; we thank the giver.| 


Sil. Who is that, ſervant ? 

Pal. Yourſelf, ſweet lady; for you gave the 
fire; fir Thurio borrows his wit from your lady- 
ſhip's looks, and ſpends what he borrows, kindly 
in your company. 

Thu. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I 
ſhall make your wit bankrupt. 

Fal. 1 know it well, fir; you have an exche- 
quer of words, and, I think, no other treaſure to 
give your followers ; for it appears by their 
liveries, that they live by your bare words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more; here comes 
my father. \ 

Enter the Duke. 
Duke, Now, daughter Sylvia, you are hard beſet. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 
What ſay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news ? 
To any happy meſſenger from thence. 
Duke. Know you DonAnthonio,your countryman? 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, . 
And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a ſon ? 

Val. Ay, my gocd lord; a ſon, that well de- 
The'honour and regard of ſuch a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? 

Val. I knew him, as myſelf; for from our infancy 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together : 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 

To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection; 
Yet hath fir Protheus, for that's his name, 

Made uſe and fair advantage of his days : 

His years but young, but his experience old ; 

His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe ; 
And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 

Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) 

He is complete in feature, and in mind, s 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. | 

Duke. Beſhrew me, fir, but if he make this good, 
He is as worthy for an empreſs love, 

As meet to be an emperor's counſellor. 


[ſerves] 


LAct· z. Scene 4. 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, fir Thurio: 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 
I'll ſend him hither to you preſently. [Exit Dute. 
Val. This is the gentleman, I told your ladyſhip, 
5 [Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks. 
Sil. Belike, that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 
Val. Nay, ſure, I think, ſhe holds them pri- 
ſoners till. [blind, 
Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind; and, being 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you? 
Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu. They ſay, that love hath not an eye at all. 
15} Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf; 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 
Enter Protheus. | 
Sil. Have done, have done; here comes the gen- 


tleman. 4 
Val. —_— dear Protheus !—Miſtreſs, I be- 
h 


you, 
rm his welcome with ſome ſpecial favour. 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft havewiſh'd to hear from. 
25] Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-ſervant to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 
Pro. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant 
To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 
30 Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability :=- 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro, My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 
35] Pre. I'll die on him that ſays ſo, but yourſelf. 
Sil. That you are welcome? 
Pro. No; that you are worthleſs. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser. Madam, my lord your father would ſpeak 
with you. 
Sil. Ill wait upon his pleaſure. Exit Serv.] Come, 
ſir Thurio, . 
Go with me:—Once more, new ſervant, welcome: 
I'll leave you to confer of home-affairs ; 
45 When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyſhip. 
[ Exeunt Silvia and Tburis. 
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence 
you came ? 
5ol Pre. Your friends are well, and have them much 
commended. 
Val. And how do yours ? 
Pro. I left them all in health. 
Val. How does your lady ? and how thrives your 
55love? 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to w 
I know, you joy not in a love diſcourſe. an 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter d now: 
I have done penance for contemning love; 


Well fir! this gentleman is come to me, 

With commendation from great potentates ; 

And here he means to ſpend his time a-while: 

I think, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 
Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been h 
Dale. Welcome him then according to his worth; 


60 Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, 

With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs : 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 

Love hath chac'd fleep from my enthralled 3 


Act 2. Scene 5. 


And made them watchers of mine own heart's ſor- 
O, gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord; {row. 
And hath ſo humbied me, as, I confeſs, 
There is no woe to his correction, 
Nor, to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth 
Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of love: 
Now I can break my faſt, dine, ſup, and ſleep, 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye: 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo? , 
Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heavenly ſaint ? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Val. Call her divine. 
Yal. O flatter me; for love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. When I was ſick, you gave me bitter pills; 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her ; if not divine, 
Yet let her be * a principalivy, 
Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 
Pra, Except my miſtreſs. 
Val. Sweet, except not any; 
Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 
Pro, Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own ? 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too : 
She ſhall be dignified with this high honour, 
To bear my lady's train ; leſt the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs, 
And, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 
Pro, Why, Valentine, what braggardiſm is this ? 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus : all I can, is nothing 
To her, whoſe worth makes other wort hies nothing; 
She is alone *. | 
Pro. Then let her alone. ſown; 
Jul. Not for the world; why, man, ſhe is mi 
And I as rich in having ſuch a jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſee ſt me doat upon my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along; and I muſt after, 
For love, thou know'ſt, is full of jealouſy. 
Pro. But ſhe loves you? 
Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd ; nay more, our 
: marriage hour, 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of : how I muſt climb her window; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted, and 'greed on for my happineſs. 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth: 
] muſt unto the road, to diſembark 
Some neceſſaries that I needs muſt uſe; 
And then I'll preſently attend you. 
Val. Will you make haſte ? 


The firſt or principa/of women. 


10 


4 
. 
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Pre. 1 will. [Exit Pal, 
Even as one heat another heat 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another, 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 
Her true perfection, or my falſe tranſgrefſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus ? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia, that 1 love 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd ; 
Which, like a waxen image 'gainſt a fire 3, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that I love him not, as I was wont : 
Oh ! but I love his lady too, too much; 
And that's the reaſon I love him ſo little. 
How ſhall I doat on her with more advice*, 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
"Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazzled ſo my reaſon's light : 
But when I look on her perfeQtions, 
There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 
If I can check my erring love, I will; 
If not, to compaſs her I'll uſe my ſkill. 
5 Os i WR 
A ſtreet. 
, Enter Speed and Launce. 

Speed. Launce! by mine honeſty, welcome to 

Milan. 


[Exit 


40 


45 


2 That is, there is none to be compar'd to her. 


Laun. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for I 
am not welcome, I reckon this always—that a 
man is never undone till he be hang'd ; nor never 
welcome to a place, till ſome certain ſhot be paid, 


35]and the hoſteſs ſay, Welcome. 


Speed. Come on, you mad-cap, I'll to the ale- 
houſe with you preſently ; where, for one ſhot of 
five pence, thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes. 
But, firrah, how did thy maſter part with madam 

ulia ? | 
a Laun. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, they 
parted very fairly in jeſt. 

Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry him? 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then ? ſhall he marry her? 

Laus. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken? 

Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 

Speed. Why then how ſtands the matter with them? 

Laun. Marry, thus; when it ſtands well with 
him, it ſtands well with her. 

Speed. What an aſs art thou? I underſtand thee 


Inot. 


Lau. What a block art thou, that thou canſt 


55jnot? My ſtaff underſtands me. 


Speed. What thou ſay'ſt? | 

Laun. Ay, and what I do too: look thee, I'll but 
lean, and my ſtaff underſtands me. 

Speed. It ſands under thee, indeed. 


bol Laun. Why, ſtand- under and underſtand is all one. 


3 This alludes 


to the figures made by witches, as repreſentatives of thoſe whom they deſigned to torment or deſtroy. 


* With more prudence, with more diſcretion. 


Feed. 


—— , = 
= _ — — 


32 TWO-GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 


Speed. But tell me true, will*t be a match ? 

Laun. Aſk my dog; if he ſay ay, it will; if 
ſay, no, it will; if he ſhake his tail, and ſay 
thing, it will. 

Speed. The conclufion is then, that it will. 


Lan. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret 


me, but by a parable. 
Speed. *Tis well that I get it fo. But, Launce, 
how fay*ſt thou, that my maſter is become a nota- 
ble lover ? 
Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. 
Speed. Than how ? 
Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt hi 


be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thou miſtakeſt 
Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant 
thy maſter. | 

Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though 
burn himſelf in love. If thou wilt go with me t 
the alchouſe, ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, 
Jew, and not worth the name of a Chriſtian. 

Speed. Why ? 

' Laun. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity i 
thee, as to go to the alehouſe with a Chriſtian : 
wilt thou go? 

Speed. At thy ſervice. 
SCENE VI. 


. Enter Protheus. 3 

Pre. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn; 
To love fair Sylvia, ſhall I be forſworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn ; 
And even that power which gave me firſt my oath 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. | 
Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 
O ſweet-ſuggeſting love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubjeR, to excuſe it 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar, 
But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants reſfolved-will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whoſe ſovereignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 
With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths, 
T cannot leave to love, and yet I do; 
But there I leave to love, where I ſhould love. 
7 I lofe, and Valentine I loſe : 

I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf; 
If I loſe them, this find I by their loſs, 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Sylvia. 
I to myſelf am dearer than a friend; . 
For love is ſtill more precious in itſelf; 
And Silvia, witneſs heaven, that made her fair ! 
Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 
I will forget that Julia is alive, 
Remembring that my love to her is dead ; 


[Exeunt. 


[AR 2. Scene . 


Vithout ſome treachery us'd to Valentine 
his night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 
o climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber-window z 
Myſelf in counſel, his competitor * : 
5 [Now preſently I'll give her father notice 
Of their diſguiſing, and pretended 3 flight; 
ho, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine 
For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter: 
But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs 
By ſome ly trick, blunt Thurio's dull 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot this drift! [Exit 


SCENE VIL 
Julia's houſe in Verona. 
Enter Julia and Lucetta, 
Jul. Counſel, Lucetta; gentle girl, affiſt me? 
d, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, 
ho art the table wherein all my thoughts 
z0lAre viſibly character'd and engrav'd,—— 
o leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean, 
ow, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheus. l 
Luc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long. 
25] Jul. A true- devoted pilgrim is not weary 
o meaſure kingdoms with his fecble ſteps ; 
uch leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection, as fir Protheus. 
Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Jul. Oh, know'ſt thou not, his looks are my ſoul's 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, [food ? 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
35 Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire; 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Leſt it ſhould burnabovethe boundsof reaſon.[burns: 
ol Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it 
he current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage: 
But, when his fair courſe is not hindered, 
He makes muſic with the enamel'd ſtones, 
45|Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage ; ; 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 
Vith willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe + 
oſl'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
{Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love 
And there Ell reſt, as, after much turmoil, 
A bleſſed foul doth in Elyſium. 
55] Luc, But in what habitwill you go along ? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 
Scntle Lucctta, fit me with ſuch weeds 


13 


And Valentine Ill hold an enemy, 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter fricnd. 
I'cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, 


As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 
6c Luc. Why then your ladyſhip muſt cut your hairs 
Jul. No, girl: I'll knit it up in ſilken ſtrings, 


* To ſuggeſt is to tenpt, in our author's language, * Competitor is confederate, Mftant, partner. | 


7 Pretended flight is prop2Jed or intended flights 


With 


Act 3. Scede 1.) TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 33 
With twenty odd-conceited true - love knots: : |, Jul. That is the leaſt, of my fears 

To be fantaſtic, may become a youth A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 

Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. And inſtances as infinite of love, 


Luc. What faſhion, madam, ſhall I make 
Jul. That fits as well. as tell me, good my 


« What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ?” | 


Why, even that faſhion thou beſt lik'ſt, Lucerta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with a 
piece, madam. | 
Jul. Out, out, Lucetta * | that will be ill-favour'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, madam, now 's not worth 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. [pi 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think*ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, 
For „. 
I fear me, it will, make me ſcandaliz 


Luc. If you think ſo,then ſtay at home, and gonot.| 


Jui. Nay, that I will not. 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 


Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effect! 
ut truer ſtars did govern Protheus” birth: 


His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 
| R RES Ra you. comms 


. Now, as thou lov*ſt me, do him not that wrongs 
bear a hard opinion of his truth : 


that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation 


If Protheus like your journey, when you come, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 
No matter who's diſpleas d, when you are gone: | Come, anſwer not, but to it preſently 
I fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. I am impatient of my tarriance. [Excunt. 
— IIa — 
A. Cf ak 
SCENE L Sir Valentine her company, and my court: 
The Duke's palace in Milan. But, fearing leſt my jealous aim 3 might erry 
Emer Duke, Thuris, and Protheus. And ſo, unworthily, diſgrace the man, 


Duke. 8 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer abou 
[Exit Thur 

Now, tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me? 

Pro. My gracious lord, that which Iwould diſcover 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal : 
But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 
My duty pricks me on to utter that 
Which elſe no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 
Know, worthy prince, fir Valentine, my friend, 
This night intends to ſteal away your daughter; 
Myſelf am one made privy to the plot. 
I know, you have determin'd to beſtow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates; 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtolen away from you, 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 
To croſs my friend in his intended drift, 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you 
Being unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 


' Duke, Protheus,I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 


Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, 
Haply, when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 


This interjection is ill uſed in the North. 


The key whereof myſelf have ever kept; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey d away. 

Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 


For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publiſher of this pretence 5. 
Duke. Upon mine honour he ſhall never know 
hat I had any light from thee of this. 


Pro. Adieu, my lord; fir Valentine is coming 
[Exit Pro. 
Enter Valentine. 
Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo fuſt ? 


Val. Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meſſenger 


2 That is, wiſh'd or deſired journey, ® Aims 


means gueſs, in this inſtance. That is, be not gueſſed. 3 That is, of this cli made to your daughter. 


Pretence implies deſign, 


D Duks 


| That touch me near, wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
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Duke. Be they of much import? 

Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay, then no matter; ſtay with me a while ; 
1 am to break with thee of ſome affairs, 


Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
To match my friend, fir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val. I know it well, my lord; and, ſure, thematch 
Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your ſalr daughter 1 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him? 

Duke. No, truſt me; ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither rcgarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 
And, may 1 ſay to thee, this pride of her's, 


[AR 3. Scene 1. 


Val. Why, then, a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring books, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
> bold Leander would adventure it. 
5} Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 
Val. When would you uſe it ? pray, fir, tell me that. 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 
hat longs for every thing that he can come by. 

10] Val. By ſeven o'clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder, 
Duke. But hark thee; I will go to her alone; 
ow ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? 

Pal. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 

15 Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? 
Val. Ay, my good lord. ; 
Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 

l get me one of ſuch another length. 


Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 
And, where I thought the remnant.of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her in: 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower; 
For me, and my poſſeſſions, ſhe eſteems not. 
Val. What would your grace have me to do in this? 
Duke, There. is a lady, fir, in Milan, here, 
Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 
And nought eſteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor, 
(For long agone I have forgot to court; 
Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd) 
How, and which way, I may beſtow myſelf, 


Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord. 
Duke. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak ?— 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 
What letter is this ſame ? what's here? J Silvia ? 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! 
I'll be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. [ Duke reads, 
Ay thoughts do barbour with my Silvia nightly ; 
And they are to me, that ſend them flying : 
Ob, could their maſter come and go as lightly, 
Himſelf would ledge, wwbere ſenſeleſs they are lying. 
| My berald thoughts in thy pure boſom reft them ; 
39] While I, their king, that thither them importune, 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace bath bleſs'd thenty 
Becauſe myſelf do want my ſer vunt i fortune : 


To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 

Ful. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpect not words; 
Dumb jewels often, in their filent kind, 
More than quick words, do move a woman's 

Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her. 

Val. A woman ſcorns ſometimes what beſt contents 
Send her another; never give her o'er; Ther: 
For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 
If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you: 
If ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone; 
For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 
Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay ; 
For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean, away: 
Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their graces; 


Though ne'er ſo black, ſay, they have angels' faces. 


That mai that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 


curſe myſelf,* for they are ſent by me, 
bat they ſhould harbour where their lord would be. 

35 t's here? Silvia, this night «will I enfrancbiſe thee : 
Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. 
Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Merops' fon) 

ilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 
And with thy daring folly burn the world? 

of Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee? 
Go, baſe intruder l over-weening ſlave ! 

Zeſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates; 
And think, my patience, more than thy deſert, 
privilege for thy departure hence : 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 
But if thou linger in my territories, 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
59]By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 


If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friend 
Unto a youthſul gentleman of worth; 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 
Pal. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd,and keys kept ſa 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 
Val. What lets*, but one may enter at her window 


I ever bore my daughter, or thyſelf. 
Begone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, 
But, as thou lov'Rthy life, make ſpeed from hence. 
[Ext : 
55] Vl And why not death, rather han living torment 
To die, is to be baniſh'd trom myſelf ! 
And Silvia is myſelf: baniſh'd from her, 
Als ſelf from ſelf; a deadly baniſhment ! 
hat light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen ? 


Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground joo. What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 


And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 


Wulout apparent hazard of his life, 


7 That is, what hinders. 


% Fer is the ſame as for that, fince, 


nleſs it be, to think that ſhe is by, 
ind feed upon the ſhadow of perſection. 


Except 


Act 3. Scene 1.§3 


Except I be by Silvia in the night, 
There is no muſick in the nightingale; 
Unleſs 1 look on Silvia in the day, 
There is no day for me to look upon 
She is my eſſence; and I leave to be, 
If I be not by her fair influence | 
Foſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; 
But fly I hence, I fly away from liſe. 
Enter Protheus and Launce. 

Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 

Laun. So-ho! ſo-ho! 

Pro. What ſeeſt thou? 

Laun. Him we go to find: there's not an hair 
On 's head, but *tis a Valentine, 

Pro. Valentine? 

Ful. No. 

Pro. Who then ? his ſpirit? 

Pal. Neither. 

by 


Pro. What then ? 
Val. Nothing. 
Laun, Can nothing ſpeak ? Maſter, ſhall I ſtrike? 
Pro. Whom would'fſt thou ſtrike ? 
L aun. Nothing. 
Laun. Why, fir, I'll ſtrike nothing : I pray you 
Pro. Sirrah, I ſay, ſorbear. Friend Valentine, a 
Val. My ears are ſtoppꝰd, and cannot hear good r 
do much of bad already hath poſſeſs d them. 
Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine, 
For they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. 
Val. Is Silvia dead? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 
Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 
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35 
zut Valentine, if He be ta en, muſt dis, 

Befides, her interceſſion chaf d him ſo, 

When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 

That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 

5 [With many bitter threats of 'biding there. [ſpeak'ſ, 

Val. No more; unleſs the next word that thou 
Have ſome malignant power upon my lite: 

ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 

As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou can'ſtnort 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament ſt. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 

Here if thou ſtay, thou canꝰſt not ſee thy love 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 

15 Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
nd manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 

hy letters may be hete, though thou art hence; 
hich, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 


; 


Even in the milk-white boſom * of thy love, 
he time now ſerves not to expoſtulate: 
ome, I'll convey thee through the city - gate z 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love affairs: 
s thou lov'ſt Silvia, though not for thyſelf, 
25]Regard thy danger, and along with me. 
Val. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou ſeeſt my boy, 
Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate, 
Pro. Go, firrah, find him out. Come, Valentines 
Val. © my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine 
[Exeunt Valentire and Prothens. 
Laus. I am but a fool, look you; and yet I 
2 the wit to think, my maſter is a kind of a 
knave : but that's all one, if he be but one knave 1: 
He lives not now, that knows me to be in love: 
35]yet I am in love; but a team of horſe ſhall not 
pluck that from me; nor who tis I love, and yet 
tis a woman : but what woman, I will not tell 


30 


Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forfworn me 
What is your news? [ vaniſh'e 

Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation that you a 

Pra. That thou art baniſh'd, oh, that is the ne 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy frienc 

Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already, 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſh d? 

Pro, Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom, 
(Which unrevers'd, ſtands in effeQual force) 
A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears 
Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tendet d 
With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf; 
Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe: [them, 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad fighs, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 


Could penetrate her uncompaſſionate fire; 


myſelf, and yet tis a milk-maid: yet tis not a 
maid, for ſhe hath had goſſips *: yet tis a maid, ſor 
ohe is her maſter's maid, and ſerves for wages 
She hath more qualities than a water - ſpaniel 
hich is much in a bare chriſtian 3. Here is the 
log [pulling out a paper of her conditions. 
primis, She can fetch and carry. Why, a horſe 
n do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but 
only carry; therefore, is ſhe better than a jade 
Item, She can milk, look you; a ſweet virtue in a 
id with clean hands. 
Enter Speed, 
Speed, How now, ſignior Launce? what news 
ith your maſterſhip ? 
Laus. With my maſter's ſhip? why, it is at ſea. 
Speed, Well, your old vice ftill; miſtake the 
vord : What news then in your ? 
55} Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ft, 


50 


1 The phraſe of, t fly bis dam, uſed here for by flyingy or in flying, is  galliciſm. The ſenſe is, By 


avoiding the execution of, his ſentence I ſhall not eſcape 


death, * Before the meaning of this addreſs 


of letter: to the boſom of a miſtreſs can be underſtood, it ſhould be known that women anciently had a 
pocket in the fore part of their ſtays, in which they not only carried love-letters and love-tokens, but 
even their money and materials for needle-work. In many parts of England the country girls ſtill ob- 
ſerve the ſame practice. 3 One nave may ſignify a dune on only one occafion, a fingle knave, We till 
uſe a double willain for a villain beyond the common rate of guilt, Ge not only fignify thoſe who 
are ſponſors for a child in baptiſm, but the tattling women who attend lyings-in. 5 Bare has two 
ſenſes; mere and naked. Launce uſes it in both, and oppoſes the nated female to the water-ſpanicl cover'd 
wh bairs of remarkable thickneſs. 

| Na Speed. 


36 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. [ARz. Scene 2. 


; Speed, Item, Sbe will often praiſe ber liguor. 

| Laun, If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall: if ſhe 
will not, I will; for good things ſhould be praiſed, 

; Speed. Item, She is tos liberal 3, 

; Laun, Of her tongue ſhe cannot; for that's writ 
own, ſhe is flow of: of her purſe ſhe ſhall not; 

for that I'll keep ſhut : now of another thing ſhe 

may ; and that I cannot help. Well, procced. 

Speed. Item, She bath more hair than wit, and mare 
aults than bairs, and more wealth than faults. 

' Lawn. Stop there; I'll have her: ſhe was mine, 

d not mine, twice or thrice in that laſt article: 


Speed. Why, man, how black ? 
4 Why, as black as ink. 
Speed, Let me read them. 
Laun. Fie on thee, jolt- head; thou can'ſt not read. 
Speed. Thou lyeſt, I can. ſthee?] 5 
Laun. I will try thee: Tell me this: Who begot 
Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather. 
Laun. O illiterate loiterer! it was the ſon of thy 
grandmother * : this proves, that thou can ſt not 
tead. 10 
Speed, Come, fool, come; try me in thy paper. 
Laun. There; and St. Nicholas“ be thy ſpeed ! 


Speed. Imprimis, She can mill. 
Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 
Speed. Item, She brews good ale, 


Laun. And therefore comes the proverb,— 


Bleſſing of your heart, you brew good ale. 
Speed. Item, She can ſexo. 
Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Can ſhe ſo? 
Speed, Item, She can knit. c 


Laun. What need a man care for a ſtock with 


wench, when ſhe can knit him a ſtock 3, 
Speed. Item, Sbe can waſh and ſcour. 


Lawn. A ſpecial virtue; for then ſhe need not tc 


be waſh'd and ſcour'd. 

Speed. Item, She can ſpin. 

Lawn: Then may I ſet the world on 
when the can ſpin for her living. 

Speed, Item, She bath many nameleſs virtues. 


Lan: That's as much as to ſay, Baſtard virtues ;13c 
that, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefo 


have no names. 
Speed. Here follow ber vices. 
Laun, Cloſe at the heels of her virtues, 


Rehearſe that once more. ; 
Speed, Item, She bath more hair than cuit,— 

15] Lawn, More hair than wit, —it may be; I'll 

prove it: The cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and 

} [therefore it is more than the ſalt: the hair, that 

overs the wit, is more than the wit; for the 


greater hides the leſs. What's next? 
20} Spead.— And more faults than bairt 
_ That's monſtrous : Oh, that that were 
Out 
Speed. — And more xvealth than faults. 
Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gra- 
Sſcious ©; Well, I'll have her: And if it be a match, 
as nothing is impoſſible.— 
Speed, What then ? 
Lan. Why, then will I tell thee,that thy 
er ſays for thee at the north-gate. 
Speed, For me? 
Laun, For thee? ay; who art thou? he hath 
ſaid for a better man than thee. 
Speed, And muſt I go to him? 
Laun, Thou muſt run to him, for thou haſt ſaid 


Speed. Item, She is not to be Aid faſting, in re- I3 Sſſo long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 


pet of ber breath. 


Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with 


breakfaſt : Read on. | 
Speed, Item, She hath a feveet mouth *, 


Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner? pox on 
your love- letters 

Laun, Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my 
letter; an unmannerly ſlave, that wi ſt him- 


Lan. That makes amends for her ſour breath.|qofſelf into ſecrets !—1'l1 after, to rejoice in the boy's 


Speed. Item, She doth talk in ber 

Laun, It's no matter for that, 
her talk. 

Speed. Item, She is flowo in words. 


ſhe Neep not i 


orrection. [ Exeunt, 


*'S CEN. E II. 
Enter Duke and Tburio, and Protbeus hebind. 


Laun. O villain! that ſet down among her vices !|45} Dale. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will 


To be flow in words, is a woman's only virtue: 1 
pray thee, out with't; and-place it for her chie 


virtue. 


Speed. Item, She is proud. 


love you, 
ow Valentine is baniſh'd from her fight. \ 
Tbo. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpiſed me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 


Lan. Out with that too; it was Eve's legacy,|50[That I am deſperate of obtaining her. 


and cannot be taken from her. 
Speed. Item, She bath no teeth. 


Lawn. I care not for that neither, becauſe I le 


cruſts. , 
Speed. Item, She ir curſt. 


Laun. Well; the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth tc 


bite, 


Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
renched 7 in ice; which with an hour's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
55]And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 

ow now, fir Protheus? Is your countryman, 


drding to our proclamation, gone? 


It is undoubtedly true that the mother only knows the legitimacy of the child. Lenrce probably 


infers, that if he could read, he muſt have read this well known obſervation. 
over ſcholars, who were therefore call'd St. Vicbalas's clerks. 


> St. Nicholas preſided 
That is, a flocking, # Dr. Johnſon 


is of opinion that ſrveet mouth implies the ſame with what is now vulgarly called a fert tooth, a luxurious 
deſire of dainties and ſweetmeats; while Mr. Steevens believes, that by a ſweet meutb is meant that ſhe 


firgs ſeoeetly. 


graceful, 7 That iS, cut, carv d in ice. 


5 Liberal, is licentious and grois in language. 


© Gracious, in old language, means 
Pre, 


Act 4. Scene 1.) 


Pro. Gone, my good lord. 
Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily. 
Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. 
Duke. So I believe, but Thurio thinks not fo. 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou haſt ſhewn ſome ſign of good deſert). 
- Makes me the better to confer with thee. 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. [effe 


Duke, Thou know'ſt, how willingly I would|10 


The match between fir Thurio and my daughter. 

Pro. I do, my lord. 

Duke. And alſo, I do think, thou art not gnoran 

How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſevers ſo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love fir Thurio ? 

Pro. The beſt way is, to flander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but ſhe' Il think that it is ſpoke in hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: 

Therefore it muſt, with circumſtance, be ſpoken 
By one, whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Then you muit undertake to ſlander him. 

Pro. And that, my Lord, I ſhall be loth to do: 
*Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Eſpecially, againſt his very * friend. ſhim, 


Duke, Where your good word cannot advantage 30 


Your ſlander never can endamage him; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your friend. 
Pro. You have prevail d, my lord: if I can do it, 
By aught that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him. 
But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that ſhe will love fir Thurio. 
Thu. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me: 
Which muſt be done, by praiſing me as much 
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Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this 
Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, [kind 
You are already love's firm votary, 

And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may — 

For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melanc 


And, cis pen ende l ate dla ue, 


Where you may temper her, by your perſuafion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 


Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect: 
But you, fir Thurio, are not ſharp enough; 
You mult lay lime ?, to tangle her defires, 
By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 
uld be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. 
Duke. Ay, much is the force of heaven-bred poeſy, 
Pro, Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart : 
Write, till your ink be dry; and with your tears 
Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 
That may diſcover ſuch integrity 
For Orpheus” lute was ſtrung with poets* finews ; 
Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, 
Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forſake unſounded deeps to dance on ſands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Viſit by night your lady's chamber-window 
With ſome ſweet concert : to their inftruments 
Tune a deploring dump +; the night's dead Glence 
Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance. 
This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her . [love. 
Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in 
Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice z 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction-giver, 
Let us into the city preſently 
To ſort © ſome gentlemen well (kill'd in muſick: 
I have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turn, 
To give the onſet to thy good advice. 
Duke. About it, gentlemen. per, 
Pro, We'll wait upon your grace till after ſup- 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 


n, I will pardon 7 you. 


As you in worth diſpraiſe fir Valentine, [Exeunt, 
— 
AC * IV. 
SC AMER” L If not, we'll make you fit, and rifle you. 
7: Speed, Sir, we are undone ! theſe are the villains 
_ — * That all the travellers do fear ſo much. 
Enter certdin Out-laws. 


1 Out. Y*ELLOWS, ſtand faſt ; I ſee a paſſenger. 
2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink not, 


but down with em. 


55 


Enter Valentine and Speed. 
3 Out. Stand, fir, 1 
about you; 


Val. My friends, 

x Out. That's not ſo, fir; we are your enemies. 
2 Out, Peace; we'll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; 

For he's a proper man. 

Val. Then know, that I have ttle wealth to loſe; 


A man I am, crofs'd with adver ty: 


* Very is immediate. The meaning of this allufion is, As you wind off her love from h m, make 
me the bottum on which you wind it. The women's term for a ball of thread wound upon a central 


body, is a bottom of thread. 3 That is, birdlime. * A dump 
of, without any idea of acquiring by inberitenas. © That is, 
En” 
D3 


5 To inherit, is here uſed for to obtain 
wo chuſe out. 7 That is, 1 will 


was the ancient term for a mournful el 


My 


doeh as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
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My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have, 
2 Out. Whither. travel you? 
Pal. To Verona. 
1 Out. Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 
3 Out. Have you long ſojourn'd there ? ; 
Val. Some ſixteen months; and longer might 
have ſtaid, 
If crooked fortung had not thwarted me. 
1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 
Val, I was, 
2 Out. For what offence ? 
Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe. 
T kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 
1 Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were dondto: 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault ? 
Val. I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 


[AR4. Scene 2, 


Provided, that you do no outrages 

On filly women, or poor paſſengers. 

3 Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 
go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, © 
5 And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 
Which, with ourſelves, all reſt at thy diſpoſe. 
[Execunt, 


,- = = = * 
Under Silvia's apartment in Milan, 
Enter Protheus. 

Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 

1511 have acceſs my own love to prefer; 

But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my ſalſhood to my friend; 
2c] When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
zhe bids me think, how I have been forſworn 


I 


1 Out. Have you the tongues ? 
Ful. My youthful travel therein made me happy; 
Or elſe I often had been miſerable, [friar 
3 Out, By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fa 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 
x Out. We'll have him: firs, a word. 
Speed. Maſter, be one of them; 
It is a kind of honourable thievery. 
Fal. Peace, villain ! ſto? 
2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to tak 
Pal. Nothing but my fortune. 
43 Out, Know then, that ſome of us aregentlemen, 


Thruſt from the company of awful * men: 
Myſelf was from Verona baniſhed, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heir, and niece ally'd unto the duke, 
2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 


Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 40 


1 Out. And I, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. 
But to the purpoſe. for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives) 
And, partly, ſeeing you are beautiſy d 
With goodly ſhape; and by your own report 
A linguiſt; and a man of ſuch perfection, 

As we do in our quality * much want. 

2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 

Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you: 


in breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd: 

And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips 3, 

The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, 

Yet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 

The more it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill, 

Zut here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her 

window, 

And give ſome evening muſic to her ear. 

30 Enter Thurio and Muſicians. 
COT Prone? ar you cre 

before us ? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, = 

Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 

35] Thu, Ay, but I hope, fir, that you love not here. 
Pre. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence, 
Thu. Whom ? Silvia ? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, —for your ſake. 
Tbu. I thank you for your own. Now, gentlemen, 
's tune, and to it luſtily a while. 

Enter Hoſt, at a diflance; and Julia in boy's cleaths. 
Heft. Now, my young gueſt! methinks you're 
ycholly ; I pray you, why is it? 

Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be 


23 


+5]merry, 


Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry: I'll bring 

u where you ſhall hear muſic, and ſee the gen- 
tleman that you aſk'd for. 

Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak ? 


Are yqu content to be our general? 4 Het. Ay, that you ſhall. 


To make a virtue of neceſſity, 
And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 
3 Ot. What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our 
conſort ? 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all: 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
Love thee as our commander, and our king. 
1 Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy*ſt 


Jul. That will be muſic. 
Heft. Hark | hark! 
Jul. Is he among theſe ? 
Hoſt. Ay : but peace, let's hear em. 
ST ©  Q 
Who is Silvia ? what is 
That all our fwains commend ber? 


$$ 


2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what 
have offer'd. 
Fal. I take your offer, and will live with you; 


Reverend, worſhipful, ſuch as magiſtrates. 


| haſty paſſionate reproaches and ſcoffs. 


Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe ; 
The heavens ſuch grace did lend ber, 


That ſbe might admired be. 


1 S is cature relatively conſidered, ® That is, 
e I 
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I. fbe kind, as ſbe is fair ? For me, by this pale queen of night, I ſwear, 
For beauty lives with kindmeſ: : am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 
Love deth to ber eyes repair, That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit ; 
To belp him of bis blindneſs ; And by and by intend to chide myſelf, 
And, being belp'd, inhabits there. Even for this time I ſpend in talking to thee. 
ES > eng Ful. [ Afide.] 'Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it; 
be excells each mortal thing, e 
Upon the dull earth dwelling : e Ea a bs 
To ber let us gorlands bring. | „ e 
Survives; to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, 


Hes. How now? are you ſadder than you were 
before ? 


How do you, man ? the muſic likes you not. 
Jul. You miſtake; the muſician likes me not. 
Ht. Why, my pretty youth? 

Jul. He plays falſe, father. 
Hoſt. How, out of tune on the firings ? 
Jul. Not ſo; but yet ſo falſe, that he g 
my very heart-ſtrings. 
Hoſt. You have a quick ear. 
Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me 
have a ſlow heart. 
Hy. I perceive, you delight not in muſic, 
Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 
Het. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic ! 
Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpite. [thing. 
Hoft. You would have them always play but one 
Jul. I would always have one play but one 


thing. 
But, hoſt, doth this fir Protheus, that we talk or 
Often reſort unto this gentlewoman ? 
Het. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me 
he lov'd her out of all nick *, 
Jul. Where is Launce ? | 
Ha. Gone to ſeek his dog; which, to-morrow 
by his maſter's command, he muſt carry for 
preſent to his lady. 
Jul. Peace! ſtand aſide, the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you; I will ſo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels, 
Thu. Where meet we? 
Pro, At Saint Gregory's well. 
Thu, F arewell, 1 [ Excunt Muri and muſick. 
Silvia appears above, at ber wind. 
Pro, Madam, good even to your ladyſhip. 
Sil, I thank you for your muſic, gentlemen : 
Who is that, that ſpake ? ſtruth, 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's] 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 
Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 
Pro, Sir Protheus, gentle lady, and your ſervant. 
Sil. What is your will? 
Pro. That I may compaſs yours. 
Sil. You have your wiſh ; my will is even this,. 
That preſently vou hie you home to bed. 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man 
Think'ſt thou, I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 
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I am betroth'd; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 
Pro. I likewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. 
Pro, Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Go to thy lady's grave, and call her's thence; 
at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine, 
Jul. [ Afide.] He heard not that, 
Pra. Madam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate, 
Vouchſaſe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber; 
To that Ill ſpeak, to that I'll ſigh and weep z 
For, ſince he ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow: - 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. [ Afide.) If twere a ſubſtance, you would, 
ſure, deceive it, 


zo And make it but a ſhadow, as I am. 


Sil. I am verydoath to be your idol, fir; 
But, ſince your falſhood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes, 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll ſend it: 
And fo, good reſt, ” 
Pro, As wretches have o'er-night, 
That wait for execution in the morn. 
[ Exeunt Protheus and Silvia. 
Jul. Hoſt, will you go? 
Hoft. By my hallidom, I was faſt aſleep. 
Jul. Pray you, where lies fir Protheus ? 
Ht. Marry, at my houſe: Truſt, me, I think 
tis almoſt day. 
Jul. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the heavieſt. 
" [ Exeunt. 


= &: oo a © 


Euter Eglamaur. 
_ Fgl. This is the hour that madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind; 
There's ſome great matter ſhe'd employ me in. 
Madam, madam ! 
Silvia, above at her winde. 

Sil. Who calls ? 

Egl. Your ſervant, and your friend ; 
One that attends your ladyſhip's command. 

Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times good-morrow. 

Eel. As many, worthy lady, to yourſelf, 


That haſt deceived ſo many with thy vows ? 


60 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. | 


* Impoſe is injunctian, command. 


According to your ladyſhip's impoſe *, 
I am thus early come to know what ſervice 


Beyond all reckoning or count. Reckonings are kept upon nicked or notched ſticks or tallies. 
D4 


It 


| 
5 


4 
It is your pleafure to command me in. 

Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
Crhink not 1 flatter, for, I ſwear, I do not) 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſeful *, well accompliſh'd. 

Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain 1 hurio, whom my very ſoul abhors. 
Thyſelf haſt lov'd ; and I have heard thee ſay, 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd, 
2 Upon whoſe grave thou vow dſt pure chaſtity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 
To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode ; 
And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 
I do defire thy worthy company, 
Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 
Urye not my father's anger, Eglamour, 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief ; 
And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 
To keep me from a moſt unholy match, [p 
Which heaven, and fortune, ſtill reward wi 
I do defire thee, even from a heart 
As full'of ſorrows, as the ſea of ſands, 
To bear me company, and go with me : 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 
That 1 may venture to depart alone. 


Egl. Madam, I pity much your 3 grievances; | 


Which fince I know they virtuouſly are plac'd, 
I give conſent to go along with you; 
+ Recking as little what betideth me, 
As much I with all good befortune you. 
When will you go? 
Sil. This evening coming. 
Egl. Where ſhall I meet you? 
Sil. At friar Patrick's cell, 
Where I intend holy confeſſion, 

Egl. I will not fail your ladyſhip : 
Good-morrow, gentle lady. 

Sil. Good-morrow, kind fir Eglamour. [ Exeunt 

Enter Launce with his dog. 

When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur wit 
him, look you, it goes hard : one that I brough 
up of a puppy; one that I ſav'd from drowning 
when three or four of his blind brothers and fiſt 


went to it ! I have taught him-—even as one would 


ſay preciſely, Thus I would teach a dog. I 
ſent to deliver him, as a preſent to miſtreſs Silvia 
from my maſter; and I came no ſooner into th 
dining chamber, but he ſteps me to ker trencher 
and ſteals her capon's leg. O, tis a foul thing 


when a cur cannot keep 5 himſelf in all compa- 


nies ! I would have, as one ſhould ſay, one tha 


takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it 


were, a dog at all things. If I had not had 
wit than he, to take a fault upon me that he di 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 
| { {{thruſts me himſelf into the 


of three or 
tour gentlemen-like dogs under the duke's table: 
he had not been there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing 
hile ©, but all the chamber ſmelt him. Our wir 
5 [the dog, ſays one; What cur is that # ſays another; 
[Vip bim out, ſays the third; Hang bim up, ſays the 
duke : I, having been acquainted with the ſmell 
before, knew it was Crab; and goes me to the 
ellow that whips the dogs 7 : Friend, quoth I, yu 
ean to whip the dog? Ay, marry, do I, quoth he. 
You do bim the more <vrong, quoth I; I did the 


15]{worn I have fat in the ſtocks for puddings he hath 
len, otherwiſe he had been executed: I have 
ſtood on the pillory for geeſe he hath kill'd, other. 
iſe he had ſuffer'd for 't: thou think ſt not of 
his now !-—Nay, I remember the trick you ſerv'd 


me, when I took my leave of madam Silvia; did 
Jnot I bid thee ſtill mark me, and do as I do? 
did'ſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, and 
make water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingale? 
idſt thou ever ſee me do ſuch a trick? 
Enter Protheus and Julia. 
Pre, Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well, 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 
Jul. In what you pleaſe I' Il do, fir, what I can. 
Pro. I hope, thou wilt.— How now, you whore- 
ſon peaſant, [To Launce. 
have you been theſe two days loitering ? 
Laun. Marry, fir, I carry'd miſtreſs Silvia the 
dog you bade me; 
Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel ? 
Laur. Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog was a cur; 
and tells you, curriſh thanks is good enough for 
ſuch a preſent. 
Pre. But ſhe receiv'd my dog ? i 
Laun. No, indeed, ſhe did not: here I have 
4c]brought him back again. 
Prc. What, didſt thou offer her this from me? 
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Laun. Ay, fir; the other ſquirrel was ſtol'n from 
me by the hangman's boy in the market-place: and 
then I offer*'d her mine own; who is a dog as big 
45]as ten of yours, and therefore the gift the greater. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 
Or ne'er return again into my fight. 

Away, I ſay: Stay'ſt thou to vex me here? 

A ſlave, that, ſtill an end 5, turns me to ſhame. 
5 [Exit Launce. 
Sebaſtian, I have entertained thee, 

Partly, that I have need of ſuch a youth, 

hat can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs, 
For *tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt ; 

55|But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour; 
hich (if my augury deceive me not) 
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I think verily he had been hang'd for 't ; ſure as 1 


itneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
live, he had ſuffer'd for t: you ſhall judge. He 


herefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 


- ® Remurſeful is pitiful. * It was common in former ages for widowers and widows to make vows 
of chaſtity in honour of their deceaſed wives or huſbands. 3 Sorrows. 4 To rect is to care for. 
5 That is, reftrain himſelf. A proverbial expreſſion of thoſe times. This appears to have been 
part of the office of an cr of tþe table. That is, in the end, at the concluſion of every buſineis he 


Go 
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Co preſently, and take this ring with thee, will not look upon your maſter's lines 1 

Deliver it to madam Silvia : know, —— 

She lov'd me well, deli ver'd it to me. full ofnew-found oaths ; which he will break, 
Jul. It ſeems, you lov*d not her, to leave her token: eaſily as I do tear this paper. 


2 belike. 
Pro, Not ſo; I think ſhe lives. 
Alas! 
re. Why doſt thou cry, alas? 
I cannot chuſe but pity her. 
Pro, Wherefore ſhould'ſ thou pity her? 


Jul. Becauſe, methinks, that ſhe lov'd you as well 


As you do love your lady Silvia 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her love : 
You doat on her, that cares not for your love. 
'Tis pity love ſhould be fo contrary, 
And, thinking on it, makes me cry, alas ! 

Pro, Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter that's her chamber Tell my lady, 


is 


Jul. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this ring. 
Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me; 
For, — = / > remepnthng, 
is Julia gave it him, at his 
hough his falſe finger hath profan'd orig, 
10[Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
= She thanks you. 

i/, What ſay'ſt thou? 

Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender her: 
oor gentlewoman ! my maſter wrongs her much. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her ? 

Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf : 
o think upon her woes, I do proteſt, 
hat I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 


J claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou ſhalt find me ſad and ſolitary, 
[Exit P 
Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meſſage ? 
Alas, poor Protheus | thou haſt entertain'd 
A fox, to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs : 
Alas, poor fool! why do I pity him 
That with his very heart deſpiſeth me ? 
Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will : 
And now I am (unhappy meſſenger) 
To plead for that, which I would not obtain 
To carry that which I would have refus'd ; 
To praiſe his faith, which I would have diſprais'd. 
I am my maſter's true confirmed love; 
But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 
Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf, 
Yet will I woo for hum; but yet ſo coldly, 
As, heaven it knows, I would not have him ſpeed. 
Enter Silvia. 
GCentlewoman, good day! I pray you7 be my 
To bring me where to ſpeak with madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 
Sil. From whom ? 
Ful. From my maſter, fir Protheus, madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture? 
Jul. Ay, madam. 
Sil. Urſula, bring my picture there. 
[Pifure braught. 
Go, give your maſter this : tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his chapging thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber, than this ſhadow, 
Jul. Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this letter. 
»——Pardon me, madam ; 1 have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 
This is the letter to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 
Jul. It may not be; good madam, pardon 
Su. There, hold. , 


2 That is, in good earneſt. 


Sil. Belike, ſhe thinks that Protheus hath for- 

ſook her. { ſorrow. 
Jul. I think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of 
Sil, Is ſhe not paſſing fair? 


he air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her cheeks, 
And pinch'd the lily- tincture of her face, 
That now ſhe is become as black as I. 

Sil. How tall was ſhe? 

Jul. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown ; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
As if the garment had been made for me: 
Therefore, I know ſhe is about my height. 
And, at that time, I made her weep a- good, 
For I did play a lamentable part: 

Madam, 'twas Ariadne, paſſioning 
or Theſeus* perjury, and unjuſt flight; 
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45]Wept bitterly; and would I might be dead, 

f I in thought felt not her very ſorrow | 

Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth 

poor lady ! deſolate and left 

weep myſelf, to think upon thy words. 

ere, youth, there is my purſe; I give thee this 

or thy ſweet miſtreſs* ſake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her. 

arewell. ' [Exit Silvia. 

Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if &er you 
know her, 

15514 virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 

hope, my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 

Since ſhe reſpefts my miſtreſs* love ſo much. 

Alas, how love can trifle with itſelf ! 

Here is her picture : Let me ſee; I think, 


If I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of her's: 
And yet the painter flatter d her a little, 
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Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much. 

Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: 

If that be all the difference in his love, 

I'll get me ſuch a colour d periwig . 

Her eyes are grey as glaſs: and ſq are mine; 

Ay, but her forehead's low ; and mine's as high. 
What ſhould it be, that he reſpects in her, 

But I can make reſpeftive ® in myſelf, | 


OF VERONA. [Aa 5. Scene 3. 


Come ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up, 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 

Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſs d, lowd, and ador'd; 
And, were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 


5 [My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy Read, 


l uſe thee kindly for thy miſtrefs' ſake, 
That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, 
I ſhould have ſcrateh'd out your unſecing eyes, 


Ii this fond love were not a blinded god? To make my maſter out of love with thee, [ Exit. 
— — Im — 
A C T V. 


e 
Near the Friar's cell, in Milan. 
Enter Eglamour. ; 2 
Egl. 1 ſun begins to g ld the weſtern ſky; 
And now it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at friar Patrick's cell, ſnould meet 
She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 
Unleſs it be to come before their time; 


So much they ſpur their expedition. 
See, where ſhe comes: Lady, a happy evening. 
Emer Silvia. 


Sil. Amen, amen! go on, good Eglamour, 


Out at the poſtern by the abbey- wall; 3 


I fear, J am attended by ſome ſpies. 
Egl. Fear not: the foreſt is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we are ſure+* enough. [ Exeunt 
SCENE IL 
An apartment in the Duke's palace. 
Enter Thuric, Protheus, and Julia. 
Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit ? 
Pro. Oh, fir, I find her milder than ſhe was ; 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. 
Thu, What, that my leg is too long ? 
Pra. No; that it is too little. Trounder. 
Thu. I'll wear a boot, to make it ſomewhat 
Pre. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it 
- kathy, 
Thu, What ſays ſhe to my face? 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. 
bu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is black. 
Pre. But pearls are fair; and the old ſaying i 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies” eyes.“ 
Jul. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies“ eyes; 
For I had rather wink, than look on them. [Aae 
Thu, How likes ſhe my diſcourſe ? 
Pro. IIl, when you talk of war. [peace ? 
Th». But well, when I diſcourſe of love, and 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold you 


Peace. [Afe. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour ? 
Pre. Oh, fir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 


5 


Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it cow. 
ardice. [ Aſide, 

Thu. What ſays the to my birth? 

Pre. That you are well deriv'd. 

Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. [ Aſide, 

Thu, Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? 

Pro. O, ay; and pities them. 

Thu, Wherefore ? 

Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould owe? them. [ Aſide, 

Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 

Jul. Here comes the duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke, How now, fir Protheus? how now, 

Thurio ? 


Pra. Neither. [Valentine ; 
Duke. Why, then ſhe's fled unto that peaſant 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
Tis true; for friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander d through the foreſt : 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe; 
But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it: 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion 
At Patrick's cell this even; and there ſhe was not: 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
herefore, 1 pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently ; and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain-foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled : 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. 
[ Exit Duke. 

Thw Why, this it is to be a peeviſh girl, 
That flies her fortune when it follows her : 
I'll after z more to be reveng'd on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia. 
Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, 
han hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 
Jul. And I will follow, more to croſs that love, 
han hate ſor Silvia, that is gone for love. 
Lu. 


* It mould be remembered, that falſe hair was worn by the ladies, long before oolgr were in faſhion. 


Theſe falſe coverings, however, were call'd peri 


nwigi, * A high forchead, was in Shakſpeare's time 


accounted a feature eminently beautiful. 3 That is, reſpefful or reſpeFable, * Surs means ſafe. 


5 Own thera. 
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SCENE 
The Foreſt 
Enter Silvia and Out-laws. 
Out, Come, come; 
do patient, we muſt bring you to our captain. 
Sil. A thouſand more miſchances, than this one, 
Have learn'd me how to brook this patiently. 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. 


III. 
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+ [Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 

Oh, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 

Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; 

And full as much (for more there cannot be) 

I do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus : 

Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more. 
Pro. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to death. 

Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 


1 Out, Where is the gentleman that was wit 

3 Out. Being nimble- ſooted, he hath out - run us; 
But Moyſes, and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou with her to the weſt end of the wood, 
There is our captain: we'll follow him that's fled ; 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot "ſcape. 

1 Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our captain” 

cave: 

Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly. 

Si. O Valentine, this I endure for thee ! 


> m.= ©... 
The Out-laws" cave in the foreſt. 
Enter Valentine, 

Fal. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man 
This ſhadowy deſert, unfrequented woods, 
better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns : 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, 

And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, 

Tune my diſtreſſes, and record * my woes. 

O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 

Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs ; 

Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 

And leave no memory of what it was ! 

Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 

Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain !— 

What hallooing, and what ſtir is this to-day ? 

Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their law 

Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace: 

— love me well; yet I have much to do, 

To keep them from uncivil outrages. 

- Withdraw thee, Valentine; who's this comes here ? 

[Yal. fleps aſide. 

Enter Protbeus, Silvia and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you, 
(Though you reſpe& not aught your ſervant doth) 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, 
That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love. 
Vouchſafe me for my meed * but one fair look; 
A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 

And leſs than this, I am ſure, you cannot give. 

Val. How like a dream is this, I ſee, and hear 
Love, tend me patience to forbear a while. [ Afide. 

Sil. O miſerable, unhappy that I am! 

Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came: 
But, by my coming, I have made you happy. [py 

$i. By thy approach thou mak*ſt me moſt unhap- 
Jul, And me, when he approacheth to your 

ref: 


** 


Oh, tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd, ' 
When women cannot love, where they're belov'd. 
Sil. When Protheus cannot love, where he's belov'd. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 
For whoſe dear ſake thou didſt then rend thy faith 
nto a thouſand oaths: and all thoſe oaths 
15]Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 
Thou haſt no fa.th left now, unleſs thou hadſt twa, 
And that's far worſe than none; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one: 
Thou counterfe.t to thy true friend | 
Pro. In love, 
Who reſpects friend ? 
Sil. All men but Protheus, 
Pro, Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
no way change you to a milder form, 
I'll woo you Lke a foldier, at arms end; , 
And love you *gainſt the nature of love, force you. 
Sil, Oh heaven ! 
Pro. I'll force thee yield to my deſire. 
Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch z 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion ! 
Pro, Valentine e love 
Val. Thou common friend, that's without faith or 
(For ſuch is a friend now) treacherous man | 
Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
d have perſuaded me: Now I dare not ſay, 
I have one friend alive; thou wouldſt diſprove me. 
Who ſhould be truſted, when one's own right hand 
Is perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 
I am ſorry, I muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 
The private wound is deepeſt : Oh time, moſt curſt ! 
Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the worſt i 
Pre. My ſhame and guilt confounds me 
Forgive me, Valentine ! if hearty ſorrow 
45]Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 
I tender it here; 1 do as truly ſuffer, 
As e'er I did commit. 
Val. Then I am paid; 
And once again I do receive thee honeſt : 
5of Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for theſe are pleas d 
By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd t=— 
And, that my love may appear plain and free, 
All, that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 
Oh me unhappy ! [ Fainty, 
ro. Look to the boy. [the matter? 
Val. Why, boy | why wag! how now ! what is 
Look up; ſpeak. 
Jul. O good fir, my maſter charg'd me 
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Preience ̃ 
Sil. Had I been ſeized by a hungry lion, 
I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 


. 


o deliver a ring to madam Silvia; 
out of my neglect, was never done. 


1 To record anciently ſignified to ing. Record is alſo a term ſtill uſed by bird-fanciers, to expreſs the 
Pre. 


firſt efſays of a bird ip ſinging 


2 That is, reward. 


"And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither, 


| *Twere pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes, 
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Pro. Where is that ring, boy? 
Here *tis : this is it. 
ro, How ! let me fee: 

Why this is the ring I gave to Julia. 
Ful. Oh, cry your mercy, ſir, I have miſtook : 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. Sets another ring. 
Pro. But how cam'ft thou by this ring At my depart, 

I gave this unto Julia. 
And Julia herſelf did give it mez 


[Giver a ring. 


Pro. How ! Julia? 

Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And entertain'd them deeply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 
Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh ! 
'Be thou aſham'd, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt rayment ; if ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love: 


It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men their mi 


Pro. Than men their minds ! "tis true: oh heaven 


were man 

But conſtant, he were perfect: that one error 
Fills him with faults; makes him run through all fins: 
Inconſtancy falls off, ere it begins : 

What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye? 

Val. Come, come, a hand from either: 

Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe ; 


Pro, Bear witneſs, heaven, 
ir have my with for ever. 
Jul. And I mine. 
Enter Out-laws, with Duke and Tburio. 


claim her not, and therefore ſhe is thine. 
Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
5 [To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
leave her on ſuch flight conditions 
Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 

do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 


150 Lake th u thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 
Vul. I thank your grace; the gift hath made mi 


happy. 
now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 
o grant one boon that I ſhall aſk of you. 
Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whate'er it be, 
Val. Theſe baniſh'd men, that 1 have kept 


withal, 

Are men endu'd with worthy qualities ; 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 
zjAnd let them bs recall'd from their exile ; 
They are reform'd, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 
Duke. _ haſt prevail'd : I pardon them, and 

thee ; 
iſpoſe of them, as thon know'ſt their deſerts, 
Come, let us go; we will include * all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 
Val, And, as we walk along, 1 dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your grace to ſmile. 


— 


Out. A prize, a prize, a prize [duke. 

Val. Forbear, forbear, I ſay; it is my 1:rd th 
Tour grace is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, 
Baniſhed Valentine. 


Thy. Vonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. [death | 


Pal. Thurio, give back, or elſe embrace thy 


Come not within the meaſure * of my wrath : 


Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 

Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here the ſtands, 

Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch 

I dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 
Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I; 


35]What think you of this page, my lord ? 
Duke. 1 think the boy hath grace in him; he 
bluthes. boy, 
Val. 1 warrant you, my lord; more grace than 
- Duke, What mean you by that ſaying ? 
Val. Pleaſe you, III tell you as we paſs 
That you will wonder, what hath fortuned.— 
Come, Protheus : tis your penance, but to hear 
The tory of your loves diſcovered : 
That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours; 
4 One feaſt, one houſe, one mutyal happineſs. 


[Exeunt omnes. 


2 To include is to ſbut up, to conclude. 
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Sin Jonn FALSTAPF. Nrn. 

Fr rox. . | Ronix, page to Falflaff. 

SHALLOWy & country juſtices | | Wiltian Pact, a boy, for to Mr. Page. 
SLENDER, couſin to Shallow. | | | StcpLE, ſervant to Slender. 


Mr. Pac, telling + Ruczr, ſervant 1% Dr. Caius. 
Mr. Fon v, | * a | 


Sin Hucn Evans, 4 Welcb parſon, Mrs. Pact. 

Dr. Carvs, 4 French defer. Mrs. Foavd. 

HosT or Tux GAxTER, | Mrs. Ann Pacer, davgbtey to My. Page, in d. 
BA Dotrrx. 1 with Fenton. | 
Pis rot. | Mrs. QuicxLy, ſervant to Dr. Calus. 


Servants to Page, Ford, &c. 
SCENE, Windſor; and the parts adjacent. 
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Sha/. Ay, that I do; and have done any time 
theſe three hundred years. 
| Siem. All his ſucceſſors, gone before him, have 
ne't; and all his anceſtors, that come after him, 
5 [may : they may give the dozen white luces in their 
coat. 


Sbal. It is an old coat. 
Eva. The dozen white louſes do become an old 
coat well ; it agrees well, paſſant: it is a familiar 
r0jbeaſt to man, and ſignifies—love. . 
Sbal. The luce 5 is the freſh fiſh; the falt fiſh 
is an old coat. 
Shen. I may quarter, coz. 


SCE KN 5 L 


Enter Fuftice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans. 
Sbal. IR Hugh *, perſuade me not: I wi 
make a Star- chamber ® matter of it: i 

he were twenty Sir John Falſtaffs, he ſhall not 
Robert Shallow, eſquire. 

Slen. In the county of Gloſter, juſtice of 
and coram. 

Shal. Ay, couſin Slender, and + 

Slen. Ay, — a 
born, maſter parſon ; writes himſelf armigero 
in any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, Shal. You may, by marrying. 
ab ” b 15] L. It is marring, indeed, if he quarter it. 


* Queen Elizabeth was ſo well pleaſed with the admirable character of Falſtaff in the Two Parts of 
Henry IV. that, as Mr. Rowe informs us, ſhe commanded Shakſpeare to continue it for one play more, 
and to ſhew him in love. To this command we owe The Merry Wives of Windſor : which, Mr. Gildon 
ſays, he was very well affured our author finjſhed in a fortnight, * This is the firſt, of ſundry in- 
ſtances in our poet, where a parſon is called f; upon which it may be obſerved, that anclently it was 
the common deſignation both of one in holy orders and a knight. 1 The Star-chember had a right to 
take cognizance of rut and riot. Probably intended for a corruption of Cen Rotulorum. 5 The 
luce is a pike vr jack. This paſſage is alſo ſuppoſed to point at Sir Thomas Lucy, who was the cauſe 
of Shakſpeare”s leaving Stratford. _ 
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Sbal. Not a whit. - 

Eva. Yes, py'r-lady ; if he has a quarter of you 
coat, there is but three ſkirts for yourſelf, in my hank you for my veniſon, maſter Shallow. 
ſimple conjectures: but that is all one: If fir Johr Shal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you : Much 
Falſtaff have committed diſparagements unto youy| g [good do it your good heart! I wiſh'd your veniſon 
I am of the church, and will be glad to do my be- [better ; it was ill Kill'd :=-=How doth good miſtreſs 
nevolence, to make atonements and compromiſes| [Page ?—and I thank you always with my heart, la; 
between you. +* ith my heart. ; 

Shal. The council ſhall hear it; it is a riot. Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot 310 Sbal. Sir, I thank you; by yea and no, I do. 
there is no fear of Got in a riot : the council, look Page. I am glad to ſee you, good maſter Slender. 
you, ſhall defire to hear the fear of Got, and not Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, fir? I 
hear a riot; take your vizaments * in that. heard ſay he was out-run on Cotſale . 

Shal. Ha! o' my life, if I were young again, the Page. It could not be judg'd, fir. 


ales if matters grow to your likings. 
Page. I am glad to ſee your worſhips well: 1 


ſword ſhould end it. " [15] Sin. You'll not confeſs, you'll not confeſs. 
Eva. It is petter that friends is the ſword, anc Sha/. That he will not; tis your fault, tis your 

end it: and there is alſo another device in my} | . : 

prain, which, peradventure, prings diſcretior age. A cur, ſir. | 

with it: There is Anne Page, which is daughter to | Sha/. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; can 


maſter George Page, which is pretty virginity. zoſthere be more ſaid ? be Is good, and fair..-ls fir 
Slen. Miſtreſs Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair ohn Falſtaff here ? | 

and ſpeaks ſmall like a woman. Page. Sir, he is within; and I would I could do 
Eva. It is that very perſon for all the 'orld, a good office between you. 

juſt as you will deſire; and ſeven hundred pounds of Eva. It is ſpoke as a chriſtians ought to ſpeak. 

monies, and gold, and filver, is her grandfire, uponſa 5 Sbal. He bath wrong d me, maſter Page. 

his death's-bed, (Got deliver to a joyful reſurrec Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſs it. 

tions I) give, when ſhe is able to overtake ſeventee Shal. If it be confeſs d, it is not redreſs d; is not 

years old: it were a goot motion, if we leave ou t ſo, maſter Page? He hath wrong'd me ;—in- 


pribbles and prabbles, and defire a marriage betwee deed, he hath z—at a word, he hath ;—believe me; 
maſter Abraham and miſtreſs Anne Page. 30 Robert Shallow, eſquire, ſaith, he is wrong'd. 
Slen. Did her grandfire leave her ſeven hundrec Page. Here comes Sir John. 
pounds ? Enter Sir John Falſtaff, Bardolph, Nym, and Piſtol. 
Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a pette Fal. Now, maſter Shallow ; you'll complain of 
penny. me to the king ? 
Slen. I know the young gentlewoman ; ſhe has|35] Sbal. Knight, you have beaten my men, Kill'd 
good gifts. ; my deer, and broke open my lodge. 


Ewa. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, i Fal. But not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter? 
good gifts. Sbal. Tut, a pin ! this ſhall be anſwer'd. 
- Sbal. Well, let us ſee honeſt maſter Page: Is Fal. I will anſwer it ſtrait z=-I have done all 


Falſtaff there ? olthis :==That is now anſwer'd. 
Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, a: Sbal. The council ſhall know this. 
I do deſpiſe one that is falſe; or, as I deſpiſe one Fal. Twere better for you, if twere known in 


that is not true. The knight, Sir John, is there; counſel 3 ; you'll be laughed at. 


and, I beſeech you, be ruled by your well-willers. Eva. Pouca werba, fir John; good worts. 

1 will peat the door ¶ Xnocks] for maſter Page. What]45] Fal. Good worts 4 ! good cabbage : Slender, 1 

hoa! Got pleis your houſe here! broke your head; What matter have you againſt me 

Lt Enter Page. Slen. Marry, fir, I have matter in my head 
Page. Who's there? gainſt you; and againſt your coney-catching 5 raſ- 

- Eva. Here is Got's pleſſing, and your friend, als, Bardolph, Nym, and Piſtol. . 

and juſtice Shallow: and here is young gol Bar. You Banbury cheeſe © ! 


Stender, that, peradventures, ſhall tell you anoth Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 


e — is now an obſolete word. He means Corfevold, in Glouceſterſhire 3 where in the begin- 
ning of the reign of James the Firſt, by permiſſion of the king, Dover, a public-ſpirited attorney of 
Barton on the Heath, in Warwickſhire, inſtituted on the hills of Co:fwold an annual celebration of 
games, conſiſting of rural ſports and exerciſes. Theſe he conſtantly conducted in perſon, well mounted, 
and accoutred in a ſuit of his majeſty's old cloaths; and they were frequented above forty years by 
the nobility and gentry for ſixty miles round, till the grand rebellion aboliſhed every liberal cſtabliſh- 
ment, The games were, chiefly, wreſtling, leaping, pitching the bar, handling the pike, dancing of 
women, various kinds of hunting, and particularly courſing the hare with greyhounds. 3 Falſtaff 
here probably quibbles between council and counſe/; the latter ſignifies ſecrecy ; and his meaning ſeems to 
be, Twere better for you if it were known only in ſecrecy, i. e. among your friends. ert was the 
ancient name of all the cabbage kind. 5 A coney-catcher was, in the time of Elizabeth, a common 
name for a cheat or ſharper, © This alludes to the thin carcaſe of Slender, 


Pip 
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Pift. How now, Mephoſtophilus * ? a but in honeſt, civil, godly company, for this trick t 

Slen. Ay, it is no matter. if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with thoſe that hays 

Nym. Slice, I ſay ! fanca, paxca ; flice ! that's [the fear of God, and not with drunken knaves. 
my humour. Eva. So Got 'udge me, that is a virtuous mind, 

Sun. Where's Simple, my man? —can you telh 5 Fa. You hear all theſe matters deny d, gentle 
couſin ? men z you hear it. 


Eva. Peace, I pray you! Now let us under-| | ga Mifreſs Ame Page with wine; rg Ford 


ſtand : There is three umpires in this matter, as 1 and m;fireſs Page following. 

underſtand : that is—maſter Page, fidelicer, T Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll 
Page; and there is myſelf, fdelicer, myſelf; andſtoJ4.; 1. within. [Exit Anne Page. 
the three party is, laſtly and finally, mine hoſt c 


Slen. O heaven ! this is miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Page. How now, miſtreſs Ford ? 
Page. We three to hear it, and end it Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, you are very 
them. miſtreſs. | 


us, Fey goot: 1 will make a prief of it inis“ . your kave, good mi 


the Garter. 


i Kiſſing ber. 

my note-book ; and we will afterwards ork upon P Wi R [ ; 
8 wiel age. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome 
. ome, we have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; 


Fal. Piſtol, 

Pi. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam! what phraſe i 
this, He bears evith ear Why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe ? 


come, gentlemen, I hope, we ſhall drink down all 
nkindneſs. [ Exe. all but Shal. Slend. and Evans. 
Sen. I had rather than forty ſhillings, I had my 
dk of ſongs and ſonnets here 


Slen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I would Enter Simple. 
] might never come in mine own great chambe How now, Simple; where have you been? I muſt 
again elſe) of ſeven groats in mill-ſixpences , andſa g Wait on myſelf, muſt I? You have not the book 
two Edward ſhovel-boards 3; that coſt me two] ſof riddles about you, have you ? 


ſhilling and two-pence a- piece of Yead Miller, by] | Sim. Book of riddles! why, did you not leud 
theſe gloves. . it to Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas laſt, a 
Fat. Is this true, Piſtol ? fortnight afore Michaelmas ? ; 
Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick-purſe. zo} Sha/. Come, coz; come, coz; we ſtay for you. 
Pift. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner !—Sir John, word with you, coz; marry this, coz : There 


and maſter mine, $, as twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar 
I combat challenge of this latten bilboe &: off by fir Hugh here -o you underſtand me? 
Word of denial in thy labra's here 5. Slen. Ay, fir, you ſhall find me reaſonable; if 


Word of denial : froth and ſcum, thou ly ſt. 35Þþt be fo, I ſhall do that that is reaſon. 

Slen. By theſe gloves, then, twas he. Shal. Nay, but underſtand me. 

Nym. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humours Slen. So I do, fir. 
I will ſay, marry trap o, with you, if you run the Zus. Give ear to his motions, maſter Slender: 
nut-hook's humour 7 on me; that is the very note will W aEcond 
of it. | ty of it. 

Sen. By this hat, then, he in the red face had it: Sin. Nay, I will do, as my coufin Shallow ſays : 
for though I cannot remember what I did whe pray you, pardon me; he's a juſtice of peace in 


you made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an} [his country, fimple though I ſtand here. 

aſs. Eva. But that is not the queſtion; the queſtion 
Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and John ? 4 5)is concerning your marriage. 
Bard. Why, fir, for fly part, I ſay, the gentle- Shel. Ay, there's the point, fir. 

man had drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences. Eva. Marry is it; the very point of itz to 
Eva. It is his five ſenſes : fie, what the miſtreſs Anne Page. 

rance is! Slen. Why, if it be ſo, I will marry her, upon 
Bard. And being fap, fir, was, as they ſay, ca- olan reaſonable demands. 

ſhier'd; and ſo concluſions paſs'd the careires *, Eva, But can you affection the oman? let us 
Slen. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but *ti command to know that of your mouth, or of your 

no matter: I'll never be drunk whilſt I live agai ips ; for divers philoſophers hold, that the lips is 


' The name of a ſpirit or familiar, in the old ſtory book of Sir Fobn Fauftus, or fron Fauſt, and in 
thoſe times a cant phraſe of abuſe. * Mild-ſixpences were uſed by way of counters to caſt up money. 
3 Theſe were the broad ſhillings of Edward VI. and at that time uſed at the play of fovel-board. 
+ Mr. Theobald is of opinion, that by latten bilbce Piſtol, ſeeing Slender ſuch a flim, puny wight, would 
intimate, that he is as thin as a plate of that compound metal which js called arten; whilſt Mr. Steevens 
thinks, that /atten bi/5:e means 10 more than a blade as thin as a lath. That is, bear the word of 
denial in my ien. Thou y . We often talk of giving the lie in a man's teeth, or in his :broat. Piſtol 
chooſes to throw the word of denial in the /ips of his adverſary, © When a man was caught in his 
own ſtratagem, the exclamation of inſult probably was marry, trap! 7 Nuthcok was a term of reproach 
in cant ſtrain; and, if you Raw the xucbork's bamonr on mey is in plain Engliſhy if you ſay I am @ thief 
A military phraſes : 

| pares 
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parcel of the mouth : Thereſore, preciſely, 
you carry your good-will to the maid ? 


her? 

Slen. I hope, fir, will do, as it ſhall become 
one that would do reaſon. 

Ewa. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muſt 


ſpeak poſſitable, if you can carry her your defires| | 


towards her. 
Sbal. That you muſt: Will you, upon good 
dowry, marry her? | 
Slen. 1 will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon, 
Sbal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet 
coz ;z what I do, is to pleaſure you, coz : Can you 
love the maid ? | 
Sen. I will marry her, fir, at your requeſt ; 
but if there be no great love in the beginning, y 
heaven may decreaſe it upon better acquaintanc 
when we are marry'd, and have more occaſion to 
know one another : I hope, upon familiarity will 
grow more contempt : but if you ſay, marry her, 
will marry her, that I am freely diſſolved, and 
Ewa. It is a fery diſcretion anſwer ; ſave, 


faul' is in the ort diſfolutely : the ort is, according 
to our meaning, reſolutely;— his meaning is good. 


Sbal. Ay, I think my couſin meant well. 
Sen. Ay, or elſe I would I might be hang'd, 
| Re-enter Anne Page. 

Sbal. Here comes fair miſtreſs Anne: Would 
I were young, for your ſake, miſtreſs Anne 

Anne. The dinner is on the table; my father de- 
fires your worſhip's company. 

Shal. I will wait on him, fair miſtreſs Anne. 

Ewa. Od's pleſſed w.ll ! I will not be abſence at 
the grace. [ Ex. Shal. and Evans. 
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n Slender, can you lovel, 


Anne. Will 't pleaſe your worſhip to come in, fir ? 
Slen. No, I thank you, forſooth, heartily; I 
ell. 


w 
Arne. The dinner attends you, fir. 
Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forſooth : 

Go, firrah, for all you are my man, go, wai 

upon my couſin Shallow: [ Exit Simple.] A juſti 

of peace ſometime may be beholden to his fri 


till my mother be dead: But what though? yet 
live like a poor gentleman born. 

Anne. I way not go in without your worſhip : 
they will not fit till you come. 

Slen. I'faith, I'll eat nothing: I thank you as 
much as though 1 did. 


Anne. I pray you, fir, walk in. 

Slen. 1 had rather walk here, I thank you: 1 
druis d my ſhin the other day with playing at ſwo 
and dagger with a maſter of fence, three veneys * 
for a diſh of ſtew'd pruens; and, by my troth, 1 
cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat ſince. Why 


1 That is, three different ſet-to's, b:uts, a technical term from the French, wenze. 
Meaning, that it paſſed all ex preſſeon. 


2 bear. ; 
no more than- a corruption of the Sacred Name, 
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Pour dogs bark ſo! be there bears i' the town ? 
"meg think there are, firz I heard them 

: . 

Sen. I love the ſport well; but I ſhall as ſoon 
$ jc el at it, as any man in England: —Vou are 
raid, if you ſee the bear looſe, are you not ? 
Anres« Ay, indeed, ſir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now: I have 
Sackerſon * looſe, twenty times ; and have taken 
toſhim by the chain: but, I warrant you, the women 
have ſo cry d and ſhriek'd at it, that it paſs'd : 
put women, indeed, cannot abide em; they are 
f ill-favour'd rough thin 
fer vour d roug gs. 
iÞ Re-enter Page. 
ts] 2 Come, gentle maſter Slender, come; we 
or you. 
Slen. Ell eat nothing, I thank you, fir. | 
Page. By cock and pye , you ſhall not chooſe, 
r: come, come. 
o Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 
Page. Come on, ſir. 
| | Slen. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt. 

Arne. Not I, fir; pray you, keep on. 
| Slen. Truly, I will not go firſt; truly-la; I will 
| ot do you that wrong. 

' Anne, I pray you, fir. 
\ Slen, I'll rather be unmannerly, than trouble- 
tome : you do yourſelf wrong, indeed-la. [ Exeunt. 
| S © RE WED 
- Erter Evans and Simple. 
Eva. Go your ways, and aſk of Dr. Caius 
houſe, which is the way ; and there dwells one 
iſtreſs Quickly, which is in the manner of his 
urſe, or his dry nurſe, or his cook, or his laundry, 
his waſher, and his wringer. 

Simp. Well, fir. 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet :—give het this let- 
er; forit is a oman that altogether's acquaintance 
with miſtreſs Anne Page ; and the letter is, to de- 
fire and require her to ſolicit your, maſter's defires 
to miſtreſs Anne Page: I pray you be gone; I will 
make an end of my dinner ; there's pippins and 
heeſe to come. [Exeurt ſeveraliy. 

SCENE II. 
| De Care in. 
Enter Falſtaff, He, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtol, and Robin. 
Fal. Mine hoſt of the garter. 
Ha. What ſays my bully-rook ? ſpeak ſchol- 
larly, and wiſely. 

Fal. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſome 
of my followers. 

Hat. Diſcard, bully Hercules; caſhier : let them 
wag ; trot, trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pounds a week. 

He. Thou'rt an emperor, Ceſar, Keiſar, and 
bie. 


een 


— -——— + + 
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I will entertain Bardolph; he ſhall 
aw, he ſhall tap: ſaid I well, bully Hector? 


A popular adjuration of thoſe times. Cock is 
as appears from coc: wounds, cock's bones, and cock's 


mother, and ſome other exclamations which occur in the old Moralities and Interludes. The pye is a 
table in the old Roman offices, ſhewing how. to find out the ſervice which is to be read on each day. 


Fal. 


- | 
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Fal. Do ſo, good-mine hoſt. es too; exatnin'd my parts with moſt judicious 

Hag. I have ſpoke; let him follow: Let me yliads*; ſometimes the beam of her view gilded 
ſee thee froth, and lime *; I am at a word; follow. | jmy foot, ſometimes my portly belly. 

[Exit Het. Pift. Then did the ſun on dung-hill ſhine. 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him; a tapſter is a good 5} Mm. I thank thee for that humour. 
trade: An old cloak makes a new jerkin; Ful. O, ſhe did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors with 
wither'd ſerving-man, a freſh tapſter: Go; adicu.] ſuch a greedy intention, that the appetite of her 

Bard. It is a life that I have defir'd ; I will e did ſeem to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs! 


thrive. [Exit Bard. Here's another letter to her: ſhe bears the purſe 
Pift. O baſe Gongarian wight*! wilt thou theſroſtoo; ſhe is a region in Guiana, all gold and 

ſpigot wield ? dounty. I will be cheater *? to them both, and they 
Nym. He was gotten in drink: Is not the hu-| [hall be exchequers to me; they ſhall be my Eaſt 

mour conceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's} jand Weſt-Indies, and I will trade to them both. 

the humour of it. Go, bear thou this letter to miſtreſs Page; and thou 
Fal. I am glad, I am ſo acquit of this tinderbox i S|this to miſtreſs Ford: we will thrive, lads, we will 

his thefts were too open: his filching was Like ar ive. 

unſkilful finger, he kept not time. Pift. Shall I fir Pandarus of Troy become, 


Nym. The good humour is, to ſteal at a minute's| And by my fide wear ſteel? then, Lucifer take all l 
| Nym. Iwill run no baſe humour: here, take the 
Pift. Convey, the wiſe it call; Steal! ſoh; afzoſhumour letter; I will keep the haviour of reputation, 


fico for the phraſe ! Fal. Hold, firrah, bear you theſe letters tightly ** ; 
Fal. Well, firs, I am almoſt out at heels. Sail like my pinnace ** to theſe golden ſhores, 
Pift. Why then, let kibes enſue. [To Robins 
Fal. There is no remedy; I muſt cony-catch, II Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniſh like hailſtones, go; 

muſt ſhift, SITrudge, plod, away, o' the hoof ; ſeek ſhelter, pack! 
Pif. Young ravens muſt have food +, [Falſtaff will learn the humour of this age, 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ? French thriſt, you rogues ; myſelf, and ſkirted page. 
Piß. I ken the wight; he is of ſubſtance good, [ Exeunt Falſtaff and Bey. 
Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what I Pi. Let vultures gripe thy guts! for gourd, 

about, | 30 and fullam *3 holds; 
Pift. Two yards, and more. s And high and low beguiles the rich and poor: 
Fal. No quips now, Piſtol : Indeed, I am in the} [Teſter I'll have in pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 

waiſt two yards about: but I am now about no _ [Baſe Phrygian Turk 

waſte; I am about thrift, Briefly, I do mean tc Nym. I have operations in my head, which be 

make love to Ford's wife; I ſpy entertainment in{35|humours of revenge. 

her; the diſcourſes, ſhe carves 5, ſhe gives the Pi. Wilt thou revenge? 

leer of invitation: I can conſtrue the action of h Nym. By welkin, and her ſtar! 

familiar ſtile; and the hardeſt voice of her beha- Pi. Wich wit, or ſteel? 

viour, to be Engliſh'd rightly, is, I am fir Jul Nym. With both the humours, I: 

Falſtaff s. oft will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 
Pift. He hath ſtudy'd her will, and tranſlated © Pi. And I to Page ſhall exe unfold, 

her will; out of honeſty into Engliſh. How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 
Nym. The anchor is deep: will that humour paſs ? His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule o And his ſoft couch defile. 


her huſband's purſe; ſhe hath a legion of angels. [45] Nym. My humour ſhall not cool: I will incenſe 
Pi. As many devils entertain /; and, To ber, bey, Ford to deal with poiſon; Iwill poſſeſs him with 


ſay J. yellowneſs , for the revolt of mien *5 is dangerous: 
Mm. The humour riſes; it is good: humour me| ſthat is my true humour. 
the angels, Pi. Thou art the Mars of malecontents: I ſe- 


Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her: and hereſ 50 thee; troop on. 


another to Page's wife; whoeven now gave me good [Excunt. 


This alludes to the tricks of frothing beer and liming ſack, practiſed in the time of Shakfſpeare, 
The firſt was done by putting ſoap into the bottom of the tapkard when they drew the beer; the other, 
by mixing lime with the ſack (i. c. ſherry) to make it ſparkle in the glaſs. * This is a parody on 
a line taken from one of the old bombaſt plays. #3 Nym means to ſay, that the perfection of 
ſealing is to do it in the ſhorteſt time poſſible, + A proverb. 5 In thoſe times the young of 
both ſexes were inſtructed in carving, as a neceſſary accompliſhmznt. © That is, explainad. 
7 The old quarto reads: As many devils attend her ! Probably from oeil/ades, French. 9 That 
is, eagerneſs of deſire. 1 By this is meant ch, an officer in the Exchequer, in no good r:pute 
with the common people. Perhaps we ſhould read rightly. A pinnace ancient!y feems to 
have ſignified a ſmall veſſel or ſloop, attending on a larger. At preſent it ſigniſies only 2 man of war's 
boat, 73 Fullam is a cant term for falſe dice, b1gb and {w. Gord was another inſtrument of 

aming. That is, jealouſy, ®*5 Revzlr of mien means change of countenance, one of the effects he 
Juſt been aſcribing to jealouſy, | 
E SCENE 
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$SCEN B N. 
Dr. Caius's houſe, 
Enter Nrn. Quickly, Simple, and Jabs Rughy. 

Nuic, What; John Rugby !—1 pray thee, gc 
to the caſement, and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, 
maſter Doctor Caius, coming: if he do, i'faith, 
and find any body in the houſe, her will be ar 
old abuſing of God's patience, and the king 
Engliſh. 

Rug, I'll go watch. [Exit Rugby. 
Quic. Go; and we'll have a poſſet for t ſoon 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a ſea-coal fire *. 
An honeſt, willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervan 
ſhall come in houſe withal; and, I warrant you, 
no tell-tale, nor no breed- bate *: his worſt fault 
is, that he is given to prayer; he is ſomething 
peeviſh 3 that way : but no body but has his fault; 
ut let that paſs. Peter Simple, you ſay you 

name is? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Nuic. And maſter Slender's your maſter ? 
Sim. Ay, ſorſooth. 

Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard 
like a glover's paring- knife? 

Sim. No, forſooth: he hath but a little wee 
face, with a little yellow beard; a 5 Cain-colour'e 
beard. 


Nuic. A ſoftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth : but he is as tall a man of his 
hands s, as any is between this and his head; he 
hath fought with a 3 

Quic. How ſay you ?—— oh, I ſhould remem 
ber him; Does he not hold up his head, as it were? 
and ſtrut in his gait? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Nuic. Well, heaven ſend Anne Page no worſe 
fortune! Tell maſter parſon Evans, I will do 
what I can for your maſter: Anne is a good gir 
and I wiſh—— 

Re-enter Rugby. 

Rug. Out, alas! here comes my maſter. 

Quic. We mall all be ſhent?: Run in here, good 
young man; go into this cloſet. [Shuts Simple in 
ae cleſet.] He will not ſtay long.—What, John 


Rugby! John, what, John, I ſay!-—Go, John, 


go enquire for my maſter; 1 doubt, he be not 
well, that he comes not home — and down, down, 
a=doton-a 6 &c. [ Sings. 
Enter Doctor Caius. 
_ Caius. Vat is you ſing? I do not like deſe toys; 
Pray you, go and vetch me in my cloſet un boitier 9 
verd; a box, a green-a box; do intend vat I ſpeak ? 
a green-a box. 
Quick. Ay, forſooth, I'll fetch it you. 

T am glad he went not in himſelf: if he had found 
the young man, he would have been horn-mad. 


[[Afide 
T That is, when my maſter is in bed. 
tention, 3 Fooliſh. 


ſeolded. 5 To decvive her maſter, ſhe ſings as 
caſe of ſurgeons inſtruments, 
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Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe! ma foi, il fait fort chaud, 

m'en vai à la Courg=——la grande affaire. 

Nvie, Is it this, Sir? | 

Caius. Ouy, mettez le au mon pocket; Depechez, 

5 ſquickly :—-Vere is dat knave Rugby? 

NQuic, What, John Rugby! John! 

Rug. Here, Sir. 

Caizs, You are John Rugby, and you are Jack 
ugby : Come, take-a your rapier, and come after 

1c}my heel to de court. 

Rug. Tis ready, Sir, here in the porch. 

Caius. By my trot, I tarry too long :—Od's me! 
ay j*oublie? dere is ſome fimples in my cloſet, 
at I vill not for the varld I ſhall leave behind, 

15] NQuic, Ah me! he'll find the young man there, 
be mad. 
Caius, O diable, diable! vat is in my cloſet? 
Villaine, Larron! Rugby, my rapier. 
Pulli Simple out of the cloſet, 
of Nuic, Good maſter, be — 4 y | 
| Caius, Verefore ſhall I be content-a? 
Quic. The young man is an honeſt man. 
Caius, Vat ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet? 
dere is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 
5] Nuic. I beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatic ; hear 
he truth of it, He came of an errand to me from 
parſon Hugh. | 
Caius. Vell. 
Sim. Ay, forſooth, to defire her to 
30] Nuic. Peace, I pray you. 
Caius, Peace-a your tongue: Speak-a your tale, 
Sim. To defire this honeſt gentlewoman, your 
maid, to ſpeak a good word to miſtreſs Anne Page 
for my maſter in the way of marriage. 
35] Nuic. This is all, indeed-la; but I'll never put 

y finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a you? —Rugby, baill:z 

me ſome paper: Tarry you a little while. 

Nuic, I am glad he is ſo quiet: if he had been 

ojthoroughly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo 
oud, and ſo melancholy; — but notwithſtanding, 
man, I' do for your maſter what good I can: 

d the very yea and the no is, the French doctor, 

my maſter,-I may call him my maſter, look you, 

s|for I keep his houſe; and I waſh, wring, brew, 

bake, ſcour, dreſs meat and drink, make the beds, 
nd do all myſelf. ; | 

Sim, Tis a great charge, to come under ons 

body's hand. 
50 % Nuic. Are you avis'd o' that? you ſhall find it 
great charge: And to be up early, and down 
ate — but notwithſtanding, (to tell you in your 
ar; I would have no words of it) my maſter him- 
elf is in love with miſtreſs Anne Page: but not- 
5s|withſtanding that,. I know Anne's mind. 

at's neither here nor there, 
Caius. You jack' nape; give-a dis letter to Sir 
Hugh; by gar, it is a ſhallenge: I vill cut his 


2 Bate is an obſolete word, ſignifying ſtrife, con- 
* Wee, in the northern dialeR, ſignifies very little. 
in the tapeſtries and pictures of old, were repreſented with yclleto beards. 

to the jockey meaſure, ſo mary hands high, uſed by grooms when ſpeaking of horſes. 


Cain and Judas, 
6 Probably an alluſion 
7 That iSg 


if at her work, 9 Biitiery in French, ſignifies a 


throat 
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throat in de park; and I vill teach a ſcurvy jack 
a-nape prieſt to meddle or make : you may 

gone; it is not good you tarry here: by gar, 1 
vill cut all his two ſtones ; by gar, he ſhall not have a 
ſtone to trow at his dog. [Exit Simple. 

Nuic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 

Caius. It is no matter-a for dat :=——0odo you 
tell a me dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſclt? 
by gar, I vill Kill de jack prieſt; and I have a 
pointed mine hoſt of de Farterre to meaſure ou 
weapon ;—by gar, I vill myſelf have Anne Page. 

Nuic, Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall 
well: we muſt give folks leave to prate : Wha 
the goujere *, : 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court vit me: 
By gar, if I have not Anne Page, I ſhall turn you 
head out of door: Follow my heels, Rugby. 

[Ex. Caius and Rugby. 

Quic. You ſhall have An fools-head of your own 
No, I know Anne's mind for that: never a wo- 
man in Windſor knows more of Anne's mind th 
Ido; nor can do more than I do with her, I 
heaven. 

Fent, [Within.] Who's within there, ho? 

Quic, Who's there, I trow? come near 
houſe, I pray you. 

Enter Mr. Fenton. 

Fent. How now, good woman; how doſt thou? 

Nvic, The better that it pleaſes your good wor- 
ſhip to aſk. | 
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Quic, In truth, fir, and ſte is pretty, and honeſt, 

and gentle, and one that is your friend, I can tell 

you that by the way, I praiſe heaven for it. 

Fent. Shall I do any good, thinkeſt thou? ſhall 

5 IL not loſe my ſuit? ; 

Nvic. Troth, fir, all is in his hands above; but 
notwithſtanding, maſter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a 
book, ſhe loves you: Have not your worſhip 
wart about your eye ? 

Fer. Yes, marry, have I; what of that? 
wie, Well, thereby hangs a tale :=-good faiths 
it is ſuch another Nan, but I deteſt, an honeſt 
maid as ever broke bread: We had an hour's talk 
that wart I ſhall never laugh but in that maid's 
1 5|company !——But indeed ſhe is given too much 
to allicholly and muſing: But for you Well 
O to. | 
Fent. Well, I ſhall ſee her to-day : Hold, there's 
money fur thee; let me have thy voice in my 
20jbehalf: if thou ſeeſt her before me, commend 
me 
Quic, Will I? ay, faith, that we will: and 1 
will tell your worſhip mo.e of the wart, the next 
ime we have confidence; and of other wooers. 
Fent, Well, farewell; I am in great haſte now. 
[ Exit. 
Nuic. Farewell to your worſhip.— Truly, an 
ſt gentleman; but Anne loves him not; I 
now Anne's mind as well as another does: Out 


Fent.What news ? how does pretty miſtreſs Anne? 


30jupon't! what have I forgot? 
(Exit. 


5 . 
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_ CES HL 
Before Page's houſe, 
Enter Miſtreſs Page with a letter. 
BI Brefs Page. HAT, have I 'ſcap'd love-| 


letters in the holy-day-time 
of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject for them? 
Let me ſee : 

Aa me 1 reaſon why I Iove you; for * thaugh 
love uſe reaſon for his precifian, be admits bim not for 
bis counſellor : Yeu are not young, no more am I; g* ts 
then, there's ſympathy : you are merry, ſo am I; Ha! 
ba! then there's more ſympathy: you love ſacks and 
fo do I: Would you defire better ſympathy ? let it 
Juffice thee, miſtreſs Page, (at the leaſt, if the love of « 
ſeldier can ſuffice) that I love tber. I will net ſay, pity 


me, "tis not a ſ-ldier-like phraſe; but I ſay, love me. 


By me, | 
Thine own true knights 
a By day or might 7, 
Or any kind of light 
With all bis might, 


Far thee to fight. John F alſtaff. 


That is, rbus Gallicur. 2 The meaning 


T IT. 


What a Herod of Jewry is this? 0 wicked, 
gol wicked world —0one that is well nigh worn te 
ieces with age, to ſhew himſelf a young gallant! 
What an unweigh'd behaviour has this Flemiſh 
drunkard pick'd (with the devil's name) out of my 
converſation, that he dares in this manner aſſay 
me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my com- 
pany ?—What ſhould I ſiy to him —I was then 
frugal of my mirth :—heaven forgive me !——=Why, 
ll exhibit a bill in the parliament for the putting 
(down of men. How ſhall I be reveng'd on him? 
50 for reveng'd I will be, as ſure as his guts are made 


of puddings. 6 Fd 
$ . 


Enter Miſtr 
Mrs. Ferd. Miſtreſs Page! truſt me, I was going 
to your houſe. 
Mrs. Page. And, truſt me, I was coming to you. 
You look very ill. ; 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I have 
to ſhew to the contrary. ; 
Mr.. Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. 
Mrs. Ferd. Well, I do then; yet, I ſay, I could 
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6o 
is, though love permit reaſon to tell what is fit to be dent, 


be ſeldom follows its advice. By preciſſan, is meant one who pretends to a more than ordinary degree of 


virtue and ſanity, # Meaning, «ft 4 tines. 


ſhew 


4 


$2 


ſhew you to the contrary : O, miſtreſs Page, give 
me ſome counſel! | 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one trif- 
ling reſpect, I could come to ſuch honour ! 

Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman; take the ho- 
nour: What is it?—diſpenſe with trifles ;——what 
is it? 

Mrs. Ferd. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 

Mr:. Page. What? - thou lieſt Sir Alice Ford! 
— Theſe knights will hack; and ſo thou ſhouldſt 
not alter the article of thy gentry i. 

Mrs, Ford. We burn day-light * :——here, read, 
read ;—perceive how I might be knighted. —1 ſhall 
think the worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye 
to make difference of men's liking: And yet he 
would not ſwear; prais'd women's modeſty ; and 
gave ſuch orderly and well-behav'd reproof to all 
uncomelineſs, that I would have ſworn his diſpoſi- 
tion would have gone to the truth of his words: 
but they do no more adhere, and keep place toge- 
ther, than the hundredth pſalm to the tune © 
Green Sleeves3, What tempeſt, I trow, threw this 
whale, with ſo many tuns of oil in his belly, aſhoreſz 5 
at Windſor? How ſhall I be reveng'd on him? I 
think, the beſt way were to entertain him with 
hope, till the wicked fire of luſt have melted him in 
his own greaſe, —-Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name[3o 
of Page and Ford differs To thy great comfort 
in this myſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin-bro- 
ther of thy letter: but let thine inherit firſt : for 
I proteſt, mine never ſhall. I warrant, he hath 
a thouſand of theſe letters, writ with blank ſpaceſ3ʒ 


10 
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a fine baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his horſes ts 
mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy 

againſt him that may not ſully the charineſs 5 of our 
honeſty. Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter ! ĩt 
ould give eternal food to his jealouſy. 
Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes; and 
my good man too: he's as far from jealouſy, as I am 
from giving him cauſe; and that, I hope, is an un- 
meaſurable diſtance, 

Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this 
greaſy knight : Come hither, [ They retire, 

Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym. 

Ferd. Well, I hope it be not ſo. 

Pift. Hope is a® curtail-dog in ſome affairs: 
Sir John affects thy wife. 

Ford. Why, fir, my wife is not young. [ poor, 

Pift. He wooes both high and low, both rich and 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford; 

He loves thy gally-mawſry 7; Ford, perpend. 

Ford. Love my wife ? 

Pift, With liver burning hot: Prevent, or go thou, 
Like Sir Actæon he, with Ringwood at thy heels ;— 
O, odious is the name! 

Ford. What name, fir ? 

Pit. The horn, I ſay : Farewell. 

Take heed ; have open eye; for thieves do foot by 
night: 

Take heed, ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo- birds do 
ſing.— 

Away, fir corporal Nym.— 

Believe it, Page; he ſpeaks ſenſe. [Exit Piſtol. 
Ford. 1 will be patient; I will find out this. 
Mm. [Speaking ts Page.] And this is true; Llike 


for different names, (ſure more) and theſe are of the 
ſecond edition: He will print them out of doubt ; 
for he cares not what he puts into the + preſs, when 
he would put us two. I had rather be a gianteſs, 
and lie under mount Pelion. Well, I will find you 
twenty laſcivious turtles, ere one chaſte man. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very ſame; the very 
hand, the very words: What doth he think of us? 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not: It makes me al- 
moſt ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. III 
entertain myſelt like one that 1 am not acquainted| 
withal; for, ſure, unleſs he knew ſome train in 
me, that I know not myſelf, hz would never have 
boarded me in this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it? I'll be ſure toſ c 
keep him above deck. 
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ſupon my neceſſity, 


not the humour of lying. He hath wrong'd me in 
ſome humours: I ſhould have borne the humour'd 
letter to her; but I have a ſword, and it ſhall bite 
He loves your wife; there's 
the ſhort and the long. My name is corporal Nym, 
I ſpeak, and I avouch. Tis true; my name is 
Nym, and Falſtaff loves your wife. — Adieu! I love 
not the humour of hread and cheeſe ; and there's the 
humour of it, Adieu. [ Exit Nym. 
Page. The bumvur of it, quoth a'! here's a fellow 
frights humour out of its wits. 
Ford. 1 will ſeek out Falſtaff. 
Page. I never heard ſuch a drawling, affecting 


rogue. 


Ferd. If I do find it, well. 
Page. Iwill not believe ſuch a Catalan 5, though 


"Mrs. Page. So will I; if he come under my 
hatches, I'll never to ſea again. Let's be reveng'd 
on him: let's appoint him a meeting; give him a 
ſhow of comfort in his ſuit; and lead him on with 


55 


® To hack, is an expreſſion uſed in another ſcene 
of this paſſage may therefore be, Theſe knights are 


account thou ſhouldit not with to be of the number. 
4 Preſs is uſed here ambiguouſly, for a preſs to print, 
5 That is, the cautizn which ought to attend on it, 


want. 3 A popular ballad of thoſe times. 
and a preſs to ſqueeze. 


the priett o'the town commended him tor a true 
Man. 
Ford. Twas a good ſenſible fellow : Well. 
Page. How now, Meg ? 


of this play, to ſignify to do miſchief. The ſenſe 
a riotous, diſſolute ſort of people, and on that 
2 That is, we have more proof than we 


6 Perſons not quali- 


fied to keep a greyhound cut off his tail, and then he is termed a lurcher; yet ſeldom lets his game 


eſcape. S. A. 7 A medley. 


By a Catalan, ſome kind of tharper was probably meant. 


n 
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Mi. Page. Whither go you, George? Hark you. [fir Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French 


Mrs. Ford. How now, ſweet Frank? why art] doctor. 

thou melancholy ? Ford. Good mine hoſt o the Garter, a word with 
Ford. I melancholy! I am not melancholy, -Get] you. 

you home, go. {5s | Hf. What ſay'ſt thou, bully-rook? 


Mrs. Ferd. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in thy [ They go a little aſide. 
head now, Will you go, miſtreſs Page? Shal. [ To Page.] Will you go with us to behold 
Mes. Page. Have with you.—You'll come to] fit? My merry hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their 
dinner, George? — Look, who comes yonder : ſhe] [weapons; and, I think, he hath appointed them 


ſhall be our meſſenger to this paltry knight. 10{contrary places; for, believe me, I hear the par- 
f [ Afide to Mrs. Ferd.] [fon is no jeſter. Hark, I will tell you what our 
Enter Mrs. Quickly. port ſhall be. 


Mrs. Ferd. Truſt me, I thought on her: ſhe'll fit it. He. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my knight, my 
Mrs. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter} [gueſt-cavalier? 


Anne? 15] Ferd. None, I proteſt : but I'll give you a pottle 
Quic, Ay, forſooth : And, I pray, how does good} [of burnt ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell 
miſtreſs Anne ? him, my name is Brook, only for a jeſt. 
Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and ſee; we have an Hef. My hand, bully : thou ſhalt have egreſs 
hour's talk with you. and regreſs; ſaid I well? and thy name ſhall be 
[ Ex. Mrs. Page, Mrd Ford, and Mrs. Quichiy. ac Brook: It is a merry knight. Will you go an- 
Page, How now, maſter Ford ? heirs ? 
Ferd. You heard what this knave told me; did Shal. Have with you, mine hoſt. 
you not? Page. I have heard, the Frenchman hath good 
Page. Yes; and you heard what the other told me? [Kill in his rapier. 
Ford. Do you think there is truth in them? 25] Sbal. Tut, fir, I could have told you more: In 
Page. Hang'em, ſlaves ! I do not think the knight} theſe times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoc- 
would offer it: but theſe, that accuſe him in his in- jcado's, and I know not what: tis the heart, maſ- 


tent towards our wives, are a yoke of his diſcarded} ter Page; tis here, tis here, I have ſeen the time, 
men; very rogues i, now they be out of ſervice, with my long ſword 3, I would have made you tour 
Ford. Were they his men? zoltall fellows ſkip like rats. 
Page. Marry, were they. | Hef. Here, boys, here, here! ſhall we wag? 
Ferd. I like it never the better for that. Does Page, Have with you: I had rather hear them 
he lie at the Garter ? ſcold than fight. | Exeunt He, Shallow and Page. 
Page, Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould in- Ford. Though Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand 
tend his voyage towards my wife, I would turn herſʒ ſſo firmly on his wife's frailty , yet I cannot put off 
looſe to him; and what he gets more of her than [my opinipn ſo eafily : She was in his company at 
ſharp words, let it lie on my head, Page's houſe; and, what they made there, I knaw 
Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife; but I would] not. Well, I will look further into *t; and 1 
be loth to turn them together: A man may be too] [have a diſguiſe to ſound Falſtaff: If I find her ho- 
confident : I would have nothing lie on my head :|4oſneſt, I loſe not my labour; if ſhe be otherwiſe, 


J cannot be thus ſatisfied, 'tis labour well beſtow'd. [Exits 
Page. Look, where my ranting. hoſt of the a CSS Bn 
Garter comes: there is either liquor in his pate, or l 
money in his purſe, when he looks ſo merrily.— The Garter gags 
How, now, mine hoſt ? 45 Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol, 
Enter Hoſt and Shallow, Fal. Twill not lend thee a penny. 


Het. How, now, Eully-rook? thou 'rt a gen-| | Pit. Why, then the world's mine oyſters, which 
tleman : cavalero-juſtice, I ſays I with ſword will open. I will retort the ſum in 
Shal. J follow, mine hoſt, I follow. Good] ſequipage ©. 
even, and twenty, good maſter Page! Maſter|;o| Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, 


Page, will you go with us? we have ſport in| [you ſhould lay my countenance to pawn : I have 
grated upon my good friends for three reprieves for 


hand, 
Hef, Tell him, cavalero-juſtice; tell him, bully- ] [you and your coach-fellow, Nym; or elſe you had 
rook | look'd through the grate, like a geminy of baboons. 


Sbal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between[55|I am damn'd in hell, for ſwearing to gentlemen, 

1 That is, cheats, 2 This paſſage is evidently obſcure, Mr. Steevens propoſes to read, Wil 
d go on, hearts? in confirmation of which conjecture, he obſerves, that the Hoſt calls Dr. Caius 
Heart of Elder; and adds, in a ſubſequent ſcene of this play, Farewell, my hearts. 3 Before the 
introduction of rapiers, the ſwords in uſe were of an enormous length. Shallow here cenſures the 
innovation of lighter weapons. 4 To fland en any thing, ſignifies to init on it. To Ford, who is 
Jealous, all chaſtiry in women appears as frailty, 5 Dr. Gray ſuppoſes Shakſpeare to allude to an 


old proverb, « The mayor of Northampton opens eyſers with his dagger :? that y — — =_ 


at a ſufficient diſtance from his noſe, that town being fourſcore miles from the ſea. ak 
conjectures the meaning of this to be, I will pay you again in ſtolen goods; and his opinion is confirmed 
by that of Mr, Farmer, | 

FE 3 9 


and when miſtreſs Bridget loſt the handle of he 


54. 


my friends, you were good ſoldiers,and tall ' fellows : 


tan z, I took 't upon mine honour, thou hadſt i 


not. 

Piſt. Didſt thou not ſhare? hadſt thou not fiſteenſ 5 

nce ? 

Fal. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon : Think'ſt thou, 
Tu endanger my ſoul gratis? At a word, hang 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you :—go. 
A ſhort knife and a thong, —to your manor of 10 
Pickt-hatch 3, go—You'll not bear a letter for me, 
you rogue !—you ſtand upon your honour 
Why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, it is as much a 
I can do, to keep the terms of my honour preciſe 
1, I, I myſelf ſometimes leaving the fear of hea- 
ven on the left hand, and hiding mine honour in 
my neceſſity, am fain to ſhuffle, to hedge, and 
lurch; and yet you, rogue, will enſconce 4 you 
rags, your cat-a-mountain looks, your red-lattice 5 
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Fal. Well: miſtreſs Ford what of her ? 
* Why, fir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, 
lord ! your worſhip's a wanton : Well, heaven 
forgive you, and all of us, I pray ! a. 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford ;—come, miſtreſs Ford,. 
Quic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; 
you have brought her into ſuch a canaries*, as tit 
wonderful. The beſt courtier of them all, when 
the court lay at Windſor, could never have brought 
her to ſuch acanary. Yet there has been knights, 
and lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches; I 


warrant you, coach after coach, letter after letter, 
gitt aſter gift; ſmelling ſo ſweetly, (all muſk) and 
ſo ruſling, I warrant you, in filk and gold; and in 


15]ſuch alligant terms; and in ſuch wine and ſugar 


of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would have won 
any woman's heart; and, I warrant you, they 
could never get an eye-wink of her.—I had myſelf 
twenty angels given me this morning : but I defy 


phraſes, and your bold-beating oaths, under the[zc|all angels, (in any ſuch ſort as they ſay) but in the 


ſhelter of your honour ! You will not do it, you? 
Piſt. I do relent: what wouldſt thou more o 
man? | 


: Enter Rebin. 
Reb. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Let her approach. | 

Exter Miſtreſs Quickly. 

Quic. Give your worſhip good-morrow, 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Quic. Not ſo, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

Sic, I'll be ſworn; as my mother was, the firſt 
hour I was born. 

Fal. I do believe the ſwearer : What with me? 

Quic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a word or 
two? 

Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman; and I'll 
vouchſafe thee the hearing. 

Quic. There is one miſtreſs Ford, ſir !] pray, 
eome a little nearer this ways: —I myſelf dwell 
with maſter doctor Caius. 

Fal. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford, you ſay,n.— 

Quic. Your worſhip ſays very true: I pray you 
Worſhip, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ;——mine 
people, mine own people, 

Nuic. Are they ſo? Heaven bleſs them, and 


make them his {crvants! 


way of honeſty :—and, I warrant you, they could 


[never get her ſo much as ſip on a cup with the 
. [proudeſt of them all: and yet there has been earls, 


nay, which is more, penſioners? ; but, I warrant 


25] you, all is one with her. 


Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my 
good the Mercury. 

2uic. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter; for 
the which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times : and 


zeſſhe gives you to notify, that her huſband will be 


abſence from his houſe between ten and eleven. 
Fal. Ten and eleven. 
Quic. Ay, forſooth; and then you may come 
and ſee the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot 5 of; 


35 —maſter Ford, her huſband, will be from home. 


Alas! the ſweet woman leads an ill life with him; 
he's a very jealouſy man; ſhe leads a very fram- 
pold ” life with him, good heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven : Woman, commend me 
to her; I will not fail her. . 
Quic. Why, you ſay well: But I have another 
meſſenger to your worſhip : Miſtreſs Page has her 
hearty commendations to you too and let me tell 
you in your ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt 
wife, and one (I tell you) that will not miſs you 
morning nor evening prayer, as any is in Windſor, 
whoe*er be the other: and ſhe bade me tell your 


worſhip, that her huſband is ſeldom from home 


t A tall fellow, in the time of our author, meant, « out, beld, or couragecus perſon. * Fans, in 
Bhakſpear's t.me, were more coſtly than they are at preſent, as well as of a different conſtruction. 
They conſiſted of oſtrich feathers, (or others of equal length and flexibility) which were ſtuck into 
handles. The richer ſort of theſe were compoſed of gold, filver, or ivory of curious workmanſhip, 
The ſum of forty pounds was ſometimes given for a fan in the time of queen Elizabeth. 3 A noted 
place for thieves and pickpockets. Pickr-hatch probably is derived from the pickes placed upon the 
hatches of the doors of the bawdy-houſcs of thoſe times; a precaution which perhaps the unſeaſonable 
and obſtrperous irruptions of the gallants of that age might render neceſſary. 4 A ſeance is a petty 
fortification : to enſconce, therefore, is to protect as with a fort, 5 Your ale-houſe converſation. 
Red lattice at the doors and windows, were formerly the external infignia of an ale-houſe. Hence the 
preſent chequers; and it is very remarkable, that ſheps, with the fign of the chequers, were common 
among the Romans. This is the name of a briſk light dance, and not therefore improperly uſed 
in vulgar language for any hurry or perturbation : perhaps, however, it is not improbable, that canaries 
is only a miſtake of Mrs. Quickly's for quandaries, 7 A penſioner, in thoſe times, meant a gentleman 
always attendant upon the pcrfon of the prince. 3 To wet is to know, Y Ray ſays, that frampaldy 
or framperd, ſignifics fretfut, frevifh, creſt, frowar, | 
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but ſhe hopes, there will come a time. I neve Ferd. I make bold, to preſs with fo little pre- 


knew a woman fo dote upon a man; ſurely, II fparation upon you. 

think you have charms, la; yes, in truth. Fal. You're welcome: What's your will? Give 
Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee ; ſetting the attraftionj ſus leave, drawer. [ Exit Bardulph., 

of my good parts aſide, I have no other charms. |5{ Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have ſpent 
Nuic. Bleſſing on your heart for t. much z my name is Brook. 


Ful. Good maſter Brook, I defire more ac- 
quaintance of you. 
Ford. Good fir John, I ſue ſor yours: not to 
ze you ©; for I muſt let you underſtand, I 
think myſelf in better plight for a lender than you 
But miſtreſs Page would defire you to ſend he are i the which hath ſomething embolder'd me to 
your little page, of all loves * ! her huſband has af ſchis unſeaſon'd intruſion; tor they ſay, , money 
marvellous infection to the little page; and, truly, [go betore, all ways do ke open. 
maſter Page is an honeſt man. Never a wife ins] Fal. Money is a good foldicr, fir, and wil! on. 
Windſor leads a better life than ſhe does; do what Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, gef [troubles me: it you will help me to bear it, fir 
to bed when the liſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as ohn, take all, or half, for eaſing me of the carriage. 
ſhe will; and, truly, ſhe deſerves it; for if there Faul. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be 
be a kind woman in Windſor, ſhe is one. Youſ2©0Jyour porter. 
muſt ſend her your page ; no remedy. Ferd. Iwill tell you, fir, it you will give me the 
Fal. Why, I will. hearing. 
Qvic. Nay, but do fo then: and, look you, Fail. Speak, good maſter Brook; I ſhall be glad 
may come and go between you both; and, in an to be your ſervant. i 
caſe, have a nay- word , that you may know one Ford. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar,-I will be 
another's mind, and the boy never necd to under |briet with you z—and you have been a man long 
ſtand any thing; for tis not good that children} [Known to me, though I had never ſo good means, 
ſhould know any wickedneſs : old tolk3, you know, defire, to make myſelf acquainted with you. I 
have diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the world. all diſcover a thing to you, wherein I muſt very 
Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them zo much lay open mine own imperie ction: but, good 


Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this: has Ford” 
wife, and Page's wife, acquainted each other how 
they love me ? 

Quic, That were ajeſt, indeed they have not 
ſo little grace, I hope: — that were a trick, indeed 
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both : there's my purſe; I am yet thy debtor John, as you have one cye upon my tollics, as 
Boy, go along with this woman.——This news| you hear them untolded, turn another into the 
diſtracts me [Exeunt Quickly and Robin. fregiſter of your own; that I may paſs with a 


proof the eaſter, fith 7 you yourſelf know, how 
ealy it is to be ſuch an offender. 

Fal. Very well, fir; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, 
r huſband's name is Ford. 

Fal. Well, fir. 

Ferd. I have long lov'd her, and, I proteſt to you, 
heſtow d much on her; follow'd her with a doting 
obſervance ; engroſs d opportunities to meet her; 
ted every ſlight occaſion, that could but niggardly 
give me ſight of her; not only bought many pre- 
Sſſents to give her, but have given largely to many, 
to know what ſhe would have given; briefly, I have 
purſued her, as love hath purſued me; which hath 
been, on the wing of all occafions. But whatſoever 


Pi. This pink 3 is one of Cupid's carriers j— 
Clap on more ſails; purſue ; up with your fights +; 
Give fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelm them 

all! [Exit Piftdl. 

Fal. Say'ſt thou fo, old Jack ? go thy ways; I" 
make more of thy old body than I have done, Wi 
they yet look after thee ? Wilt thou, after the ex 
pence of ſo much money, be now a gainer ? Good 
body, I thank thee : let them ſay, tis groſsly done 
ſo it be fairly done, no matter, 

Bard. Sir John, there's one maſter Brook below 
would fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with 
you; and hath ſent your worſhip a morning” 


draught of ſack. have merited, either in my mind, or in my means, 
2 * his name? gojmeed *, I am ſure, I have received none; unlcſs 
ard. AY, Ur. N xperience be a jewel; that I have purchas'd at an 
Fal. Call him in: [Exit Bard:{ph.) Such Brooks 45 coun rate; and that hath taught — to ſay this: 
are welcome to me, that o'erflow ſuch liquor. Love like a ſbadoxw flict, wohen ſubflance love purſuery 
Ah! ah! miſtreſs Ford and miſtreſs Page, have 1 Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 
encompaſs d you? go to; vi 55] Fal. Have you receiv*d no promiſe of ſatisſaction 
Re-enter Bardolpb with Ford diſguis'd. t her hands? 
Ferd. Bleſs you, ſir. Ferd. Never. 
Fal. And you, ſir: Would you ſpeak with me ? Fal. Have you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe ? 


1 Of all l>ves, ſignifies no more than to ſend him by all meant. 2 That is, a wvatch-word. 3 A pink 
is a veſſel of the ſmall craft, employed as a carrier for merchants. 4 Fights are claaths hung round the 
ſhip to conceal the men from the enemy, and cloſe-fights are bulk-beads, or any other ſhelter that the 
fabrick of a ſhip affords. 5 A cant phraſe of exultation common in the old plays. © Meaning, not 


with a view of putting you to expence. 7 That is, ſince. 5 That is, reward. | 
E 4 Ferd. 
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Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then ? 

Ford. Like a fair houſe, built upon anothe 
man's ground ; ſo that I have loſt my edifice, b 
miſtaking the place where I erected it. 

Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded thi 
to me ? 

Ford. When J have told you that, I have tol 
you all. Some ſay, that, though ſhe appear honeſt 
to me, yet, in other places, ſhe enlargeth herj1 
mirth ſo far, that there is ſhrewd conſtruction made 
of her. Now, fir John, here is the heart of my 
purpoſe : You are a gentleman of excellent breed- 
ing, admirable diſcourſe, of great admittance , 
authentic in your place and perſon, generally al-[ 5 
low'd 2 for your many war-like, court-like, and 
learned preparations. 

Fal. O fir! : 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it :—There is 
money; ſpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more; ſpendfzo 
all I have; only give me ſo much of your time in 
exchange of it, as to lay an amiable ſiege to the 
honeſty of this Ford's wife : uſe your art of wooing, 
win her to conſent to you; if any man may, you 
may as ſoon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of 
your affection, that I ſhould win what you would 
enjoy ? methinks, you preſcribe to yourſelt ve 
prepoſterouſly. I 

Ford. O, underſtand my drift! ſhe dwells ſo[30 
ſecurely on the excellency of her honour, that the 


[AR 2. Scene 3. 


Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! I know 


him not :—yet I wrong him to call him poor ; they 


fay, the jealous wittoly knave hath maſſes of money ; 
or the which, his wife ſeems to me well-favour'd. 


5 L will uſe her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's 


coffer ; and there's my harveſt- home. 
Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir; that you 


might avoid him, if you ſaw him. 


Fal. Hang him, mechanical ſalt-butter rogue ! I 
ill tare him out of his wits ; I will awe him with 
my cudgel; it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the 
cuckold's horns : maſter Brook, thou ſhalt know, 
[ will predominate over the peaſant, and thou ſhalr 
ye with his wife, Come to me ſoon at night 
Ford's a knave, and I will aggravate his ſtile; 
thou, maſter Brook, ſhalt know him for knave and 
cuckold :-—come to me ſoon at night. [ Exit, 

Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this 
My heart is ready to crack with impatience. Who 
ſays, this is improvident jealouſy ? my wife hath ſent 
to him, the hour is fix*d, the match is made 
Would any man have thought this ? See the hell of 
having a falſe woman! my bed ſhall be abus'd, 
my coffers ranſack'd, my reputation gnawn at; and 
I thall not only receive this villainous wrong, but 


ſtand under the adoption of abominable terms, and 


by him that does me this wrong, Terms! names! 
—Amaimon ſounds well; Lucifer, well; Barba- 
ſon, well; yet they are devils* additions, the names 
of fiends: but cuckold! wittol! cuckold! the 
devil himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is an 


folly of my ſoul dares not preſent itſelf; ſhe is t 
bright to be look*d againſt,, Now, could I come t 
her with any detection in my hand, my defires had 


aſs, a ſecure aſs; he will truſt his wife, he will 
not be jealous : I will rather truſt a Fleming with 
my butter, parſon Hugh the Welchman with my 


3 inſtance and argument to commend themſelves ;|35|cheeſe, an Iriſhman with my aqua vitæ bottle, or 


I could drive her then from the ward of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thouſand 
other her defences, which now are too too ſtrongly 
embattled againſt me: What ſay you to't, firJohn ? 


a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than my wife 
with herſelf; then ſhe plots, then ſhe ruminates, 
then ſhe deviſes: and what they think in their 
hearts they may effect, they will break their hearts 


Fal. Maſter Brook, I will firſt make bold withſ40]but they will effect. Heaven be prais'd for my 


your money; next, give me your hand; and laſt, 
as Iam a gentleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy 
Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good fir! 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I ſay you ſhall. 

Ford. Want no money, fir John, you ſhall wan 
none. 

Fal. Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſter Brook, you 
ſhall want none. I ſhall be with her (I may tell 
you) by her own appointment; even as you cameſ 50 
in to me, her aſſiſtant, or go-between, parted from 
me: I ſay, I ſhall be with her between ten and 
eleven ; for at that time the jealous raſcally knav 


45 


jealouſy Eleven o'clock the hour ;—I will pre- 
vent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaff, 
and laugh at Page: I will about it; — better three 
hours too ſoon, than a minute too late. Fie, fie, 


fie! cuckold | cuckold ! cuckold ! [Exi. 
_, = 9 . \ 
Windſ:r park. 


Enter Caius and Rg. 
- Caius, Jack Rugby! 
Rug. Sir. 
Caius, Vat is de clock, Jack ? 
Rug. Tis paſt the hour, fir, that fir Hugh pro- 


her huſband, will be forth. Come you to me a 
night ; you ſhall know how I ſpeed. 

Ford. I am bleſt in your acquaintance. Do yo 
know Ford, fir ? 
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is'd to mect. 
Caius, By gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat h 0 
come; he has pray his Pible vell, dat he is no come : 
y gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 


7 Meaning, admitted into all, or the greateſt companies. 2 Allowed is approved. 3 Irfance is 


example, 4 Meaning, the defence of it. 


Rug. 


Act 2. Scene 3.] ME 


Rug. He is wiſe, fir; he knew, your worſhi 
would kill him, if he came, 

Caius, By gar, de herring is no dead, ſo as I vill 
kill him. Take your rapier, Jack; 1 vill tell you 
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a wiſe and patient churchman : you muſt go with 
me, maſter doctor. 

Heft. Pardon, gueſt juſtice :=A word, monſleur 
mock-water 7. 


Caius, Mock-vater ! vat is dat? 

H. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is 
valour, bully. 

Caius, By gar, then I have as much mock-vater 
as de Engliſhman :—Scurvy-jack-dog-prieſt ! Sy 
gar, me vill cut his ears. 

Hg. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully, 

Caius, Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat? 

Heß. That is, he will make thee amends, 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he ſhall clapper-de- 
claw me; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Hoſt. And I will provoke him to t, or let him 
Wag. 

Caius, Me tank you for dat. 

Het. And moreover, bully,—But firſt, maſter 
gueſt, and maſter Page, and eke cavalero Slender, 
go you through the town to Frogmore. 

[ Aſide to them, 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Ha. He is there: ſee what humour he is in 
land I will bring the doctor about the fields: will 
it do well ? 

Shal. We will do it. 
All. Adieu, good maſter doctor. 

| [ Exeunt Page, Sballow, and Slender. 
Caius, By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for he 
ſpeak for a jack-a-nape to Anne Page. 

Hag. Let him die: but, firſt, ſheath thy impa- 
tience; throw cold water on thy choler : go about 
the fields with me through Frogmore; I will 
bring thee where miſtreſs Anne Page is, at a 
farm-houſe a feaſting z and thou ſhalt woo her: 
Cry'd game *, ſaid I well? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar, 
IT love you; and I ſhall procure-a you de good 
gueſt, de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, 
my patients. 

He. For the which, I will be thy adverſary . 
toward Anne Page, ſaid I well? 

Caius. By gar, 'tis good; vell ſaid, 

Het. Let us wag then. 

Caius, Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. [Excunt. 


how I vill kill him. 

Rug. Alas, fir, I cannot fence. 

Caius, Villan-a, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear; here's company. 

Enter He, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 

He. Bleſs thee, bully doctor. 

Sbal. Save you, maſter doctor Caius, 

Page. Now, good maſter doctor. 

Slen. Give you good-morrow, fir. 

Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, 
come for ? 

Het. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foin i, to ſee 
thee traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there; t 
ſee thee paſs thy punto, thy ſtock *, thy reverſe, thy 
diſtance, thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? 
is he dead, my Franciſco ? ha, bully | What ſays]20 
my Aſculapius? my Galen? my heart of clder 3? 
ha! is he dead, bully Stale 4? is he dead? 

Caius. By gar, he is de coward Jack prieſt o 
the vorld ; he is not ſhew his face, 

Het. Thou art a Caſtilian 5 king, Urinal! 
Hector of Greece, my boy 

Caius, I pray you bear vitneſs that me have ſtay 
ſix or ſeven, two, tree hours for him, and he is 
no come. 

Sbal. He is the wiſer man, maſter doctor: he 
is a curer of ſouls, and you a curer ol bodies; if 
you ſhould fight, you go againſt the hair ® of your 
profeſſions: is it not true, maſter Page ? 

Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been 
a great fighter, though now a man oft peace. 

Sbal. Body-kins, maſter Page, though I now 
be old, and of the peace, if I ſce a ſword out, my 
finger itches to make one: though we are juſtices, 
and doors, and churchmen, maſter Page, we 
have ſome ſalt of our youth in us; we are theſ4o 
ſons of women, maſter Page. 

Page. Tis true, maſter Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found fo, maſter Page. Maſter 
doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. 1 
am ſworn of the peace: you have ſhew'd yourſel! 
a wiſe phyfician, and fir Hugh hath ſhewn himſelt 
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1 To foin, was the ancient term for making a thruſt in fencing, or tilting. * Stock is a corruption 
of ſtocata, Ital. from which language the technical terms that follow, are alſo adopted. 3 We muſt 
remember, to make this joke reliſh, that the elder tree has no heart, Probably this expreſſion was 
made uſe of in oppoſition to the common one, heert of oak, 4 The reaſon for calling Caius bully Srale, 
and afterwards Urinal, muſt be ſufficiently obvious to every reader. 5 Caſtilian and Ethiopian, like 
Cataian, appear in our author's time to have been cant terms. © This is a proverbial phraſe, and is 
taken from ſtroking the hair of animals a contrary way to that in which it grows, and is of ſimilar 
import with that now in uſe, againſt the grain. Perhaps by mcck-wwater, is meant counterfeit, The 
water of a gem is a technical term. Dr. Warburton thinks it ſhould be read thus, cxy aim, ſaid I 
well ? i. e. conſent to it, approve of it, Have not I made a good propoſal? for to cry aim ſignifies to 
conſent to, or approve of any thing. The phraſe was taken originally from archery. Mr. Steevens 
defends, however, the preſent reading, and conjectures, that cry'd game might mean in thoſe days—a 
frefeſs'd buck, one who was as well known by the report of his gallantry, as he could have been by 
Proclamation. 
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SCENE I. 


Frogmore, 
Enter Evans and Simple. 
Eva. 1 PRAY.you now, good maſter Slender's 
| ſerving- man, and friend Simple by your 
name, which way have you looked for maſter 
Caius, that calls himſelf Door of Phyſick ? 

Simp. Marry, fir, the Pitty-wary ', the Park- 
ward, every way; old Windſor way, and every 
way but the town way. 

Eva. I moſt fehemently defire you, you will 
alfo look that way. 

Simp. I will, fir. ; 

Eva. Pleſs my ſoul ! how full of cholers I am, 
and trempling of mind !—I ſhall be glad, if he 
have decciv'd me: how melancholies I am ——1 
will knog his urinals about his knave's coſtard, 
when I have good opportunities for the ork: 
*pleſs my ſoul! [ Sings. 
By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodious birds fing madrigals ; 
There vill ave make our peds of reſets 
And a thouſand vragrant poſics. 
By fpallow— 
*Mercy on me ! I have a great diſpoſitions to cry. 
Melcdious birds firg madrigals j—— 
When as I ſat in Babylun—— 
Ard a thouſand wragrant paſiet. 
By ball 
Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, fir Hugh. 
Eva. He's welcome 
By ſhallow rivers, to ꝛvbeſe fall. 
Heaven proſper the right What weapons is he? 

Simp. No weapons, fir: There comes my maſ- 
ter, maſter Shallow, and another gentleman from 
Frogmore, over the ſtile, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown; or elſe 
keep it in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Sbal. How now, maſter parſon ? Good-morrow, 
good fir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, 
and a good ſtudent from his book, and it is won- 
derful. 

Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page ! 

Page. Save you, good fir Hugh! 


> 
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[AR 3. Scene 1, 


III. 
ſon, is at moſt odds with his own gravity and 


tience, that ever you ſaw. 

Sbal. I have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward; 
I never heard a man of his place, gravity, and 
5 learning, ſo wide of his own reſpect. 

Eva, What is he ? 

Page. I think you know him; maſter doctor 
ius, the renowned French phyſician. 

Eua. Got's will, and his paſſion o' my heart! I 
ꝛoſhad as lief you would tell me of a meſs of porridge, 

Page. Why ? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates 
Galen,—and he is a knave beſides ; a cowardly 
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: Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight 
with him. 

Sen. O, ſweet Anne Page! 

Enter Hat, Caius and Rugby. 

Sbal. It appears ſo, by his weapons :=Keep 

| moon aſunder — here comes doctor Caius. 
Page. Nay, good maſter parſon, keep in your 
weapon. 

Shal. So do you, good maſter doctor. 

Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. 

Caius, 1 pray you, let-a me ſpeak a word vit 
your ear: Verefore vill you not meet-a me? 

Ewa. Pray you, uſe your patience : In good time. 

Caius, By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, 

John ape, 

Ewa. Pray you, let us not be laughing-ſtogs to 
ther men's humours ; I defire you in friendihip, 
and will one way or other make you amends ;—1 

35 will knog your urinals about your knave's cogs- 

combs, for miſſing your meetings and appoint- 

ments. ho 
Caius. Diable !—Jack Rugby,—mine He de 
arterre, have I not ſtay for him, to kill him? 

40 ſhave I not, at de place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As I am a chriſtians ſoul, now, look you, 
this is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by 
mine hoſt of the Garter, 

Heß. Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch, ſoul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good! excellent! 
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Eva. Pleſs you from his mercy ſake, all of you ! 

Shal. What! the ſword and the word! do you 
ſtudy them both, maſter parſon ? 

Page. And youthful ſtill, in your doublet and 
hoſe, this raw rheumatick day ? 

Eva. There is reaſons and cauſes for it, 

Page, We are come to you, to do a good office, 
maſter parſon. 

Zo. Fery well: What is it? 

Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, 
who, belke, having receiv'd wrong by ſome per- 


Het. Peace, Ifay; hear mine hoſt of the Gar- 
ter. Am I politick? am I ſubtle? am Ia Ma- 
chiavel? Shall I loſe my doctor? no; he gives me 
the potions, and the motions. Shall I loſe my par- 
ſon? my prieſt? my fir Hugh? no; he gives me 
he pro-verbs, and the no-verbs. Give me thy 
hand, terreſtrial ; ſo :—Give me thy hand, celeſtial: 
ſo.—- Boys of art, I have deceiy'd you both; 1 ha 
5 directed you to wrong places: your hearts are 
mighty, your ſkins are whole, and let burnt ſack 
be the iſſue, Come, lay their ſwords to pawn :. 


50 


1 The old editions read, the Pittie-ward, the modern editors, the Pitty-wary, There are now no 
places anſwering to either of theſe names at Windſor, 


Follow 
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he gives her folly motion, and 
e's going to my wife, and Falſtaff "s _— 
man may hear this ſhower ſing in the wind l- 
Falſtaff's boy with her !——Good plots | 
y are laid; and our revolted wives ſhare damna- 
jon together. Well; I will take him, then tor. 
ture my wife, pluck the borro d veil of modeſty 
the ſo ſeeming * miſtreſs Page, divulge Page 
himſelf for a ſecure and wilful Actæon; and to 
eſe violent edings all my acighbours ſhall 
aim3, The clock gives me my cue, and my 
hoſt of the Garter. urance bids me ſearch; there I ſhall find Fal- 
Caius. By gary vit all my heart; he 22 ſtaff: I ſhall be rather prais'd for this, than 
henne by gar, he deceive] [mock'd; for it is as poſitive as the earth is firm, 


t Falſtaff is there: I will go. 
ee, Well, 1 will ſmite his noddles —Pra nter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans, and Caiur, 


O, ſweet Anne Page 
| [Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, and Hag. 5 
Cain. Ha! do I perceive dat? have you make- 

a de ſot of us? ha! ha! 

Eva. This is well : he has made us his 2 
ſtog.—I defire you, that we may be friends; and 
let us knog our praing together, to be revenge onſ to 
this ſame ſcald , ſcurvy, cogging companion, 


you follow, 
8 C E N E IL Shal. Page, See.. Well met, maſter Ford. 
The Gren in Wind Ford. Truſt me, a good knot : I have good cheer 
F joy . home; and, I pray you, all go with me. 
nter Miſtreſs Page and Robin. Sbal. I muſt excuſe myſelf, maſter Ford. 


Slen. And ſo muſt I, fir; we have appointed to 

ine with miſtreſs Anne, and I would not 

ith her for more money than I'll ſpeak of. 

25] Sbal. We have linger'd about a match between 

Anne Page and my couſin Slender, and this day 

we ſhall have our anſwer. 
Slen. I hope, I have your good-will, father Page. 
Page. You have, maſter Slender; I ſtand wholly 

or you: but my wife, maſter doctor, is for you 

together. 

Caius. Ay, by gar, and de maid is love-a-me 
Mrs. Page. Truly, firs to ſee your wife; is ſhe] [my nurſh-a Quickly tell me ſo muſh. 

at home ? He. What ſay you to young maſter Fenton? he 
Ford. Ay; and as idle as ; the may hang together,[35|capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes 

for want of company: I think, if your huſbands] [verſes, he ſpeaks holy-day 4, he ſmells April and 

were dead, you two would marry, May: he will carry 't, he will carry 't; tis ig 
Mrs. Page. Be ſure of that,—two other huſ-] ſhis buttons 5j he will carry t. 

bands. Page, Not by my conſent, I promiſe you. The 
Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cock ?|4o[gentleman is of no having ©: he kept company 
Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his| [with the wild prince and Poins; he is of too high 

name is my huſband had him of : What do you region, he knows too much. No, he ſhall not 

call your knight's name, firrah ? knit.a knot in his fortunes with the finger of my 
Rob. Sir John Falſtaff, ſubſtance : if he take her, let him take her ſimply; 
Ford. Sir John Faſſtaff! s|the wealth I have waits on my conſent, and my 
Mrs, Page. He, he ! I can never hit on's name. nſent goes not that way. 

There is ſuch a league between my good man and Ford. I beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you go 

he !=—Is your wife at home, indeed? home with me to dinner: beſides your cheer, you 
Ferd. Indeed ſhe is, ſhall have ſport; I will ſhew you a monſter, 
Mrs. Page. By your leave, ſir I am fick *till|50|Maſter doctor, you ſhall go ;z——ſo ſhall you, maſter. 

] ſee her. [Excunt Mrs. Page and Robin. [Page j—and you, fir Hugh. 
Ford. Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes ? Shal. Well, fare you well :—we ſhall have the 

hath he any thinking? ſure they ſleep; he hath no| [freer wooing at maſter Page's, 

uſe of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty Caius. Go home, John Rugby; I come anon. 

miles, as eaſy as a cannon will ſhoot point blank|s5} Hof. Farewell, my hearts: I will to my honeſſ 

twelve ſcore, He pieces-out his wife's inclination ; ight Falſtaff, and drink canary with him. 


Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant : 
you were wont to be a follower, but now you are 
a leader: Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, 
or eye your maſter's heels ? 

Rob. I had rather, forſooth, go before you like 
a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O, you are a flattering boy; now I 
ſee, you'll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. . 
Ferd. Well met, miſtreſs Page: Whither 


you ? 


I Scall was an old word of reproach, as ſcab was afterwards, * Seeming is ſpecizus. 3 That is, 
mall encourage. 4 That is, in an high-flown, fuſtian ſtyle. It was called a boly-day fiyle, from tho 
old cuſtom of acting their ſarces of the myſteries and meralities, which were turgid and bombaſt, on 
holy-days. 5 This alludes to an old cuſtom among the country fellows, of trying whether they 
ſhould ſucceed with their miſtreſſes, by carrying the barchelar*s buttons (a plant whoſe flowers reſemble 
a coat- button) i in their PN! and they judged of their good or bad . by their growing, or 


their noz growipg there, 6 Hoving is the ſame as glare or fee ma 


/ 
| 
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* 
Ford. | Afide.) 1 think, I ſhall drink in pipe- 
wine ! 22 him; I'll make him Fn 


Will you go, gentles ? 
All. Haye with you, to 
$S CER S 
F. or 4 4 houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſervants wwith a 
Met. 
Mr:. Ford, What, John ! what, Robert! 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly; is the buck- 
baſket— 
Mrs. Ford, I warrant What, Robin, I ſay. 
Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 
Mrs. Ferd. Here, ſet it down. 
— Page. Give your men the charge; we muſt 
ief. 
Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, 


ſee this monſter, ¶ Exeunt. 
III. 
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[AR 3. Scene 3. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, 
miſtreſs Ford. Now ſhall I fin in my wiſh: 1 
would thy huſband were dead; I'll ſpeak it before 
the beſt lord, I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. I your lady, fir John! alas, I ſhould 
be a pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France ſhew me ſuch 
another; I ſee how thine eye would emulate the 
diamond: Thou haſt the right arched bent of the 
tofbrow, that becomes the ſhip-tire, the tire valiant, 
or any tire of Venetian admittance 4, | 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, fir John: my 

- [brows become nothing elſe ; nor that well neither, 
Fal. Thou art a traitor $ to ſay ſo; thou would'ſt 
I5}make an abſolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of 
thy foot would give an excellent motion to thy 
gait, in a ſemi-circled farthingale, I ſee what 
thou wert, if fortune thy foe were not ; nature is 
thy friend : Come, thou canſt not hide it. 


5 


and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew- 
houſe; and when I ſuddenly call on you, come 
forth, and (without any pauſe, or ſtaggering, take 
this baſket on your ſhoulders: that done, trudge 
with it in all haſte, and carry it among the whit- 
ſters in Datchet mead, and there empty it in the 
muddy ditch, cloſe by the Thames fide. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it? 

Mrs. Ford. 1 have told them over and over; 
they lack no direction: Be gone, and come when 
you are call'd. [Exeunt Servants. 

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin, 

Enter Robin, 

Me. Ford. How now, my eyas-muſket * ? what 
news with you ? 

Rob. My maſter fir John is come in at your back- 
door, miſtreſs Ford ; and requeſts your company. 

Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a-lent 3, have you 
been true to us? 

Rob. Ay, I'll be ſworn: My maſter knows not 
of your being here ; and hath threaten'd to put 
me into everlaſting liberty, if I tell you of it; 
for, he ſwears, he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou *rt a good boy; this ſecrecy! 
of thine ſhall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make 
thee a new doublet and hoſe, lll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ferd. Do ſo: Go tell thy maſter, I am alone. 
Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. [ Exit Robin. 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee; if I do not act it, 
hiſs me. IExit Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to then; —we'll uſe this un- 
wholeſome humidity, this groſs watry pumpion ;— 
we'll teach him to know turtles from jays. 

; Enter Falſtaff. 

Fal. Have I caught thee, my beavenly jewel ? 
Why, now let me dic, for I have liv'd long enough; 
this is the period of my ambition: O this bleſſed 
hour ! | 


20 Mrs. Ferd. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing 
in me. 

Fal. What made me love thee? let that per- 
ſuade thee, there's ſomething extraordinary in 
thee. Come, I cannot cog, and ſay, thou art this 

2$Jand that, like a many of theſe liſping haw-thorn 
buds, that come like women in men's apparel, 
and ſmell like Bucklers-bury © in ſimple time; I 
cannot: but I love thee; none but thee; and 
thou deſerveſt it, 

Mrs. Ferd. Do not betray me, fir; I fear you 
love miſtreſs Page. 

Fal. Thou might'ſ as well ſay I love to walk by 
the Counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me as 
the reck of a lime-kiln, 

Mrs. Ford, Well, heaven knows how I love 
you ; and you ſhall one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deferve it. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I myſt tell you, ſo you do; 
or elſe I could not be in that mind. 

Rob. [Within.)] Miſtreſs Ford, miſtreſs Ford! 
here's miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweating, and 
blowing, and looking wildly, and would needs 
ſpeak with you preſently. 

Fal. She ſhall not ſee me; I will enſconce me 
behind the arras. 

Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do ſo; ſhe's a very tattling 
woman. [ Falſtaff bides himſelf, 
Enter Miſtreſs Page. 

What's the matter ? how now ? 

Mrs. Page. O miſtreſs Ford, what have you 
done? you're ſham'd, you are overthrown, you 
are undone for ever. 

Mrs. Ford, What's the matter, good miſtreſs 
Page ? . 

Mrs. Page. O well- a- day, miſtreſs Ford ! having 
an honeſt man to your huſband, to give him ſuch 
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Mrs. Ford. O ſweet fir John! 


cauſe of ſuſpicion ! 


1 Pipe is known to be a veſſel of wine, now containing two hogſheads. Pipe wine is therefore 


wine, not from the bottle, but the pipe; and the jeſt conſiſts in the ambiguity of the word, which 
ſignifies both a caſk of wine, and a muſical inſtrument. . 2 Fyas-muſtet is the ſame as infant Lilliputian. 
3 A Jack lent was a puppet thrown at in Lent, like ſhrove-cocks. 4 The ſpeaker here tells his 
miſtreſs, ſhe had a face that would become all the head-dreſſes in faſhion. 5 That is, to thy own 
merit, S Bucklers-bury, in the time of Shakſpeare, was chiefly inhabited by druggiſts, who ſold all 
Kinds of herbs, green as well as dry. 

ſ Mt. Ford, 


AR 3. Scene 3.] 


Mrs. Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion Out 
you !—how am I miſtook in you? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas | what's the matter? 

Mr:. Page. Your huſband's coming hither, 
man, with all the officers in Windſor, to ſearc 
for a gentleman, that, he ſays, is here now in the 
houſe, by your conſent, to take an ill advantage 
his abſence : You are undone. 


Mrs. Ferd. Speak louder,[ Afide.] *Tis not}10 


ſo, I hope. 
Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not fo, that you 
have ſuch a man here; but tis moſt certain your 


huſband's coming with half Windſor at his heels, 
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Ford. Buck? I would I could waſh myſelf of 
buck! Buck, buck, buck? Ay, buck; I war- 
t you, buck; and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall 


appear. [ Exeunt Servants with the baſket. ] Gen- 


5 |tlemen, I have dream'd to-night z I'll tell you my 


u unkennel the fox: Let me ſtop this way 
rſt :—-So, now uncape 2. 
Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented: you 
yourſelf too much. 


Ford. True, maſter Page. Up, gentlemen ; 
ſhall ſee ſport anon: follow me, gentlemen. 
[ Exit. 


to ſearch for ſuch a one. I come before to tell|:5| Eva. This is fery fantaſtical humours, and 


you : If you know yourſelf clear, why I am glad 
of it: but if you have a friend here, convey him, 
convey him out. Be not amaz'd; call all you 
ſenſes to you; defend your reputation, or bid 
farewell to your good life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What ſhall I do?—There is a gen- 
tleman, my dear friend; and I fear not mine own 
ſhame, ſo much as his peril: I had rather than a 
thouſand pound, he were out of the houſe. 

Mrs. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand yuu 
rather, and you bad rather; your huſband's here at 
hand, bethink you of ſome conveyance : in the 
| Houſe you cannot hide him.—Oh, how have you 
deceived me !—Look, here is a baſket; if he be 


of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep in here 330 


and throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going 

to bucking: Or, it is whiting-time, ſend him by 

your two men to Datchet mead. | 
Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there: What 


ſhall I do? 
Re-enter Falſtaff. 

Fal. Let me ſee 't, let me ſee t! O let me 
ſze 't! I'll in, I'll in; — follow your friend's coun- 
ſel — I 'I in. 

Mrs. Page. What ! fir John Falſtaff ? Are theſe 
your letters, knight ? 

Fal. I love thee,—help me away: let me creep 
in here; I'll never 
[He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul linen. 

Mrs. Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy: 
Call your men, miſtreſs Ford: — Lou diſſembling 
knight 

Mrs, Ford, What, John, Robert, John! 
take up theſe clothes here, quickly ; Where's the 
cowl-ftaff ? look, how you drumble * : carry them 
to the laundreſs in Datchet mead ; quickly, come. 

Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans, 

Ferd. Pray you, come near: if I ſuſpect with- 
out cauſe, why then make ſport at me, then let 
me be your jeſt, I deſerve it Ho] now ? whither 
bear you this ? 

Serv. To the laundreſs, forſooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither 
they bear it? you were beſt meddle with buck- 
waſhing. 


50 


jealouſies. 

Caius. By gar, tis no de faſhion of France: it 
is not jealous in France, 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen; ſee the 
iſſue of his ſearch. [ Exeunt, 
_ Page. Is there not a double excellency in 
this 

Mrs. Ferd. I know not which pleaſes me better, 
* —— — deceiv'd, or fir John. 

rs. Page. What a taking was he in, when your 
huſband aſk'd who was — ballet 
Mrs. Ford. 1 am half afraid, he will have need 
of waſhing; ſo throwing him into the water will 
do him a benefit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal! I would 
all of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diſtreſs. 
Mrs. Ferd. 1 think, my huſband hath ſome ſpe- 
cial ſuſpicion of Falſtatf's being here; for I never 
ſaw him ſo groſs in his jealouſy till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that: And 
we will yet have more tricks with Falſtaff: his 
diſſolute diſeaſe will ſcarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion, 
miſtreſs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing 
into the water; and give him another hope, to 
betray him to another puniſhment ? 

Mei. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſent for to- 
morrow, eight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re-enter Ford, Page, and the reſt at a diſtance. 


45] Ford. I cannot find him: may be the knave 


brag'd of that he could not compaſs, 

Mrs. Page, Heard you that ? 

Mrs. Ford. I, I; peace:=—You uſe me well, 
maſter Ford, do you ? 

Ford. Ay, I do ſo. 

Mt. Ford. Heaven make 
thoughts ! 

Ferd. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourſelf mighty wrong, 


you better than your 


55}maſter Ford. 


_ Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. 

wa, If there be any pody in the houſe, and in 
the chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, 

* ſheaven forgive my fins at the day of judgment 


160] Caius. By gar, nor I too; dere is no bodies. 


1 Look, bow yen drumble, means, bow confuſed you are. In the North, drumbled ale, means muddy, 
diſturb d ale. 2 This alludes to the ſtopping every hole at which a fox could enter, before they uncape 


vr turn him out of the bag in which he was brought, Every one has heard of a bag-fox, 


= 


And, that, my ſtate being gall'd with my expence, 


That now II aim at. 


- Cannot attain it, why then, 
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Page. Fie, fie, maſter Ford! are you 
aſham'd ? What ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts thi 
imagination ? I would not have your diſtemper 
this kind, for the wealth of Windfor Caſtle. 

Ford. Tis my fault, maſter Page: I ſuffer for it. 

Eva. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience: your 
wife is as honeſt a omans, as I will defires among 
five thouſand, and five hundred too. 

Caius, By gar, I ſee tis an honeſt woman. 

Ford. Well ;—1 promis'd you a dinner: — Come, 


[ARt3. 8  &> J. 
Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quick, 


Shal. Break their talk, miſtreſs Quickly ; 

kinſman ſhall ſpeak for himſelf. dB 
Sen. I'll make a ſhaft or a bolt on't : *Aid, tis 

5 [but venturing. 

Shal. Be not diſmay'd. 

Slen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: I care not 

for that,—but that I am afeard. 

wic. Hark ye; maſter Slender would ſpeak a 
with you. 

Arme. 1 come to him. This is my father's choice, 


come, walk in the park: I pray you, pardon me ; 
I will hereafter make known to you, why I have 
done this. Come, wife; come, miſtreſs Page; 1 
pray you pardon me; pray heartily, pardon me. 


Page. Let's go in, gentlemen; but, truſt me,[15 


O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a year ! 


4 
Nuic. And how does good maſter Fenton ? pray 


we'll mock him. I do invite you to-morrow] you, a word with you. 


morning to my houſe to breakfaſt ; after, we'll a 
birding together; I have a fine hawk for the buth : 
ſhall it be ſo? 

Ford. Any thing. 

Eva. If there is one, I ſhall make two in the 
company. | 
- Caius, If there be one or two, I ſhall make-a 
de turd, | 

Ewa. In your teeth :—for ſhame. 

Ford. Pray you go, maſter Page. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-mor- 
row on the louſy knave, mine hoſt. 

Caius. Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart. 


Eva. A louſy knave; to have his gibes, and 
his mockeries. [Excunt. 
SCENE W. 


Paye's houſe. 
Enter Fenton and Miſtreſs Ante Page. 
Fent. I ſee, I cannot get thy father's love; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 
Anne. Alas! how then? 
Fent. Why, thou muſt be thyſelf. 
He doth object, I am too great of birth; 


I ſeek to heal it only by his wealth : 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties; ' 
And tells me, tis a thing impoſſible 
I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 

Anne. May be, he tells you true. 

Fent. No, heaven ſo ſpeed me in my time to come 
Albeit, I will confeſ;, thy father's wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Vet, wooing thee, 1 found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyſelf 


Anne. Gentle maſter Fenton, 
Yet ſeek my father's love; ſtill ſeek it, fir: 
If opportunity and hambleſt ſuit 
Hark you hither. 


Shat. She's coming; to her, coz. O ' 
hadft a father! n 

Sler. I had a father, miſtreſs Anne; —my uncle 
zoſcan tell you good jeſts of him: — Pray you, uncle, 
tell miſtreſs Anne the jeſt, how my father ſtole two 
geeſe out of a pen, good uncle. | 
Sbal. Miſtreſs Anne, my coufin loves you. 
Slen. Ay, that I do; as well as I love any woman 
in Gloceſterſhire. 

Shel. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Sen. Ay, that I will, i come cut and long-tail, 
under the degree of a ſquire. | 
Sbal. He will make you a hundred and fifty 
unds jointure. 

Arne. Good maſter Shallow, let him woo for 
himſelf, 

Shal, Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you 
for that—good comfort. She calls you, cos: II 
35pcave you. | | 
Anne. Now, maſter Slender. 

Slen. Now, good miſtreſs Anne. 

Arne, What is your will? F 

Slen. My will? od's heartlings, that's a pretty 
4ohyeſt indeed! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank 
heaven; I am not ſuch a ſickly creature, 1 give 
heaven praiſe, 

Anne, I mean, maſter Slender, what would you 
with me ? 

Slen. Truly, for mine own part, I would little 


25 


30 


45 


50 
Enter Page and Miſtreſs Page. ; 

Page, Now, maſter Slender: Love him, daugh- 

ter ANC, 

Why how now ! what does maſter Fenton here ? 

55 Vou wrong me, fir, thus (till to haunt my houſe ; 

I told you, fir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. 

Fent. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. Cchild. 

Mrs. Page. Good maſter Fenton, come not to my 


Fenton and Miſtreſs Anne go apart. 


Page. She is no match for you. 


* 


1 That is, come poor, or rich, to offer himſelf as my rival. The phraſe is derived from the foreſt 
laws, according to which, a man who had no right to the privilege of chace, was obliged to cut or la 


his dog, amongſt other modes of diſabling him, by depriving him of his tail. 


A dog ſo cut was called 


a cut, or curt-tail, and by contraction cur. Cut and long-tail therefore fignified the dog of a clown, and 


the dbg of a gentleman, 2 A proverbial expreſſion. 


Fent, 


Act 3. Scene 5.] 


Fent, Sir, will you hear me? | 
Page. No, good maſter Fenton. 
Come, maſter Shallow ;—come, ſon Slender; in :— 
Knowi mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton. 
7 [Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Nuic, Speak to miſtreſs Page. [daughter 
Fent. Good miſtreſs Page, for that I love your 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 
Perforce, againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I muſt advance the colours of my love, 
And not retire : Let me have your good-will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon' fool. 


That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 
Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i' the earth, 
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a thing ſhould I have been, hen I had been ſwell'd ? 
I ſhould have been a mountain of mummy. 
Re-enter Bardolph, with the wine. 

Now, is the ſack brew'd ? 

Bard, Ay, fir: there's a woman below would 
peak with you. 
Fal. Corne, let me pour in ſome fack to the 
hames water; for my belly 's as cold as if I had 
ſwallow'd ſnow-balls for pills to cool the reins, 
ro Call her in. 
Bard. Come in, woman. 

Enter Mrs. Qu ic by. 4 

Quic, By your leave ;—l cry you merey: Ove 
r worſhip good-morrow, 
Fal. Take away theſe chalices : Go brew me a 
pottle of ſack finely. 


And bowl'd to death with turnips “. 
Ms. Page. Come, trouble not yourſelf: 
maſter Fenton, 
I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you, 
And as I find her, ſo am I affected; 
Till then, farewell, fir :!=She muſt needs go in; 
Her father will be angry. [ Exe. Mrs. Pageand Anne. 
Fent. Farewell, gentle miſtreſs ; farewell, Nan. 
NQuic. This is my doing now :—Nay, ſaid I, will 
you caſt away your child on a ſool, and a phyſician ? 
Look on, maſter Fenton :—this is my doing, 
Fent. I thank thee; and I pray thee once to- 
night * give my ſweet Nan this ring: There's for 
thy pains. | [ Exit. 


Quic. Now heaven ſend thee good fortune! A 
kind heart he bath : a woman would run through 
fire and water ſor ſuch a kind heart, But yet, I 


would my maſter had miſtreſs Anne; or I would}3s 


maſter Slender had her; or, in ſooth, I would 
maſter Fenton had her: I will do what I canf 
them all three; for ſo I have promis d, and I'll be 
as good as my word; but ſpeciouſly 3 for ma 
Fenton. Well, I muſt of another errand to fir 
ohn Falſtatf from my two miſtreſſes : What a 


am I to ſlack it ? [ Exit. 
ne. 
The Garter inn. 
Enter Falſtaff and Bardalpb. 


Fat. Bardolph, 1 fa 
Hard. Here, fir. 


Bard. With eggs, fir? 
Fal. Simple of irfelf ; I'll no pultet-ſperm in my 
brewage.— How now? k 
Quic. Marry, fir, I come to your worthip from 
iſtreſs Ford, 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford! I have had ford enough: I 
thrown into the ford ; I have my belly-full of 
ford. 

ic. Alas the day! good heart, that was not 
her fault: ſhe does fo take on with her men j they 
miſtook their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build upon a fooliſh wo- 
man's promiſe. 
Quic. Well, ſhe laments, fir, for it, that it 
uld yern your heart to ſee it. Her huſband 
this morning a birding; ſhe defires you once 

to come to her between eight and nine: I 
uſt carry her word quickly: ſhe Il make you 
„ I warrant you. 
Fal. Well, I will vifit her: Tell her ſo; and 
bid her think, what a' man is: let her conſider 
is frailty, and then judge of my merit. 

vic, I will tell her. 

Fal. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, ſay'ſt thou? 

Nic. Eight and nine, fir. 

Fal. Well, be gone: I will not miſs her. 

Quic. Peace be with you, fir! [ Fxit, 

Fal. I marvel, I hear not of maſter Brook he 

45|ſent me word to ſtay within: 1-like his money 
well. Qh, here he comes. 


Enter Ford. 
Fd Bleſs you, fir ! 


25 


* 


Fal. Go fetch me a quart of ſack; put a toaſt in't. 
[Exit Bardolph.] Have I liv'd to be carried in a 
baſket, like a barrow of butcher's oftal 3 and to be 
thrown into the Thames? Well; if I be ſerv'd 
ſuch another trick, I'll have my brains ta'en out, 
and butter d, and give them to a dog for a new- 


year s- gift. The rogues lighted me into the river}55 


with as little remorſe as they would have drown'd 
a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i“ the litter: and 
you may know by my ſize, that I have a kind o 
alacrity in ſinking; if the bottom were as deep as 


Fal. Now, maſter Brook ? you come to know 
what hath paſs'd bztween me and Ford's wife? 

Ford, That, indeed, fir John, is my buſineſs. « 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lie to you; 1 was 
at her houſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 

Ford. And you ſped, fir? 

Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, maſter Brook. 

Ferd. How, fir? Did the change her deter- 
mination ? 

Fal. No, maſter Brook : but the peaking cor- 
nuto her huſhand, maſter Brook, dwelling in a 


50 


hell, I ſhould down. I had been drown'd, but|5o|continual larum of jealouſy, comes me in the 


that the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death 


inſtant of our encounter, 1fter we had embrac'd, 


that I abhor ; for the water ſwells a man; and what} [kiſs'd, proteſted, and as it were, ſpoke the pro- 


A common proverb 


in the Southern counties of England, ® That is, ſine tire to-night, 3 She 


logue 
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logue of our comedy; and at his heels a rabble o 
his companions, thither provok'd and inſtiga 
by his diſtemper, and forſooth, to ſearch his houſ 
for his wife's love. | 
Ford. What, while you were there? 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he ſearch for you, and could n 
find you ? 

Fal. You ſhall hear. As good luck would ha 
it, comes in one miſtreſs Page; gives intellige 
of Ford's approach; and by her invention, an 
Ford's wife's diſtraction, they convey'd me into 
buck-baſket. 

Ford. A buck-baſket ! 

Fal. Vea, a buck-baſket : ramm'd me in with 
foul ſhirts and ſmoeks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, 
greaſy napkins; that, maſter Brook, there w 
the rankeſt compound of villanous ſmell, that eve 
offended noſtril. | 

Ford. And how long lay you there! 

Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, maſter Brook, wha 
I have ſuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for you 

Being thus cramm'd in the baſket, a coupl 
of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth b 
their miſtreſs, to carry me in the name of foul cloath 
to Datchet-lane : they took me on their ſhoulders; 
met the jealous knave their maſter in the door; wh 
aſk'd them once or twice, what they had in thei 
baſket: I quak'd-for fear, leſt the lunatic knav 
would have ſearch'd it; but fate, ordaining he ſhoul 
be a cuckold, held his hand. Well; on went h 
for a ſearch, and away went I for foul cloaths. Bu 
mark the ſequel, maſter Brook: I ſuffer'd thi 
pangs of three ſeveral deaths: firſt, an intolerabl 
fright, to be detected with i a jealous rotten bell 
wether: next, to be compaſs d, like a good * bilbo 
in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, hee 
to head: and then, to be ſtopp'd in, like a ſtron 
diſtillation, with ſtinking cloaths that ſretted in thei 
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greaſe: think of that,—a man of my kidney 
think of that; that am as ſubject to heat as butter; 
a man of continual diſſolution and thaw ; it was a 
miracle to ſcape ſuffocation. And in the height of 
5 [this bath, when I was more than half ſtew'd in 
greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown into the 
Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that ſurge, 
like a horſe-ſhoe ; think of that—hiſſing i 
of that, maſter Brook. 

10 Ford. In good ſadneſs, fir, I am ſorry that for 
my ſake you have ſuffer'd all this. My ſuit is then 
deſperate; you'll undertake her no more? 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will be thrown into tna, 
as I have been into Thames, ere I will leave her 
15]thus. Her huſband is this morning gone a birding ; 
I have receiv'd from her another embaſſy of meet- 
ing: twixt eight and nine is the hour, maſter Brook, 
Ferd. Tis paſt eight already, fir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs me 4 to my ap- 


zoſpointment. Come to me at your convenient lei- 


ſure, and you ſhall know how I ſpeed; and the 
concluſion ſhall be crown'd with your enjoying her: 
Adieu. You ſball have her, maſter Brook; maſter 
Brook, you ſhall cuckold Ford. [ Exit, 
Ford, Hum! ha! is this a viſion ? is this a dream? 
do I ſleep? Maſter Ford, awake! awake, maſter 
Ford; there's a hole made in your beſt coat, maſter 
Ford. This 'tis to be married! this tis to have 
inen, and buck-baſkets— Well, I will proclaim 


Ur 


z3o|myſelf what Iam: I will now take the lecher; 


he is at my houſe : he cannot "ſcape me; tis im- 
poſſible he ſhould; he cannot creep into a half- 
nny purſe, nor into a pepper-box : but, leſt the 
evil that guides him, ſhould aid him, I will 


z3<|ſearch impoſſible places. Though what I am I 


cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not, ſhall not 
make me tame: If I have horns to make one 
mad, let the proverb go with me, I'll be horn- 
Imad. [Exit. 


* 


J 


A e 


8ST 


Page's houſe. 
Enter Mr:. Page, Mrs. Quigkly, and William. 
Ari, Page. F he at maſter Ford's already, think'ſt 
thou ? 

Quic. Sure, he is by this; or will be preſently : 
but truly, he is very courageous mad, about his 
throwing into the water. Miſtreſs Ford defires 
you to come ſuddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by; Ill but 
bring my young man here to ſchool: Look, where 
his maſter comes; tis a playing-day, I ſee, 


1 With was ſometimes uſed for of. 
neſs and elaſticity. 
woboſe kidneys are as fat as mine, 


| 


4 That is, make 


- 


i 3 


Enter Sir Hugh Evan. 
How now, fir Hugh ? no ſchool to-day? 
Eva. No; maſter Slender is let the boys leave 
to play. 
— Bleſſing of his heart ! 
rs. Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my ſon 
profits nothing in the world at his book; I pray you, 
55]aſk him ſome queſtions in his accidence. 
Eva. Come hither, William hold up your head; 
come, 
Mrs. Page. Come on, ſirrah; hold up your head; 
anſwer your maſter, be not afraid. | 
bol Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 


5 


2 A bilbois a Spaniſh blade, of which the excellence is flexible- 
3 Kidney in this phraſe now fignifies kind or qualities; but Falſtaff means, a man 


my ſeli ready. 


y 
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— is a good ſpray 5 memory, Farewell, 


Nic. Truly I thought there had been one miſtreſs Page. 

more; becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. Mr:. Page. Adieu, fir Hugh. Get you 
Fva. Peace your tatlings, What is fair, William ?| boy. Come, we ſtay too ling, [L. 
Qui. Poul · cats I there are falrer thing than P SCH WSD 2 

cats, ſure. | Ford's Houſe. 


ae What Lin Win ß 

n 

Eva. And what is a ſtone, William? 

Will. A pebble. | love, and I profeſs requital to a hair's breadth ; not 

Eva. No, it is Lapis; I pray you, remember in only, miſtreſs Ford, in the ſimple office of love, 
but in all the accoutrement, complement, and ce- 


Fl I wy of it. But are you ſure of your huſband 
Eva, That is a good William: What is he, now? 
liam, that does lend articles ? M. Ford. He's a-birding, ſweet fir John. 


Wil. Articles are borrow'd of the pronoun; 


Mrs. Page. [Within.) What hoa, goflip Ford! 
de thus declin'd, Singulariter, nominativo, hic, bac, hoc hoa | | 


A. Ford. Step into the chamber, fir John. 


[Exit Falftaff. 
Enter Mei. Page. 
Mrs. Page. How pow, ſweetheart ? who's at 
home beſides yourſelf ? 


Mr. Ford. Why, none but my own people. 
Mr:. Page. Indeed? 
' | Mrs. Ford. No, certainly—Speak louder, [ Afde. 
| | P 
Mrs. Ford. Why? ; 
Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your huſband is in 
his old lunes 3 again: he ſo takes on 4 yonder 
h my huſband ; fo rails againſt all married man- 
kind; ſo curſes all Eve's daughters, of what com- 
45|plexion ſoever; and ſo buffers himſelf on the fore- 
bead, crying, 5 Peer-out, peer-out! that any mad- 
Ines, I ever yet beheld, ſeem'd but tameneſs, ci- 
. harum, ity, and patience, to this diſtemper he is in now : 
NQuic. Vengeance of Giney's caſe! fie on her II am glad the fat knight is not here. 
never name her, child, if ſhe be a whore, 40% Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him? 
Eva. For ſhame, 'oman. Page. Of none but him; and ſwears, he 
NQuic, You do ill to teach the child ſuch words: as carried out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, 
he teaches him to hick and to hack, which they in a baſket; proteſts to my huſband, he is now 
do faſt enough of themſelves; and to call horum:} jherez and hath drawn him and the reſt of their 
—fie upon you ſeompany from their ſport, to make another expe- 
Eva. Oman, art thou lunatics ? haſt thou no ment of his ſuſpicion : but I am glad the knight 
derſtanding for thy caſes, and the numbers of is not here; now he ſhall ſee his own foolery. 
genders? thou art a fooliſh chriſtian creatures, as My:. Ford. How near is he, miſtreſs Page? 
Mr:. Page. Hard by; at ſtreet end; he will be 
re anon. 
Mr:. Fed. I am undone the knight is here. 
Mr:. Page. Why, then thou art utterly ſham'd, 
and he's but a dead man. Whata woman are you ? 
Away with him, away with him ; better ſhame 


would defires. 

Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now, William, ſome 
of. your pronouns. 

Will. Forſooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is di, ke, cod; if you forget your 
your ks, and your coeds, you muſt be preeches '.|5 
Go your ways and play, go. 

. He is a better ſcholar, than I 
was. 


1 sir Hugh means to ſay, You muſt be breecb'd, L. e. flogg'd. To breech 
is ſtill in uſe, and ſignifies ready, alert, ſprightly: it ig pronounced as 
3 That is, lunacy, frenzy. # To take e now uſed for © grieve, ſeems | 
for forage, 3 That is, appear bern. i 
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Eater Falſtaff. .. Ford. Go, firs, take the baſket again on 

Fal. No, I'll come no more i' the baſket : May your ſhoulders; your maſter is hard at door; if he 

I not go out, ere he come? ſbid you ſet it down, obey him: quickly, diſpatch. 

Mrs. Page. Alas, three of maſter Ford's bro- | Eu Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford. 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that noneſ 5 Enter Servants with the baſket. 


ſhould iſſue out; otherwiſe you might flip away 
ere he came. But what make you here? 

Fal. What ſhall 1 do? I'll creep up into the 
chimney. 

Mrs. Fird. There they always uſe to diſcharge|10 
their birding-pieces : creep into the kiln- hole. 

Fal. Where is it ? 

Mrs. Fard. He will ſeek there, on my word. Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have 
Neither preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault} [you any way then to unfool me again ?—Set down 
but he hath an abſtraR ' ſor the remembrance of|15|the baſket, villain :—Somebody call my Wife == 
ſuch places, and goes to them by his note : There} [Youth in a baſket !—=Oh, you pandarly raſcals— 
is no hiding you in the houſe, there's a knot, a gang, a pack, a conſpiracy, againſt 

Fal. I'll go out then. : Now ſhall the devil be ſham'd.——— What! 

Mrs. Ford, If you go out in your own ſemblance, ife, I ſay! come, come forth; behold what ho- 
you die, fir John; unleſs you go out diſguis'd——2Cjneſt cloaths you ſend forth to bleaching. 

How might we diſguiſe him ? | Page, Why, this paſſes 41 Maſter Ford, you are 
Mrs. Page. Alas the day, I know not. There t to go looſe any longer; you muſt be pinion'd. 
is no woman's gown big enough for him; other- Eva. Why, this is lunatics! this is mad as a mad 

wiſe, he might put on a hat, a muffier, and dog | | 
kerchief, and ſo eſcape. 25] Shal. Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well; in- 
Fal. Good hearts, deviſe ſomething : any extre- | 
Enter Mrs. Ford. 


© mity, rather than a miſchief, | 
Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman c Ford. So ſay I too, ſir Come hither, miſtreſs 

Brentford, has a gown above. Ford ;—miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the mo- 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will ſerve him ; zoſdeſt wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the jea- 
ſhe's as big as he is; and there's her thrum * hat, s fool to her huſband l ſuſpe without cauſe, 
and her muffler 3 too: Run up, fir John, miſtreſs, do I? _ 

_ Mrs. Ford. Go, go, ſweet fir john: miſtre Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witneſs, you do, if 
Page, and I, will look ſome linen for your head. you ſuſpe& me in any diſhoneſty. 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick; we'll come dreſs youſ35] Ford, Well ſaid, brazen-face ; hold it out.— 
ſtraight : put on the gown the while. [ Exit Folftaff. ome forth, ſirrali. [ Pulls the cloaths out of the baſket. 
Mrs. Ford. 1 would, my huſband would meet Page. This paſſes +. 

h. m in this ſhape : he cannot abide the old wor Mrz. Ferd. Are you not aſham'd ? let the cloaths 
of Brentford; he ſwears, ſhe's a witch, forbade he ne. | 

my houſe, and hath threatened to beat her. Ford. I ſhall find you anon. 

Mrs. Page. Heaven guide him to thy huſband's Eva. Tis unreaſonable! Will you take up your 
cudgel; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! wife's cloaths ? come away. 

Mrs, Ford. But is my huſband coming? Ford. Empty the baſket, I ſay. 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he; anc Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why, 
talks of the baſket too, howſoever he hath had in-[4;] Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was 
telligence. | convey'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſ- 

Mrs. Ford. We'll try that; for I'll appoint my et; Why may not he be there again? In my 
men to carry the baſket again, to meet him at the} ſhouſe I am ſure he is: my .intelli is true 
door with it, as they did laſt time. y jealouſy is reaſonable : Pluck me out all the 

Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be here preſently goſlinen. 
let's go dreſs him like the witch of Brentford. Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, he ſhall die 

Mrs. Ford. I'll firſt direct my men what they] [a flea's death. | 
ſhall do with the baſket. Go up, I'll bring linen Page. Here's no man. 
for him ſtraight. | 4a Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, maſter 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet ! we|55|Ford ;; this wrongs 5 you. 
cannot miſuſe him enough. : Eva. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not fol- 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, the imaginations of your own heart: this is 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too; | Healouſies, | 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh; Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 
Tis old but true, Scil! ſwine eat all the draugh., 601 Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your brain. 


1 Serv. Come, come, take up. 
2 Serv. Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight 


1 Serv. I hope not; I had as lief bear ſo much 


1 That is, a lift, an inventory. 2 The trum is the end of a weaver's warp, and was probably 
uſed for making coarſe hats. 3 A miiffler was ſome part of dreſs that cover'd the face. 4 To poſs 
means here, go beyond bounds, 5 Meaning, this is below your character. 1 


Ford. 
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Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time: 
1 find not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my 
tremity, let ms for ever be your table-ſport ; let] 
them ſay of me, As jealous as Ford, that ſearch'd i 
hollow wall-nut for his wife's leman 1. Satisfy] 5 
me once more, once more ſearch with me. 

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, miſtreſs Page ! come you 
and the old woman down; my huſband will come 
into the chamber. 

Ford. Old woman | what old woman's that? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brent- 


ford. 

Ford, A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean 
Have I not forbid her my houſe ? She comes of er- 
rands, does ſhe? We are ſimple men; we do not{15| ur 
know what's brought to paſs under the profeſſion Enter Hoſt and Bardolph. 
of fortune-telling. She works by charms, by ſpells, Bard. Sir, the Germans: deſire to have three of 
by the figure, and ſuch daubery * as this is: be-] {your horſes: the duke himſelf will be to-morrow 
yond our element: we know nothing. Come court, and they are going to meet him. 
down, you witch; you hag you, come down, 1 Heß. What duke ſhould that be, comes ſo ſe- 


fay. y ? I hear not of him in the court: let me ſpea 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, good ſweet huſband ;j — good ith the gentlemen ; they ſpeak — 
gentlemen, let him not ſtrike the old woman. 


Bard. Sir, I' call them to you. ; TP 
. Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give meſa 5 — — ted OmE 
your hand. 


week at command; I have turn'd away myother 
Ford. I'll prat her :——Out of my doors, eſts: they muſt come off ©; I'll ſauce them 


Mi. Page. Yea, by all means, if it be but to 
the figures out of your huſband's brains. If 


Mrs. Ford, I'll warrant, they'll have him pub- 
icly ſham' d: and, methinks, there "bs publicly 


witch! [ Beats bim.] you hag, you baggage, you [Exeunts 
poulcat, you ronyon3! out! out! Pl conjure | 'A | 
you, I'll fortune-tell you. [Exit Fal.|30 S GEN E V. 
2 Page. Are you not aſham'd? I think, you Ford's bouſe, 

ve kill'd the woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it t—Tis a Enter Page, Ford, Mrs, Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir 
credit for you. | Hugh Evans. 

Ford, Hang her, witch! 35] Eva. 'Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a'omans 


Foo, By yea and no, 1 tink the 'oman- le a 
witch indeed: I like not when a omans has a grea 
peard; I ſpy a great peard under his muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen? I beſeech 
you, follow ; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy : i 

2 I cry out thus upon no trail o never truſt me when 


I open again. 


s ever I did look upon. 
| Par And did he ſend you both theſe letters at 

inſtant ? ' 
Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 
Ford. Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do what 

thou wilt: 
I rather will ſuſpe& the ſun with cold, I ſtand, 
Than thee with wantonneſs ; now doth thy honour 
In him that was of late an heretic, 
45] As firm as faith, 
Page. "Tis well, tis well; no more. 

Be not as extreme in ſubmiſſion, 
As in offence; 
But let our plot go forward; let our wives 
zo Vet once again, to make us public ſport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgtace him for it. 


Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the maſs, that he did not; 
beat him moſt unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and 
hung o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious ſer 
vice. 

Mei. Ford. What think you? may we, with the 
warrant of womanhood, and the witneſs of a good 
conſcience, purſue him with any further revenge ? Ford. There is no better way than that they ſpoke of. 

Mei. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is, ſu Page. How ? to fend him word they'll meet him 
ſcar'd out of him; if the devil have him not in fee{ 55 in the park 
ſimple, with fins and recovery, he will never, I] At midnight! fie, fie; he will never come. 
think, in the way of waſte, attempt us again. us. You ſay, be hath been thrown into the 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our huſbands how ivers; and hath'been grievouſly peaten, as an old 
have ſerved him ? 'oman : methinks, there ſhould be terrors in him, 


"Loren | Sane fo. Gated from. ink. une dend e e can hatin 
1 Ronyon, applied to a woman, imports much the ſame with ſcall or ſcab. ſpoken of a man. 4 This 
expreſſion is borrowed from hunting. Trail is the ſcent leſt by the paſſage of the game. To cry 
et, is to open or bark, 5 Meaning, there would be no proper, cataſtrophes 5 That is, they 
Muſt pay. 7 * 

2 
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— 
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chat he ſhould not come: methinks, his fleſh is 

pvniſh'd, he ſhall have no deſires. 

Page. So think I too. 

8. Ford. Deviſe but how you'll uſe him 
ih he comes, | 

And let us two deviſe. to bring him hither. 


. Miri. Page. There is an old tale goes, that 


Herne the hunter, , . 
Sometime a keeper here in Windſor 
Doth all the winter time, at till midnight, - 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragt d horns; 
Aid there he blaſts the tree, and takes i the cattle ; 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner: [chai 
You have heard of ſuch aſpirit; and well you know 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed eld * 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night-to walk by this Herne's oak: 
But whiat of this? 

An Nd. Marry, this is our device 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 
We'll ſerid him word to meet us in the field, 


Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. 25 


Page: Well, let it not be doubted but he'll cc 


And in this ſhape : When you have brought him 
thither 


. 


Mri. Page. That likewiſe we have thougt 
upon, and thus : 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little ſon, 


And three or four more of their growth, we'll dreſs 


Like urchins 3, ouphes, and fairies, green and whit 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands; upon a ſudden, 
As Falſtaff, the, and Iy are newly met, 

Let them from forth a ſaw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſome diffuſed 4 ſong: upon their fight, 
We two in great amazedneſt will fly: 

Then let them all encircle him about, 

And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
And aſk him, why that hour of fairy revel, 
In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread 

In ſhape prophane? 

Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him ſound, 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs." Page. The truth being known, | 
We'll all preſent ourſelves; diſ-horn the ſpirit, 
And mock him home to Windſor. 

Ford. The children muſt 


Be praftis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 


Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours ; 


1 To take, here means to ſeize or ſtrike with a diſeaſe. 
but is here uſed to Gignify any thing little and dwarfiſh. Ouph is a fairy or 


— , 
What ſhall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 


[AR 4. Scene g. 


{and 1 will be like a jack-an-apes alſo, to burn the 
KI ght with my taber. : 


Fed. This will be excellent. I Ul go buy them 
31 Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall be the queen of all 
the 


fairies, 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page. That fil will I go buy; - nnd in that time 
Shall maſter Slender ſteal my Nan away, [ Afide. 
t10JAnd marry her at Eaton, -Go, fend to Falſtaff 


Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook: 


Je'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. 
"Mrs. Page. Fear not you that: Go, get us pro- 
15 And tricking © for our fairies. [perties 5 
Eva. Let us about it: It is admirable pleaſures, 
nd fery honeſt knaveries. 
' [ Exeunt Page, Ford, and Evans. 
Mrs. Page. Go, miſtreſs Ford, ESSE | 
J [ Exit Mrs. Ford, 
Tu to the doctor; he hath my good will, 
nd none but he, to marry with Nan Page, 
hat Slender, though well-landed, is an ideot ; 
d he my huſband beſt of all affeQs : 
he doctor is well money'd, and his friends 
tent at court; he, none but he ſhall have her, 
hough twenty thouſand worthier come to crave 
: her. [Exit, 
90 nnn . 
The Garter inn. 
: Enter Hoſt and Simple. 
Hef. What — have, |boor ? what; 
35|thick-ſkin? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, 
quick, ſnap. 
Simp. Marry, fir, I come to ſpeak with fir John 
Falſtaff from maſter Slender. 
Hef. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, 
40[his ftanding-bed, and truckle-bed 7; tis painted 
dout with the ſtory of the prodigal, freſh and 
ew; Go, knock and call; he'll ſpeak like an 
att inan unto thee : Knock, I ſay. 
Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman, gone 
45]up into his chamber; Tu be fo bold as ſtay, fir, 
'till ſhe come down: I come to ſpeak with her, 
indeed. 
He. Ha! a fat woman! the knight may be 
bb'd : I'll call ——Bully knight! Bully fir John 
oiſpeak from thy lungs military: Art thou there? 
It is thine hoſt, thine Epheſian, calls. 
Falftaff above. . 
Fal. How now, mine hoſt? 


Hef. Here's a' Bohemian Tartar 9 tarries the 


2 Meaning, age. 3 Urchin is a hedge-bog; 
4 Dr. Warburton 


ſays, this ſignifies a ſong that firikes out into wild ſentiments beyond the bounds of nature, ſuch as 


choſe whoſe ſubject is fairy land, 5 Properties 
ſcenes and dreſſes, © To trick, is to dreſs out. 


are incidental neceſſaries to a theatre, exclufive of 
7 The uſual furniture of chambers in thoſe times 


confiſted of a ſtanding - bed, under which was a tuch or g bed. In the former lay the maſter, 
and in the latter the ſervant. | That is, a Cannibal. The Hoſt uſes this high-ſounding word to 
aſtoniſh Simple; an effect which he probably likewiſe means to produce by the word Epbefian, which 


follows. © See the preceding note. 


domina 


-Y 
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coming down of thy fat woman : Let her deſcer horſes and money. I tell you for good-will, look 
bully, let her deſcend ; my chambers are honour du you are wiſe, and full of gibes and viouting- 
able: Fie! privacy? fie! togs; and "tie notoraveniant pen fhodkd becunen'd: 
Enter Falſe. 
Fal. There was, mine hoſt, an old fat 
even now with me; but ſhe's 
5 Pray you) fr, was east the wiſe woman « 
Fal. Aymarrywasit, muſſel-ſhell"; What 
with her? 
Simp. My maſter, fir, maſter Slender ſent to her 
ſeeing her go through the ſtreet, to know, fir, 


d, to come: I tell you for good - vill : adieu. 
ther one Nym, fir, that beguil d him of a chain, hac | W [ Exit, 
the chain, or no. He. Hue and cry, villain, go! affiſt me, knight 

Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about it. I am undone ;—fly, run, hue and cry, villain I'm 


— And what ſays ſhe, I pray, fir? ; [Exits 
Marry, ſhe ſays, that the very ſame m Fal. I would all the world might be cosen' d; 
— Slender of tis chain, conen' or 1 have been coren' d, and beaten too. If jt 
him of it. ſhould come to the eat of the court, how I have 
Simp. I would I could have ſpoken with the wo-ſzo|been transform'd, and how my transformation hath 


man herſelf; I had other things to have ſpoker 
put of my fat, drop by 


with her too, from him. 
Ful. What are they? let us know. men's boots with me: I warrant, they would 
Hef. Ay, come; quick. CERES LANNY 
I may not conceal them, fir. 
Fal. Conceal them, or thou dy ſt. | {foreſwore myſelf at Primero3. Let wind 
Simp, Why, fir, they were nothing but about Re tree GEDA anor——n ns 
miſtreſs Anne Page; to know, if it were my maſ 
ter's fortune to have her, or no. 
Fal. "Tis, tis his fortune. zo Now | whence came you? 
What, fir? | Nuic. From the two parties, ſorſooth. 
Fal. To have her —or no: Go; ſay the Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the 
told me ſo. other, and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd! I have 
Simp. May I be ſo bold to ſay fo, fir? ſuffer' d more for their ſakes, more, than the vil · 
Fal. Ay, fir Tike; like who more bold. 35 OE 168% of man's diſpoſition is able to 


Simp. I thank your worſhip: I ſhall make r 
maſter glad with theſe tidings. (ROY Quic. And have not they ſaffer'd ? yes, I war- 
Heß. Thou art clerkly *, thou art clerkly, fir] [rant ; ſpeciouſly one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good 
John: Was there a wife woman with thee ? heart, is beaten black and blue, that you cannot ſe 


Fal. Ay, that there was, mine hoſt; one, that Gola white ſpot about her. 


48 
E 
dil 


hath taught me more wit than ever I learn'd befe Fail. What tell'ſt thou ms of black and blue? 
in my life; and I paid nothing for it neither, but] I was beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rain- 
was paid for my learning. dow; and I was like to be apprehended for the 
Enter Bardolpb. ' | [witch of Brentfordz but that my admirable dex- 
Bard. Out, alas, fir! cozenage ! mere cozenage! nlp of tt; conntrrtitiing ihe afiien — 
Heß. Where be my horſes! ſpeak well of ther deliver'd me, the knave conſtable hag 
varletto. N F [fer me i the Rocks, 1 the common Rocks, . for 3 
Bard. Run away with the cozeners: for ſo ſoon} witch. = 
as I came beyond Eaton, they threw me off, fror NQuic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your cham- 


2 —t˙ 
nt, to your content. Here is a letter will ſay 
ſomewhat. Good hearts, what ado is here to bring 
ye — ſure, one of you does not ſerve 
zaven well, that you are fo crofs'd, 

Fal. Come up into my chamber. [ Exeunt, 


$CENSg VL 
Enter Fenten and Hoſt. 
8. Mqfer Fenton, talk not to mez my mind | 


behind one of them, in a ſlough of mire; N 
ſpurs, and away, like three German devils, ti 
Doctor Fauſtus's. 

Hg. They are gone but to meet the duke, vil- 
lain : do not ſay, they are fled; Germaps are ho-“ 
neſt men. | 5 


Heft. What is the matter, fir? 

Eva. — — wee eateatacnger Winch 
is a of mine come to town, tells me, thereſt is heavy, I will give over all. 
is couzin-germans, that has cozen'd all the Fent. 1 Aſſiſt me in my 


hoſts of Readings, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, , purpoſe, 


+ Fat probably all Simpl ſel, from hs duet wit un on open That ity 
Cholar-like, 3 A game at cards, 2 4 
3 
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And, ar I am a gentleman, I'Il give thee OO — — 

A hundred pound in gold, more than your loſs, And at the deanery, where a prieſt attends, 

pr I will hear you, maſter Fenton ; and I {Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 
arths leaſt, keep your counſel. a She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath 


Fent. From time to time I have acquainted you Made promiſe to the doctor: Now, thus it reſts; 


Wich the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white; 
Whoz mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection And in that habit, when Slender ſees his time 
(So far forth as herſclf might be her chuſer) To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 
Even to my wiſh: I have a letter from her She ſhall go with him : her mother hath intended, 
Of ſuch contents as you will wonder at; 10] The better to devote 4 her to the doctor, 

The mirth whereof 's ſo larded with my matter, (For they muſt all be maſk'd and vizarded) 

That neither, fingly, can be manifeſted, That quaint $ in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, 
Without the ſhew of both: Fat fir John Falſtaff || With ribbands pendant, flaring bout her head; 
34 rogers nv 4 I {And when the doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 

115] To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token, 

i The maid hath given conſent to go with him. 

Hoft, Which means ſhe to deceive? father or 

| mother ? 

Fent, Both, my good hoſt, to go along with me; 
And here it reſts,-that you'll procure the vicar 
To ſtay for me at church, twixt twelve and one, 
And, in the lawful name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony. [vicar: 
| Heft, Well, huſband your device; I'll to the 
Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt. 
Fent. So ſhall I evermore be bound to thee; 


— R 


. | hoſt ; ' Cone, 
To-night at Herne' s alt juſt *twixt twelve and 
Muſt my fweet Nan preſent the fairy queen; 
The purpoſe why, is here 2; in which diſguiſe, 
While other jeſts are ſomething rank on toot, 

Her father hath commanded her to lip 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton ( fir, 
Immediately to marry : ſhe hath conſented i now, 
Her mother, even 3 ſtrong againſt that match, 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 


That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, Beſides I'll make a preſent recompence. [Excunt, 
— —— 
A C T V. 


SCENE I. 
Euer Taſtuff and Mrs. Quichly. 


Fal. DDR'Y THEE, no more pratling ;- 
I'll hold: This is the third time; I ho 


kd geeſe, play d truant, and whipp'd 


ay there is divinity in odd numbers, either in na- 
Livity, chance, or death.— Away. 

Nuic, I'll provide you a chain and I'll do what |[veng'd, and I will deliver his wife into your hand. 
Lean to get you a pairof horns. - [ Exit Mrs.Quickly.| 
Fal Away, 1 ay; time went bald up 45|follow—— [Excunt. 
2 SCENE IL 


How now, maſter Brook? Maſter Brook, the Wiindſor Park. 

matter will be known to-night, or never. Be Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

vou in the Park about midnight, at Herne's oak, 5e Page. Come, come; we'll couch i' the caſtle- 

and you ſhall fee wonders, ditch, till we ſee the light of our fairies —Remem- 
Ferd. Went you not to her yeſterday, fir, as you| ' |ber, ſon Slender, my daughter. 

told me you had appointed? Slen. Ay, forſooth; I have ſpoke with her, and 
Fal. I went to her, maſter Brook, as ypu ſee, have a nay-word 7 how to know one another. 

like a poor old man; but I came from her, maſ-ſ55|l come to her in white, and cry, mum; ſhe cries, 

ter Brook, a poor old woman. That ſame ger; and by that we know one another. 

knave, Ford her huſband, hath the fineſt mad de- Sbal. That's good too: But what needs either 

vil of jealouſy in him, maſter Brook, that ever [your wm, or her budget the white will decipher 

govern'd frenzy. I will tell yo. He beat me — enough. It hath ſtruck ten o'clock. | 

grievouſly, in the ſhape of a woman; for in the age. The night is dark; light and ſpirits will 


r == | 3 Fven here means as. —— — 
&@ .$ As figni antaſtical, the meaning may be, fantaſticall in green. 
6 To mince is to walk with vith adele d — 7 That — — 


* 


becom 
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become it well. Heaven proſper our ſport! No 
man means evil but the devil, and we ſhall know| 


=. ik ſm.” 28 * 
Enter Miſtreſs Page, Miſtreſs Ford, and Dr. Caius. 
Mrs. Page. Maſter doctor, my daughter is in 
: when you ſee your time, take her by the 
hand, away with her to the deanery, and diſpatch 
it quickly : Go before into the park; we two muſt], 


go together. | 

Caius. I know vat I have to do; Adieu. [ Exit. 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, fir. My huſband wil 
not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falitaff, as he 
will chafe at the doRor's marrying my daughter: 
but tis no matter; better a little chiding, than a 
great deal of heart-break, 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop] 
of fairies ? and the Welch devil Evans ? 

Mrs. Page, They are all couch'd in a pit hard}, 
by Herne's oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, a 
the very inſtant of Falſtaff s and our meeting, the 
will at once diſplay to the night. 
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Mrs. Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 
work Ag be not amaz d, he will 
mock'd ; amaz d, he will every way be 
mock'd. FE 
Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. , [lechery 
Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and th 
Thoſe that betray them do no treachery 


4 


Mrs. Ferd. The hour draws on; To the oak, to[3® 
the oak ! 

SCENE TV. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evant, and Fairies. 

Tos. Trib, trib, fairies; come; and rer 8 

your parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me inte 

the pit; and when I give the watch-'ords, do as 1 


35 


ls never 


[Excunt. | 
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- 


Enter Murr. Ford and Mr:. Page. 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thou there, my deer ? 
y male deer ? 
Fal. My doe with the black ſcut?—Let the ſky 
in potatoes *, let it thunder to the tune of Green 
3 hail kiffing-comfirs 3, and ſnow eringoes z 
there come a tempeſt of provocation, I will 
ter me here. 1 
Mrs. Ferd. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, 
weetheart. 
Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch4 
will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for 
fellow of this walk, and my horns I bequeath 


your huſbands. Am 1 a woodman? ha! Speak I 


ike Herne the hunter ?—Why, now is Cupid a 


child of conſcience; he makes reſtitution. As Iam 


a true ſpirit, welcome [ Noiſe withine 
Mrs. Page. Alas | what noiſe ? 

Mrs. Ferd. Heaven forgive our fins ! 

Fal. What ſhall this be ? 


Met. Ford. . 

Mrs. Page. : Away, away. [The women run outs 
Fal. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, 
the oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell on fire ; he 


would elſe croſs me thus. 
Enter Sir Hugh like a ſatyr; Quickly, and other» 
dreſs'd like fairies, with tapers. 

NQuic. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, 
You moon-ſhine revellers, and ſhades of night, 
You orphan-heirs of fixed deſtiny, 

Artend your office, and your quality. 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o- yes. 

Eva. Elves, liſt your names; ſilence, you airy toys. 
Cricket, to Windſor chimnies ſhalt thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'ſt unrak'd, and hearths un- 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry 5: [ ſwept, 
Our radiant queen hates fluts, and ſluttery. [die : 


pid you; Come, come; trib, trib. [Exeunt. 
SCENE V. 
Enter F, with a buck's bead on. 


Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve; the 
minute draws on: Now, the hot-blooded gods aſ- 
fiſt me Remember, Jove, thou waſt a bull fc 
thy Europa; love ſet on thy horns Oh powerful 
love | that, in ſome reſpects, makes a beaſt a man, 
in ſome other, a man a You were alſo, 
Jupiter, a ſwan, ſor the love of Leda Oh, om- 
nipotent love ! how near the god drew to the cor 
plexion of a gooſe ?-—A fault done firſt in the form 
of a beaſt 0 Jove, a beaſtly fault —and ther 50 
another fault in the ſemblance of a fowl ;—thi 
on' t, Jove; a foul fault When gods have 
backs, what ſhall poor men do? For me, 1 am 
here a Windſor ſtag; and the fatteſt, I think, i“ theſ g 5 
foreſt : Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or whe 
can blame me to piſs my tallow * ? Who comes 
here? my doe? 


5 


Fal. They are fairies ; he, that ſpeaks to them, ſhall 
'll wink and couch: No man their works muſt eye. 
[ Lies decon upon bis face. 
Eva. Where's Bede Go you, and where you 
a find a maid, 
That, ere ſhe ſleep, hath thrice her prayers ſaid, | 
Rein up the organs of her fantaſy *, 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy : 
But thoſe, as ſleep, and think not on their ſins, [ſhins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides, and 
Qric. About, about; 
Search Windſor caſtle, elves, within and out: 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room; 
That it may ſtand till the perpetual doom, 
In ſtate as wholſome /, as in ſtate tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour 
With juice of balm, and every precious flower : 


Each fair inſtalment coat, and ſeveral creſt, 


With loyal blazon, evermore be bleſt ! 


A technical phraſe ſpoken of bucks who grow lean aſter rutting-time, and may be applied to men. 
2 Potatoes, when they were firſt introduced in England, were ſuppoſed to be ſtrong provocatives. 


3 Sugar-plums perfum'd to make the breath ſweet. 


cuſtom, the ſhoulders and humbles were a perquiſite of the keeper's. 
bilberry in Staffordſhire, and on which the More game feed. 


ſual defires and imaginations. 


7 Wholſome here 1 2 entire or perfeci. 


4 That is, for the keeper of this diſtrict. By 
5 The whortleberry, called 
6 That is, elevate her ideas above ſen- 


And 


72 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you ſing, 
Like to the Garter's compaſs, in a ring: 
The expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile-freſh than all the field to ſee , 
And H Scit Qui Mal y Penſe, write, 

In emerald tuſts, flowers purple, blue, and white; 
Like ſaphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee; 
Fairies uſe flowers for their charaQtery *. | 
Away; diſperſe : But, till tis one o'clock, 

Our dance of cuſtom, round about the oak 

Of Herne the hunter, let us not ſorder ſet: 


2 


1 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


fAR.5. Scene g. 


Become the foreſt better than the town ?. — 
Ford. Now, fir, who's a cuckold now ? Maſter 
Brook, Falſtaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave : here 
his horns, maſter Brook : And, maſter Brook, 
5 [he hath enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck. 
baſket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money; 
which muſt be paid to maſter Brook ; his horſes 
are arreſted for it, maſter Brook. 
Mrs. Ferd. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we 
zould never meet. I will never take you for my 
» again, but I will always count you my deer. 
Ful. 1 do begin to perceive that I am made an 


Eva. Pray you, lock hand in 3 yourſelves in 
And twenty glow-worms ſhall our lanthorns be, 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree. 

But, ſtay; I ſmell a man of middle 2 earth. 

Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy 
Leſt he transform me to a piece of cheeſe ! [birth. 

Eva. Vile worm, thou waſto'erlook'd even in thy 

Quic. With trial- fire touch me his finger end: 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 

And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 

Eva. A trial, came. 

[They burn him with their tapers, and pinch 

Come, will this wood take fire ? 
©  Fal. Oh, oh, oh! 

Quie. pt, corrupt, and tainted in defire !— 
About fairies; ſing a ſcornful rhime : 

And, as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time. 

Ewa. It is right; indeed, he is full of leacheries 


and iniquity. 


. 


The SONG. 
! 
luft and 3} 
Luſt is but a bloody fire , 
' Kindled with unchbaſte defire, 
Fed in heart ; whoſe s 
As thoughts do blow them, higber and higber, 
Pinch bim, fairies, mutually : 
Pinch bim for bis willainy ; 
Till candles, and ftar-light, and moon-ſbine be out. 
[During this ſong, they pinch bim. Doftor Caius comes 
one way, and fleals away a fairy in green; Slen- 
der another cudy, and be takes away a fairy in 
white; and Fenton comes, and fteals awvaay Mrs. 
Anne Page. A noiſe of bunting is made within. 
All the fairiss run away. 
buck"s bead, and j 
Enter P 


Fa f. of bil 


| Ford. Ay, and an ox too; both the proofs are 


xtant. 

Fal. And theſe are not fairies ?. I was three or 
dur times in the thought they were not fairies ; 
and yet the guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſur. 
prize of my powers, drove the groſſneſs of the 

of the 
ſai- 


15 


otoppery into a receiv'd belief, in deſpight 
teeth of all rhime and reaſon, that 
See now, how wit may be 
ent 5, when tis upon ill 
Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve 
dur deſires, and fairies will not pinſe you. 
Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. 
Eve. And leave your jealouſſes alſo, I pray you, 
Ferd. I will never miſtruſt my wiſe again, till 
hou art able to woo her in good Engliſh. 
Fal. Have I lay'd my brain in the ſun, and dried 
t, that it wants matter to prevent fo groſs o er- 
hing as this? Am I ridden with a Welch goat 
too? ſhall I have a coxcomb of frize © ? tis time I. 
rere choak'd with a piece of toaſted cheeſe. 
235] Ewa. Seeſe is not good to give putterz your 
pelly is all putter. 
Fal. Seeſe and putter! have I liv'd to ſtand in 
the taunt of one that makes fritters of Engliſh ?— 
is is enough to be the decay of luſt and late- 
4c|walking, through the realm. 
Mrs. Page. Why, fir John, do you think, though 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by 
> head and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelves 
ithout ſcruple to hell, that ever the devil could 
ve made you our delight ? | 
Ford. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax ? 
Mrs. Page. A puff d man? 
Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable 
ntrails ? f | 
Ford. And one that is as ſlanderous as Satan? 


— 


30 


1 


age, Ford, &c. They lay held on bim. 
Page. Nay, do not fly : I think, we have watch'd 
you now; 
Will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your turn? 
Mrs. Page. I pray 
no higher | 
Now, good fir John, how like you Windſor wives? 
See you theſe, huſband ? do not theſe fair ycaks 


7 Or the matter with which they make letters, 
regions, and fairies to dwell under ground, men therefore are in a middle ftation. 


fies incontinence. * Thatis, the fire in the blood. 
like Shrove-tide cocks. 


© That is, a fool's cap made out of Welch cloth. 


Page. And as poor as Job? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wiſe ? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, 
and ſacks, and wines, and metheglins, and to drink- 


you come; hold up the jeſt[55Jings, and fwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and 


prabbles ? 

Fal. Well, I am your theme; you have the 
ſtart of me; I am dejected; I am not able to an- 
2 Spirits being ſuppoſed to inhabit the ætherial 
3 Luxury here ſigni- 
5 A Jack o' Lent was a puppet thrown at in Lent, 


\wer. 


AR 5. Scenes.) MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR, 1 


Welch flannel 1; ignorance itfelf is - „d; I ha' married an gercon, a boyz us pain, 
2 uſe ms as you will. I og by gar, I am 


re 


Ah. Page. Why, did you not take her in 
"Caine. Ay, bo gary and "ts boys bo gary 8 
> all Windſor. [Exit Caius. 
Ford, This is range + Who hath got tho right 


Pore . 
T Fenton. 


"Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : thou ſhalt eat a 
poſſet to-night at my houſe ; where I will deſire 
thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs 

thee: Tell her, maſter Slender hath married 


Enter Slender. 

Sln. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page 

Page. Son | how now ? how now, ſon ? 

'd? 

Slen. Diſpatch'd -l make the beſt in G 
ceſterſhire know on't z would I were hang'd, la, 
elſe. 

Page. Of what, ſon ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eaton to marry 
Anne Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy : If it} {Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
had not been i” the church, I would have ſwing' d thouſand irreligious curſed hours, [her. 
him, or he ſhould have ſwing'd me. If I did notſzo Which forced marriage would have brought upon 
think it had been Anne Page, would I might never Ford. Stand not amaz'd: — png 
ſtir, and 'tis a poſt-maſter's boy. n love, the heavens themſelves do guide the ſtats ; 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong. Money buys lands, and wives are ſold by fate. 

Slen. What need you tell me that? I think fo, Fal. 1 am glad, though you have ta'en a 
when I took a boy for a girl: If I had been mar-{35[ſtand to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 
ried to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, 1 Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven 
would not have had him. give thee joy 

Page. Why, this is your own folly : Did not That cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 
tell you, how you ſhould know my daughter by Eva. I will dance and eat plums at your wedding. 
her garments ? Fal. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are 

Slen. 1 went to her in white, and cry'd mum, 'd. 
and ſhe cry'd budget, as Anne and I had apppointed; Mrs. Page. Well, I will muſe nofurther :—Maſter 


Far. You do amaze her: Hear the truth of it. 

data aniresnys.c— onowbenr arr vp I4 "ae 
2 there was no proportion held in love. 

, truth ls, She and I, long ſince contracted, 

> now ſo ſure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 

he offence is holy, that ſhe hath committed : 

id this deceit loſes the name of craft, 
Of diſobedience, or unduteous title: 


and yet it was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. Fenton, 
Eva, Jeſhy! Maſter Slender, cannot you aven give you many, many merry days 
but marry poys ? Good huſband, let us every one go home, 


Page. O, 1 am vex'd at heart: What ſhall I do? 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry; 1 knew 
of your purpoſe z turn'd my daughter into green 
and, indeed, ſhe is now with the doctor at 
deanery, . 


Coe. Yao b mit bege? By gar, I am 
1 Flanmel was originally the manufacture of Wales. * On the meaning of this difficult paſſage 


commentators are greatly divided. Dr. Farmer's conjecture, that we ſhould read, « Ignorance itſelf is 
a planet o'er me, appears to be the moſt intelligible. 


laugh this ſport o'er by a country fire; 
John and all. 

Ferd. Let it be ſo: Sir John, 

o maſter Brook you yet hold your word ; 

o For he, to-night, ſhall lye with miſtreſs Ford. 
[Exeunt onnes. 
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MEASURE ro MEASURE-. 


PERSONS RE 


VinczxT10, Duke of Na. 

An ct, Lord Deputy in the Duke's abſence. 

EsCALvus, an antient Lord, joined with Angelo i 
the i 

Cr avD1o, « young Gentleman. 

Lucio, 4 Fantaftick. 

T1o0 other like Gentlemen, 

Varrivs, a Gentleman, Servant to the 


THOMASy 
PzTExR, 


A Juſtice, 


15 Friars. 


% 


4 


PRESENTED. 
E , Conſtable. 
| — 75 


Clawn, Servant to Mrs. Overdone. 
ABRORSON, an Executioner. 


BArNARDINE, a diffelute Priſoner. 


IS ALTA, Sifter to Claudio. 

MAnlANaA, betrothed to 

. beloved of Claudio. 
RANCISCA, 4 Nun. 


Mrs. OvzzvDows, a Baud. 


Guards, Officers, and other Attendants, 
SCENE, Vim. 


A. C £7 


CS CERES SG 
The Duke's Palace. 
Enter Duke, Eſcalus, and Lords. 

Duke. JD SCALU Spo—- 
Eſcal. My lord. g 
Duke, Of government the properties to unfold, 
Would ſeem in me to affect ſpeech and diſcourſe ; 
Since I am put to know, that your own ſcience, 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts 3 of all advice 
My ſtrength can give you Then no more remains, 


The ſtory of this play is taken from the Promos and Caſſandra 
1578, and which was probably originally borrowed from Cinthio's Novels. 


acknowledge. Limits. # This paſſage has 
Theobald is of opinicn, that either from the im 
copyiſts, it has come mutilated to us by a line being 


Then no more remains, 


J. 


that your fufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work v. The nature of our people, 
Our city's inſtitutions, and the terms 
For common juſtice, you are as 

As art and praQtice hath enrich'd any 
That we remember : There is our commiſſion, 
rom which we would not have you warp. Call 
I ſay, bid come before us Angelo [hither, 
figure of us think you he will bear ? 

For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial ſoul o 
Elected him our abſence to ſupply ; 


of George Whetſtone, publiſhed in 
2 Meaning, I am obliged to 
much exerciſed the ſagacity of different editors. 
of the actors, or the negligence of the 
accidentally left out, and propoſes to read thus ; 


But that to your ſufficiency you add 
Due diligency, at your worth is able, 


And let them work. 


Sir Tho. Hanmer endeavours to ſupply the deficiency as follows : 


Then no more remains, 


But that to your ſufficiency you join 
A will to ſerve us, as your worth is able. 


Dr. Warburton is for reading, inſtead of But that, Put to your ſufficiency, which he ſays 


rity, and then the ſenſe will be as follows: Put your 


here means autho- 
fhill in governing (ſays the duke) to the poxwer which I 


give you to exerciſe it, and let them xvork together, Dr. Johnſon, however, approves neither of Theobald's 


conjecture, nor of Warburton's amendment. 
favour or affection. : 


That is, ready, or knowing in. 


o That is, of ſpecial 
Lent 
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76 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. [AA 1. Scene 2. 


Lint bum our terror, dreſt him with our loye; 1 [Thoufh it do well, I do not reliſh well . 
And given his deputation all the organs | ] heir loud applauſe, and Ave's vehement; 
Ot our own power: What think you of it? or do I think the man of ſafe diſcretion, 


Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth I b_ GIS — Gao you well 
To undergo ſuch ample grace and honour, Ang. vens give ſafety to your purpoſes! 
It js lord Angelo. i 13] Eſcal. Lead forth, and bring you back in happineſs! 
Duke. I thank you: Fare you well. [ Exit, 


-Enter Angelo, Eſcal. I ſhall defire you, fir, to give me leave 
Duke. Look where he comes. To have free ſpeech with you; and it concerns me 
Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, ioſ ro look into the bottom of my place: 
I come to know your pleaſure. A power I have; but of what ſtrength and nature 
Duke. Angelo, am not yet inſtructed. [ther, 


There is a kind of character in thy life, Ang. "Tis ſo with me: Let us withdraw togee 
That, to the obſerver, doth thy hiſtory we may ſoon our ſatisfaQtion have = 
Fully unfold : Thyſelf and thy belongings 15]Touching that point. 

Are not thine own ſo proper i, as to waſte \Eſcal, I'll wait upon your honour. [Zu. 
Thyſelf upon thy virtues, them on thee. 


Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do; s —— I. 
Not light them for themſelves : for if our virtues 0 AD 
Did not go forth with us, twere all alike Enter Lucio and two Gentlemen, 


As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch” 
But to fine iſſues : nor nature never 3 lends 
The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, 

Both thanks and uſe. But I do bend my ſpeeth 
To one that can my part in him advertiſe &: 


Lucia. If the duke, with the other dukes, come 
not to compoſition with the king of Hungary, 
hy, then all the dukes fall upon the king. 

1 Gent, Heaven grant us its peace, but not the 
king of Hungary's ! h 

5] 2 Gent, Amen. 

Lucis. Thou conclud'ſt like the fanAimonious 


Hold therefore Angelos: irate, that went to ſea with the ten command, - 
In our remove, be thou at full ourſelf : ts, but ſcrap*d one out of the table. 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal ? 

Live in thy tongue and heart: Old Eſcalus, zo] Lucio. Ay, that he raz'd. 

Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 1 Gent. Why, twas a commandment to come 
Take thy commiſſion. mand the captain and all the reſt from their func. 


Ang. Now, good my 


lorg, tions; they put forth to ſteal : There's not a ſol- 
Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 


ier of us all, that, in the thankſgiving before meat, 


Before ſo noble and ſo great a figure 35|doth reliſh the petition well that prays for 

Be ſtamp'd upon it. 2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diſlike it. 
Die. No more evaſion : Lucio, I believe thee; for, I think, 

We have with a leaven'd 7 and prepared choice waſt where grace was ſaid, 

Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 2 Cent. No? a dozen times at leaſt. 

Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 40] 1 Gent. What? in metre®9? | 

That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd Lucio. In any proportion 10, or in any language. 

Matters of needful value. We ſhall write to you, 1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

As time and our concernings ſhall importune, Lucio. Ay! why not? Grace is grace, deſpight 


How jt goes with us; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well: [45 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commiſſions. 
Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord, 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
Duke. My haſte may not admit it ; 5 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any ſcruple : your ſcope ® is as mine on; 


all controverſy i As for example; Thou thyſelf 
a wicked villain, deſpight of all grace. 
1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of ſheers 
between us 11. 

Lucio. I grant; as there may between the lifts _ 
and the velvet : Thou art the liſt. 
1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good vel- 
z thou art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee ; I 
had as lief be a liſt of an Engliſh kerſey, as be pil'd, 


So to inforce, or qualify the laws, thou art pil'd, for a French velvet. Do I ſpeak 
As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand; [feelingly now ? : 
I'll privily away: I love the people, 55 Lucio. I think thou doſt; and, indeed, with moſt 


But do not like to ſtage me to their eyes: feeling of thy ſpeech : I will, out of thine 

r That is, are not ſo much thy own property' 2 To great conſequences. 3 Two negatives not 
uſed to make an affirmative, are common in Shakſpeare's' plays. # That is, one that can inform 
Gimſelf of that which otherwiſe it would be my part to tell him. 5 That is, continue to be Angelo. 
That is, firſt appointed. A lasvened choice means a choice not haſty, but conſiderate. * That 
is, Your fullneſs of power. 9 There are metrical graces in the Primers, which probably were uſed in 
Shakſpeare's time. 1 That is, in any form. ** Meaning, we are both of the ſame piece. 


own 
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own confeffion, learn to begin thy health ; k Chun. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 
whilſt I live, forget to drink after thee. | Bawd. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 

1 Gent, 1 think, I have done myſelf wrong; Clown, No; but there's a woman with maid by 
have I not ? um: You have got heard of the proclamation, 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou haſt ; whether thou art] 5 [have you ? | 

or free. Baud. What proclamation, man? 

Lucia. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation Clown. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt 
comes | I have purchas'd as many diſeaſes unc de pluck'd down. {city ? 
her roof, as come to h Bawd. And what ſhall become of thoſe in the 

a Gent, To what, I pray? 10f Clan. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed: they had gone 

1 Gent, Judge. down too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 

2 Gent, To three thouſand dollars i a year. Bad. But ſhall all our houſes of reſort in tha 

1 Gent, Ay, and more. aburbs 5 be pull'd down ? 

Lucio. A French crown * more. Clawn. To the ground, miſtreſs. 


1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diſeaſes in me :|15] Baud. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the 
but thou art full of error; I am ſound. commonwealth | What ſhall become of me 

Lucie. Nay, not, as one would ſay, healthy; but Clown. Come; fear not you: good counſellors 
ſo ſound, as things that are hollow: thy bones] ſlack no clients: though you change your place, 
you need not change your tradez I'll be your 


are hollow ;z impiety has made a feaſt of thee. 
Enter Bawd. 20ſtapſter ſtill, Courage ; there will be pity taken on 
1 Gent, How now ? Which of your hips has th du: you that have worn your eyes almoſt out in 
moſt profound ſciatica ? the ſervice, you will be conſidered. . 


Bawd. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, 


Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter ? 
and carried to priſon, was worth five thouſand 


Let's withdraw. 


of you all. Cl/awn. Here comes fignior Claudio, led by the 
1 Gent. Who's that, I pr'ythee ? provoſt to priſon : and there's madam Juliet, 
Bawd. Marry, fir, that's Claudio, fignior Claudio, [Exennt and Chan, 
1 Gent. Claudio to priſon ! tis not ſo, ® C2 ney III. 


Bawd. Nay, but I know tis ſo: I ſaw him 
— nn Eeter Prev, Claudio, Julia, and Officers z Lucis 


more, within theſe three days his head is to be and two Gentlemen. 

chopp'd off, Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus to 
Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would nc the world ? 

have it ſoz Art thou ſure of this? me to priſon, where I am committed. 
Bawd. I am too ſure of it: and it is for getting}35| Pra. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, | 


madam Julietta with child. zut from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 
Lucio. Believe me, this may be : he promiſed to Claud. Thus can the demi-god, authority, 
meet me two hours fince; and he was ever preciſef Make us pay down for our offence by weight. 
in promiſe-keeping. words of heaven :—on whom it will, it will; 
2 Gent, Beſides, you know, it draws ſomethir 


On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill tis juſt. 
near to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. | Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes 
1 Gent, But moſt of all agreeing with the pre 


us reſtraint ? 
4 Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
Lucio. Away; let's go learn the truth of it. ſarkeit is the father of much faſs, | 
[Exernr.$45]So every ſcope by the immoderate uſe 
Manet Bawd. arns to reſtraint : Our natures do purſue, 
Baud. Thus, what with the war, what with} (Like rats that ravin o down their proper bane) 
the ſweat 3, what with the gallows, and what with thirſty evil; and, when we drink, we die. 
Lucie, If I could ſpeak ſo wiſely under an arreſt, 


news with you ? oj would ſend for certain of my creditors: And yet, 

Enter Clown. 0 ſay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of 

Clown. Yonder man is carry'd to priſon. freedom, as the morality of impriſonment.— What's 
Baud. Well; what has he done 4? thy offence, Claudio? | 

Clown. A woman. | Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 

- - Bawd. But what's his offence ? 155} Lucie, What is it? murder? F 


1 A quibble intended between dallat and dear. Lucio means here not the piece of money fo 
called, but that wenereal ſcab, which among the ſurgeons is ſtyled corona Peneris, 3 | 

to the method of cure then uſed for the diſeaſes contracted in brothels. 4 The verb o do, is here uſed 
in a ſenſe now obſolete, but which the reader will cafily gucſs at from the modern application of the 
phraſe of « undoing a woman, or © a woman's being undone.” Hence the name of Over-done, which 
Shakſpeare has in this play appropriated to the bawd, 5 Meaning all bawdy-houſes. © Ravine is an 
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Claud. No. 
* Lucio, Lechery ? 
Claud. Call it ſo, a 
Prov. Away, ſir; you mult go. 
Claud. One word, good friend: Lucio, a 
with you. | 
Luciz. A hundred, if they'll do you any good 
Is lechery ſo look'd after ? [contraQ, 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me Upon a true 
1 got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed; 
You know the lady ; ſhe is faſt my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 


[AR 1. Scene 4, 


| SCRE 3 IP 
A Mooftery, 
Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. 


Duke. No, holy father; throw away that 
thought | 


With character too groſs, is writ on Juliet. 
Lucie. With child, perhaps? 
_ Claud, Unhappily, even ſo. 
And the new deputy now for the duke 
Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of newneſs ! ; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 
He can command, let's it ſtraight feel the ſpur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
1 ſtagger in: — But this new 


Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, [wall, 
Which have, like unſcour d armour, hung by the 
So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and, for a 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act 
Freſhly on me :—'tis, ſurely, for a name. 
Lucie. I warrant, it is: and thy head ſtands ſ. 
tickle 2 on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſh 
be in love, may figh it off, Send after the duke, 
and appeal to him. 
Claud. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice : 
This day my fiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 
And there receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my tate ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
To the ſtri& deputy; bid herſelf aſſay him; 
I have great hope in that: for in her youth 
There is a prone 3 and ſpeechleſs dialect, 


Such as moves men; beſide, ſhe hath proſperous art| 5c 


When ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 
And well ſhe can perſuade. 

Lucio. 1 pray, ſhe may: as well for the encou- 
ragement of the like, which elſe would ſtand un- 
der grievous impoſition; as for the enjoying of thy 
life, who I would be ſorry ſhould be thus fooliſhly 
loſt at a game of tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 


Lucio. Within hours, 


Claud. Come, „ away. [Exeunt.|6c 


Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat boſom : why I defire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a pu 


rpoſe 
io More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 


Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace ſpeak of it ? 

Duke. My holy fir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd 4 ; 


15]And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, 


(here youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps, 
have deliver'd to lord Angelo 

(A man of ſtricture 5, and firm abſtinence) 

My abſolute power and place here in Vienna, 


And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland; 
For ſo I have ſtrew'd it in the common ear, 


And ſo it is receiv'd : Now, pious fir, 
You will demand of me, why I do this? 
Fri. Gladly, my lord. 


(laws, 
Ss} Duke, We have ſtrict ſtatutes, and moſt biting 


(The needful bits and curbs for head-ftrong ſteeds) 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have let ſleep; 
Even like an o' er- grown lion in a cave, 

That goes not out to prey: Now, as fond fathers 


Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 


Only to ſtick it in their children's ſight, 

For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : ſo our decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 


35 And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe ; 


The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It reſted in your grace 
To unlooſe this ty d- up juſtice, when you pleas'd 1 


oj And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 


Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people ſcope, 
Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike, and gall them, 


45]For what I bid them do: For we bid this be done, 


When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, ¶ father, 
And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office; 
Who may, in the ambuſh of my name, ſtrike home, 
And yet, my nature never in the fight 

To do it ſlander: And to behold his ſway, 

I will, as twere a brother of your order, 

Viſit both prince and people: therefore, I pr'ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 


55 How I may formally in perſon bear me 


Like a true friar. More reaſons for this action, 
At our more leiſure ſhall I render you; 

Only, this one :—Lord Angelo is preciſe ; 
Stands at a guard © with enyy ; ſcarce confeſſes 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 


1 That is, whether it be the ſeeming enormity of the action, or the glare of new authority. The 
fault and glimpſe is the ſame as the fault o glimpſe, i. e. a fault ariſing from the mind being dazzled 
by a novel authority. 2 That is, tickliſh. 3 Prone here ſeems to mean bumble. 4 Meaning a life of 
retirement. 5 Strifure is probably here uſed for ftrifneſs, © That is, ſtands on terms of defiance, 


Is 


AR 1. Scene 5.) 


Is more to bread than ſtone : Hence ſhall we ſee,[ 
If power change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. 
SSN EE WV 


A Numnery. 
Enter Iſabella and Franciſca. 
And have you nuns nv farther privileges ? 
Are not theſe large enough ? 

Iſab. Yes, truly : I ſpeak not as defiring more; 
But rather wiſhing a more tri reſtraint 
Upon the fiſter-hood, the votariſts of ſaint Clare. 

Lucio. ¶ Nitbin.] Ho| Peace be in this place 

Who's that which calls? 

Nun. It is a man's voice: Gentle Iſabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him ; 
You may, I may not; you are yet unſworn : 
When you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak wi 
But in the preſence of the prioreſs : [ 
Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
Or, if you ſhew your face, you muſt not ſpeak. 
He calls again; I pray you, anſwer him. 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


2 


79 


Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbandry. [Juliet ? 
Iſab. Some one with child by him? My couſin 
Lucio. Is ſhe your couſin ? 


The duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence z 


Bore many gentlemen, myſelf being one, 

In hand, and hope of action 4: but we do learn 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings-out were of an infinite diſtance 


From his true-meant deſign. Upon his place, 


15|And with full line 5 of his authority, 


Governs lord Angelo: A man whoſe blood 
Is very ſnow - broth; one who never feels 
The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe z 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. 
He (to give fear to uſe and liberty 5; 


[Exit Franc. Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 


Iſab. Peace and proſperity ! Who is t that calls? 
Enter Lucis. ' 
Lucio. — if you be; as thoſe 


Proclaim you are no leſs Can you ſo ſtead me, 
As bring me to the fight of Iſabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 
Iſab. Why her unhappy brother ? let me aſk, 
The rather, for I now muſt make you know 
4 am that Iſabella, and his tiſter. {greets you: 
Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly! 
Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon. 
Jab. Woe me! For what? Dudge, 
Lucie. For that, which, if myſelf might be his 
He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks ; 
He hath got his friend with child. 
Jab. Sir, make me not your ſtory. 
Lucia. Tis true :—1 would not (though tis m 
familiar fin | 
With maids to ſeem the lapwing, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins ſo: 
I hold you as a thing enſky'd, and fainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit ; 
And to be talked with in ſincerity, 
As with a ſaint. 
Jab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking r 


As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's life 


5 Falls into forfeit : he arreſts him on it ; 


And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 

To make him an example : all hope is gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace 7 by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo: and that's my pith * 


oj Of buſineſs *twixt you and your poor brother, | 


Jab. Doth he ſo ſeek his life ? 
Lucio. Has cenſur'd 9 him 
Already; and, as I hear, the provoſt hath 
A warrant for his execution. 
Iſab. Alas ! what poor ability 's in me 
o do him good? 
Lucio. Aſſay the power you have. 
Iſab. My power | Alas! I doubt 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, 


oj And make us loſe the good we oft might wing 


By fearing to attempt: Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, - 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as truly theirs 
As they themſelves would owe 10 them, 

Jab. I'll ſee what I can do. 

Lucic. But, ſpeedily. 

Jab. I will about it trait; 
No longer ſtaying but to give the mother '* 


Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneſs i and truth, tis o Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you: 


Your brother and his lover have embrac'd : [thus : 
As thoſe that feed grow full; as bloſſoming time 
2 That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 


To teeming foyſon 33 ſo her plenteous womb | 


Commend me to my brother : ſoon at night 
Il ſend him certain word of my ſucceſs. 
Lucio. I take my leave of you. 

Jab. Good fir, adieu. 


. 
* 


1 That is, in few words. For that, we ſhould probably read deeb ; and inſtead of bringr, bring. 

3 That is, plenty, abundance. .4 The meaning is, he kept many gentlemen in expectation and 

dependance. 5 That is, full extent. © That is, to intimidate practices long countenanced by cuſtom. 

2 is, the power of gaining favour. * The principal part of my meſſage. 9 That is, has ſentenced 
abbeſs, 


19 To owe, here ſignifies, to poſſeſs, to bave, 


11 The 


T 


AC 
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A C 


. 
Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, a Fuſtice Prot. 
W 


rb 
. till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

cal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruiſe to death: Alas ! this 
Whom 1 would ſave, had a moſt noble father. 
Let but your honour know, (whom I believe 
To be moſt ſtrait in virtue) | 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher*d with place, or place with 
Or that the ute acting of your blood 
Could have attain'd the etfe of your own 
Whether you had not ſometime in your life 
Err'd in this point which no you cenſure him 3, 
And pull'd the law upon you. 

Ang. Tia one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, paſſing on the priſoner's life, 
May, in the ſworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : What's open made 
That juſtice ſeizes. What know the laws, [juſti 
That thieves do paſs on thieves ? Tis very preg- 
The jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take it, [nant 
Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, . 
We tread upon, and never think of it. | 
You may not ſo extenuate his offerice, 
$ For I have had ſuch faults ; but rather tell me, 
When I that cenſure him do ſo offend, 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he muſt die. 

Efſeal. Be it as your wiſdom will. 

An · Where is the provoſt ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning: 
Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar d; 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage. 


[AR 2. Scene 1. 
T; ik 
— abuts in common houſes, 1 know no law 
dring them away. 


Ang. How now, fir! What's your name : and 
yhat's the matter? 
Il. Hu pleaſe your honour, I am the poor duke” $ 


juſic, fir, and do bring in here beſore your good 
1onour two notorious beneſactors. 


fro | Ang. Benefactors ? Well; what benefactort are 


hey ? are they not maleſa tors? 


El. If it pleaſe your honour, I know not well 
t they are: but preciſe villains they are, that 
am ſure of; and void of all profanation in the 
15 world, that good chriſtians ought to have. 
Eſcal. This comes off well 7 ; here's a wiſe officer. 
Ang. Go to: What quality are they of ? Elbow 
ws your name? Why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? 
; Clown. He cannot, fir; he's out at elbow *. 
| What are you, fir? 
Elb. He, fir? a tapſter, fir; a parcel-bawd 9; 
dne that ſerves a bad woman; whoſe houſe, fir, 
— A pluck'd down in the ſuburbs ; 


5] Eſcal. How know you that? | 


Eſcal. How | thy wife ? 


——. n 


zoſoe 


"Eſcal. oft — bend hen therefore ? 


the, that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's houſe, 
it is pity of her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 


Eib. Marry, fir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had 
Deen a woman cardinally given, might have been 
ccuſed in fornication, adultery, and all unclean- 
neſs there. 
40} Eſcal. By the woman's means? 


as ſhe ſpit in his face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. 
Zb. Prove it before theſe varlets here, thou 


. [Exit P 
Eſcal. Well, heaven forgive him and forgive us f 
Some riſe by ſin, and ſome by virtue fall: 
Some run from brakes of vice ©, and anſwer none; 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, Sc. 
Eb. Come, bring them away: if theſe be good 
people in a common- weal, that do nothing but uſe 


1 The provyft is uſually the executioner of an army. * To affrigbr, to terrify. 
you now condemns him. 4 Pregnant here means plain. 5 That is, becauſe. 


Sſhonourable man, prove it. 
Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces ? 

[To Angelo. 
| Sewn, Sir, the came in great with child; and 
(ſaving your honour's reverence) for 
© — fir, we had but two in the houſe, 
which at that very diſtant time ſtood as it were, 
in a fruit-diſh, a diſh of ſome three-pence ; your 


3 That is, for which 
6 That is, from the 


aſtable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean upon 


9, which, I 


Eb, 1 ſay, fir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as well 


35] Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, conſtable ? = 


Elb. Ay, fir, by miſtreſs Over-done's means 1 


thorny paths of vice. 7 Comes off well, when ſeriouſly applied to ſpeech, imports a ſtory or tale to 
de well told or delivered. Eſcalus, however, here uſes tho phraſe ironically, * The Clown quibbles 
on the word e/bow ; meaning, he is our at the word elbowwy, and out at the elbow of his coat. 9 The 
meaning is, he is half tapſter, half bawd. ** That is, ſhe keeps a bagnio. ** A di of flexed 
r the ancient mark or charaRteriſtic, as well as the canſtant appendage of a 


honour 


* 1 1 as ood 4as n —_— 


honours have ſeen ſuch diſhes ; they are not China] [honour ; tis for a good purpoſe: Doth your bo- 


diſhes, but very good diſhes. nour mark his face? 

Eſcal. Go to, go to; no matter for the diſh, fir, Eſcal. Ay, fir, very well. 

Clxon. No, indeed, fir, not of a pin; you Clown, Nay, I beſeech you mark it well 
therein in the right: but to the point: As I ay, s] Ha. Well, I do ſo. 
this miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I ſay, with chile Clown. Doth your honour ſee any harm in his 


and being great belly'd, and longing, as I ſaid, fc face ? 
prunes; and having but two in the diſh, as I ſaic Eſcal. Why, no. 
maſter Froth here, this very man, having eater C/:zen. I'll be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is 
the reſt, as I ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying for themſioſthe worſt thing about him: Good then; if his 
very honeſtly for, as you know, maſter Fre face be the worſt thing about him, how could 
I could not give you three pence again. maſter Froth do the conſtable's wife any harm ? I 
Froth. No, indeed. puld know that of your honour. 
Clown, Very well: you being then, if you b Eſcal. He's in the right: conſtable, what ſay 
— the ſtones of the foreſaid|1 5 du to it ? 
prunes. Ehs. Firſt, an it like you, the houſe is a reſpect- 
Fretb. Ay, fo I did, indeed. d houſe ; next, this is a reſpected fellow ; and his 
Chwn, Why, very well: I telling you then, i miſtreſs | is a reſpected woman. 
you be remember*'d, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a Clown. By this hand, fir, his wife is a more re- 
one, were paſt cure of the thing you wot of, unleſsſaoſſpected perſon than any of us all. 


they kept very good diet, as I told you. | Elb. Varlet, thou lieſt ; thou lieſt, wicked var- 
Froth. All this is true. *t: the time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever 
Clavon, Why, very well then. reſpected with man, woman, or child. 
Eſ-al. Come, you are a tedious fool: to the Clnwn. Sir, ſhe was reſpected with him before 
purpoſe. —What was done to Elbow's wife, thatſa 5 he marry'd with her. 
he hath cauſe . hat ſeal. Which is the wiſer here? Juſtice or Ini. 
was done to her. quity * ?—[s this true? 
Clnon. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. Elb. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou 
Eſcal. No, fir, nor I mean it not. wicked Hannibal * ! I reſpected with her, before I 


Clown. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by yourſzoſwas marry'd to her? If ever I was reſpected with 
honour's leave: And, I beſeech you, look into} [her, or ſhe with me, let not your worſhip think 
maſter Froth here, fir; a man of fourſcore pound} [me the poor duke's officer :——Prove this, thou 


a year; whoſe father dy'd at Hallowmas:—Was' ricked Hannibal, or I'll have mine action of bat - 
not at Hallowmas, maſter Froth ? tery on thee. 
Frotb. All-hollond eve. 35] Eſcal. If he took you a box o' the ear, you 

Clawn. Why, very well; I hope here be truths : {might have your action of ſlander too. 

He, fir, fitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, fir; Eb. Marry, I thank your good worſhip for it: 
'twas in the Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, you What is't your worthip's pleaſure I ſhall do with 
have a delight to fit, Have you not ? is wicked caitiff ? 

Froth. I have ſo; becauſe it is an open room,[40] Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome of- 
and good for winter. fences in him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou 

Clown. Why, very well then ;——1I hope here be] ſcouldſt, let him continue in his courſes, till thou 
truths, know*'ſt what they are. 

Ang. This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, Elb. Marry, I thank your worſhip for it 
When nights are longeſt there: I'll take my leave,[45|Thou ſeeſt, thou wicked varlet now, what's come 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe ; upon thee ; . 
Hoping, you'll find good cauſe to whip them all. thou art to continue. 

Eſcal, I think no leſs: Good-morrow to yo Eſcal. Where were you born, friend [To Eretb. 

lordſhip. [Exit Angelo. Froth. Here, in Vienna, fir. 
Now, fir, come on: What was done to Elbow's|50] Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year ? 
wife, once more ? Frotb. Ves, and 't pleaſe you, fir. 

Cin. Once, fir? there was nothing done t Eſcal. So. What trade are you of, fir? 
her once, [To the Clowns 

E1b, I beſeech you, fir, aſk him what this r _ Clown. A tapſter; a poor widow's tapſter. 

did to my wife. I; 5 Eſeal. Your miſtreſs's name? 

Clown. I beſeech your honour, aſk me. Clwn. Miſtreſs Over-done. 

Eſcal. Well, fir ; What did this gentleman tc Eſcal. Hath ſhe had any more than one huſband ? 
her ? Clown. Nine, fir; Over-done by the laſt. 

Clown. L. beſeech you, fir, look in this gentle- Eſcal. Nine Come hither to me, maſter 


man's ſace: - Oood maſter Froth, look upon his|60|Froth. Maſter Froth, I would not have you ac- 


* This probably alludes to two perſonages well known to the audience 0 
Cen in , > A miſtake for Cannibal. . 


G | quainted 
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as to bring along by ſome motive or prever, 
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quainted with tapſters; they will draw * you 
maſter -Froth, and you will hang them: Get you 
gone, and. let me hear no more of you. 

Froth, I thank your worſhip : For mine own 

I never come into any room in a taphouſe, 5 
but I am drawn in. | 

Eſcal. Well; no more of it, maſter Froth : 
Farewell.-Come you hither to me, maſter tapſter ; 
what's your name, maſter tapſter ? 

Clown. Pompey. 

Eſcal. What elſe ? 

Clown. Bum, fir. 

Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thin 
about you; ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you are 
Pompey the great. Pompey, you are partly alu ; 
bawd, Pompey, howſoever you colour it in being 
tapſter; Are you not? Come, tell me true; it 
ſhall be the better for you. 

Clown, Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow that would 
live. 


[AR 2. Scene 2. 


Eſcal. I thought, by your readineſs in the office, 
ou had continued in it ſome time: You ſay, ſeven 
ears together ? 

Elb. And a half, fir. 


Eſcal. Alas ! it hath been great pains to you] they 


do you wrong to put you ſo oft upon 't : Are there 


t men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it ? 

Elb. Faith, fir, few of any wit in ſuch matters: 
s they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for 
hem; I do it for ſome piece of money, and go 
ugh with all. 

Eſcal. Look you, bring me in the names of ſome 
fix or ſeven, the moſt ſufficient of your pariſh. 
Elb. To your worſhip's houſe, fir ? 

Eſcal. To my houſe : Fare you well. 


What's a clock, think you ? 


Tu * Eleven, ſir . 
THe I pray you, home to dinner with me. 
Juſt. I humbly thank you. 


Efeal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being 
a bawd ? What do you think of the trade, Pom- 
pey? is it a lawful trade? 

Claon. If the law will allow it, fir. 

Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; 
nor it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown. Does your worſhip mean to geld and ſpay 
all the youth in the city ? 

Eſcal. No, Pompey. - 

Clown. Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they 


5 


w3 


will to't then: If your worſhip will take order 
for the drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear 
the bawds. 
Ejcal. There are pretty orders beginning, I 
tell you: it is but heading and hanging. 
Chon. If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten years together, you'll be glad to giv 
out a commiſſion for more heads. If this law hold 
in Vienna ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe in 
it, after three-pence a bay *: If you live to { 
this come to paſs, ſay, Pompey told you ſo. 
Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey ; and in re- 
quital of your prophecy, hark you, -I adviſe you, 
let me not find you before me again upon any com- 
plaint whatſoever, no, not for dwelling where you 


Un 


Pompey, fare you well. | 
Clown. I thank your worſhip for your good coun 

fel ; but I ſhall follow it, as the fleſh and fortu 

ſhall better determine. 

Whip me? No, no; let carman whip his jade; 

The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [ Zxir 
Eſcal. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow; come 55 

hither, maſter ccnſtable. How long have you been 


50 


Eſcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: 
But there's no remedy. 
Juſt. Lord Angelo is ſevere. 
Eſcal. It is but needſul: 
Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo; 
Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond woe: 
But yet. poor Claudio There's no remedy. 
& ſir. . [Excum, 
ES Cu Xx HD 
Angel's bouſe. 
Enter Proveſt, and a Servant. 
Serv. He's hearing cf a cauſe ; he will come ſtraight: 
I'll tell him of you. 
Prov. Pray you, do. [Exit Servant.) I'll know 


5 His pleaſure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 


He hath but as offended in a dream ! 
All ſets, all ages ſmack of this vice; and he 
To die for it 
Enter Angelo. 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, provoſt ? 
Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall die to-morrow ? 
Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea? hadſt thou not order ? 
Why doſt thou aſk again ? 

Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh : 
Under your good correction, I have ſeen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to; let that be mine: 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 

Prov. I crave your honour's pardon. - 
What ſhall be done, fir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome more fitting place; and that with ſpeed. 

Re-enter Servant. 


in this place of conſtable ? 
Elb. Seven year and a half, fir, 


1 Prato includes here a variety of ſenſes. As it 


Serv. Here is the ſiſter of the man condemn' d, 
Deſires acceſs to you. 


refers to the tapſter, it means, to drain, to empty ; 3d 


It refers to hang, it implies to be conweyed to execution en a hurdle. In Froth's anſwer, it imports the ſame 


2 Dr. Johnſon ſays, a bay of building is, in many parts of 
England, a common term, for the ſpace between the main beams of the roof : fo that a barn croſſed - 


twice with beams is à barn of three bays, In Staffcrdſhire, it is applied to the two open ſpaces of 2 


barn on each fide the threſhing· floor. 
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be 


„ 5» 


— „ 27 Ww nt 2 we %. ot 


PP FyY FF” = 


4 Qs A_ nds ac mot wwe 


Act 2. Scene 2.] MEASURE 

Ang. Hath he a ſiſter ? 

Prov. Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a ſiſter-hood, 
If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. [ Exit Serwant. 
See you, the fornicatreſs be remov'd ; 
Let her have needful, but not laviſh means ; 
There ſhall be order for it. 

Enter Luci» and Iſabella. 
Prov. Save your honour ! 
Arg. Stay yet a while To Iſab.] You are wel- 
come : What's your will ? 

Iſab. I am a woeful ſuitor to your honour, 
Pleaſe but your honour hear me. 

Ang. Well; what's your ſuit? 

Iſab. There is a vice that moſt I do abhor, 
And moſt defire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice : 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt ; 
For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At war, twixt will, and will not. 

Ang. Well; the matter ? 

Iſab. I have a brother is condemn'd to die: 
do beſeech you, let it be his fault, 
And not my brother, 

Prov, Heaven give thee moving graces ! 

Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it 

Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done: 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 
To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

Jab. O juſt, but ſevere law! 
I had a brother then.—Heaven keep your honour ! 


Lucia. [To Tſab.] Give not o'er ſo: to him 


again, intreat him; 

Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : if you ſhould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tongue deſire it : 
To him, I ſay. 

Jab. Muſt he needs die? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

Iſab. Ves; I do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Ang. I will not do 't. 

Jjab. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Jab. But might you do 't, and do the world no 


Wrong, 

If fo your heart were touch'd with that remorſe i 
As mine is to him ? 

Ang. He is ſentenc'd ; 'tis too late. 

Lucio, You are too cold. 

Jab. Too late? why, no; I, that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again: Well believe this, 
No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
The marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. 


as 


[To Iſabel.| 
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Would not have been ſo ſtern. 

Ang. Pray you, be gone. 

Iſab. I would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were Iſabel! ſhould it then be thus? 
No; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge, 

And what a priſoner. 
Lucio. [ Aſide.) Ay, touch him : there's the vein, 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 

And you but waſte your words. 

Jab. Alas! alas! 

Why, all the ſouls that were *, were forfeit once ; 
And He that might the vantage beſt have took, 
Found out the remedy : How would you be, 

If He, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 
15[3ut judge you, as you are? Oh, think on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made 3, 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 
It ſhould be thus withhim;—he muſt die to-morrow. 

Jab. To-morrow ? Oh, that's ſudden ! Spare 

him, fpare him; 
He's not prepar'd for death! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl, of ſeaſon ; ſhall we ſerve heaven 
W.th leſs reſpe than we do miniſter 
Toour groſs ſelves? Good,good my lord,bethink you: 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have committed it. 

Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 

Arg. The law hath not been dead, t hoꝰ it hath ſlept: 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, 

If the firſt man, that did the edi infringe, 

Had anſwer'd for his deed : now, 'tis awake; 
35]Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs * that ſhews what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remiſſneſs new-conceiv'd, 

And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born) 
Are now zo have no ſucceſſive degrees, 
40 But, ere they live, to end. 

Jab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. 

Ang. I ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew juſtice 
For then I pity thoſe I do not know, 

Which a diſiniſs*'d offence would after gall ; 

And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfy'd ; 

Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Jab. So you muſt be the firſt, that gives this ſen- 
And he, that ſuffers : Oh, it is excellent ¶ tence; 
To have a giant's ſtrength z but it is tyrannous, 
To uſe it like a giant. 

Lucio. That's well ſaid. 

Jab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 
For ever pelting 5, petty officer thunder 
Would uſe his heaven for thunder; nothing but 
Merciful heaven 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulphurous bolt 


25 


45 


55 


If he had been as you, and you as he, 


You would have ſlipt, like him; but he, like you,[60 
T1 That is, pity. * Perhaps we ought to read are. 


he came from the hands of his Creator. 


much uſed at that time by cheats and fortune-tellers to predict by, 5 Paltry, 6 That is, 
F G 2 . 


Split'ſt the unwedgeable and gnarled © oak, 
Than the ſoft myrtle: O, but man! proud man, 


3 Meaning, perfe& as the firſt man was, when 


+ This alludes to the fopperies of the beri/, a ball of cryſtal 
knotted. 
(Dret 
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Dreſt in a little brief authority; 
Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur d, 
His glaſſy eſſence) like an angry ape, 
Plays ſuch fantaſtick tricks before high heaven, 
As make the angels weep; who, with our ſpleens, 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal *. 
Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, wench; he will relent 
He's coming; I perceive t. | 
Prov. Pray heaven ſhe win him 
Jab. We cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf: 
Great men may jeſt with ſaints; tis wit in them; 
But, in the leſs, foul profanation. 
Lucio: Thou'rt in the right, girl; more o' that. 
Iſab. That in the captain's but a cholerick word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. 
Lucio. Art advis'd o' that? more on't. 
Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me ? 
, Iſab. Becauſe authority, though it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſelf, 
That ſkins the vice o- the top: Goto your boſom ; 
Knock there ; and aſk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault: if it confeſs 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, 
Let it not ſound a thought upon your tongue 
Againſt my brother's life; 
Ang. [ Aſide.] She ſpeaks, and tis 
Such ſenſe, that my ſenſe breeds with it. [To 1ſab. 
Fare you well. 
Iſab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 
Ang. I will bethink me: Come again to-morrow. 
Jab. Hark, how I'll bribe you: Good my lord, 
Ang. How | bribe me? 
Jab. Ay, with ſuch gifts, that heaven ſhall ſhare 
Lucia. Y ou had marr'd all elſe, [with you. 
Jab. Not with fond © ſhekels of the teſted 3 gold, 
Or ſtones, whoſe rates are either rich or poor, 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heaven, and enter,there, 
Ere ſun-riſe ; prayers fronf preſerved ſouls 4, 
From faſting maids, whoſq minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal, 
Arg. Well; come to me to-morrow. 
Lucio. Go to; tis well; [ Afide to Iſabel.] away. 
Jab. Heaven keep your honour ſafe ! 
Ang. Amen: | 
For I am that way going to temptation, 
Where prayers croſs 5, 
Jab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordſhip ? 
Ang. At any time fore noon. 5 
Iſab. Save your honour! [Ex. Lucio and Jab. 
Ang. From thee : even from thy virtue — 
What's this? what's this ? Is this her fault or mine ? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who ſins moſt ? Ha, 
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[turn back. 


40 


45 
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Not ſhe; nor doth the tempt; but it is 1, 


55 


[AR 2. Scene; 


That lying by the violet in the ſun, 
Do as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 


That modeſty may more betray our ſenſe {nough, 


Than woman's lightneſs ? having waſte ground e- 

Shall we defire to raze the ſanctuary, 

And pitch our evils there ? Oh, fie, fie, fie ! 

What doſt thou, or what art thou, Angelo? 

Doſt thou defire her foully, for thoſe things 

That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live : 

Thieves for their robbery have authority, her, 

When judges ſteal themſelves. What? do I love 

That I defire to hear her ſpeak again, 

And feaſt upon her eyes? what is 't I dream on? 

Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 

With ſaints doſt bait thy hcok ! Moſt dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To fin in loving virtue: never could the ſtrumpet, 

With all her double vigour, art and nature, 

Once ſtir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 

Subdues me quite: — Ever, till now, 

When men were fond, I ſmil'd, and wonder'd 

. [Exit, 

SS = WS 
A Priſon. 


Enter Duke, habited like @ Friar, and Provsf. 
Duke. Hail to you, provoſt ! fo, I think you are. 
Prov. I am the provoſt ; What's your will, 

good friar? [ order, 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleſs d 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here in the priſon : do me the common right 


m.. 


To let me ſee them; and to make me know 


The nature of their crimes, that I may miniſter 

To them accordingly. [ needful, 

Prov. I would do more than that, if more wer 
Enter Juliet. | 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine, 

Who falling in the flaws © of her own youth, 

Hath bliſter*d her report 7: She is with child; 

And he that got it, ſentenc'd : a young man 

More fit to do another ſuch offence, 

Than die for this. ' 

Duke. When muſt he die? 

Prov. As I do think, to-morrow.— 

I have provided for you; ſtay a while, [To Julia. 

And you ſhall be conducted. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry? 

Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 

Duke, I'll teach you how you ſhall arraign your 

conſcience, 

And try your penitence, if it be ſound, 

Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet, I'll gladly learn. 


Pr. Warburton ſuppoſes, that Shakſpeare meant by ſpleen, that peculiar turn of the human mind, 
which always inclines it to a ſpiteful, unſeaſonable mirth; that had the angels that, they would laugh them- 
ſelves out of their immortality, by indulging a paſſion which does not deſerve that prerogative. The 


ancients thought, that immoderate laughter was cauſed by the bigneſs of the ſpleen. 
3 That is, cupelled, brought to the ref, refined. 


means, valued .r prized by folly. 


2 Fond here 
4 That is, pre- 


ſerved from the corruption of the world. 5 Dr. Jolinſon thinks, that, inſtead of where we ſhould ready 
\ which your prayers croſs. The meaning of the paſſage will then be, The temptation under which I 


labour is that which thou haſt unknowingly th. arted with thy prayer. 
7 That is, has disfigured her fame or reputation, 


read //ames, 


- 


© Perhaps it were better to 


D be, 
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Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd you? | (2 play the fool thovngy with che thas frockas 
Juliet, Yes, as I love the woman that wrong di Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 
him By which he ſhould revive: and even ſo 


«4 | [ 
Duke. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offenceful The general , ſutject to a well-wiſh'd ki 


Was mutually committed ? 5 [Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 
Juliet. Mutually. Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his. |Muſt needs appear offence. 

Juliet. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. Enter Iſabella, 
Duke. Tis meet ſo, daughter: But leſt you do} How now, fair maid ? 
repent *, io} J1jab. I am come to know your pleaſure, 

As that the fin hath brought you to this ſhame,— Ang. That you might know it, would much 

Which ſorrow is always towards ourſelves, not better pleaſe me, [ live. 

heaven; Than to demand what tis. Your brother cannot 

Shewing, we would not ſpare heaven, as we love it, Jab. Even ſo ?—Heaven keep your honour ! 

But as we ſtand in fear, — 15 [ Geing, 
Juliet, I do repent me, as it is an evil; Ang. Yet may he live a while; and, it may be, 

And take the ſhame with joy. As long as you, or I: Yet he muſt die, 

Duke. There reſt, Jab. Under your ſentence ? 

Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to-morrow, Ang. Yea. 

And I am going with inſtruction to him: jc} Lab. When, I beſeech you? that in his reprieve 

Grace go with you ! benedicite. Fru. TLonger, or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 


Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love, [That his ſoul ſicken not. 
That reſpites me a life, whoſe very comfort Ang. Ha! Fie, theſe filthy vices! It were as good 


Is ſtill a dying horror To pardon him, that hath from nature ſtolen 

Prev, "Tis pity of him. [Exeunt,12 514 man already made, as to remit 

+ 5 ES. Their ſawcy ſweetneſs /, that do coin heaven's image 
3 in ſtamps that are forbid : tis all as eaſy 
Angelo's Houſe. Falſely to take away a life true made, 
Enter Angelo. As to put metal in reſtrained means, 
Ang. When I would pray and think, I think[3<]To make a falſe one. 
and pray Iſab. Tis ſex down ſo in heaven, but not in earth. 
To ſeveral ſubjects: hath my empty words ; Ang. Say you ſo? then I ſhall poze you quickly. 
Whilſt my intention *, hearing not my tongue, Which had you rather, that the moſt juſt law 
Anchors on Iſabel: Heaven is in my mouth, Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him, 
As if I did but only chew its name; 35]Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſs, 
And in my heart, the ſtrong and ſwelling evil As ſhe that he hath Rgin'd ? 
Of my concepticn: The ſtate, whereon I ſtudied, Jab. Sir, believe this, 
Is like a good thing, being often read, had rather give my body than my ſoul, 
Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity, Ang. I talk not of your ſoul : Our compell'd fins 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 4<|Stand more for number than for accom 
Could I, with boot 3, change for an idle plume Jab. How ſay you? 
Which the air beats for vain. Oh place! oh form! Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that; for I can ſpeak 
How often doſt thou with thy caſe#, thy habit, Againit the thing I ſay. Anſwer to this, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
To thy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, thou art but blood 3[4.5]?ronounce a ſentence on your brother's life z 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, Might there not be a charity in fin, 
'Tis not the devil's creſt 5. | To ſave this brother's life ? 
Enter Servant. Jab. Pleaſe you to do 't, 

How now, who's there ? [li take it as a peril to my ſoul, 

Serv. One Ifabel, a ſiſter, deſires acceſs to you.{5<|it is no fn at all, but charity. 

Ang. Teach her the way.] [ So/us.] Oh heavens! Ang. Pleas'd you to do t, at peril of your ſoul, 
Why does my blood thus muſter to my heart, Were equal poize of fin and charity. 
Making both it unable for itſelf, Jab. That I do beg his life, if it be fin, 
And diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts Heaven, let me bear it! You granting of my ſuit, 
Of neceſſary fitneſs ? 55 It that be fin, I'll make it my morn prayer 


That is, repent not on this account. Intention here ſignifies eagerneſs of deſire. The old folio, 
however, reads invention, by which the poet might mean imagination. 3 Profit, advantage. “ Caſe is 
here put for our/ide, or external ſhew. 5 The meaning is, Let the moſt wicked thing have but a vir- 
tuous pretence, and it ſhall paſs for innocent. Thus if we write good angel on the devils born, tis not 
taken any longer to be the devil's creſf. o This phraſe of the general, means the people or multitude ſubject 
to a king, &, 7 That is, ſaucy indulgence of the appetite. * The ſenſe of this paſſage is ſimply 
that murder is as eaſy as fornication, and it is as improper to pardon the latter as the former, 
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To have it added to the faults of mine, Ang. We are all frail. 
And nothing of your, anſwer *. Jab. Elſe let my brother die, 
Ang. Nay, but hear me: if not a feodary, but only he 5, 
Yourſenſe purſues not mine: either you areignorant, Owe, and ſucceed by weakneſs. 
Or ſeem ſo, craftily : and that's not good. 5 Ang. Nay, women are ſrail too. 
Jab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, Ijab. Ay, as the glaſſeswhere they view themſelvez; 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. Which are as eaſy broke as they make 7 forms. 
Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, [Women !—Help heaven! men their creation mar 
When it doth tax itſelf : as theſe black maſks in profiting by them *, Nay, call us ten times frail; 
Proclaim an enſhield ® beauty ten times louder {xrc{For we are as ſoft as our complexions are, 
Than beauty could diſplayed.—But mark me; And credulous to falſe prints 2. 
To be received plain, I'll ſpeak more groſs : Arg. I think it well: 
Your brother is to die, And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, 
Jab. So. Since, I ſuppoſe, we are made to be no ſtronger, 
. Ang. And his offence is ſo, as it appears Than faults may ſhake our frames)let me be bold, — 
Accounted to the law upon that pain 3. { do arreſt your words : Be that you are, 
Jab. True. That is, a woman; if you be mere, you're none; 
Ang. Admit no other way to ſave his liſe, if you be one (as you are well expreſs'd 
(As I ſubſcribe “ not that, nor any other, By all external warrants) ſhew it now, 
But in the Joſs of queſtion) that you, his ſiſter,  [zc[By putting on the deftin'd livery. 
Finding yourſelf defir'd of ſuch a perſon, ' Jab. I have no tongue but one: gentle, my lcrd, 
Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place, Let me intreat you, ſpeak the former language. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were Jab. My brother did love Juliet; 
No earthly mean to ſave him, but that either 25|And you tell me, that he ſhall die for it. 
You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body Avg. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me love, 
To this ſuppoſed, or elſe let him ſuffer; Jab. I know your virtue hath a licence in't, 
What would you do? Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 
Jab. As much for my poor brother, as myſelf: ro pluck on others. 
That is, Were I under the terms of death, ze Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 


The impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, My words expreſs my purpoſe. 
And ftrip myſelf to death, as to a bed Jab. Ha! little honour to be much believ'd, 


That longing I have been fick for, ere I'd yield And moſt pernicious purpoſe —Seeming, ſeem- 
My body up to ſhame. ing Jn M 
Ang. Then muſt your brother die. Iz eL will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for 't: 
Jab. And *twere the cheaper way: Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once, Or, with an out-ſtretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Than that a ſiſter, by redeeming him, Aloud, what man thou art. | 
Should die for ever. . Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence[4<|My unſoil'd name, the auſtereneſs of my life, , 
That you have flander'd 10 My vouch "1 againſt you, and my place i* the ſtate, 
Iſeb. Ignominy in ranſom, and ſree pardon, Will ſo your accuſation over-weigh, 
Are of two houſes : lawful mercy That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, 
1s nothing kin to foul redemption. And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; 
Ang. You ſeem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ji and now I give my ſenſual race the rein: 
And rather proy'd the ſliding of your brother Cit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite ; 
A merriment than a vice. Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluſhes, 
Jab. O pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out, That baniſh what they ſuc for; redeem thy brother 
To have what we would have, we ſpeak not what] By yielding up thy body to my will; 
we mean : 52jOr elſe he muſt not only die the death, 


I ſomething do excuſe the thing I hate, But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out 
For his advantage that I dearly love, To lingering ſufferance : anſwer me to-morrow, 


Meaning, the faults of mine anſwer are the faults which I am to anſwer for. 2 That is, a beauty 
covered as with a ſhield. Theſe maſts probably mean, the maſks of the audince. 3 Pain here means 
penalty, puniſhment. To ſubſcribe, here ſignifies, to agree to, 5 Dr. Warhurton obſerves, this paſſage 
is ſo obſcure, but the alluſion ſo fine, that it deſerves to be explained. A fedary was one who in the 
times of vaſſalage held lands of the chief lord, under the tenure of paying rent and ſervice : which 
tenures were call'd fruda amongſt the Goths. Now, ſays Angelo, © we are all frail.” © Yes, replies 
Ifabella; if all mankind were not fe:daries, who owe what they are to this tenure of imbecility, and 
who ſucceed each other by the ſame tenure, as well as my brother, I would give him up.” The 
comparing mankind, lying under the weight of orig nal ſin, to a feadary, who owes ſuit and ſervice to 
his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined. © To ove, in this place, ſignifies to own, to have poſſeſſion. 
7 Perhaps we ſhould read, take farms. * That is, in imitating them. 9 That is, take any impreſ- 
non. 1% That is, Hypocriſy, hypocriſy. 11 Youch is the teſtimony one man bears for another. _ 

, 


F pither of condemnation or approof !* 


Dule. 8 O, then you hope of pardon from lord 


Servile to all the ſæiey influences 


Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's fool ; 


And what thou haſt, forget"it : Thou art not certain, 
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Or, by the affection that now guides me moſt, 
Tu prove a tyrant to him: As for you, 
Say what you can, my falſe o'erweighs your — 
; Exit. 
Iſab. To whom ſhould I complain? Did 1 tell this, 
Who would believe me? O perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the ſelf-ſame tongue, 


Bidding the law make court'ſy to their will; 


5 


10 


To follow, as it draws; I'll to my brother: 


ol 


To ſuch abhorr'd 
Then, Iſabel, live chaſte, and brother, die x 
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Though he hath fallen by prompture i of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Before his ſiſter ſhould her body ſtoop 

pollution. 


More than our brother is our chaſtity. 
I'll tell him yet of Angelo's requeſt, 
d fit his mind to death, for his ſoul's reſt. 
(Exit. 


. 


SS ISS 
The Priſon. 
Enter Duke, Claudis, and Provoſt. 


Angelo ? 
Claud. The miſerable have no other medicine, 
But only hope : x 


I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 
Duke. Be abſolute for death * ; either death or life 


That none but fools would keep 3: a breath t 
That do this habitation, where thou keep'ſt, 


For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 

And yet runneſt toward him ſtill 4: Thou art not 
noble ; 

For all the accommodations, that thou bear'ſt, 

Are nurs'd by baſeneſs: Thou art by no means 
valiant; 

For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 

Of a poor worm 5: Thy beſt of reſt is ſleep, 

And that thou oft provok'ſt ; yet groſly fear'ſt 

Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyſelf; 

For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand grains 

That ĩſſue out of duſt : Happy thou art not ; 

For what thou haſt not, till thou ſtriv'ſt to get; 


For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange effects 5, 
After the moon: If thou art rich, thou art poor; 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, 


III. 


20 For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 


The mere effuſion ol thy proper loins, 

Do curſ2: the gout, ſerpigo 7, and the rheum, 

For ending thee no ſooner : Thou haſt nor youth, 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's ſleep, [nor age z 


25 Dreaming on both: tor all thy bleſſed youth © 


And death unloads thee: Friend haſt thou none; 


30 


Shall thereby be the fweeter. Reaſon thus with|; 
If I do loſe thee, 1 do loſe a thing, [life — 


35 


Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms | 
Of palſied eld 9; and when thou art old, and rich, 
Thou haſt neither heat, affeRion, limb, nor beauty 
To make thy riches pleaſant. What's yet in this, 
That bears the name of life? Vet in this life 
Lye hid more thouſand deaths : yet death we fear, 
That makes theſe odds all even. . 
Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To ſue to live, I find, I ſeek to die; 
And, ſeeking death, find lite: Let it come on. 
Enter Iſabella. 
Jab. What, ho! Peace here; grace and good 
company [a welcome. 
Prov. Who's there? Come in: the wiſh deſerves 
| Duke. Dear fir, ere long I'll viſit you again. 
Claud. Moſt holy fir, I thank you. 
Iſab. My buſineſs is a word or two with Claudio. 
Prov. And very welcome. Look, ſignior, here's 
| Duke. Provoſt, a word with you. [your ſiſter. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. ſceal'd, 


50 


Duke. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be con- 
Vet hear them. [ Exeunt Duke and Preuiſt. 
Claud. Now, fiſtcr, what's the comfort ? ' 
Iſab. Why, as all comforts are, moſt good in 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, [deed 
intends you for his ſwift embaſſador, 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger 11: [ſpeed . 
Therefore your beſt appointment make with 


To- morrow you ſet on. 


That is, temptation, inſtigation. Meaning, be determined to die, without any hope of life. 
3 Krep in this place fignifies i» care for. 4 In the old farces called Moralities, the fel of the piece, in 
order to ſhew the inevitable approaches of death, is made to employ all his ſtratagems to avoid him; 
which, as the matter is ordered, bring the fo at every turn into his very jaws. 5 Worm is here 
ſubſtituted for any creeping thing or ſerpent. © For effcs we ſhould read affefs ; that is, affecriars. 
7 A kind of tetter. The drift of this period is to prove, that neither youth nor age can be faid 
to be really enjoyed, which, in poetical language, is—We bave neither youth nor age. Eld is here 
uſed for dd age, or perſons wworn cut with years, 10 Meaning a thouſand deaths beſides thoſe which have 


been mentioned. 


i Liiger is the ſame with reſident. 
0 


4 


12 Appointment means preparation. 


Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Jab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to ſave a head 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any ? , 

Jab. Yes, brother, you may live; 

There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 
If you Il implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

Iſab. Ay, juſt, perperual durance; a reſtraint, 
Though all the world's vaſtidity you had, 

To a determin'd ſcope. 

Claud. But in what nature ? ; 

Jab. In ſuch a one as (you conſenting to 't) 
Would bark your honour trom that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Iſab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 


| 
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[Act 3. Scene 1, 


hat thus can make him bite the law by the noſe, 
hen he would force it4? ſure it is no ſin: 
r of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt. 
Iſab. Which is the leaſt ? 
Claud. If it were damnable, he, being fo wiſe, 
hy would he for the momentary trick 
perdurably 5 fin'd ? Oh Iſabel ! 
Jab. What ſays my brother? 
ud. Death is a fearful thing. 
Jab. And ſhamed life a hateful. [where ; 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
To lye in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenfible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod; and the delighted © fpirit 
To bathe in fery floods, or to reſide 
In thrilling region of thick-ribbed ice 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 


15 


Leit thou a feverous life ſhould'ſt entertain, 
And fix or ſeven winters more reſpect | 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die? 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 
In corporal ſufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dics. 
Claud. Why give you me this ſhame ? 
Think you I can a refolution fetch 
From flowery tenderneſs ? If I muſt die, 
I will encounter darkneſs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. gra 
1ſab. There ſpake iny brother; there my father” 
Did utter ſorth a voice ! Yes, thou muſt die: 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a life 
In baſe appliances. This outward-ſainted deputy, 
Whoſe ſettled viſage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i' the head, and follies doth emmew, 
As faulcon doth the fowl *,—is yet a devil: 
His filth within being caſt *, he would appcar 
A pond as deep as hell. 
Claud. The princely Angelo? 
Tſab. Oh, tis the cunning livery of hell, 
The damned'ſt body to inveſt and cover 
In princely guards 3 ! Doſt thou think, Claudio, 
If I would yield. him my virginity, 
Thou might'ſt be freed ? 
Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. F[offence, 
Ib. Yes, he would give it thee, for this rank 
So to offend him ſtill : This night's the time 
That I ſhould do what I abhor to name, 
Or elſe thou dy ſt to-morrow. 
Claud. Thou ſhall not do t. 
1/ab. Oh, were it but my life, 
I'd throw. it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 
Claud. Thanks, dear Iſabcl. 
1ſzb. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 


'The pendant world ; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling !—'tis too horrible 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, and impriſonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradiſe 
ro what we fear of death. 

Jab. Alas! alas! 

Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live: 
What fin you do to ſave a brother's life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo far, 
3c[That it becomes a virtue. 
Jab. Oh, you beaſt ! 
Oh, faithleſs coward ! Oh, diſhoneſt wretch * 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice ? 
Is 't not a kind of inceſt, to take life [think ? 
35]From thine own fiſter's ſhame ? What ſhould I 
Heaven ſhield, my mother play'd my father fair ! 
For ſuch a warped ſlip of wilderneſs 7 
Ne'er ifſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance *. 
Die; periſh ! Might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed: 
I'll pray a thouſand prayers for thy death, 
No word to ſave thee. 
Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. 
Iſab. Oh, fie, fie, fie 
45|Thy fin 's not accidental, but a trade 9: 
Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a bawd : 
"Tis beſt that thou dy'ſt quickly. 
Claud. Oh hear me, Iſabclla. 

Re-enter Duke. 

Duke, Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter, but one 
fword. 
Jab. What is your will? 
Duke. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, I 
would by and by have ſome ſpeech with you : the 


20 


25 


50 


fit. 


Claud. Ves.— Has he affections in him, 


5 f tis faction I would require, is likewiſe your own 
Jab. I have no ſuperfluous leiſure z my ſtay muſt 


To enmerv is a term in falcenry. The meaning of the paſſage is, In whoſe preſence youth are 
afraid to ſhew their follies. * To caft a pond is to empty it of mud. 3 That is, in the ornaments of 


royalty. 4 That is, when he is putting the law in 


force againſt me. 5 Laſtingly. © Thar is, the ſpirit 


accuſtomed here to caſe and delights. This was properly urged as an aggravation to the ſharpneſs of 


the torments ſpoken of. 
habit. 


Wilderneſs is here uſed 


for wildreſs. ® Defiance is refoſal. 9 An eſtabliſhed 


be 
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affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial ap- 
pointed: between which time of the contract, 
Duke. [To Claudio afide.) Son, I have c and limit of the ſolemnity, her brother Frederick 
what hath paſt between you and your fiſter. An-] fwas wreck'd at ſea, having in that periſh'd veſſel 
had never the purpoſe to corrupt her: only 5 |the dowry of his ſiſter. But mark, how heavily 
he hath made an aſſay of her virtue, to practiſe - Jthis befel to the poor gentlewoman : there ſhe loſt 
his judgment with the diſpoſition of natures: ſhe} a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward 
having the truth of honour in her, hath made hi her ever moſt kind and natural; with him the 
that gracious denial, which he is moſt glad to re- portion and finew of her fortune, her marriage- 
ceive: I am confeſſor to Angelo, and I know this} t õοο wr ; with both, her combinate 3 huſband, this 
to be true; therefore prepare yourſelf to death l- ſeeming Angelo. 
Do not ſatisfy your reſolution with hopes that =_ Can this be ſo? Did Angelo ſo leave her? 
fallible : to-morrow you muſt die; go to you ke. Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of 
knees, and make ready. hem with his comfort ; ſwallow'd his vows whole, 
Claud. Let me aſk my ſiſter pardon. I am ſo out}? 5|pretending, in her, diſcoveries of diſhonour: in 
of love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. few, beſtow d her on her own lamentation, which 
[ Exit Claudio. Re-enter Proveſt et ſhe wears for his ſake; and he, a marble to 
Duke. Hold you there * : Farewell. Provoſt, her tears, is waſhed with them, but relents not. 
word with you. — Jab. What a merit were it in death, to take 
Prov. What's your will, father ? this poor maid from the world! What corruption 
Duke. That now you are come, you will in this life, that it will let this man live But 
gone: Leave me a while with the maid; my} how out of this can ſhe avail? 
mind promiſes with my habit, no loſs ſhall touc Duke. It is a rupture that you may eaſily heal : 


be ſtolen out of other affairs; but I will 
you a While. 


her by my company. and the cure of it not only ſaves your brother, 
Prov. In good time *. [Fxit Prov. a S but keeps you from diſhonour in doing it. 
Duke. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath Iſab. Shew me how, good father. 

made you good: the goodneſs, that is cheap ir Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the 


beauty, makes beauty brief in goodneſs; b ontinuance of her firſt affection; his unjuſt un- 
grace, being the ſoul of your complexion, ſhould] Jkindneſs, that in all reaſon ſhould have quenched 
keep the body of it ever fair. The aſſault, that]3©ſher love, hath, like an impediment in the current, 
Angelo hath made to you, fortune hath convey'd] fmade it more violent and unruly. Go you to An- 
to my underſtanding; and, but that frailty hat gelo ; anſwer his requiring with a plauſible obe- 
examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder dience ; agree with his demands to the point; 
Angelo: How would you do to content thi only refer yourſelf to this advantage,—firſt, that 
ſubſtitute, and to ſave your brother ? 35}your ſtay with him may not be long; that the 

Jab. 1 am now going to reſolve him: I had ſtime may have all ſhadow and filence in it; and 
rather my brother die by the law, than my ſon} the place anſwer to convenience: this being 
ſhould be unlawfully born. But oh, how muc granted in courſe, now follows all. We ſhall 
is the good duke deceived in Angelo ! If ever dviſe this wronged maid to ſtead up your appoint- 
returns, and I can ſpeak to him, I will open m ment, go in your place; if the encounter acknow- 
lips in vain, or diſcover his government. ledge itſelf hereafter, it may compel him to her 

Duke. That ſhall not be much amiſs: yet, recompence : and here, by this, is your brother 
the matter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſa- ſaved, your honour untainted, the poor Mariana 
tion; he made trial of you only.—Therefore faſt dvantaged, and the corrupt deputy ſcaled 4 The 
your ear on my adviſings; to the love I have inj45]maid will I frame and make fit for his attempt. 
doing good, a remedy preſents itſelf. I do make] If you think well to carry this as you may, the 
myſelf believe, that you may moſt uprighteouſ] doubleneſs of the benefit defends the deceit from 
do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit ; reproof. What think you of it ? * 
your brother from the angry law ; do no ſtain tc Jas. The image of it gives me content already 
your own gracious perſon ; and much pleaſe thej5ojand, I truſt, it will grow to a moſt proſperous 
abſent duke, if, peradventure, he ſhall ever return perfection. 
to have hearing of this buſineſs. Duke. It lies much in your holding up : Haſte 

Iſab. Let me hear you ſpeak further: I ha you ſpeedily to Angelo; if for this night he in- 
ſpirit to do any thing, that appears not foul in treat you to his bed, give him promiſe of ſatiſ- 
truth of my ſpirit. 5 Staction. I will preſently to St. Luke's ; there, at 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful. the moated grange 5 refides this dejected Mariana: 
Have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter off fat that place call upon me; and diſpatch with 
Frederick, the great ſoldier, who miſcarried at ſea ?} Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

Jab. I have heard of the lady, and good words Jab. I thank you for this comfort : Fare you 
went with her name. 50 good father. 

Duke. Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd ; [Exeunt ſeverally. 


perſevere in that reſolution. * i. e. Very well. 3 Combinate means betrothed. * To ſcale means, 


to reach him notwithſtanding the elevation of his ſituation. 5 A grange is a ſolitary farm-houſe. 
SCENE 


[AR 3. Scene 2. 
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eu 1 there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made 
| The Street, . oman, to be had now, for putting the hand in 


Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but 
that you will needs buy and ſell men and women 
like beaſts, we ſhall have all the world drink 
brown and white baſtard i. 

Duke. Oh, heavens! what ſtuff is here? 

Clawn. Twas never merry world, ſince, of two 
ufuries, the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer 
allow'd, by order of law, a furr'd gown to keep 
him warm; and furr'd with fox and lamb-ſkins 
too, to ſignify, that craft, being richer than in- 
nocency, ſtands for the facing. 

Elb. Come your way, fir;—Bleſs you, good 
father friar. 

Duke. And you, good brother father: What 
off-nce hath this man made you, fir ? 

Elb. Marry, far, he hath offended the law ; 
and, fir, we take him to be a thief too, fir ; for 
we have found upon him, fir, a ſtrange pick-lock, 
which we have ſent to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, ſirrah; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 

That is thy means to live : Do thou but think 
What *tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back, 
From ſuch a filthy vice: ſay to thyſelf, . 
From their abominable and beaſtly touches 

I drink, I eat, array myſelf, and live. 

., Canſt thou believe thy living is a life, 

So {tinkingly depending? Go, mend, go, mend. 

Cletun. ad it does ſtink in ſome ſort, fir: 
but yet, fir, I would prove [ſor fin, 

Duke. Nay, if the devil hath given thee proofs 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer ; 
Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, 

Ere this rude beaſt will profit. 

Elb. He muſt before the deputy, fir ; he has 
given him warning: the deputy cannot abide a 
whore-maſter: if he be a whore-monger, and 
comes before him, he were as good go a mile on 
his errand. 

Duke. That we were all as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free 


| 


40 


the pocket and extracting it clutch d? What re- 

ly? ha? what ſay'ſt thou to this tune, matter, 

5 ſand method? Is t not drown'd i” the laſt rain? 

ha? What ſay'ſt thou, trot 3? is the world as it 

as, man? Which is the way? is it ſad, and few 
ords ? or how ? the trick of it? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus ! ſtill worſe ! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs ? 
procures ſhe ſtiN ? ha? 

Cleæun. Troth, fir, ſhe hath eaten up all her 
beef, and ſhe is herſelf in the tub “. 

Lucio. Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it 
15]muſt be ſo: ever your freſh whore, and your 
powder'd bawd : an unſhunn'd conſequence ; it 
muſt be ſo: Art going to priſon, Pompey ? 
Clxon. Yes, faith, fir. 
Luci». Why tis not amiſs, Pompe 
; ſay, I ſent thee thither. 
or how ? 

Eb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then impriſon him; if impriſon- 
ment be the due of a bawd, why, tis his right: 
5|Bawd is he, doubtleſs, and of antiquity too; bawd- 
born. Farewell, good Pompey : Commend me 
o the priſon, Pompey : You will turn good huſ- 
band now, Pompey ; you will keep the houſe. 
Chon. I hope, fir, your good worſhip will be 
309]my bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will 1 not, Pompey ; it is 
not the wear 5, Iwill pray, Pompey, to encreaſe 
your bondage: if you take it not patiently, why, 
your mettle is the more: Adieu, truſty Pompey. 
— Bleſs you, friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey ? ha? 
Elb. Come your ways, fir ; come. 

Clioron. You will not bail me then, fir ? 

Lucio. Then, Pompey ? nor now. —_What 
news abroad, friar ? what news ? 

Eb. Come your ways, fir, come. 

Lucio. GO to kennel, Pompey.,—go. 

[Excunt Elb:ww, Cletun, and Officers. 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 


y: farewell: 
For debt, Pompey ? 


35 


Enter Lucis. 
Elb. His neck will come to your waiſt , a 
cord, fir. 
Clan. I ſpy comfert; I cry, bail: here's a 
gentleman, and a friend of mine. 
Le cio. How now, noble Pompey ? what, at the 
heels of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, is 


A kind of ſweet wine, then much in vogue. 


Duke. I know none; Can you tell me of any? 
Lucio. Some ſay, he is with the emperor of 
Ruſſia: other ſome, he is in Rome: But where 
is he, think you ? 
col Duke. I know not Where: but whereſoever, 1 
iſh him well. ? 
Lucio. It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him, to 


2 Meaning, his neck will be tied, like your waiſt, 


with a rope. Q. Does not this rather mean the method of conveying criminals to juſtice, or execu- 
tion, with a cord tied round the neck of the criminal and the middle of the officer ? 3 Tritis a 
familiar addreſs to a man, among the provincial vulzar. + Dr. Warburton ſays, the author 
here alludes to the let wenerea, and its effects. At that time the cure of it was per- 
formed either by guaiacum, or mercurial unions : and in both caſes the patient was kept up very 
warm and cloſe ; that in the firſt application the ſweat might be promoted; and leſt, in the other, he 
ſheuld take cold, which was fatal. „The regimen for the courſe of guaiacum (ſays Dr. Freind in 
his Hiftery of Phyfick, vol. II. p. 380.) was at firſt ſtrangely circumſtantial; and ſo rigorous, that the 
patient was put into a dungeon in order to make him ſweat; and in that manner, as Fallopius ex- 
preſſes it, the bones, and the very man himſelf was macerated.” Wiſeman ſays, in England they 
uſe a ?ub for this purpoſe, as abroad, a cave, or oven, or dungeon. A perſon under cure for a vene- 


real complaint, is now groſsly ſaid to be in the picking or peredering tb. 5 That is, it is not the 
faſnion. ftcal 


AR 3. Scene 2.] 


ſteal from the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was 
never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in hi 
_ abſence; he puts tranſgreſſion to t. 

Duke. He does well in 't. 

Lucis. A little more lenity to lechery would do 
no harm in him: ſomething too crabbed that 
way, friar. 

Duke. It ic too general a vice, and ſeverity muſt 
cure it. 

Lucis. Ves, in good ſooth, the vice is of a grea 
kindred ; it is well ally'd : but it is impoſſible 
extirp it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be 
put down. They ſay, this Angelo was not made 
by man and woman, aſter the downright way of 
creation : Is it true, think you ? 

Duke. How ſhould he be made then ? 

Lucio. Some report, a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him : 
ſome, that he was got between two ſtock-fiſhes : 
Hut it is certain, that when he makes water, his 
urine is congral d ice; that I know to be true 
and he is a motion ungenerative i; that's infallible. 

Duke. You are pleaſant, fir; and ſpeak apace. 

Luciz, Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in 
him, for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take 
away the lite of a man ? Would the duke, that is 
abſent, have done this ? Ere he would have hang'd 
a man for the getting a hundred baſtards, he 
would have paid for the nurſing a thouſand : h 
had ſome ſeeling of the ſport; he knew the ſer- 
vice, and that inſtructed him to mercy. 

Duke. 1 never heard the abſent duke much de- 
tected for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 

Luci. Oh, fir, you are deceiv d. 

Duke. Tis not poſſible. 

| Lucic. Who? not the duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty ; and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her 


clack diſh 2: the duke had crotchets in hims Hel 


would be drunk too; that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, ſurely. 

Lucio, Sir, I was an inward 3 of his: A ſh 
fellow was the duke; and, I believe, I know the 
cauſe of his withdrawing. 

Duke. What, I pr'ythee, might be the cauſe ? 

Lucio. No- pardon; — tis a ſecret muſt be 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


zc u ' forſwear this again. 


gr 


Lucio. Sir, 1 know him, and I love him. 
Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
cnowledge with dearer love. 
Lucis. Come, fir, I know what I know. 
Duke. I can hardly believe that, fince you 
now not what you ſpeak. But, if ever the duke 
return, (as our prayers are he may) let me deſire 
ou to make your anſwer before him: If it be 
honeſt you have ſpoke, you have courage to main- 
ICitain it: I am bound to call upon you, and I pray 
you, your name ? 
Luci, Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to 
the duke. 
Duke. He ſhall know you better, fir, if 1 may 
Is[live to report you. 
Lucio, I fear you not. 
Duke. Oh, you hope the duke will return no 
more; or you imagine me too unhurtful an op- 
poſite. But, indeed, I can do you little harm: 


$ 


Lucio. I'll be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in 
me, friar. But no more of this: Canſt thou tell, 
if Claudio die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke, Why ſhould he die, fir ? 


25] Luci Why? for filling a bottle with a tun- 


liſh. I would, the duke, we talk of, were re- 
turn'd again: this ungenitur'd agent will unpeople 
che province with continency ; ſparrows muſt not 
build in his houſe-eaves, becauſe they are lecherous. 
34 The duke yet would have dark deeds darkly an- 
ſwered; he would never bring them to light; 
Would he were return'd! Marry, this Claudio is 
demned for untruſſing. Farewell, good friar; 
pr*ythee, pray for me. The duke, I ſay to thee 
35]+gain, would cat mutton on Fridays . He's now 
paſt it; yet, and 1 ſay to thee, he would mouth 
with a beggar, though the ſmelt brown bread and 
garlick : ſay, that I ſaid ſo, Farewell. {Exit 
- Duke. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 
Can cenſure 'ſcape ; back-wounding calumny 
The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes : What king ſo ſtrong, 
Can tie the gall up in the ſlanderous tongue? 
But who comes here? 
Eu ter Eſcalus, Provft, Bawwd, and Officers. 


lock d within the teeth and the lips: but this 1]45] Efca/. Go, away with her to priſon. 


can let you underſtand, —The greater file 4 of th 
ſubje& held the duke to be wile. 

Duke. Wiſe ? why, no queſtion but he was. 

Lucio. A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing 
fellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſ- 
taking; the very ſtream of his life, and the buſi- 
neſs he hath helmed 5, muſt, upon a warranted 
need, give him a better proclamation. Let him 
be but teſtimonied in his own bringings forth, 
and he ſhall appear, to the envious, a ſcholar, a 
ſtateſman, and a ſoldier : Therefore, you ſpeak 
unſkilſully; or, if your knowledge be more, it is 


Baxed. Good my lord, be good to me; your ho- 
nour is accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 
Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and till 
forfeit in the ſame kind ? this would make mercy 
oſſwear, and play the tyrant. 
Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
- fit pleaſe, your honour. 
Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
gainſt me: Miftreſs Kate Keep-down was with 
5$s]child by him in the duke's time; he promis'd her 
marriage ; his child is a year and quarter old, 
come Philip and Jacob; I have kept it myſelf 
nd ſee, how he goes about to abuſe me. 


much darkened in your malice. 
1 The meaning of this paſſage is, that though 


Eſcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence: 


Angelo have the organs of generation, yet that he 


makes no more uſe of them, than if he were an inanimate puppet. * A wooden-diſh with which 
beggars, in thoſe times, uſed to make known their poverty, by clacking its moveable cover to ſhew 


that jt was empty. 


inland counties. 7 


3 [Inward means intimate. 


Meaning, would have a wench, which was called a /aced muttsz, See note , p. 24. 


This is at preſent a cuſtom alſo with the mummers and plough-bullocks in the 


5 That is, ſteered through, 
let 


The greater number. 


* 


or MEASURE FOR MEASURE. [A4 4. Scene 1. 


et him be called befort us.— Away with her |meafure from his judge, but moſt willingly hum- 
to priſon: Goto; no more words. [ Exeunt with} I bles himſelf to the determination of juſtice : yet 
the Bawd.)] Provoſt, my brother Angelo will not} {had he fram'd to himſelf, by the inſtruction of his 
be alter'd, Claudio muſt die to-morrow : let him] f trailty, many deceiving promiſes of life; which 


every day's news. I pray you, fir, of what diſ- 


be furniſh'd with divines, and have all charitable 
preparation : if my brother wrought by my pity 
it ie ſhould not be ſo with him. 

Prov. So pleaſe you, this friar has been with 
him, and advis'd him for the entertainment 
death. 

Eſcal. Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you ! 

Eſcal. Of whence are you ? [is 

. Duke. Not of this country, though my chance 
To uſe it for my time: I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the ſee, 
In ſpecial buſineſs from his holineſs. 

Eſcal. What news abroad i* the world? 

Due. None, but that there is ſo great a feve 
on goodneſs, that the diffolution of it muſt cu 
it: novelty is only in requeſt ; and it is as dange- 
rous to be aged in any kind of courſe, as it is vir- 
tuo® to be conſtant in any undertaking. Th 
is ſcarce truth enough alive, to make ſocieti 
ſecure ; but ſecurity enough to make fellowſhip 
accurs'd : Much upon this riddle runs the wiſdom 
of the world. This news is old enough, yet it is 


poſition was the duke? 

Eſcal. One, that, above all other ſtrifes, con- 
tended eſpecially to know himſelf. 

Duke. What pleaſure was he given to ? 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profeſs'd to make 
him rejoice : a gentleman of all temperance. But 
leave we him to his events, with a prayer they 
may prove proſperous ; and let me defire to know, 
how you find Claudio prepar'd? I am made to 
underſtand, that you have lent him viſitation. 


511, by my good leiſure, have diſcredited to him, 
and now is he reſolved to die. g 
Eſcal. Vou have paid the heavens your function, 
d the priſoner the very debt of your calling. I 
have labour'd for the poor gentleman, to the ex- 
toſtremeſt ſhore of my modeſty; but my brother 
uſtice have I found ſo ſevere, that he hath forced 
me to tell him, he is indeed —juſtice. 
Duke. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs of 
his proceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein 
15]if he chance to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himſelf. 
Eſcal. I am going to viſit = priſoner : Fare 
ou well. [ Exit, 
Duke. Peace be with you ! 
He, who the ſword of heaven will bear, 
o[Should be as holy as ſevere ; 
Pattern in himſelf to know, 
race to ſtand, and virtue go; 
More nor leſs to others paying, 
Than by ſelf-offences weighing. 
25]Shame to him, whoſe cryel ſtriking 
Kills for faults of his hd liking ! 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
Oh, what may man within him hide, 
30|Though angel on the outward fide ! 
How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the times, 
aw with idle ſpiders* ſtrings 
Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things ! 
35|Craft againſt vice I mult apply: 
With Angelo to-night ſhall lye 
His old betrothed, but deſpis'd ; 
So diſguiſe ſhall, by the diſguis'd, 
Pay with falſehood falſe exacting, 


Dake. He profeſſes to have received no finiſter 


A C 


S CC ©.23 I. 
A Grange. 
Enter Mariana and Bey ſinging. 
SS QO 3 = 
AK E, oh, take, thoſe lips awvay, 
That ſo ſeveetly wwere forſeworn ; 
And thoſe eyes, the break of day, 
Lights that do miſ-lead the morn : 
But my kiſſes bring again, 
bring again, 
Seals of love, but ſeul d in vain, 
ſeal d in vain. 


Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick 
\ away; 


40 And perform an old contracting. [Exits 


Ti IV 


Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 
50 Hath often ſtill'd my brawling diſcontent. 


Enter Duke. 


I cry you mercy, fir; and well could wiſh, 

You had not found me here ſo muſical : 

55]Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, 

{My mirth It much diſpleas d, but pleas'd my wde. 
Duke. Tis good: thoꝰ muſick oft hath ſuch a charm, 

To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. 


I pray you, tell me, hath any body enquir'd for 
me here to-day? much upon this time, have I 
promis'd here to meet. 

Mari. You have not been enquir'd after ; I 
have ſat here all day, 


Enter 


AR 4. Scene 2.] MEASURE 
Enter . 

Duke. I do conſtantly * believe you: 

The time is come, even now. I ſhall crave your for 

dearance a little; may be, I will call upon you 

for ſome advantage to yourſelf, 
Mari. I am always bound to you. [ Exit. 
Duke, Very well met, and welcome. 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Tſab. He hath a garden circummur d with brick, 
Whoſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard back'd; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate 3, | 
That makes his opening with this bigger key: 
This other doth command a little door, 

Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
There have I made my promiſe to call on him, 


FOR MEASURE. 


Remember now my brother, 
Mari. Fear me not. 
Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not all: 

He is your huſband on a pre- contract: | 

5 To bring you thus together, tis no fin; 

Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 

Doth flouriſh * the deceit. Come, [et us go; 

Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to ſow. 2 


 & 27 wt i II. 


Changes to the Priſon. 
Enter Proveft and Clown. 
Prov. Come hither, firrah: Can you cut off a 
's head? 
Clown. If the man be a batchelor, fir, I can: but if 


Upon the heavy middle of the night. [way ? 
Duke. But ſhall you on your knowledge find thi 
Jab. I have ta'en a due and wary note upon't : 

With whiſpering and moſt guilty diligence, 

In action all of precept 4, he did ſhew me 

The way twice o'er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 

Between you greed, concerning her obſervance ? 
Jad. No, none; but only a repair i' the dark; 

And that I have poſſeſs'd him 5, my moſt tay 

Can be but brief: for I have made-him know, 

I have a ſervant comes with me along, 

That ſtays upon me; whoſe perſuaſion is, 

1 come about my brother. 

* Duke. Tis well borne up. 


he be a marry'd man, he is his wife's head, and I can 
rer cut off a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, fir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield 
a direct anſwer. To-morrow morning are to die 
laudio and Barnardine: Here is in our priſon a 
common executioner, who in his office lacks a 
per : if you will take it on you to aſſiſt him, ir 
ſhall redeem you from your gyves; if not, you ſhall 
have your full time of impriſonment, and your de- 
liverance with an unpity'd whipping, n 
a notorious bawd. 

Clxvn. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out of mind; but yet TI will be content to be a law- 
zo|ful hangman. I would be glad to receive ſome in- 
truction from my fellow-partner. 


(ITS 


I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this :—-What, ho! within! come forth 
Re-enter Mariana. 
I pray you, be acquainted with this maid; 
$he comes to do you good. 
Jab. I do defire the like. 
Duke. Do you perſuade yourſelf that I reſpect you? 
Mari. Good friar, I know you do; and ha 
| found it. 
Duke.Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath a ſtory ready for your ear; 
I ſhall attend your leiſure ; but make haſte; 
The vaporous night approaches. 
Mari. Will 't pleaſe you walk aſide ? 
[ Exeunt Mariana and — 
Duke. O place and greatneſs, millions of falſe 
Are ſtuck upon thee ] volumes of report 
Run with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious queſt 7 | 
Upon thy doings! thouſand ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, [agreed ? 
And rack thee in their fancięegs Welcome: How 
Re-enter Mariana and Iſabel. 
Jab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, father, 
If you adviſe it. 
Duke. It is not my conſent, 
But my intreaty too. 


Prov. What ho, Abhorſon where's Abhorſon 
here ? 
Enter 

Abbor. Do you call, fir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to- 
morrow in your execution: if you think it meet, 
compound with him by the year, and let him abide 
here with you; if not, uſe him for the preſent, and 
4c|diſmiſs him: he cannot plead his eſtimation with 
you, he hath been a bawd. 

Abbor. A bawd, fir? fie upon him, he will dif. 
credit our miſtery 2, 

Prov. Go to, fir; you weigh equally; a feather 
14 5]will turn the ſcale. 2 . 

Clown, Pray, fir, by your good favour (for,ſurely, 
fir, a good favour i you have, but that you have a 
hanging look) do you call, irs your occupation a 
miſtery ? 

Abbor, Ay, fir; a miſtery. 

Clown. Painting, fir, I have heard ſay, is a- mit. 
3 and your whores, fir, being members of my 
occupation, uſing painting, do prove my occupation 

a miſtery : but what miſtery there ſhould be in 
5 hanging, if I ſhould be hanged, I cannot imagine. 
Abbor. Sir, it is a mT: 
Clown. Proof. 


35 


50 


- 


When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 


* Certainly. ® That is, walled round. 3 


is, in en given not by words, but by mute ſigns. 


him. 6 Traiterous. 7 Different 


Abbor. Every true man s apparel fits your thief. 


That is, a gate made of boards or planks. 4 That 
5 Meaning, I have informed or acquainted 


5 That is, ornament. 8: The various editors 


ſeem to be miſtaken in this paſſage which rather alludes to the accompliſhment of the purpoſe drawing 
near, altho* the tilth was not yet ſown as Shakſpeare elſewhere uſes the word. 


her plenteous womb 


Exprefſeth its full tilth and huſbandry. 


S. A. 


9 Dr. Warburton here obſerves, that the word myſtery, when uſed to ſignity a trade or manyal 1 


ſhould be ſpelt with an 5, and not a. 


19 Favour . countenance. 


Clown. 


my trade; follow. 


mall find me yare * : for truly, fir, for your kind- 
neſs, I owe you a good turn. [ Exit, 


One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
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Clown. If it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough; if it be too big for your 
thief, your thief thinks it little enough: ſoevery true 
man's apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Provoſt. 

Prov. Are you agreed ? 

Clown. Sir, I will ſerve him; for I do find, you 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; 
he doth oftner aſk forgiveneſs. 

Prov. You, firrah, provide your block and yourſ1o 
axe, to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abbor. Come on, bawd; I will inſtruct thee i 


un 


Cinun. I do deſire to learn, fir; and, I hope, i 
you have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you 15 


Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: 


Being a murtherer, though he were my brother. 
Enter Claudias. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death: 

*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 

Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine? 
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MEASURE [Aa l. Scene 2. 
Duke. As near the dawning, provoſt, as it is, 


You ſhall hear more ere morning. 
Prov. Happily, 

You ſomething know; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no ſuch example have we ; 
Beſides, upon the very ſiege 5 of juſtice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear 
Profeſs'd the contrary. 

Enter a Mcſſinger. 
Dake. This is his lordſhip's man. 
Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 
Ma. My lord hath ſent you this note; and by 
me this further charge, that you ſwerve not from 


the ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, 


or other circumſtance. Good-morrow ; for, as I 

take it, it is almoſt day. | 
Prev. I ſhall obey him. [ Exit Mrſſenger. 

| Duke. This is his pardon; purchas'd by ſuch fin, 


For which the pardoner himſelf is in : 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 

When it is borne in high authority : 

When vice makes mercy, mercy's ſo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is the offender friended. 


Claud. As faſt lock d up in ſleep, as guiltleſs labour|z 5 
When it lies ſtarkly * in the traveller's bones: 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare yourſelf. [ Exir Claud.] But, hark, 

what noiſe ? [ Kmxck within. 30 
Heaven give your ſpirits comfort —By and by ;— 
I hope it is ſome pardon or reprieve, 
For the moſt gentle Claudio Welcome, father. 
Enter Duke. 
Duke. The beſt and wholeſomeſt ſpirits of the night]; 5 


Now, ſir, what news ? : 

Prov. I told you Lord Angelo, be-like, 
thinking me remiſs in my office, awakens me 
with this unwonted putting on: methinks, 
ſtrangely ! for he hath not us'd it before. 
Duc. Pray you, let's hear. 

Previſt reads the letter. 

Whatſoever yu may hear to the contrary, let Clau- 


dio be executed by four of the clock; and, in the af- 
[rernon, Barnardine : fir my better ſatisfaftion, let 


me have Claudio s bead ſent me by five. Let this be 


Envellop you, good provoſt ! Who call'd here of lat:? [duly perform'd; with a thought, that more depends 


Prov. None fince the curfew rung. n it than we muſt yet deltwer. Thus fail not to do 
Duke. Not Iſabel? your effice, as you will anſever it at your peril. 

Prov. No. What ſay you to this, fir? 

Duke. They will then, ere 't be long. 40 Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? [executed in the afternoon ? 

Duke. There's ſome in hops. Prov. A Bohemian born; but here nurs'd up 
Prov. It is a bitter deputy. and bred: one that is a priſoner nine years old. 
Duke. Not ſo, not ſo: his life is parallel'd Duke. How came it, that the abſent duke had 


Even with the ſtroke and line of his great juſtice 3a not either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed 


He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue him? I have heard, it was ever his manner to 

That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his power do ſo. 

To qualify 3 in others: were he meal'd + Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for 

With that, which he corrects, then were he ty-| ſhim: And, indeed, his fact, till now in the go- 
rannous; government of lord Angelo, came not to an un- 


- But this being ſo, he's juſt—Now are they come. | [doubtful proof. 


{ Knock. Provoſt goes out. Duke. Is it now apparent ? 
This is a gentle provoſt; ſeldom, when Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd by him- 
The ſteeled gaoler is the friend of men.— ſelf. | 
How now ? what noiſe ! that ipirit's poſſeſs d with 55s Duke. Hath he borne himſelf penitently in pri- 
haſte, [ſtrokes.| [ſon ? how ſeems he to be touch'd ? 
That wounds the unreſiſting poſtern with Prov. A man that apprehends death no more 
Provoſt returns, ſpeaking to one at the door. dreadfully, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, reck- 
Prov. There muſt he ſtay, until the officer lleſs, and fearleſs of what's paſt; preſent, or to 
Ariſe to let him in; he is called up. , boſcome; inſenſible of mortality, and deſperately 
Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet,, mortal 5. 
But he muſt die to-morrow ? Duke. He wants advice. 
Prov. None, fir, none. | Prov. He will hear none: he hath evermore 
/ , 


Handy. A Stiffly. 3 That is, to temper, to moderate. 7 That is, defiled. 5 Seat. 
© Like to die in a deſperate ſtate without repentance, 
had 
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had the liberty of the priſon; give him leave to ef. 
cape hence, he would not: drunk many times 
day, if not many days entirely drunk. We ha 
very often awak'd him, as if to carry him to ex- 
ecution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming warrant for it; 
it hath not mov'd him at all. f 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written i 
your brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy : if 1 
read it not truly, my ancient ſkill beguiles me; 
but in the boldneſs of my cunning, 1 will lay my- 
ſelf in hazard. Claudio, whom here you have a 
warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law 
than Angelo who hath ſentenc'd him : To make 
you underſtand this in a manifeſted effect, I crave 
but four days reſpite; for the which you are to do 
me both a preſent and a dangerous 33 

Prove. Pray, fir, in what? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack | how may I do it? having the 
hour limited; and an expreſs command, under 
penalty, to deliver his head in the view of Angelo ? 
I may make my caſe as Claudio's, to croſs this in 
the ſmalleſt. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant 
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I will give him a preſent ſhriſt, and adviſe him 
or a better place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this 
ſhall abſolutely reſolve you, Come away; it is 
noſt clear dawn. [ Exeunts 


nn 


Enter Clown. 

Clavn. I am as well acquainted here, as I was 

in our houſe of profeſſion : one would think, it 
10]were miſtreſs Over-done's own houſe, for here be 
' ay of her old cuſtomers. Firſt, here's young 

xr Raſh; he's in for a commodity of brown 
paper and old ginger, nineſcore and ſeventeen 
pounds; of which he made five marks, ready mo- 
15]ney : marry, then, ginger was not much in re- 
queſt, for the old women were all dead. Then is 
there here one maſter Caper, at the ſuit of maſter 
Three-pile the mercer, for ſome four ſuits of 
peach-colour'd ſattin, which now peaches him a 


5 


- 


20|beggar. Then have we here young Dizy, and 


young maſter Deep-vow, and maſter Copper-ſpur, 
d maſter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger- man, 

nd young Drop-heir that kill'd luſty Pudding, and 

maſter Forthright the tilter, and brave maſter Shoe- 


you, if my inſtructions may be your guide. Let 
this Barnardine be this morning executed, and his 
head borne to Angelo. 
Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and wi 
diſcover the favour. 
Duke. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer: and you 
may add to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard; 
and ſay, it was the deſire of the penitent to be 
barb'd before his death: you know the courſe is 
common. If any thing fall ro you upon this, more 
than thanks and good fortune, by the ſaint whom 
I profeſs, I will plead againſt it with my life, 
Prov. Pardon me, good father ; it is againſt m 
oath, 
Dule. Were you ſworn to the duke, or to 
deputy ? 
Pro. To him, and to his ſubſtitutes. 
Duke. Y ou will think you have made no offence, 
if the duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing ? 
Prov. But what likelihood is in that ? 
Duke. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty. Yet 
ſince I ſee you fearful, that neither my coat, in- 


25|tye the great traveller, and wild Half-can that 
ſtabb'd Pots, and, I think, forty more; all great 
doers in our trade, and are now in for the Lord's 


ſake ?, 
Enter Abborſen. 
Abber. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
Chun. Maſter Barnardine ! you muſt riſe and be 
hang'd, maſter Barnardine ! 
Abbor. What, ho, Barnardine ! 
Barnar. [Within] A pox o' your throats! Who 
35]makes that noiſe there? What are you? 
Clin. Your friends, fir; the hangman: You 
muſt be ſo good, lir, to riſe and be put to death. 
_ [Within.] Away you rogue, away; I 
1 HEEPY» 
Abber. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that 
quickly too. 
Clavn, Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake till you 
executed, and ſleep afterwards. 
Abbor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 
45] Clown. He is coming, fir, he is coming; I hear 
his ſtraw ruſtle. 
Enter Barnardine. 


38 


tegrity, nor my perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt 
you, I will go further than I meant, to pluck all 
fears out of you. Look you, fir, here is the hand 
and ſeal of the duke: You know the character, 1 
doubt not; and the ſignet is not ſtrange to you. 

Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the 
duke; you ſhall anon over-read it at your pleaſure 
where you ſhall find, within theſe two days he 
will be here. This is a thing, that Angelo knows 
not : for he this very day receives letters of ſtrange 


tenor; perchance, of the duke's death; perchance, 


entering into ſome monaſtery ; but, by chance, 
nothing of what is writ *. 
ſtar calls up the ſhepherd: Put not yourſelf into 
amazement, how theſe things ſhould be: all diffi- 
culties are but eaſy when they are known. Call 


Look, the unfolding 


Alber. Is the ax upon the block, ſirrah ? 

C/xon. Very ready, fir. 

Barnar. How now, Abhorſon ? what's the news 
with you ? 

Adbbor, Truly, fir, I would defire yuu to clap 
into your prayers; for look you,the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all 
night, I am not fitted for't. 

Cn. Oh, the better, fir; for he that drinks 
all night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may 
ſleep the ſounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 
bo] Alber. Look you, fir, here comes your ghoſtly 
father ; Do we jeſt now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe you, 


50 


55 


your executioner, and off with Barnardine's head: 


3 That is, —bere Torit—the Duke pointing to the letter in his band. 


ſoners begging of paſſengers for the Lord's ſake, 


mtort you, and pray with you. 
1 That is, in allufion to pri- 


Bure. 


| 


96 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. [Al. Scene z. 


Barnar. Friar, not I; I have been drinking 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare 
or they Mall beat out my brains with billets: 1 
not conſent to die this day, that's certain. 
Duke. Oh, fir, you muſt: and therefore I be- 
ſeech you, look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 
Barnar. I ſwear, I will not die to-day for any 
man's perſuaſion. _ 
Date. But hear you. 

Barnar. Not a word: if you have any thing to 
——— 
Enter Provoſt. 

Duke. Unũt to live, or die: Oh, gravel heart. 
After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. 

[ Exeunt Abborſan and Clown. 

Prov. Now, fir, how do you find the priſoner ? 

Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death; 
And, to tranſport him * in the mind £26 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the priſon, father, 


There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 


One Ragozine, a moſt notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio's years ; his beard, and head, 
Juſt of his colour : What if we do omit 

This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd ; 

And ſatisfy the deputy with the viſage 

Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio? 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident that heaven provides ! 
Diſpatch it preſently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix'd by Angelo: See, this be done, 

And ſent according to command ; whiles I 
Perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Pro. This ſhall be done, good father, preſently. 
But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon : 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 
To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? 
Duke. Let this be done. Put them 


— — — of her good, 

o make her heavenly comforts of deſpair, 

When it is leaſt expected. 

Enter Iſabella. 

| Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious 

daughter. 

Ia. The better, given me by ſo holy a man. 
ath yet the deputy ſent my brother's pardon ? . 

10 Duke. He hath releas'd him,Iſabel,from the world; 


is head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 
Jab. Nay, but. it is not ſo. p 
Duke. It is no other: [tience. 


Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſe pa- 
15] Jab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 
Duke. You ſhall not be admitted to his ſight. 


Jab. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Iſabel ! 
ajurious world! Moſt damned Angelo 
Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot: 
orbear it therefore; give your cauſe to heaven. 
Mark, what I ſay ; which you ſhall find 
By every ſyllable a faithful verity : eyes; 
— duke comes home to-morrow ;—nay, dry your 
> of our convent, and his confeſſor, 
25 — me this inſtance: already he hath carry'd 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
here to give up their power. If you can pace 
your wiſdom 
zolin that good path, that I would wiſh it go; 
And you ſhall have your boſom “ on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And general honour. 
Jab. I am directed by you. 
35} Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give; 
"Tis that he ſent me of the duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. Her cauſe,and yours, 
perfect him withal ; and he ſhall bring you 


In ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio : 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To the under generation, you ſhall find | 
Your ſafety manifeſted. 

Prov. I am your free dependent. 

Duke. Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the head te 

Angelo. [ Exit Provoſt. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo, 
The provoſt, he ſhall bear them,-whoſe conten 
Shall witneſs to him, I am near at home; 
And that, by«great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publickly : him Pl] defire 
To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We ſhall proceed with Angelo. 
Re-enter Prov:ft. 

Prov. Here is the head; I'll carry it myſelf. 

Duke. Convenient is it : Make a ſwift return ; 
For I would commune with you of ſuch things, 
That want no ear but yours. 


Prov. I'll make all ſpeed. [Exit. 


Jab. [ Within.) Peace, ho, be here 


Dute. The tongue of Iſabel: She's come to know 


If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 


4ABefore the duke; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuſe him home and home. For my poor ſelf, 
am combined 3 by a ſacred vow, 
And ſhall be abſent. Wend “ you with this letter: 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; truſt not my holy order, 
It I pervert your courſe.— Who's here? 
Enter Lucio. 
Lucio. Good even | 
Friar, where is the provoſt ? 
500 Duke. Not within, fir. 
Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I am pale at mine 
heart, to ſee thine eyes ſo red: thou muſt be patient: 
I am fain to dine and ſup with water and bran; I 
dare not for my head fill my belly; one fruitful 
55}meal would ſet me to't : But they ſay the duke will 
be here to-morrow. By my troth, Iſabel, 1 lov'd 
thy brother : if the old fantaſtical duke of dark 
corners had been at home, he had liv'd. 


Duke, Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden 

o your report; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 

Lucia. Friar, thou knoweſt not the duke ſo well 

$ i do: he's a better woodman, than thou tak'ſt 
him for. 


That is, to remove him out of this world to the other. * That is, your wiſh, 3 That is, 
I am bound. 78 That is go. : 


Duke. 
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Duke, Well, you'll anfwer this one day. Fare no particular ſcandal once can touch, [ liv'd, 
ye well. | But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have 
Lucio, Nay, tarry; I'll go along with thee; 1] [Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge, 
Duke. You have told me too many of him al-| 5|By ſo receiving a diſhonour'd life, [livd!” 
ready, fir, if they be true; if not true, none With ranſom of ſuch ſhame. "Would yet he had 
enough. Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Lucie, I was once before him for getting Nothing goes right; we would, and we would not. 
wench with _ Lk Er. 
Duke. Did you a thing I 
Lucio, Yes, marry, did I: but I was fain tc $68.8 8. Vo 
forſwear it; they would elſe have marry'd me tc Changes to the Fields without the Town. 
the rotten medlar. Enter Duke in his won habit, and Friar Peter, 
Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt : Duke, Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. 
Reſt you well. I [ Grving letters. 


Lucio. Ry my troth, I'll go with thee to t The Provoſt knows our purpoſe, and our plot. 
lane's end : if bawdy talk offend you, we'll ha The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 
very little of it: Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr [And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift ; 


I ſhall ſtick, [Excunt.| | Though ſometimes you do blench 5 from this to that, 
"2.8 8 4 2%  _ [zofAs cauſe doth miniſter. Go, call at Flavius' houſe, 
' And tell him, where I ſtay: give the like notice 
Changes to the Palace. Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craffus, 
Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. And bid them bring the trumpers to the gate; 


Eſcal. Every letter he hath writ hath diſvouch'd] {But ſend me Flavius firſt. 
25] Peter, It ſhall be ſpeeded well. [Exit Friars 


Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. Enter Varrius. 

His ations ſhew much like to madneſs; pray he: Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; thou haſt made 
ven, his wiſdom be not tainted! And why good haſte : 

kim at the gates, and re- deliver our authoritie ome, we will walk: There's other of our friends 
there ? ; zo Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

Arg. And why ſhould we proclaim it in ' SENT WW 
hour before his ent' ring, that, if any crave redreſ ; 
of injuſtice, they ſhould exhibit their petitions ir Enter Iſabella and Mariana. 
the ſtreet ? 35] Ls. To ſpeak ſo indirectly, I am li th; 

Eſcal. He ſhews his reaſon for that: to have I would ſay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, 
diſpatch of complaints; and to deliver us fro That is your part; yet I am advis'd to do it; 
devices hereafter, which ſhall then have no power [He ſays, to vail full purpoſe 5, 
to ſtand againſt us. Mari. Be rul'd by him. 


Ang. Well; I beſeech you let it be proclaim'd ao Jab. Beſides, he tells me, that, if peradventure 


Betimes i* the morn, I'll call you at your houſe: | [He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe ſide, 
Give notice to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit ', ſhould not think it ſtrange ; for 'tis a phyſick, 
As are to meet him. That's bitter to ſweet end. 
Eſcal. I ſhall, fir : fare you well. [Exit. Mari, 1 would, friar Pet | 
Ang. Good night. [nant 4g ſab. Oh, peace; the triar is come. 
This deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpreg- Enter Friar Peter. ; 
And dull to all proceedings. A defiower'd maid ! Peter. Come, I have found you out a ſtand moſt fit, 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd Where you may have ſuch *vantage on the duke, 
The law againſt it But that her tender ſhame He ſhall not paſs you: Twice have the trumpets 
Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, gof he generous 7 and graveſt citizens [ ſounded ; 
How might ſhe tongue me? Yet reaſon lave hent the gates, and very near upon 
her? no: The duke is entering; therefore hence, away. 
For my authority bears a credent 3 bulk, [Exeunt, 
AQ Tv 
„ Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your royal 
A public place near the City. grace 
Enter Duke, * Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
and Citizens, at ſeveral doors. © have made enquiry of you; and we hea: 


Duke. M Y very worthy couſin, fairly met :== Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Our old and faithful friend, we are} [Cannot but yield you f rth to publick thanks, 
glad to ſee you. | 65]Fore-running more requtal. 
* Meaning, ef figure and rank, 2 That is, unprepared. 3 That is, creditable. + That is, 
Private, That is, fly off, © Meaning, to conceal the full extent of our deſign. 7 That is, 
noble, That is, ſeized. H Avg, 
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Ang. You make my bonds fill greater. ver I heard in madneſs. 
Duke. Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud; and I ſho 


wrong it, not on that; nor do not baniſh reaſon 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, For inequality : but let your reaſon ſerve 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 5 fro make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid; 
A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. 
And razure of oblivion: Give me your hand, þ | Duke. Many that are not mad [fay ? 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know Have, ſure, more lack of reaſon What would you 


That outward courtefies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within,—Come, Eſcalus ; 

You muſt walk by us on our other hand; 
And good ſupporters are you. [ As theDuke is going out, 


To lofe his head ; condemn'd by Angelo : 
in probation of a ſiſterhood, 


Enter Pater and Iſabella. Was ſent to by my brother ; one Lucio 
Peter. Now is your time; ſpeak loud, and kneel as then the meſſenger 
before him. 15] Lucio. That's I, an't like your grace: 


Jab. Juſtice, O royal duke | Vail ! your reg 
Upon a wrong'd, I would fain have ſaid, a maid ! 
Oh worthy prince, diſhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 

Till. you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice ! 

Duke. Relate your wrongs: In what? by whom? 
Here is lord Angelo ſhall give you juſtice; | be briet : 
Reveal yourſelf to him. 

Jab. Oh, worthy duke, 

You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil: Be perfect. 

Hear me yourſelf; for that which I muſt ſpeak Lucie, I warrant your honour. 

Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, [here. | Duke. The warrant's for yourſelf ; take heed toit. 

Or wring redreſs from you: hear me, oh, hear me, Jab. This gentleman told ſomewhat of my tale. 
Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm: [0 Lucio. Right. 


Jas. That's he, indeed. 7 
Duke. You were not bid to ſpeak. 

Lucio, No, my good lord; 

Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. 
Duke. I wiſh you now, then; 

Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 

251A buſineſs for yourſelf, pray heaven, you then 


She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. 
Jab. By courſe of juſtice ! Ja. 1 went 


Ang. And the will ſpeak moſt bitterly and ſtrange. [To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 
Jab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will I ſpeak ;|35} Duke. That's ſomewhat madly ſpoken. 


That Angelo's forſworn; is it not ſtrange ? Inas. Pardon it; 
| That Angelo's a murtherer ; is't not ſtrange ? The phraſe is to the matter. 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, Duke. Mended again: the matter ;—Proceed. 


An hypocrite, a virgin violator ; 
Is it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? 
| Duke. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. 
1 Iſab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
lj Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange : 
| Nay, it is ten times true; for truth is truth 
i To the end of reckoning. 
Duke. Away with her :=-Poor foul, 
| She ſpeaks this in the infirmity of ſenſe. 

Dab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou believ'ſt 
There is another comfort than this world, 
That thou negle& me not, with that opinion ſ fi 
That I am touch'd with madneſs : make not impoſ- 
That which but ſeems unlike : tis not impoſſible 
But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as abſolute 2, 
As Angelo; even ſo may Angelo, 5 


| 1ſab. In brief, — to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, 
ow I perſuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd, 

ow he refell'd 5 me, and how I reply d; 

For this was of much length) the vile concluſion 
now begin with grief and ſhame to utter : 
would not, but by gift of my chaſte body 

o his concupiſcible intemperate luſt, 

eleaſe my brother; and, after much debatement, 
My fiſterly remorſe © confutes my honour, 


His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a warrant 

5cyFor my poor brother's head. 

Duke. This is moſt likely ! 

Jab. Oh, that it were as like 7, as it is true 

Duke. By heaven, fond * wretch, thou know'ſt 
not what thou ſpeak'iſt; 

r elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his honour 


In all his dreſſings 3, characts +, titles, forms, In hateſul practice 2: Firſt, his integrity 

Be an arch villain : believe it, royal prince, | [Stands without blemiſn: next, it imports noreaſon, 

If he be leſs, he's nothing ; but he's more, That with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purſue 

Had I more name for badneſs. Faults proper to himſelf : if he had fo offended, 
Duke. By mine honeſty, 60[He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, [0n; 

If ſhe be mad, (as I believe no other) And. not have cut him off: Some one hath ſer you 

Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, Confeſs the truth, and ſay by whoſe advice 

Such a dependency of thing on thing, Thou cam'ſt here to complain, 


Su To wail means to let fall, or to lower. l. e. As perfect, as exact in the performance of his duty. 
3 His appearance of virtue. Character. 5 Refuted, © Pity, #7 Probable» ®* Foo!!h. 
9 Stratagem. | Jas. 


AQ g. Scene 1.] 


Iſab. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above, 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up [| wor 
In countenance ' Heaven ſhield your grace fi 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go 

Duke. I know, you'd fain be gone: an officer 
To priſon with her: — Shall we thus permit 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall | 
On him ſo near us? This needs muſt be a practiceꝰ. 
Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 


MEASURE 


Iſab. One that 1 would were here, friar Lodowick. 
Duke. & ghoſtly father, belike : Who knows 
Lodowick ? | 
Lucia. My lord, I know him; tis a meddling friar; 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he fpake againſt your grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 
Duke. Words againſt me? this' a good friar belike ! 
And to ſet on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our ſubſtitute !—Ler this friar be found, 
Lucia. But yeſternight, my lord, the and that friar 
I ſaw them at the priſon : a ſaucy friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. 
Peter. Bleſſed be your royal grace! 
I have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd: Firſt, hath this woman 
Moft wrongfully accus'd your ſubſtitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her, 
As ſhe from one ungot. 
Duke. We did believe no leſs. 
Know you that friar Lodowick,which ſhe ſpeaks of 
Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy; 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary 3 meddler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman 
And, on my truft, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your grace. 
Lucio. My lord, moſt villainoufly.; believe it. 
Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himſeli; 
But at this inftant he is fick, my lord, 
Of a ſtrange fever : Upon his mere requeſt, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended gainſt lord Angelo) came I hither, 


To ſpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know| 


Is true, and falſe ; and what he w:th his oath, 
And all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whenever he's convented. Firft, for this woman, 
(To juſtify this worthy nobleman, 
So vulgarly and perſonally accus'd) 
Her ſhall you hear difproved to her eyes, 
Till the herſelf confeſs it. ; 
Dake. Good friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, lord Angelo 
O heaven! the vanity of wretched fools !— 
Give us ſome ſeats. Come, coufin Angelo; 
In this I will be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own caufe.—ls this the witnefs, friar ? 
- [Iſabella is carried off, guarded. 
Enter rianay weld. 
Firſt, let her ſhew her face; and, after, ſpeak. 
Mari. Pardon, my lord; I will not ſhew my face, 
Until my huſband bid me. 
Duke, What, are you marry d? 


Tj. e. In partial favour. 2 An artifice, 
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FOR MEASURE, 
Duke. Are you a maid? 
Mari. No, my lord. 
Mari. Neither, my lord. 
Duke, Why you are nothing then 
Lucio, My lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of 
Are neither maid, widow, nor wife. RP 
ſome 
To prattle for himſelf. 
Lucio. Well, my lord. 
And, I confeſs, befides, I am no maid r [not, 
I have known my huſband ; yet my huſband knows 
Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord; it can be no 
Duke, For the benefit of ſilence, would thou wert 
Duke. This is no witneſs for lord Angelo, 
Mari. Now I come to 't, my lord: 
In ſelf-fame manner doth accuſe my huſband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with ſuch a time, 
With all the effect of love. 
Ang. Charges ſhe more than me? 
Duke. No? You ſay, your huſband. [To Mariann. 
Mari. Why, juft, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Ifabel's. 
Arg. This is a ſtrange abuſe 4. Let's ſee thy face. 
This is that face, thou cruet Angelo, [Unwveiling. 
ich, once thou ſwor'ſt, was worth the looking on: 
Was faſt belock'd in thine: this is the body, 
That took away the match from Iſabel, 
In her imagin'd perſon. 
Duke. Know you this woman ? 
Duke. Sirrah, no more. 
Lucio. Enough, my lord. 
And, five years fince, there was ſome ſpeech of 
marriage 
artly, for that her promiſed proportions 
came ſhort of compoſition ?; but, in chief, 
In levity : ſince which time, of five years, 
I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her, 
Mari, Noble prince, 
As there comes light from heaven, and words from 
am affianc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my good lord, 
He knew me as a wife: As this is true, 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 


Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then ? 

Neither maid, widow, nor wife ? them 

Duke. Silence that fellow ; 1 would he 

Mari. My lord, I do confeſs, Ine'er was marry'd ; 
That ever he knew me. [ better. 

Lucic. Well, my lord. [lo too. 
She, that accuſes him of fornication, 

When I'll depoſe I had him in mine arms, 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Who thinks, he knows, that he ne er knew my body, 

Mari. My huſband bids me; now I will unmaſk. 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contra, 
And did fupply thee at thy garden-houſe, 

Lucio. Carnally, the ſays. 

Ang. My lord,I muſt confeſs, I know this woman ; 
Betwixt myſelf and her: which was broke off, 
For that her reputation was diſvalu'd 
Upon my faith and honour, 

[breath, 
As there is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in his garden-houſe, 
7 Perpetual. 


4 Abuſe here ſignifies deception. 


5 That is, her promis d fortune fell ſhort of the agreement. 


Hts Or 


Or elſe for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument 
I did but ſmile till now; 

Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice ; 
My patience here is touch'd : I do perceive, 
Theſe poor informal * women are no more 
But inſtruments of ſome more mightier member, 
That ſets them on : Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. 

Duke Ay, with my heart; : 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure. 
Thou fooliſh friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone ! think'ſt 7 thy 

aint, 

Though they would ſwear down each particular 
Were teſtimonies againſt his worth and credit, 
That's ſeal'd in approbation ?—You, lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuſe, whence tis deriv d 
There is another friar, that ſet them on; 
Let him be ſent for. 4 

Peter. Would he were here, my lord; for he, 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint: 
Your provoſt knows the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it inſtantly. 
And you, my noble and well-warranted couſin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter ſorth 3, 
Do with your injuries as ſeems you beſt, 
In any chaſtiſement ; I for a while 
Will leave you ; ſtir not you till you have well 
Determined upon theſe ſlanderers. [ Exit. 

Eſcal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.-Signior 
Lucio, did not you ſay, you knew that friar Lo- 
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man denies all that you have ſaid, 

Luci:. My lord, here comes the raſcal I ſpoke 
; here with the Provoſt. 

Eſcal. In very good time :—ſpeak not you to 
5 him, till we call upon you. 

Lucia. Mum. 

Eſcal. Come, ſir; Did you ſet theſe women on 
to ſlander lord Angelo? they have confeſs'd you 


Duke, Tis falſe. 
Eſcal. How | know you where you are? [devil 
Duke. Reſpect to your great place ! and let the 
Be ſometime honour'd tor his burning throne :— 
Where is the duke? tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 
15] Efcal. The duke's in us; and we will hear you 
you ſpeak juſtly, [ ſpeak : 
Duke. Boldly, at leaſt :-But, oh, poor ſouls, 
ome you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox ? 
ood night to your redreſs: Is the duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. The duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal 3, 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 


Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſcal. wb thou unreverend and unhallow'd 
iar! 
Ist not enough, thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 
To accuſe this worthy man; but, in foul mouth, 
And in the witneſs of his proper ear, 
To call him villain ? 
And then to glance from him to the duke himſelf, 
To tax him with injuſtice ?—Take him hence; 
To the rack with him : We'll touze you joint by 
joint, 


dowick to be a diſhoneſt perſon ? 

Lucia. Cucullus mn facit monacbhum : honeſt in 
nothing, but in his cloaths; and one that hath ſpok 
moſt villainous ſpeeches of the duke. 

Eſcal. We ſhall intreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them againſt him : We 
find this friar a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again; 1 
would ſpeak with her: Pray you, my lord, give 
_ leave to queſtion ; you ſhall ſee how I'll handle 

er. 

Lucia. Not better than he, by her own report. 

Eſcal. Say you? . 

Lucio. Marry, fir, I think, if you handled her 
privately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs ; perchance, 
publickly ſhe'll be aſham'd. 

Enter Duke in the Friar's habit, and Provoſt, Iſa- 
bella is breught in. 

Eſcal. 1 will go darkly to work with her. 

Lucia. That's the way; for women are light at 
midi iht. 

Eſcal. Come on, miſtreſs; here's a gentlewo- 

T Informal ſignifies out of their ſenſes. 


refer your appeal againſt Angelo to Angelo himſelf. 


But we will know this purpoſe : What ? unjuſt? 
Duke. Be not ſo hot; the duke 

Dare no more ſtretch this finger of mine, than he 

Dare rack his own; his ſubject I am not, 

Nor here provincial 4: My bufineſs in this ſtate 

40] Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 

Till it o'er-run the ſtew : laws, for all faults ; 

But faults ſo countenanc'd that the ſtrong ſtatutes 

Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop 5, 

45]As much in mock as mark. [ priſon, 
Eſcal. Slander to the ſtate! Away with hun to 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, ſignior 

Is this the man, that you did tell us of? ¶ Lucio? 

Lucio. "Tis he, my lord. Come hither, good- 


Lucio, Oh, did you ſo? And do you remember 
at you ſaid of the duke ? 
Duke. Moſt notedly, fir. 
Lucio. Do you ſo, fir? And was the duke a 
That is, from beginning to end. 3 Meaning, to 
4 That is, not belonging to his province. 


Dr. Warburton gives the following explanation of this paſſage : Form tly the better ſort of people 
went to the barber's ſhop (who then practiſed the under parts ot ſurgery) to be trimmed, ſo that he had 
occaſion for numerous inſtruments, which lay there ready for uſe; and the idle people, with whom his 
ſhop was gen:rally crowded, would be perpetually handling and miſuſing them. To rem<dy this, he 
ſuppoſes, there was placed up againſt the wall a table of forteitures, adapted to every offence of this 
kind; which, it is not likely, would long preſerve its authority.—There are ſtill forfeits in barbers 
Mops for talking of cutting throats during ſhaving, or calling powder, flour. 
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fleſh-monger, a fool, and a coward, as you Attorney's at your ſervice. 
him to be ? | Ijab. Oh, give me pardon, 
Duke. You muſt, fir, change perſons with me, | That I, your vaſſal, have employ d and pain u 
ere you make that my report: you, indeed, ſpoke} [Your unknown ſovereignty, 


fo of him; and much more, much worſe. 

Lucio. O thou damnable fellow ! Did not 
pluck thee by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches ? 

Duke. I proteſt I love the duke, as I love my- 
ſelf. 

Ang. Hark ! how the villain would cloſe now, 
after his treaſonable abuſes. 

Eſchal. Such a fellow is not to be talked withal : 
Away with him to priſon Where is the provoſt 
' — Away with him to priſon; lay bolts enough u 
him: let him ſpeak no more :—-away with thoſi 
giglots i too, and with the other confederate com 

ion. [The — Duke 

Duke, Stay, fir ; ſtay a w ile. 

Ang. What ! reſiſts he? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, fir; come, fir ; come, ſir ; 
fir: Why, you bald-pated, lying raſcal ! you mu 
be hooded, muſt you ? Shew your knave's viſage 
with a pox to you ! ſhew your ſheep-biting 
and be hang'd an hour | Will 't not off? 

[ Pulls off the Friar's bond, and diſcovers the Duke 

Duke, Thou art the firſt knave, that e er mad” 

a duke, —— 
Firſt, provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three : 
Sneak not away, fir; [to Lucio.] for the friar 
Muſt have a word anon :—lay hold on him, [y 

Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 

Duke, What you have ſpoke, I pardon; fit 

down. 


Duke. You are pardon d, Iſabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as free* to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart: 
And you may marvel, why I obſcur'd myſelf, 
bouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 
10 Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
han let hum be ſo loſt. Oh, moſt kind maid, 
t was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
ich I did think with lower foot came on, 
hat brain'd 5 my purpoſe. But peace be with him ! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, ( fort, 
han that which lives to fear: make it your coru- 
happy is your brother. . 
Re-cnter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and 
Jab. I do, my lord. 
Duke. For this new-marry'd man, 
Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong d 
Your well-defended honour, you muſt pardon him 
For Mariana's ſake : But as he adjudg'd your bro- 
(Being criminal in double v.olation [thery 
25 Of ſacred chaſtity; and of promiſe-breach, 
hereon dependant, for your brother's life) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Moſt audible, even from his proper ® tongue, 
In Angelo for Claudio, death for death. 
zoſtlaſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure ; 
ike doth quit like, and Meaſure ſtill for Meaſure. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifeſted; [tage? : 


IC. 


[To Eſcalus, ich though thou would'ſt deny, denies thee van- 
We'll borrow place of him: Sir, by your leave :| [We do condemn thee to the very bloc 
[To Angels; Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death, and with like 
Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, haſte j— 
That yet can do thee office ? If thou haſt, Away with him. 


Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 
Ang. O my dread lord, 

I ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs, 

To think I can be undiſcernible, 

When I perceive, your grace, like power divine, 

Hath look'd upon my paſſes : Then, good prince, 

No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame, 

But let my trial be mine own confeſſion. 

Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent death, 

Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke, Come hither, Mariana: 

Say, waſt thou e'er contracted to this woman 
Ang. I was, my lord. [Rantly, 
Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her in- 

Do you the office, friar; which conſummate, 

Return him here again: — Go with him, provoſt. 

[ Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Proveft. 
Eſcal. My lord, I am more amaz'd at his diſ- 

Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. [ honour, 

Duke, Come hither, Iſabel : 


. 


Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious lord, 
I hope, you will not mock me with a huſband! 
Duke. It is your huſband mock'd you with a 
h ſband: 
onſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 
thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, 
or that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
45] And choak your good to come: for his poſſeſſions, 
Although by gonfiſcation they are ours, 
We do enſtate and widow+you withal, 
To buy you à better huſband. 
Mari, Ob, my dear lord, 
crave ao other, nor no better man. 
Duke. Never crave him; we are definitive. 
Mari. Gentle, my liege— [ Kneeling, 
Duke, You do but loſe your labour 
way with him to death Now, fir, to you. 
[To Lucio, 
Mari. Oh, my good lord Sweet Iſabel, take 
my part; | 
d me your knees, and all ny life to come 
U lend you, all my life to do you ſervice. 


50 


Your friar is now your prince: As I was then 
Advertiſing and holy to your bufineſs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am ſtill 


1 Gight means a wanton girl, 
is, as generous, by pardoning us alſo. 


* That is, my tranſactions. 

Meaning, which defeated it. ; 

7 That is, takes from thee all opportunity, all expedient of denial. * See here means 
wn. 


Duke, Againſt all ſenſe * you do importune her: 
d ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 


3 Attentive and faithful. #4 That 
& Meaning, Angelo's ous 


10 
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Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would rw 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mari. Iſabel, 

Sweet Iſabel, do yet but kneel by me; 

Hold up your hands, fay nothing, I'll ſpeak all. 
They ſay beſt men are moulded out of faults; 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad; ſo may my huſband. 
Oh, Iſabel! will you not lend a knee? 

Duke, He dies for Claudio's death. 

Jab. Moſt bounteous fir, [ 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd 
As if gay brother liv'd ; I partly think, 

A due fincerity govern'd his deeds, 

Till he did look on me; ſince it is ſo, 
Let him not die : my brother had but juſtice, 
In that he did the thing for which he dy d: 
For 

His act did not o'ertake his bad intent; 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 


10 


15 


And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 
That periſh'd by the way i thoughts are a, 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 
Duke. Your ſuit's unprofitable; ſtand up, I ſay.— 
J have bethought me of another fault 
Provoſt, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unufual hour ? 7 
Prov. It was commanded ſo. 
Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed ? 
Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by private 
meſſage. 
Duke. For which I do diſcharge you of your office: 
Give up your keys. 
Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me after more advice * : 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 
That ſhould by private order elſe have dy'd, 
I haye reſerv'd alive. 
«ke. What's he ? 
Prev. His name is Barnardine. 
Duke, I would, thou had'ſt done ſo by Claudio,— 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon, him. 
[ Exit Prevoſt. 
Eſcal. I am ſorry, one ſo learned and fo wiſe 
As you, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should lip ſo groſly, both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 
Ang. I am ſorry that ſuch ſorrow I procure : 
And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy : 
*Tis my deſerving, and I do entreat it. 
Re-enter Proveft, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julierta. 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov. This, my lord. 
Duke. There was a friar told me of this man 
Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn foul, 
That apprehends no further than this world, 


[AR Fo Seene | 


For better times to come: Friar, adviſe him; 
I leave him to your hand. —-W hat muffled fellow's 
that ? 
Prov. This is another priſoner, that I ſav'd, 
Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head ; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. 
Duke. If he be like your brother, for his ſake 
[To Jab. 
Is he pardon'd; And, for your lovely ſake, 
ive me your hand, and ſay you will be mine, 
He is my brother too: But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe ; 
Methinks I ſee a quick'ning in his eye 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well : 
Look, that you love your wife ; her worth, worth 
yours 
find an apt remiſſion in myſelf; 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ; 
You, firrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, 
[To Lucio, 

One all of luxury, an aſs, a madman ; 
Wherein have I deſerved ſo of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio. Faith, my lord, I ſpoke it but according 
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And ſquar ſtthylifeaccordingly: Thou'rteondernnꝰd; 
But, for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all; 
J pray thee, take this mercy to provide 


That is, conſideration. 


carnal offences. 


| 


That is, more to be rejoiced its, 


to the trick3: if you will hang me for it, you 
may, but I had rather it would pleaſe you, I 
might, be whipp'd. 

Duke. Whipp'd firſt, fir, and hang'd aſter.— 
Proclaim it, provoſt, round about the city; 
If any woman's Wong d by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child) let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her: the nuptial finiſh'd, 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 


Lucio. I beſeech your highneſs, do not marry 
me to a whore | Your highneſs faid, even now, I 
made you a duke; good, my lord, do not re com- 
penſe me, in making me a cuckold, 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her. 


Thy flanders I forgive; and therewithal 


Remit thy other forfeits*:— Take him to priſon : 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pre ſſing to 
death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it— 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore. 
Joy to you, Mariana ! love her, Angelo; 
I have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodnefs : 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate 5.— 
Thanks, provoſt, for thy care and ſecrecy ; 
We thall employ thee in a worthier place :— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's : 
The offence pardons itſclf.—Dear Iſabel, 
I have a motion much imports your good; 
Whereto if you 'll a willing ear incline, 


What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine : 
© bring us to our palace; where we ll ſhew 
hat's yet behind, that's meet you all ſhould 

know, { Excunt, 


That is, according to my cuſtom. * Meaning 
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COMEDY or ERRORS. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


SoL1nus, Duke of Epbeſus. NGEL0, @ Goldſmith. 
Aae L Ne Merchant, Friend ms dutighal of Syvarnſ,- 

Twin Brothers u. PINCH, @ Schooknafter and a Conjurer. 
ANTIPHOLIS of Epbeſus, Sons to Egon 
Axrir norte of Syracuſe, AEmilia, but  MILIA, Wife to Agen, an Abbeſs at E 

known to each other DRIANA, Wifeto 7 
Drowto of Epbefur, Twit Brothers and Slaves f UCIANA, Sifter to Adriana, 
Drow1o of Syracuſe, } the tewe Antipbolis's. ver, Servant to Adriana. 
Bar TaAZAR, @ Merchant. A Courtezan, 
Jail, * and other Attendants, 
8 C E N E, Epheſus, 
— — 
A -+K 
3 C E N E I. My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 
The Duke's 8 Duke. Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe 


Enter the Duke of Epheſus, Agen, Failer, 
ether Attendants. 
AM ROCEED, Solinus, to procure my 
89 - wit 


And, by the doom of death, end woes and all, 
Duke. Merchant of Siracuſa, plead no more; 

] am not partial, to infringe our laws: 

The enmity and diſcord, which of late 

Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 

To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 

Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 

Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their 

Excludes all pity from our threat' ning looks. 

For, fince the mortal and inteſtine jars 

Twixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 

It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, 

Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, 

To admit no traffic to our adverſe towns : 

Nay, more; If any, borp at Epheſus, 

Be ſeen at Syracuſan marts and fairs, 

Again, if any, Syracuſan born, 

Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies, 

His goods confiſcate to the duke's diſpoſe, 

Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied, 

To quit the penalty, and to ranſom him. 

Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 

Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 


| [Than I to ſpeak my griefs unſpeakable : 


Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 
geon. Yet this my comfort; when your w 
are done, 


Why thou departedſt from thy native home 

And for what cauſe thou cam'R to Epheſus. 

51 Sten. A heavier taſk could not have been im- 
ro- d, 
Vet, that the world may witneſs, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

IU utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 


With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, 

By proſperous voyages I often made 

15]To Epidamnum, till my factor's death; 

And he, great care of goods at random left, 

ew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe g 
From whom my abſe ce was not ſix months old, 
Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting, under 

The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 

And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where I was. 

There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became 

A joyful mother of two goodly ſons ; 

which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 
s could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 

hat very hour, and in the ſelf-ſame inn, 


Thoſe (for their parents were exceeding poor) 

I bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 

y wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 

ade daily motions for our home return : 
Unwilling 
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Unwilling I agreed; alas, too ſoon. 

We came aboard: 

A league f om Epidamnum had we ſail'd, 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 

Gave any trag. c inſtance of our harm: 

But longer d.d we not retain much hope; 
For what obſcured light the heavens did grant, 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 

A doubtful warrant of :mmediate death 
Which though myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 
Yet the inceſſant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw muſt come, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 

That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forc d me to ſeek delays for them and me. : 
And this it was, for other means were none,— 
The ſa. lors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 


My w. fe, more careful for the iatter-born, 
Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 
Such as ſea-far.ng men provide for ſtorms; 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus d. ſpos d, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix d, 
Faſten d ourſelves at either end the maſt; 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 
Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the ſun, gazing upon the earth, 
Diſpers d thoſe vapours that offended us; 
And, by the benefit of his with d light, 
The ſeas wax d calm, and we diſcovered 
Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this: 
But, ere they came, — Oh, let me ſay no more 
Gather the ſequel by that went beſore. 
Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off ſo; 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 
LEgeon, Oh, had the gods done ſo, I had not now 
Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us 
For ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 
We were encountred by a mighty rock ; 
Which being violently borne upon, 
Our helpful ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt, 
So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 
Her part, poor ſoul! ſeeming as burdened 
With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer woe, 
Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind; 
And in our fight they three were taken up 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought, 
At length, another ſhip had ſeiz'd on us; 


And left the ſhip, then finking-ripe, to us: | 


[AR 1. Scene 2. 


Do me the favour to d:late at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 
Egeon. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, 
At eighteen years became inquiſitive 
5 [After his brother; and importun'd me, 
That his attendant (for his caſe was like, 
eft of his brother, but retain'd hus name,) 
Might bear him company in the queſt of hum: 
hom whilſt I labour'd of a love to ſee, 
hazarded the loſs of whom I lov'd. 
ive ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
oaming clean through the bounds of Aſia, 
And, coaſting homeward, came to Epheſus 
opeleſs to find, yet loth to leave unſought, 
15fOr that, or any place that harbours men. 
ut here muſt end the ſtory of my life; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 
ould all my travels warrant me they live. [ mark'd 
Duke. Hapleſs Egeon, whom the fates have 
ofTo bear the extremity of dire miſhap ! 
ow, truſt me, were it not againſt our-laws, 
gainſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 
hich princes, would they, may not diſannul, 
y ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate for thee. 
25 But, though thou art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, 
ut to our honour's great diſparagement, 
Yet will 1 favour thee in what I can: 
herefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this day, 
zo [To ſeek thy help by beneficial help: 
ry all the friends thbu haſt in Epheſus ; 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the ſum, 
d live; if not, then thou art doom d to die !— 
ailor, take him to thy cuſtody. [ Ex. Duke and train. 
35] Jau. I will, my lord. [wend *, 
geen. Hopeleſs, and helpleſs, doth Ægeon 
ut to procraſtinate his liveleſs end. 
[ Exeunt geon and Jailor, 


— 9 RN 5B a 
Changes to the fireet. 
Enter Anti bali of Syracuſe, a Merchant, ard 
Dromts. 


IC 


Mer. Therefore give out, you are of Epidamnum, 
ſ that your goods too ſoon be confiſcate. 
{his very day, a Syracuſan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here; 
d, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
ies ere the weary ſun ſet in the weſt. 
There is your money, that I had to keep. 
Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
ithin this hour it will be dinner-time : 


45 


And, knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 


Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck'd gueſts; 


And would have reft the fiſher of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very ſlow of ſail, [courſe 
And therefore homeward did they bend thei 
Thus have you heard me ſevered from my bliſs ; 
That by misfortune was my life prolong'd, 
To tell ſad ſtories of my on miſhaps. 

Duke. And, for the ſakes of them thou ſorroweſt for 


i Clean is till uſed in the North of England inſtcad of quite, fully, completely. 


Till that, I'll view the manners of the town, 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 

And then return, and ſleep within mine inn; 

For with long travel J am ſtiff and weary. 

et thee away. 

Dro. Many a man would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having fo good a means. 

[ Exit. Dromio. 


„ 
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AR 2. Scene 1.] COMEDY 


Ano. A truſty villain, fir ; that very oft, 
When I am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jeſts. 
What, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to my inn, and dine with me ? 

Mer. I am invited, fir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit, 

I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards conſort you till bed-time z 
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ethinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your 
Arid ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. ¶ clock, 

Ant. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are our 

of ſeaſon ; 

6 this : 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

Z. Dre. Tome, fir ? why you gave nogold tome. 

Ant. Come on, fir knave, have done your 


fooliſhneſs, 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. 


My preſent bufineſs calls me from you now. 

Ant. Farewell till then: I will go loſe myſelf, 
And wander up and down to view the city. 

Mer. Sir, 1 commend you to your own content. 

Ant. He that commends me to mine own content, 
Commends me to the thing 1 cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the ocean ſeeks another drop; 


15 


Who, falling there, to find his fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf; 
So I, to find a mother, and a brother, 
In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe myſelf. 
Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 

Here comes the almanack of my true — 
What now ? How chance, thou art return d fo ſoon ? 

E. Dre. Return'd ſo ſoon | rather approach'd too 
The capon burns, the p.g fall: from the ſpit; ¶ late; 
The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell, 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek : 
She is ſo hot, becauſe the meat is cold; 
The meat is cold, becauſe you come not home z 
You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach ; 
You have no ſtomach, having broke your faſt; 
But we, that know what 'tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Ant. Stop in ycur wind, fir: tell me this, I pray; 
Where have you left the money that I gave you ? 

E. Dro. Oh, ſix- pence, that I had o Wedneſday 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs* crupper j— (laſt, 
The ſadler had it, fir, I kept it not. 

Aat. I am not in a ſportive humour now; 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 


So great a charge from thine own cuſtody ? 
E. Drs. I pray you, jeſt, fir, as you fit at dinner: 
I from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt ; 
If I return, I ſhall be poſt indeed, 
For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate. 


* 


A C 


SE CC HW 5 J. 
N. Houſe of Antipholin of Epbeſun 

/ Entcr Adriana and Luciana. 
n = my huſband, nor the ſlave 


return'd, 


That in ſuch haſte 1 ſent to ſeek his maſter ! 
1 That is, b:ad. 


E. Dro. My charge was but tp fetch you from 
the mart 
Home to your houſe, the Phenix, fir, to dinner; 
My miſtreſs, and her ſiſter, tay for you. 

Ant. Now, as 1 am a chriſtian, anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have diſpos'd my money; 
Or 1 ſhall break that merry ſconce * of yours, 
That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſpos'd : 
Where are the thouſand marks thou had'ſt of me? 
E. Dro. I have ſome marks of yours upon my 

pate, 
of my miſtreſs* marks upon my ſhoulders, 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. 
If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, 
5Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. 
An. Thy miſtreſs marks! what miſtreſs, ſlave, 
- haſt thou ? [ Phoenix ; 
E. Drs. Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the 
She that doth taſt, till you come home to dinner, 
prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 
Ant. _ wilt thou flout me A 
ace, 
Being ſorbid? There, take you that, ſir knave. 

E. Dro. What mean you, fir ? for God's ſake, 

hold your hands ; 
Nay, an you will not, fir, I'll take my heels. 

{ Exu Dromio.. 

Ant. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is o 'er-raught * of all my money. 
They ſay, this town is ſull of cozenage; _ 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye ; 
k-working ſorcerers, that change the mind; 
ul-killing witches, that detorm the body; 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
45]1And many ſuch like liberties of fin : 
If it prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 
'll to the Centaur, to go ſeek this ſlave; 
1 greatly tear, my money is not ſaſe. 


40 


[Exit. 


SA 


ure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. - 
Luc. Perhaps, ſome merchant hath invited him, 
nd from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner, 
fiſter, let us dine, and never fret: 
man is maſter of his liberty ; 
ime is their maſter; and, when they ſee nw, 
hey'll go or come: If ſo, be patient, ſiſter 


* That is, over-reached. 


Aar. 
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Air. Why fhould their liberty than ours be more? 
Lor. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lies out o door. 
Ad. Look, when I ſerve him ſo, he takes it ill. 

Luc. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr. There's none, but aſſes, will be bridled ſo. 

Luc. Why head-ſtrong liberty is laſh'd with woe. 

There's nothing, ſituate under heaven's eye, 

But hath his bound, in earth, in ſea, in ſky : 
The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 
Are their males ſubject, and at their controuls : 
Men, more divine, the maſters of all theſe, 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry ſeas, 
Indv'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſouls, 

Of more pre-eminence than fiſh and fowls, 
Are maſters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 

Adr. But, were you wedded, you would be 
| ſome ſway. 

Luc. Ere I learn love, I'll practiſe to obey. 

A. How if your huſband ſtart ſome 

. where *? 
Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 


| 


Adr. Patience, unmov'd, no marvel though ſheſa 


pauſe ; 

They can be meek, that hav no other cauſe. 
A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adverſity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry; 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain: 
So thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 

With urging helpleſs patience would'ſt relieve me: 
But, if thou live to ſee like right bereft, 

This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be leſt. 
Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try; 
Here comes your man, now is your huſband nigh. 

| Enter Dromio of Epheſus, 
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[AR 2. Scene 1. 


"Tis dinner-vime, quoth I : My gold, quoth he : 

Your meat doth burn, quoth I; My gold, quoth he: 

Will you came quoth I; My gold, quoth he: 

Where is the thuuſand marks I gave thee, villain ? 

The pig, quoth I, is burn'd ; My gold, quoth he: 

r 

I not thy . 

Luc. Quoth who ? 

E. Dro. Quoth my maſter : 

I know, quoth he, no bouſe, no wife, no wre 

So that my errand due unto my tongue, 

thank him, I bare home upon my ſhoulders ; 

For, in conclufion, he did beat me there. ¶ home. 

Adr. Go back again, thou ſlave, and fetch him 

Z. Drs. Go back again, and be new beaten home? 

For God's ſake, ſend ſome other meſſenger. 

Adr. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acroſs. 

E. Dro. And he will bleſs that croſo with other 
beating : 

Between you I ſhall have a holy head. Thome. 

Aar. Hence, prating peaſant; fetch thy maſter 

F. Dro. Am I fo round® with you, as you with me, 

hat like a foot - ball you do ſpurn me thus 

ou ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither: 


[ Exit, 
Luc. Fye, how impatience lowreth in your face ! 
Aar. His company muſt do his minions grace, 


5 Do their gay veſtments his affeRions bait? 
hat's not my fault, he's maſter of my tate : 
What ruins are in me, that can be found 

y him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 


Adr. Say, is your tardy maſter now at hand ? 

E. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and 
that my two ears can witneſs. 

Adv. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with him? know'ſt 
thou his mind ? 

E. Dre. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine 
ear: Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it, 

Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou couldſt not 
feel his meaning ? 

E. Dre. Nay, he truck fo plainly, I could too 
well ſęel his blows; and withal ſo doubtfully, that 
I could ſcarce underſtand them *. 

Aar. But ſay, I pr'ythee, is he coming home? 
It ſeems, he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 

E. Dre. Why, miſtreſs, ſure my maſter is horn- 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain? [mad, 

Z. Dro. I mean not cuckold-mad ; but, ſure, 

he's ſtark mad : 
When I defir'd him to come home to dinner, 


Of my defeatures +: My decayed fair 

A ſunny look of his would ſoon 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

And feeds from home; poor I am but his ſtale 5. 
Luc. Self-harming jealouſy '!—fye, beat it hence. 
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrongs diſ- 

I know his eye doth homage other-where ; [penſe, 

Or elſe, what lets it but he would be here? 

Siſter, you know, he promis'd me a chain; 

Would that alone, alone he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 

coll ſee, the jewel, beſt enamelled, 

Will loſe his beauty; and the gold bides till, 
hat others touch; yet often touching will 

ear gold : and ſo no man, that hath a name, 
ut falſhood and corruption doth it ſhame ©. 

55]Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his cye, J 

'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. 

Luc, How many foud fools ſerve mad jealouſy | 
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He aſk*'d me for a thouſand marks in gold: 

Meaning, ſome other #/ace. 
6 Meaning, my change, or alteration of features. 
note in the Tempeſt. 


be injured by the repeated attacks of falſhopd and 


* Meaning, fand 


[Exeu t. 


under them. 3 That is, plain, free in ſpeech. 
5 That is, his pretence, his cover. See a preceding 


6 The ſenſe is, 4 Gold, indeed, will long bear the handling; however, often 
. touching will wear even gold; juſt ſo the greateſt character, 


though as pure as gold itſelf, may, in time, 
corruption. 
SCENE 


AR 2. Scene 3.] COMEDY 


$S CEN E 
The Street. 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. 

Ant. The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
gafe at the Centaur; and the heedful Nlave 
1s wander'd forth, in care to ſeek me out. 

By computation, and mine hoſt's 

1 conld not ſpeak with Dromio, fince at firſt 

I ſent him from the mart ; See, here he comes. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 

How now, fir? is your merry humour alter'd ? 

As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me again. 

You know no Centaur? you receiv'd no gold? 

Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner ? 

My houſe was at the Phoenix ? Waſt thou mad, 


II. 


That thus ſ@ madly thou didſt anſwer me ? 
S. Dro. . fir ? when ſpake I ſuch 
a word ? 
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for ſomething, But Gy, fir, is it dinner -in 
S. Dro. No, firs I think, the meat wants that I 
have. | 

Ant, In good time, fir, what's that? 

S. Dre. Baſting. 

Ant. Well, fir, then twill be dry. 

S. Dro. If it be, fir, pray you eat none of it. 

Ant. Your reaſon ? 

S. Dre. Leſt i make you cholerick, and purchaſh 
me another dry-b 
Ant. Well, ir, learn tojeſt in good times There's 
time for all things. 


15] Ant, By what rule, fir? 
S. Dro. Marry, fir, by a rule as plain as the plain 
bald pate of father Time himtelſ. 
Ant. Let's hear it, 
S. Dro, — tw antatebts 


Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour fince.|20|hair, that grows bald by nature, 


S. Dre. I did not ſee you fince you ſent me hence, 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt; 
And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 
S. Dre. I am glad to ſee you in this merry vein: 
What means this jeſt? I pray you, maſter, tell me. 
Ant. Vea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth ? 
Think'ſ thou Ijeſt ? Hold, take thou that, and that. 
[ Beats Dro. 
S. Dre: Hold, fir, for God's ſake ; now your jeſt 
Upon what bargain do you give it me? [is earneſt: 
Ant. Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your ſaucineſs will jeſt upon my love, 
And make a common of my ſerious hours *. 
When the ſun ſhines, let fooliſh gnats make ſport, 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams. 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpeR, 
And faſhion your demeanour to my looks, 
Or 1 will beat this method in your ſconce. 


Ant. May he not do it by fine and recovery? 
S. Dre. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and re- 
cover the loſt hair of another man. 
Ant. Why is Time ſuch a niggard of hair, beings 
2 fas it is, ſo plentiful an excrement ? 
S. Dro. Becauſe it is a bleſſing that he beſtows 
on beaſts: and what he hath ſcanted men in hair, 
he hath given them in wit. 

Ant, Why, but there's many a man hath more 
zoſhair than wit. 
S. Dro. Not a man of thoſe but he hath the wit 
to loſe his hair 3, 


S. Dre. For two; and ſound ones too. 


Ant. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 
S. Dro. Sure ones then. 


S. Dro. Sconce, call you it? ſo you would leave 
battering, I had rather have it a head: an you uſe 
theſe blows long, 1 muſt get a ſconce for my head, 
and inſconce * it too, or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit in 
my ſhoulders. But, I pray, fir, why am I beaten? 

Ant. Doſt thou not know ? 

S. Dr:. Nothing, fir, but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall I tell you why ? 

S. Dre. Ay, fir, and wherefore ; for, they ſay, 
every why hath a wherefore, fore 

Ant. W hy, firſt, for flout ing me; and then, where- 
For urging it the ſecond time to me. 

S. Dro. Way there ever any man thus beaten out 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither 

rhime nor reaſon? 
Well, fir, I thank you. | 
Ant. Thank me, fir ? for what? 


{of ſeaſon, 


Ant, Nay, not ſure, in a thing ſalſing. 

S. Dre. Certain ones then. 

Ant. Name them. | 

S. Dre. The one, to ſave the money that he ſpends 
in tiring ; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not 
drop in his porridge. 

Ant. You would all this time have prov'd, there 
is no time for all things. 

S. Dre. Marry, and did, fir; namely, no time to 
hair loſt by nature. 

Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why 
here is no time to recover. 

S. Dro. Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, 
therefore to the world's end, will have bald fol- 


Ant. I knew, twould be a bald concluſion : 
ut ſoft | who waſts us yonder ? 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
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F. Dro, Marry, fir, for this ſomething that you 
PR 
Ant, Il make you amend next, to give you 


Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange, and frown 
60|Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpecta, 
am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 


1 Meaning, And break in, or intrude upon them when you pleaſe. The alluſion is to thoſe tracts of 


ground called common: hat is, fortify it. 


3 This alludes to the effects of the venereal diſeaſe, 


one of which, on its firſt appearance in Europe, was the loſs of hair. Thoſe who are entrapped by 


loofe women, have more hair than wit, and ſuffer 


for their lewdneſs, by the loſs of their hair. 
The 
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The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, would'ſt 


That never words were muſick to thine ear, [vow 
That never object pleaſing in thine eye, 
That never touch well-welcome to thy hand, 


That never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, [thee. 


Unleſs I ſpake, or look d, or touch'd, or carv'd, to 
How comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes it, 
That thou art then eſtranged from thyſelf ? 
Thyſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me, 

That, undividable, incorporate, 

And better than thy dear ſelf's better part. 

Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me ; 

For know, my love, as eaſy may ſt thou fall 

A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 

And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition, or diminiſhing, 

As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. | 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldſt thou but hear, I were licentious ? 

And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 

By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 

Wouldft thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of huſband in my face, 

And tear the ſtain'd ſkin off my harlot-brow, 


As ſtrange unto your town, as to your talk ; 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Want wit in all one word to underſtand. 

Luc. Fie, brother | how the world is chang'd with 
When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? [you ; 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

Ant. By Dromio ? 

S. Dro. By me? 


Aar. By thee;and thus thoudidſt return from him,. 


* That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows 
Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 
Ant. Did you converſe, fir, with this gentlewoman ? 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact? 
S. Dro. I, fir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. Villain, thou lieſt ; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 
S. Dre. I never ſpake with her in all my life. 
Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? 


That is, ſeparated. 


IC 


9 


10 


[AR 2. Scene 2, 


Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt!, 


{But wrong not that wrong with a more 


Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine ; 

Thou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine; 

Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 

Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate: 

if ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 

Uſurping ivy, briar, or idle * moſs ; 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 

infe@ thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. ¶ theme: 
Ant, To me ſhe ſpeaks ; ſhe moves me for her 

What, was I marry'd to her in my dream ? 

Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs ? 

Until I know this ſure uncertainty, 

Pl entertain the favour'd fallacy. - 

Luc. Dromio, go, bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 

S. Dre. Oh, for my beads! Icroſs me for a ſinner. 

This is the fairy land —oh, ſpight of ſpights ; 

We talk with goblins, owls 3, and elviſh ſprights ; 


If we obey them not, this will enſue, [ blue. 


And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, fz 5 They'll fuck our breath, and pinch us black and 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? Luc. Why prat'ſ thou to thyſelf, and anſwer'ſt 
\ I know thou canſt, and therefore ſee, thou do it. not ? [ſot! 
lf I am poſſeſs d with an adul-erate blot ; Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou flug, thou 
ik My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt : S. Dro. I am transform'd, maſter, am I not? 
. For, if we two be one, and thou play falſe, zo Ant. Ithink, thou art, in mind, and fo am I. 
| I do digeſt the poiſon of thy fleſh, S. Dro. Nay, maſter, both in mind, and in my 
| Being ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. Ant. Thou haſt thine own ſhape. [ſhape. - 
Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed: S. Dro. No, I am an ape. 
; 1 lve diſ-ſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. Luc. If thou art chang'd to ought, tis to an aſs. 
! An. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you not:|35] S. Drs. Tis true, ſhe rides me, and I long for 
In Epheſus 1 am but two hours cld, 'Tis fo, I am an aſs; elſe it could never be, ¶ graſs. 


But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 
Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 

To put the finger in the eye and weep, 

Whilſt man, and maſter, laugh my woes to ſcorn. 

Come, fir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate: 

Huſband, I'll dine above with you to-day, 
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That is, unfertile, and therefore uſeleſs 


And ſhrive* you of a thouſand idle pranks : 
Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, 


45]Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter 


Come, ſiſter : Dromio, play the porter well. 
Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 

Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well-advis'd ? 

Known unto theſe, and to myſelf difguis'd ! 


50 ſay as they ſay, and perſever fo, 


And in this miſt at all adventures go. 
S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 
Aar. Ay, let none enter, left I break your pate. 
Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. 
[Exeunt. 


or idle; an happy allufion to the 


moſs which grows on fruit-trees, haſtening their decay, and neither ſuffers the tree to bear fruit, nor 
does it bear any itſelf. The exact character of the kind of woman whom Adriana ſuppoſes to have 


attracted the affections of Antipholis. S. A. 


3 Dr. Warburton ſays, it was an old popular ſuperſti - 


tion, that the ſcrietch-owl ſucked out the breath and blood of infants in the cradle. On this account, 
the Italians called witches, who were ſuppoſed to be in like manner miſchievouſly bent againſt chil- 
dren, firega, from ftrix, the ſcrietch-ow6l., That is, I'll call you to confeſſion, and make you tell all 
our tricks, | 


ACT 


Act 3. Scene 1.] 
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er Bt: 

= 5 © a. When one is one too many? go, get thee from the 
The fireet before Antiphelis's bouſe. door. 


of E D E 
— Co 


Z. Ant. N 00D fignior Angelo, you muſt excuſe 
us all ; 
My wife is ſhrewiſh, when I keep not hours ; 
Say, that I linger'd with you at your ſhop, 
To ſee the making of her carkanet *, 10 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain that would face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him, 
And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 
And that I did deny my wife and houſe I5 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by 
this ? {I know : 
E. Dro. Say what you will, fir, but I know what 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand 
to ſhow : [gave were ink,[2o 
If the ſkin were parchment, and the blows you 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what I 
think. 


F. Ant. I think, thou art an aſs. 


E. Dro. What patch is made our porter? my 
maſter ſtays in the ſtreet. 
S. Dre, Let him walk from whence he came, 
leſt he catch cold on's feet. door. 
E. Ant. Who talks within there ? ho, open the 
S. Dro. Right, fir, I'll tell you when, an you'll 
tell me wherefore. [not din'd to-day. 
E. Ant. Wherefore? for my dinner; 1 have 
S. Dro. Nor to-day here you muſt not; come 
again, when you may. 
E. Ant. What art thou, that keep'ſt me out 
from the houſe I owe*? 
S. Dro. The porter for this time, fir, and my 
name is Dromio. 
E. Dre. O villain, thou haſt ſtolen both mine of 
fice and my name; blame. 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle 
If thou hadſt been Dromio to-day in my place, 
Thou would" ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, 
or thy name for an aſs. 
Luce. [within] What a coil is there ! Dromio, 
who are thoſe at the gate ? 


E. Dro. Marry, ſo it doth appear 25 
By the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I bear, 
I ſhould kick, being kick'd; and, being at 
paſs, {an af: 
You would keep from my heels, and beware 
Z. Ant. You are ſad, fignior Balthazar: Prayſz 
god, our cheer here. 
May anſwer my good-will, and your good welcome 
Bal. I hold your dainties cheap, fir, and your 
welcome dear. [ fiſh, 
E. Ant. Ah, ſignior Balthazar, either at fleſh orſ35 
A table- full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty 
diſh. 
. Bal. Good meat, fir, is common, that every churl 


E. Ant. Ay, te a niggardly hoſt, and more ſparin 

gueſt : [part ; 

But though my cates be mean, take them in 

Better cheer may you have, but not with better} 
heart. ſin. 

But, ſoft : my door is lock'd ; Go bid them let us 

E. Dro, Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, G 

Ginn |! 

S. Dro. [within.] Mome *, malt-horſe, capon,| 50 
cox-comb, ideot, patch 31 [hatch : 

Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the 

Doſt thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'ſt 


E. Dro. Let thy maſter in Luce. 
Luce, Faith no; he comes too late; 
And ſo tell your maſter. 
E. Dre. O Lord, I muſt laugh : [iaff? 
Have at you with a proverb.-Shall I fet in my 
Luce. Have at you with another: that's— 
When? can you tell? 
S. Dro. If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou 
haſt anſwer'd him well. 


E. Ant. Do you hear, you minion ? you'll let 


us in, I trow 5? 

Luce. I thought to have aſk'd you. 

S. Dro. And you ſaid, no. 

E. Dro. So, come, help; well ſtruck; there 
was blow for blow. 

E. Ant. Thou baggage, let me in. 

Luce. Can you tell for whoſe ſake ? 

E. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard. 

Luce. Let him knock till it ake. 


; Z. Ant. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat 


the door down. ſin the town ? 
Luce, What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks 
Aar. [within] Who is that at the door, that 
keeps all this noiſe ? ſunruly boys. 
S. Dro, By my troth, your town is troubled with 
E. Ant. Are you there, with? you might have 
come before. door. 
Adr. Your wife, 1 go, get you from the 


ſuch ſtore, 


T A carkanet is ſaid to have been a necklace ſet with ſtones, or ſtrung with pearls, 


E. Dro. If you went in pain, maſter, this knave 
would go ſore. 


2 That is, 


blockhead, ſtock, poſt. Sir T. Hanmer ſays, Mime owes its original to the French word Momon, which 
ſignifies the gaming at dice in maſquerade, the cuſtom and rule of which is, that a ſtrict ſilence is to 
be obſerved : whatever ſum one ſtakes, another covers, but not a word is to be ſpoken: from hence 


alſo comes our word mum ! for ſilence. 
think, to imagine, to conceive. 


3 That is, fool. # That is, I own. 


"= 


5 To trow ſignifies to 
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Ang. Here is neither cheer, fir, nor welcome ; 
we would fain have either. 
Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall part 


with neither !. 


them welcome hither. 


ERRORS: 


[AR 3. Scene 2; 


Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To hey will we to dinner. Get you 

And fetch the chain; by this, I know, 'tis made: 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 


TZ. On. They ſtand at the door, maſter; bid — — that chain will I beſtow 


we cannot get in. [ments were thin. 
IJ. Dro. You would ſay fo, maſter, if your gar- 
Your cake here is warm within; you ſtand herej10 


Z. Ant. There is ſomething in the wind, that 1 


| — 
F. Dro. Break any thing here, and I'll break yourſ: 5 
E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, fir; 
and words are but wind; behind. 
Ay, and break it in your face, fo he break it not 


Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wife) 
— mine hoſteſs there: good fir, make haſte : 
ince my own doors refufe to entertain me, | 
u knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 
Arg. 4 meet you at that place, ſome hour, fir, 
ence. 
Z. Ant. Do fo; this jeſt ſhall coft me ſome ex. 
pence. [Exennt, 
a LB II, 
The houſe of Audi of Bpbeſus. 


Enter Luciana with Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
Luc, And may it be that you have quite forgot 


pray thee, let me in. [fiſh have no fin. 

8. Dro. Ay, when ſowols have no feathers, and 
Z. Am. Well, I'll break in; Go, borrow me a 
crow. ſvou ſo aq 

Z. Dro. A crow without feather; maſter, mean 
For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without a 
feather ; | [gether. 

If a crow help us in, firrah, we'll pluck a crow to- 


Bal. Have patience, Or z oh, let it not be ſo; 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpe& 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once this, —Y our long experience of her 
Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 
Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown 
And doubt not, fir, but ſhe will well excuſe, 
Why at this time the doors are made i againſt you. 40 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience, 

And let us to the Tyger all to dinner. 

And, about evening, come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, 45 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made of it; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common rout 


35 


A huſband's office ? ſhall, Antipholis, hate, 
Even in the fpring of love, thy love-fprings rot ? 

Shall, love, in building, grow ſo ruinate ? 
if you did wed my fiſter for her wealth, 

Then, for her wealth's ſake, uſe her with more 

kindneſs ; 
Or, if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth; [neſs : 

Muffle your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blind- 
Let not my fiſter read it in your eye; 

Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orator ; 
Look ſweet, ſpeak fair, become diſloyalty ; 
Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 

a fair preſence, though your heart be tainted; 
Teach fin the carriage of a holy ſaint ; 
ſecret falſe ; What need ſhe be acquainted ? 
What fimple thief brags of his own attaint? 
Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in thy looks at board: 
hame hath a baſtard fame, well manag' d; 
I} deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe, 

Being compaR 5 of credit, that you love us; 
Though others have the arm, ſhew us the ſleeve; 

We in your motion tarn, and you may move us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again; 

Comfort my ſiſter, chear her, call her wife: 
'Tis holy ſport, to be a little vain 5; 

When the ſweet breath of flattery conquer: rife. 

S. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs, (what your name is elſe, 
/ I know not, 


Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 
That may with toul intruſion enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 
For flander lives upon ſucceſſion ; 
For ever hous'd, where t gets poſſeſſion. 
E. Ant. You have prevail'd; I will depart in 
| quiet, 
And, in defpight of mirth*, mean to be merry. 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 
Pretty and witty ; wild, and yet, too, gentle, 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean, 
My wife (but, I proteſt, without deſert) 


Meaning, we ſhall ſhare with neither. 
vincial- expreſſion, fignifying — 
of ſpight to mirth, which is, now, of 
made up. © Jain here ſignifies aer true. 


2 A proverbial phraſe, 
the door. 
things, the moſt uopleafing to me. 


aug — wonder you do hit of mine) 


gofLeſs, in your knowledge, and 8 grace, you 


ſhow not, divine. 

Than our earth's wonder ; than earth 
Teach me, dear creature, how to — and ſpeak; 

Lay open to my earthy groſs conceit, 

mother'd in errors, feeble, ſhHow, weak, 

The folded meaning of your words? deceit. 
Againſt my foul's pure truth why labour you, 

To make it wander in an unknown field ? 
Are you a god? would you create me new ? [ yield. 

Transform me then, and to your power II 


3 To make the door, is a pro- 
+ The meaning is. I will be merry, even out 
Cat here means 


Eut 
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But if that I am I, then well I know, | and yet is ſhe a wondrous fat marriage. | 

Your weeping ſiſter is no wife of mine, S. Ant. How doſt thou mean, a fat marriage? 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe ; S. Dro. Marry, fir, ſhe's the kitchen-wench, 
Far more, far more, to you de I decline. ad all greaſe ; and I know not what uſe to put 
Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid , with thy note, 5 her to, but to make à lamp of her, and run from 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; her by her own light. I warrant, her rags, and 
Sing, ſyren, for thyſelf, and I will dote : he tallow in them, will burn a Poland winter: 
Spread o'er the filver waves thy golden hairs, if ſhe lives till doomſday, ſhe U burn a week 

And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie ; longer than the whole world. 

And, in that glorious ſuppoſition, think 10 S. Ant, What complexion is ſhe of ? 

He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die :— S. Dro, Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face no- 
Let love, being light, be drowned if he fink ing like ſo clean kept: For why, ſhe fweats, a 
Lac. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo ?] [man may go over ſhoes in the grime of it. 

S. Ant. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do S. Ant. That's a fault that water will mend. 
know. 15 S. Dro. No, fir, tis in grain; Noah's flood 


ould not do it. 


Luc. It is a fault that ſpringeth from your eye. 
S. Ant. What 's her name? 


S. Ant. For gazing on your beams, fair iu 


being by. 

Luc. Gaze where you ſhould, and that uarters (that is, an ell and three quarters,) will 
clear your fight. not meaſure her from hip to hip. 

S. Ant. As good to wink, ſweet love, as loo S. Ant. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth ? 
on night. S. Dro. No longer from head to foot, than from 


Luc. Why call you me, love? call my ſiſter 
S. Ant. Thy fiſter's ſiſter. 
Luc. That's my fiſter, 5] S. Au. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland? 
S. Ant. No; S. Dro. Marry, fir, in her buttocks; I found 
It is thyſelf, mine own ſelſ's better part; 3 t out by the bogs. 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart : | S. Ant, Where Scotland? 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, S. Dro. I found it by the barrenneſs ; hard, in 
My ſole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. Izoſthe palm of the hand. 


ip to hip ; ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe ; I could 
ind out countries in her. 


Luc. All this my fifter is, or elſe ſhould de. S. Ant, Where France ? 

Ant. Call thyſelf fifter, ſweet, for I mean thee : S. Dre. In her forchead; arm'd and reverted, 
Thee will J love, and with thee lead my life : ing war againſt her hair 3, 
Thou haſt no huſband yet, nor I no wite : S. Ant, Where England? 
Give me thy hand. 35] S. Dro. I look'd for the chalky cliffs, but 1 


Luc. Oh, foft, fir, hold you till ; [| 
I'll fetch my ſiſter, to get her good-will. [ Exit Luc. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. | 
S. Am. Why, how now, Dromio ? where run” 
thou ſo faſt ? 
S. Dro. tr ef an — 
am I your man? am I myſelf? 


ould find no whiteneſs in them: but 1 gueſs, it 
ood in her chin, by the ſalt rheum that ran be- 
tween France and it. 

S. Aut. Where Spain? 

S. Dro. Faith, I faw it not; but I felt it, hot 
n her breath. 
S. Ant. Where America, the Indies? 


S. Ant. Thou art Dromio, thou art my mar S. Dre. Oh, fir, upon her noſe, all o'er em- 
thou art thyſelf. : belliſh'd with rubies, carbuncles, ſapphires, de- 
S. Dro. 1 am an aſs, Iam a woman's man, andf45{clining their rich aſpect to the hot breath of 
beſides myſelf. Spain; who ſent whole armadoes of carracks to 
S. Amt. What woman's man? and how beſides} be ballaſted at her noſe. 
thyſelf ? S. Ant, Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 
S. Dro. Marry, fir, befides myſelf, I am due tc S. Dro. Oh, fir, I did not look ſo low. To con- 
a woman; one that claims me, one that hauntz5ofctude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me; 
me, one that will have me. all'd me Dromio; ſwore, I was affur'd * to her; 
S. Ant. What claim lays ſhe to thee ? old me what privy marks I had about me, as the 
S. Dro. Marry, fir, ſuch a claim as you would k of my ſhoulder, the mole in my neck, the 


lay to your horſe; and ſhe would have me as great wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, ran 
beaſt : not that, I being a beaſt, ſhe would haves SHrom her as a witch: And, I think, if my breaſt 
me ; but that ſhe, „ e had not been made of faith, and my heart of ſteel, 
hays claim to me. had transform'd me to a curtail- dog, and made 

S. Ant. What is ſhe ? me turn i' the wheel. 

S. Dro. A very reverend body; ay, ſuch a one S. Art. Go, hie thee preſently, poſt to the road 
as a man may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, fir-j6cJAnd if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
reverence: I have but lean luck in the march, will not harbour in this town to-night. 


That is, another name for ſyren. 2 That is, confounded. 3 This alludes to her having the 
French diſeaſe, 4 That is, affianced to her. ; * 


S. Dro. Nell, für; — but her name and three 


| 
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If any bark put forth, come to the mart, | 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
"Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 
S. Dyo. As from a bear a man would run for life, 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. Exit. 
S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 
Doth for a wife abhor i but her fair ſiſter, 
Poſſeſs d with ſuch a gentle ſovereign grace, q 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf : 
But, leſt myſelf be guilty of ſelf-wrong, 
Tu top mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. 
Enter Angelo with a chains 
Ang. Maſter Antipholis ? 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 


[AR 4. Scene 1, 


S. Ant. What is your will, that I ſhall do with this? 
Ang. What pleaſe yourſelf, fir; I have made it 
for you. 
S. Ant. Made it for me, fir! I beſpoke it not. 
51 Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times 
you have : 
home with it, and pleaſe your wife withal ; 
And ſoon at ſupper-time Ill viſit you, 
And then receive my money for the chain. 
10] S. Ant. I pray you, fir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne'er ſee chain, nor money more. 
Ang. You are a merry man, fir; fare you 


well. [ Exit, 
S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot 
15 tell: 


But this I think, there's no man is ſo vain, 
That would refuſe ſo fair an offer'd chain. 
I ſee, a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 


Ang. I know it well, fir: Lo, here is the chain; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine : 
The chain unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus long. 


When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts, 
'll ro the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay ; 


any ſhip put out, then trait away. [Exit, 


A HS 


e 
The Street. 0 
Enter a Merchant, Angel», and an Officer. 


Mer. O U know, ſince pentecoſt the ſum is 
due, 

And fince I have not much importun'd you; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Perſia, and want gilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaRion, 
Or I'll attach you by this officer. 

Ang. Even juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing * to me by Antipholis : 
And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain; at five o'clock, 
I ſhall receive the money for the ſame : 
Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, and Dromio of Epbeſus, 

as from the Courtezan's. 


IV. 


Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note. 
zo How much your chain weighs to the utmoſt carrat; 
The fineneſs of the gold, and chargeful faſhion ; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman : 
I pray you ſee him preſently diſcharg'd, 
35|For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 
E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent money; 
Beſides, I have ſome bufineſs in the town : 
Good ſignior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
40 Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as ſoon as you. [ſelf? 
Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her your- 
E. Ant. No; bear it with you, leſt I come not 
time enough. 
45] Ang. Well, fir, I will: Have you the chain 
about you ? 
E. Ant. An if I have not, fir, I hope you have; 
Or elſe you may return without your money. 


Off. That labour you may ſave ; ſee where he 
comes. 
E. Ant. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I beſtow 
Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. 
But ſoft, I ſee the goldſmith :—get thee gone; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
Z. Dro. I buy a thouſand pound a year ! I buy 
a rope [ Exit Dromio. 
E. Ant. A man is well holp up, that truſts to you: 
I promiſed your preſence, and the chain; 
But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me: 
Belike, you thought our love would laſt too long, 


It it were chain'd together; and therefore came not.| 
A coin worth from eighteen-pence to two ſhillings. - That is, accruing to me. 


Ang. Nay, come, I pray yon, fir, give me the 


[thou] o Both wind and tide ſtays for this gentleman, ¶ chain; 


And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 
E. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance, to ex- 


I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it, 

55|Bur, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. 

+ Mer. The hour ſteals on; I pray you, fir, diſpatch. 

Ang. You hear, how he importunes me; the 
chain 


your money. 

Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you 
even now; 

ther ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 


Z. Ant, 


Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine: [ouſe 
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E. Ant. Fie, now you run this ——— 

breath! 

Come, where's the chain ? I pray you, let me ſec it. 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance : 

Good ſir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me, or no; | 

If not, 1'll leave him to the officer. 

Z. Ant, Ianſwer you | why ſhould I anſwer you? 

Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chain. 

E. Ant. 1 owe you none, till I receive the chain. 

Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour ſince, 

E. Ant. You gave me none; you wrong me 

much to ſay ſo. 
+ You wrong me more, fir, in denying it: 

. * how it ſtands upon my credit. 

Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 

Offi. I do; . 

And charge you in the duke's name to obey me. 
Ang. This touches me in reputation 

Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 

Or I attach you by this officer. | 
E. Au. Conſent to pay for that I never had! 

Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar ſt. 

Ang. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer; 
would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 

If he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. 

Offi. I do arreſt you, fir; you hear the ſuit. 

E. Ant. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail 
But, firrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 

Ang. Sir, fir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 

To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, the Bay. 

S. Dre. Maſter, Tere i a Bark of Epimeum 
That ſtays but till her owner comes aboard, 

Then, fir, ſhe bears away : our fraughtage, fir, 

I have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 

The oil, the balſamum, and aqua-vitz. 

The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 

Blows fair from land : they ſtay for nought at all, 

But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 
Z. Ant. How now! a madman! why, thou 

peeviſh * ſheep, 

What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me ? 
S. Dro. A ſhip you ſent me to, to hire waftage. 
E. Ant. Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope; 

And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
S. Dre. You ſent me for a rope's-end as ſoon : 

You ſent me to the bay, fir, for a bark. 

E. Ant, I will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ftrait ; 

Give her this key, and tell her, in the deſk 

That's cover'd o'er with Turkiſh tapeſtry, 

There is a purſe of ducats ; let her ſend it; 

Tell her, I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 

And that ſhall bail me: hie thee, ſlave, begone : 

On, officer, to priſon, till it come. [Exeunt. 
S. Dro. To Adriana! that is where we din'd, 


OF ERRORS. 


She is too big, I hope, for me to compaſs. 
rater! muſt, although againſt my will, 
For ſervants muſt their maſter's minds fulfil. [ Exit. 
S CBE WE OIL 
The beuſe of Antiphalia of -Epbeſut. 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo ? 
Might'ſt thou perceive auſterely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? 
Look d he or red, or pale ; or ſad, or merrily ? 
What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face * ? 
Luc. Firſt he deny'd you had in him no right. 
Adr. He meant, he did me none; the more 
my ſpight. 
Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a ſtranger here. 
Adr. And true he ſwore, though yet forfworn h 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. [were. 
Adr. And what ſaid he ? 
Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg d of me. 
Aar. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love? 
Luc. With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might 


move. 
25 Firſt, he did praiſe my beauty; then my ſpeech. 

Adr. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair ? 

Luc, Have patience, I beſeech. 

Aar. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me ill ; 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old and ſere 3, 

Ill-fac'd, worſe-body'd, ſhapeleſs every- where; 
Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind ; 
Stigmatical in making 4, worſe in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one ? 
No evil loſt is wail'd when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah! but I think him better than I ſay, 

And yet, would herein others' eyes were worſe : 

Far from her neſt the lapwing cries away : [curſe. 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue do 
Enter Drumio of Syracuſe. 

S. Dro. Here, go; the deſk, the purſe ; ſweet 

now, haſte. 

Luc. How, haſt thou loſt thy breath? 

S. Dro. By running faſt. 

Ad-. Where is thy maſter, Dromio ? is he well? 

S. Dre. No, he's inTartar limbo, worſe than hell: 
A devil in an everlaſting 5 garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel ; 
A fiend, a fairy, pitileſs and rough; 

A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff ; [termands 

A back-friend, 'a ſhoulder-clapper, one that coun- 

The paſſages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands ; 

A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry- 
foot well ; 

One that, my carries poor ſouls 
to he * 

Adr. Why, man, what is the matter? 

S. Dro. I do not know the matter; he is reſted 


Its 


15 


30 


3 


50 


55 


Where Dowſabel did claim me for her huſband : 
1 That is, filly. * Alluding to thoſe meteors 


on the caſe. 
in the ſky, which have the appearance of lines of 


armies meeting in the ſhock. 3 That is, dry, withered. 4 That is,, marked or ſtigmatized by nature 
with deformity. 5 A quibble on everlafling, which is the name of a kind of durable ſtuff, ® That is, 


a dungeon, for which bel was the cant term. 
I 


Adr. 


214 COMEDY OF 


Ad-. What, is he arreſted ? tell me, at whoſe ſuit. 

S. Dre. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted 
; well; 
But he's in a ſuit of buff, which reſted him, tha 

f I can tell: 
Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, redemption, the 

in his deſk ? 
Adr. Go fetch it, ſiſter This I wonder at, 
[ Exit Lucia 

That he, unknown to me, ſhould be in debt ! 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a band 1? 

S. Dre. Not on a band, but on a ſtronger thing; 
A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring? 

Adr. What, the chain ? [ gone. 


5 


It was two ere I left him, and now the clock 
ſtrikes one. 
A. The hours come back! that I did never hear. 
S. Dro. O yes, if any hour meet a ſcrjeant, 
a'turns back for very far. 
Alt. As if time were in debt! how fondly doſt 
thou reaſon ? 
S. Dre. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more 
than he's worth, to ſeaſon. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men fay, 
That Time comes ſealing on by night and day? 
If Time be in debt, and theft, and a ſerjeant j 
the way, 
Hath he not reaſon to turn back an hour in a day ? 
Emer Luciana. 30 
Adr. 8 there's the money, bear it 
it: 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. 
Come, ſiſter: I am preſs'd down with conceit ; 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [ Excunt. 35 
S C'E N II. 


The Street. 
Enter Antiphbolis of Syracuſe. 

S. Ant. There's not a man I meet, but doth cures 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend; {ſm 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, ſome invite me 
Some other give me thanks for kindneſſes; 
Some offer me commodities to buy : 45 
Even now a taylor call'd me in his ſhop, 

And ſhow'd me filks that he had bought for me, 
And, therewithal, took meaſure of my body. 
Sure, theſe are but imaginary wiles, 

And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 50 

f Enter Dremio of Syracuſe. 

S. Dre. Maſter, here 's the gold you ſent m 


for : What, have you got the picture of old Ad 
new apparell'd ? 


q 


ERRORS, T[AR4. Serney, 
S. Ant. I underſtand thee not. | 
S. Dro. No? why, it is a plain caſe: he that 

went like a baſs- viol, in a cafe of leather; the 

man, fir, that, when gentlemen are tired, gives 

them a fob, and reſts them; he, fir, that takes 

pity on decayed men, and gives eh ſuits of dy. 

nce ; he that ſets up his reſt to do more exploits 

ith his mace, than a is-pike 2, 

S. Ant. What! thou mean'R an officer? 

S. Dro. Ay, fir, the ſerjeant of the band: he, 


and ſaith, God give you good reſt ! 
S. Ant, Well, fir, there reſt in your foolery, 
Is there 

Any ſhip puts forth to-night ? may we be gone 
S. Dro. Why, fir, I brought you word an hour 
nce, that the bark Expedition put forth to. 
night; and then were you hindered by the fer. 
jeant, to tarry for the. hoy, Delay: Here are the 


S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and fo am I; 
And here we wander in illufions : 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour, Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis, 
1 ſee, fir, you have found the goldſmith now: 
Is that the chain, you promis'd me to-day ? [not! 
S. Ant. Satan, avoid! I charge thee, tempt me 
S. Dro. Maſter, is this miſtreſs Satan ? 
S. Ant. It is the devil. F 
S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the devil's dam: 


[angels that you ſent for, to deliver you. 


and therefore comes, that the wenches fay, G:d 
damn me, that 's as much as to ſay, God make me a 


like angels of light : light is an effe& of fire, and 
fire will burn; ergo, light wenches will burn: 
ome not near her. 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, fir. 
Will you go with me ? we'll mend our dinner here. 

S. Dro. Maſter, if you do expect ſpoon-meat, 
or 3 beſpeak a long ſpoon. 

F. Ant, Why, Dromio ? | 

S. Dro. Marry, he muſt have a long fpoon, that 
[muſt eat with the devil. [ſupping ? 

S. Ant. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'ft thou me of 
Thou art, as you are all, a ſorcereſs: 

F conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis d; 
And I'll be gone, fir, and not trouble you, 

S. Dro. Some devils 
Aſk but the paring of one's nail, a ruſh, 


S. Ant. What gold is this? What Adam do 551A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, 


thou mean ? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam, that kept the paradiſe 
but that Adam, that keeps the priſon ; he tha 
goes in the calves-ſkin that was kill'd for the 
prodigal ; he that came behind you, fir, like an 
evil angel, and bid you forſake your liberty. 


A cherry-ſtone ; but ſhe, more covetous, 
Would have a chain, | 
Maſter, be wiſe ; an' if you give it her, 


{The devil will ſhake her chain, and fright us with it. 


Cour. I pray you, fir, my ring, or elſe the chain; 
I hope, you do not mean to cheat me ſo ? 


A bond, i. e. an obligatory writing to pay a ſum of money, was anciently ſpelt 5and. A bard is 
likewiſe a rec bclotb. On this circumſtance, we believe, the humour of the paſſage turns. AH 
Pike was a pike uſed in a morris or military dance, and is mentioned by our old writers as a formidabls 


weapon, 3 Or here means before, 


5. Ant. 


d here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench: 
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S. Ant. Avaunt, thou witch! Come, Bk 
let us go. 
S. Drs. Fly pride, ſays the peacock 1 Miſtreſs, 
that you know. [Ex. Ant. and Dro. 

Caur. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 

Elſe would he never fo demean himſelf : 

A king he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 

And for the ſame he promis'd me a chain 

Both one, and other, he denies me now. 

The reaſon that I gather he is mad, 

(Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage) 

Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner, 

Of his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance 

Belike, his wife, acquamted with his fits, 

On purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 

My way is now, to hie home to his houſe, 

And tel} his wife, that, being lunatic, 

He ruſh'd into my houſe, and took perforce 

My ring away: This courſe I fitteſt chuſe ; 


For forty ducats is too much to loſe. [Exit.jz0 
TT 3 0 EH: IV. 
The Street. 
Enter Antiphelis of Epheſus, wvith a Failor. 


Z. Ant. Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 
Tu give thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much money 
To warrant thee, as I am reſted for, 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 
And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger, 
That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus : 

I tell you, *twill ſound harſhly in her cars, 
Enter Premio of Epbeſus, with a rope's-end. 
Here comes my man; I think, he brings the money. 

How now, fir? have you that I ſent you for ? 

E. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay the 

E. Ant. But where's the money ? 'fall 

E. Dro. Why, fir, I gave the money for the rope 

E. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 

E. Dro. I'll ſerve you, fir, five hundred at the rate 


E. Dro, To a rope's-end, fir ; and to that 
am I return'd. 
Z. Ant. And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 


[Bears D 

Of. Good fir, be patient. 

E. Dro. Nay, tis for me to be patient; Ia 
in adverſity, 

Ofi. Good now, hold thy tongue. 
A. Dro. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold hi 

ds. 

E. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs villain ! 

E. Dro, I would 1 were ſenſeleſs, fir, that 
might not feel your blows. 

E. Ant. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but blow 
and ſo is an aſs. 

E. Dro. I am an aſs, indeed: you may prove it 
by my long ears. I have ſerꝰ'd him from the hou 
of my nativity to this inſtant, and have nothing a 
his hands for my ſervice, but blows: when 1 a 
cold, he heats me with beating; when I am warm, 
he cools me with beating; I am wak'd with i 
when I ſleep; rais'd with it, when I fit; driven 
out of doors with it, when 1 go from home; wel- 


1 That is, certainly, 
13 


30 


1 


E. Ant. To what end did I hid thee hie thee home 74 


com'd home with it, when I return : nay, I bear 

it on my ſhoulders, as a wont her brat; 
I think, when he hath lam'd me, I ſhall beg 

with it from door to door, 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courttzian, with @ 
ſebcolmaſter called Pinch, and others. 

E. Ant. Come, go along; my wife is coming 


yonder. 


115 


rope 

E. Ant. Wilt thou ſtill talk? [ Baats Dre. 
C:ur. How ſay you now ? is not your huſband 
Aar. His incivility confirms no leſs, [mad ? 

Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 

Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 

And I will pleaſe you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks ! 

Corr, Mark, how he trembles in his ecſtacy ! 

Pinch. Give He your hand, and let me fyel your 
pulſe, 

E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

Pinch, I charge thee, Sathan, hous'd within this 

To yield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers, [many 

And to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee ftrait ; 

I conjure thee by all the ſaints in heaven. [mad. 
E. Ant. Peace, doting wizard, peace ; I am not 
Aar. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul ! 
E. Ant. You'minion, you, are theſe your cuſ- 

Did this companion with the ſaffron face [ tomers ? 

Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, 

Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſtiut, 

And I deny'd to enter in my houſe ? 

Adr. Oh, huſband, God doth know, you din'd 
at home, 

Where *would you had remain'd until this time, 

Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame ! 
E. Ant, Din'd I at home? Thou villain, what 

ſfay*ſt thou? [home. 
Z. Drs. Sir, ſooth to fay, you did not dine at 
E. Ant. Were not my doors lock'd up, and 1 
ſhut out? [ſhut out. 
E. Dre. Perdy, your doors were lock'd, and you 
E. Ant. And did not ſhe herſelf revile me there? 
E. Dr:. Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 
E. Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, 
and ſcorn me? 
Z. Dro. Certes , ſhe did; the kitchen- veſtal 
ſcorn'd you. 
E. Ant. And did not Lin rage depart from thence ? 
E. Dre. In verity you did; my bones bear witneſs, 

That fince have felt the vigour of his rage. 

Aar. 1s 't good to ſooth him in theſe contraries ? 
Pinch. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his veing 

And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant, Thou haſt ſuborn'd tha goldſmith to atreſt 
Adr. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you, [ me. 

By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. [might, 
E. Dro. Money by me? Heart and good-will you 

But, ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. [ducats? 
E. Ant, Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of 
Adr. Hefcame to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc. And I am witneſs with her, that ſhe did. 


3 
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. Dra. 
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E. Dro. God, and the rope-maker, bear me wi 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope! Ineſt 
Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter is poſſeſs d; 

I know it by their pale and deadly looks: 

They muſt be bound, and laid in ſome dark room. 
E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth 

And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? ¶ to-day, 
Adr. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth. 
E. Dro. And, gentle maſter, 1 receiv'd no gold; 

But I confeſs, fir, that we were lock'd out. [ both. 
Adr. Difſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in 
E. Ant. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 

And art confederate with a damned pack, 

To make a loathſome abje& ſcorn of me : 

But with theſe nails I'll pluck out theſe falſe 

That would behold me in this ſhameful ſport. 

Enter three or four, and offer to bind bim be ſtrives 
Adr. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not com 

near me. [in him. 
Pinch. More company; — the fiend is ſtrong with- 
Luc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan h 
looks |! tho 
Z. Ant. What, will you murder me? Thou jailor 
I am thy priſoner ; wilt thou ſuffer them 
To make a reſcue ? 
Offi. Maſters, let him go: 

He is my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh i officer? 

Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 

Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf ? 

Off. He is my priſoner ; if I let him go, 

The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 

Aar. I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee : 

Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 

I They bind Antipholis and Dromis. 

And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 

Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey'd 

Home to my houſe, -Oh, moſt unhappy day! 

E. Ant. Oh, moſt unhappy * ſtrumpet! [you. 
F. Dro. Maſter, I am here enter'd in bond for 
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E. Dro. Will you be bound for nothing? be mad, 
Good maſter; cry, the devil. [talk ! 

Luc. God help, poor ſouls, how idly do they 

Adr. Go bear him hence. Siſter, go you with me. 

[ Exeunt Pinch, Antipbolis, Dromis, Se. 

Say now, whoſe ſuit is he arreſted at? ſhim? 

Off. One Angelo, a goldſmith; do you know 

Adr. I know the man: What is the ſum he owes ? 

Off. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr. Say, how grows it due? 

Offi. Due for a chain, your huſband had of him, 

Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had 

it not, 

Cour. When as your huſband, all in rage to-day 

Came to my houſe, and took away my ring, 


5 


Strait after, did I meet him with a chain. 
Adr. It may be ſo, but I did never ſee it. 
Come, jailor, bring me where the goldſmith is, 
201[I long to know the truth hereof at large. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, with bis rapier drawn, 
and Dramio of Syracuſe. 
Luc, God, for thy mercy ! they are looſe again. 
Adr. And come with naked fwords ; let's call 


2 more help, k 
o have them bound again. 
Offi. Away, they'll kill us. [They run out. 
Manent Antipbolis and Dromio. 


S. Ant. I ſee theſe witches are afraid of ſwords. 

S. Dro. She, that would be your wife, now ran 
from you. 

S. Ant, Come to the Centaur; fetch our ſtuff 
from thence : 

I long, that we were ſafe and ſound aboard. 

35] S. Dre. Faith, ſtay here this night, they will 

urely do us no harm; you ſaw, they ſpeak us 

fair, give us gold: methinks, they are ſuch a gentle 

tion, that but for the mountain of mad fleſh 
that claims marriage of me, I could find in my 
4©0[heart to ſtay here ſtill, and turn witch. 


E. Ant, Out on thee, villain ! wherefore con] 


thou mad mo? 


Ae 


Se. 
A Street, before a Priory. 
Enter the Merchant and Angelo. 
Hog. I AM forry, fir, that I have hinder'd you; 
But, I proteſt, he had the chain of me, 
Though moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 
Mer. How is the man eſteem'd here in the city 
Arg. Of very reverent reputation, fir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd, 
Second to none that lives here in the city ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 


S. Ant. I will not ſtay to-night for all the town; 
Therefore away to get our ſtuff aboard, 


[Excunt, 


T V. 


Mer. Speak ſoftly : yonder, as I think, he walks, 
Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. 


And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, 

ith circumſtance, and oaths, ſo to deny 
6o[This chain, which now you wear fo openly : 
efides the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend 


1 Fooliſh, 2 Unhappy here ü gniſies miſchievous, 


Whay 


Act 5. Scene 1.] COMEDY 


Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 
Had hoiſted ſail, and put to ſea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 
$. Ant. I think, I had; I never did deny it. 
© Mer. Yes, that you did, fir, and forſwore it too. 


S. Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? 
Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thou know'ſt, did 
hear thee : 
Fye on thee, wretch ! *tis pity, that thou liv'ſt 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort. 

S. Ant. Thou art a villain to impeach me thus: 
I'll prove mine honour and my honeſty 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. 

Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and others. 
Adri. Hold, hurt him not, for God's ſake; he is 
mad; 
Some get within him, take his ſword away: 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. 
S. Dro. Run, maſter, run; for God's ſake, 
a houſe. , 
This is ſome priory ;—In, or we are ſpoil'd. 
Exeunt to the priory. 
Enter Lady atk 

Abb. Be quiet, people; Wherefore throng you 

hither ? 

Adr. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence: 
Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 

And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang. 1 knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 

Mer. I am ſorry now, that I did draw on him. 

Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held t 

man ? 

Adr. This week he hath been heavy, ſour, ſad, 
And much, much different from the man he was ; 
But, till this afternoon, his paſſion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. {ſea ? 

Abb. Hath he not loſt much wealth by wreck at 
Bury'd ſome dear friend? Hath not clic his eye 
Stray d his affection in unlawful love? 

A fin, prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubject to ? 

Aar. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt; 
Namely, ſome love that drew him oft from home. 

Abb. You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 

Adr. Why, ſo 1 did. 

Abb, But not rough enough. 

Adr. As roughly, as my modeſty would let me. 

Abb. Haply, in private. 

Adr. And in aſſemblies too. 

Abb. Ay, but not enough. 

Adr. It was the copy * of our conference: 

In bed, he ſlept not for my urging it; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my theme; 
In company, I often glanc'd at it; 

Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb. And therefore came it that the man was mad. 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 


I That is, the theme, or ſubject. 
Epheſus, 
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Poiſon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It ſeems, his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing : 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
hou ſay'ſt his meat was ſauc'd with thy upbraid- 
5 [Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, ſings: 
Therefore the raging fire of fever bred; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madneſs? 
Thou ſay'ſt, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls : 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 
io|But moody and dull melancholy, 
Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs deſpair z 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop 
Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life ? 
In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt 
15]To be diſturb'd, would mad or man or beaſt : 
The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 
ve ſcar d thy huſband from the uſe of wits. 
Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly. 
hy bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not ? 
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof. 
people, enter, and lay hold on him. 
Abb. No, not a creature enter in my houſe, 
Adr. Then, let your ſervants bring my huſband 
forth. 
Abb. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
[Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. 
Adr. I will attend my huſband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office; 
And will have no attorney but myſelf; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Abb, Be patient; for I will not let him ſtir, 
Till I have us'd the approved means I have, 
With wholeſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make of him a formal * man again: 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order ; 
Theretore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Adr. I will not hence, and leave my huſband 
And ill it doth beſcem your holineſs, [here 
To ſeparate the huſband and the wife, [him. 
Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou ſhalt not have 
Luc. Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 
[Exit Abbeſs. 
Adr. Come, go; I will fall proſtrate at his feer, 
And never riſe until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in perſon hither, 
And take perforce my huſband from the abbeſs. 
Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five; 
| Anon, I am ſure, the duke himſelf in perſon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 
[The place of death and ſorry 3 execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Ang. Upon what cauſe ? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 
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40 
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35 


- 


® J. e. reftored to his ſenſes. * 


28 1 was not to be executed for any crime, but by the decree to n tha 
cule | 


Beheaded publickly for his offence. (death. 
Ang. See, where they come; we will behold his 


here means lamented, 
tratfic between Syra- 


Luce 


3 « 
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118 COMEDY OF ERRORS. [Aa 5. Scene 1. 
Luc. Kneel to the duke, before he paſs the To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you: 


abbey. 
Enter the Duke, and & geon bare-headed; with the 
beadſman and other officers. 


Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publicly, 
It any friend will pay the ſum for him, 
He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him. 
Adr. Juſtice, moſt ſacred duke, againſt 
abbeſs ! 
Duke, She is a virtuous and a reverend lady; 
It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 
Adr. May it pleaſe your grace, Antipholis, my 
Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 
At your important i letters, this ill day 
A moſt outrageous fit of madneſs took him; 
That deſperately he hurry'd through the ſtreet, 
(With him his bondman, all as mad as he) 
Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens, 
By ruſhing in their houſes, bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home, 
Whilſt to take order * for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape, 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him : 
And, with his mad attendant and himſelf, 
Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chas'd us away; till, raifing of more aid, 
We came again to bind them : then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we purſu'd them 
And here the abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 
And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, : 
Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moſt gracious duke with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for 
help, [wars ; 
Duke. Long ſince thy huſband ſerv'd me in my 
And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, 
When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I could. 
Go, ſome of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbeſs come to me; 
J will determine this, before I ſtir. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mg. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhiſt and ſave yourſelf ! 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe ! 
Beaten the maids a-row 3, and bound the doctor, 


Hark, hark, I hear him, miſtreſs; fly, be gone. 
Duke. Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing : Guard 
with halberds. . 
Adr. Ay me, it is my huſband ! Witneſs you, 
That he is borne about inviſible : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here; 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon, 


10 Enter Antipholis, and Dromio of Epbeſus. 


E. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious duke, oh, grant 
me juſtice ! - 
Even for the ſervice that long fince I did thee, 
When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 
ep ſcars to ſave thy life ; even for the blood 
hat then I luſt for thee, now grant me jultice. 
Agen. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me 
I ſee my ſon Antipholis, and Dromio. dote, 
E. Ant. Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that wo- 
man there. 

whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wiſe; 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 
Even in the ſtrength and height of injury ! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong, 


25 That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 


Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 
E. Ant. This day, great duke, ſhe ſhut the doors 


upon me, 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots * feaſted in my houſe. 


30] Duke. A grievous fault: Say, woman, didſt 


thou ſo ? [ ſiſter, 
Adr. No, my good lord ;-—myſelf, he, and my 
To-day did dine together : So befal my ſoul, 
As this is falſe, he burdens me withal ! 


35] Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor ſleep on night, 


ut ſhe tells to your highneſs fimple truth! 
Ang. O perjur'd woman! They are both ſor- 
In this the madman juſtly chargeth them. [ ſworn. 
E. Ant. My liege, I am adviſed what I ſay; 


40 Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine, 


Nor heady-raſh, provok'd with raging ire, 

Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 
That goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 


+5]Could witneſs it, for he was with me then, 


Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 


Whoſe beard they have ſing'd off with brands oil oll went to ſeek him: in the ſtreet I met him; 


And ever as it blaz d, they threw on him [ fire; 

Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 

My maſter preaches patience to him, and the while 

His man with ſciſſars nicks him like a fool. 

And, ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 

Between them they will kill the conjurer. here; 
Adr. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are 

And that is falſe, thou doſt report to uus. 
Ma. Miſtreſs, upon my lite, I tell you true; 

I have not breath'd almoſt, ſince I did ſee it. 

He cries for you, and vows, if he can take you, 


And in his company, that gentleman. 


' [There did this perjur*d goldſmith ſwear me down, 


That I this day of him receiv'd the chain, 
Which, God he knows, I ſaw not: for the which, 


55]He did arreſt me with an officer, 


I did obey; and ſent my peaſant home 

For certain ducats : he with none return' d, 
Then fairly I beſpoke the officer, 

To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 


6o[By the way we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 


A rabble more of vile confederates ; 


Perhaps we ſhould read - importunate. 2 L e. to take meaſures 3 i, e. one after another. 


4 Haitis here means cleats. 


Along 


> a &. ©. $69 i. ir. io it © im ww 
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| At 5. Scene z.] 


Along with them [lain, 
— one Pinch ; a hungry lean- fac d vil- 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune - teller 

A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 

A living dead-man : this pernicious ſlave, 
Forſooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 

And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 

And with no-face, as it were, out-facing me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſs d: then all together 


They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence; | 


And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home 

There left me and my man, both bound together; 

'Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in ſunder, 

I gain'd my freedom, and immediately 

Ran hither to your grace; whom ] beſeech 

To give me ample ſatisfaction 

For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. | 
Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witneſs with 

him; 


That he din d not at home, but was lock · d out. 
Duke. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
Ang. He had, my lord; and when he ran in 


here, 
Theſe people ſaw the chain about his neck, 
Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe ears of mine 
Heard you confeſs, you had the chain of him, 
After you firſt for{wore it on the mart, . 
And, thereupon, I drew my ſword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey here, 
From whence, I think, you are come by miracle. 
E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbey-walls, 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me; 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heaven ! 
And this is falie, you burden me withal. 
Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been; 
If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly ;— 
You ſay, he din'd at home ; the goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying :—Sirrah, what ſay you ? 
E. Dre. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the 
Porcupine. ring. 
Cour. He did; and from my finger ſnatch'd that 


E. Ant. Tis true, my liege, this ring I had off4 
* ö 


Duke. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here ? 
Cour, As ſure, my liege, as I do ſee your grace. 
Duke. Why, this is ſtrange :—-Go call the abbeſs 
hither ; 
I think you are all mated *, or ſtark mad. 
[ Exit one to the Abbeſs. 
Af geon. Moſt mighty duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak 
Haply, I ſee a friend, will fave my life, [a wo d; 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 
A&geon, Is not your name, fir, call'd Antipholis ? 
And is not that your bondman Dromio ? { fir, 
E. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man, 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords; 
Now am I'Dromio, and his man, unbound, [me. 
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E. Dye. Ourſelves we do remember, fir, by 

For lately we were bound, as you are now. [you 

Youth are not Pinch's patient, are you, fir? 

geen, Why look you firange on me? you 
know me well, 


E. Ant. I never ſaw you in my life, till now. 
LEgeon. Oh! grief hath chang'd me, fince yau 
ſaw me laſt; 

And careful hours, with time's deformed * hand 

Have written ſtrange defeatures 3 in my face: 

But tell me yet, doſt thou not know my voice? 

E. Ant. Neither. 

Agen. Dromio, nor thou? 

E. Drs. No, truſt me, ſir, nor I. 

Egeon. I am ſure, thou doſt. 

E. Dro, Ay, fir? 

But I am ſure, I do not; and whatſoever 

A man denies, you are now bound to believe him, 

FEgeon. Not know my voice! Oh, time's ex- 
tremity! 

Haſt thou fo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue 

In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon 

Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 

Though now this grained 4 face of mine be hid 

In ſap-conſuming winter's drizled ſnow, 

And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 

Yet hath my night of life ſome memory, 

My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer leſt, 

My dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear: 

All theſe old witneſſes (I cannot err) 

Tell me thou art my ſon Antipholis. 

E. Ant. I never ſaw my father in my life. 

geen. But ſeven years ſince, in Syracuſa, boy, 

Thou knoweſt, we parted : but, perhaps, my ſon, 

Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in mitery. 

E. Ant. The duke, and all that know me in 


|Can witneſs with me that it is not ſoz [the city, 


I ne'er ſaw Syracuſa in my life. 
Duke. I tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholis, 
During which time he ne'er ſaw Syracuſa : 
I ſee, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 
Euter the Abbeſt, with Antipholis Syracuſan, and 
Dremio Syracuſan. 
Abb. Moſt mighty duke, behold a man much 
wrong d. [ All gather to fee him. 
Adr. Iſce two huſbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 
Duke. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; 
And ſo of theſe : Which is the natural man, 
And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them? 
S. Dro. h; fir, am Dromio; command him aways 
E. Dre. I, fir, am Dromio; pray, let me ſtay, 
S. Ant. Ægeon, art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt ? 
S. Dro. O, my old maſter! who hath bound 
him here? 
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds, 
And gain a huſband by his liberty: 
Speak, old Ægeon, if thou be'ſt the man 
That hadſt a wife once call'd Emilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair ſons ? 
Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame /Egeon, ſpeak, 


geon. I am ſure, you both of you remember 


2 1. e. wild, fooliſh. 2 For def.rming. 3 i. e. ſtrange alteration of features. 4 l. e. furrow'd. 
I 4 | 


And ſpeak unto the ſame /Emilia! 


Dukts 


120 


Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two ſo like, 
And thoſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance, 
Beſides her urging of her wreck at ſea, 
Theſe are the parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 

geon. If I dream not, thou art Æmilia; 
If thou art ſhe, tell me, where is that ſon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my ſon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, I cannot tell; 

J, to this fortune that you ſee me in. 
* Duke. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt ? 


COMEDY OF ERRORS. 


F. Ant. No, fir, not I; I came from Syracuſe. 
Puke. Stay, ſtand apart; I know not which is 
which. [lor 
E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moſt graciou 
ZE. Dre. And I with him. [mous warrio 
E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt fa 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 
Aar. Which of you two did dine with me to-day 
S. Ant. I, gentle miſtreſs, 
Adr. And are you not my huſband ? 
E. Ant. No, I ſay nay to that. 
S. Ant. And ſo do I, yet ſhe did call me ſo; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother : What I told you then, 
I hope, I ſhall have leiſure to make good; 
If this be not a dream, I ſee, and hear. 
Ag. That is the chain, fir, which you had of me. 
S. Ant. I think it be, fir; I deny it not. 
E. Ant. And you, fir, for this chain arreſted me. 
Ang. I think I did, fir; I deny it not. 
Aar. I ſent you money, fir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio; but I think he brought it not. 
E. Dro. No, none by me. 
S. Ant. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me; 
J fee, we ſtill did meet each other's man, 
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon theſe Errors are aroſe. 
E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father here. 


+5 


Duke. It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life. 


[AR g. Scene 1. 


Cour. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you. 
E. Ant. There, take it; and much thanks for 


my good cheer. [pains 
Abb. Renowned duke, vouchſafe to take the 
5 To go with us into the abbey here, 


And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes ;— 
And all that are afſembled in this place, 
That by this ſympathized one day's Error 
Have ſuffer d wrong, go, keep us company, 
d ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction.— 
wenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
f you, my ſons; and, till this preſent hour, 
My heavy burden not delivered :— 
he duke, my huſband, and my children both, 
d you the calendars of their nativity, 
to a goſſip's feaſt, and go! with me; 
ter ſo long grief ſuch nativity ! 
Duke, With all my heart, III goſſip at this feaſt. 
[ Exeunt, 
Manent the two Antipbolis's, and tes Dromic's. 
S. Dro. Maſter, | ſhall I fetch your ſtuff from 
ſhip-board ? [imbark'd ? 
E. Ant. Dromio, what ſtuff of mine haſt thou 
S. Dro. Your goods that lay at hoſt, fir, in the 
Centaur. 
S. Ant. He ſpeaks to me; I am your maſter, 
Dromio : 
Come, go with us; we'll look to that anon : 
[Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 
[ Exeunt Antipbolis S. and E. 
S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſter's 
houſe, 
That kitchen'd. me for you to-day at dinner ; 
She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. 
E. Dro. Methinks, you are my glaſs, and not 
my brother: 
I ſee by you, I am a ſweet-fac'd youth. 
Will you walk in to ſee their goffiping ? 
S. Dro, Not I, fir; you are my elder. 
E. Dre. That's a queſtion : 
How ſhall we try it? 
S. Dro. We will draw 
Cuts for the ſenior; till then lead thou firſt. 
E. Dre. Nay, then thus : 
We came into the world, like brother and brother; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before 
another. [Excunt. 
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Pr. Warburton thinks we ſhould read, and gande; that is, rejoice with me. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Pow Px pro, Prince of Arragon. Box Ac, Confident to Don Jabn. 
LzoNAT0, Governer of Meſſina. Cox ADE, Friend to Borachio. 
Don Joux, Baſtard Brother to Don Pedro. Donar 
cad & young Lord of Florence, Fuvcurite VII 8, : : moo fooliſh Officers, 

Den Pedro. | 
BrNEDICK, 4 young Lord of Padua, favoured like Hao, Daughter to Lemato. 

wiſe by Don Pedro. w_ | BraTkrICrx, Niece to Leonato. 
BALTHAZAR, ſervant to Don MazGarztrT two Gentlexwomen attending 

x F Unsur A, x . Hero. by 


ANT0N10, Brother to Leonato. 
A Friar, Meſſinger, Watch, Town-Clerk, Sexton, and Attendants. 


SCENE, Mb in Sicity. 


Lern. He hath an uncle here in Meſſina will be 
very much glad of it. 

Mz. 1 have already delivered him letters, and 
there appears much joy in him; even ſo much, that 
5 [joy could not ſhew itſelf modeſt enough, without 
a badge of bitterneſs. 

Leon. Did he break out into tears? 

Mai. In great meaſure, . 

Len. A kind overflow of kindneſs: There are 
is roſno faces truer than thoſe that are ſo waſh'd. How 
much better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at 
weeping ? 

Bear. I pray you, is fignior Montanto 3 return d 
from the wars, or no ? : 

15] MY. 1 know none of that name, lady; there 
was none ſuch in the army of any ſort. 

Leon. What is he that you aſk for, niece ? 
Here, My couſin means fignior Benedick of Padua. 

Ma. O, he's return d; and as pleaſant as ever 
zoſhe was. 

Beat. He ſet up his bills here in Meſſina &, and 
Cupid at the flight 5: and my uncle's fool 


ISL > Ee? 

Before Leonato's bouſe. 

Enter Leonato, Hero, and Beatrice, with a Meſſenger. 
Leon. F LEARN in this letter, that Don Pedro 
Arragon comes this night to Meſſina. 

He is very near by this; he was not 


leagues off when I left him. : 
Leon. How many gentlemen have you loſt in 


Maſ But few of any ſort*, and none of name. 

Leon. A victory is twice itſelf, when the atchiev 
brings home full numbers. I find here, that 
Pedro hath beſtowed much honour on a young F 
rentine call'd Claudio. 

Maſſ. Much deſery'd on his part, and equally re 
member'd by Don Pedro: He hath borne himſe 
beyond the promiſe of his age; doing, in the figu 
of a lamb, the feats of a lion: he hath, inde 
better better d expectation, than you muſt ex 
of me to tell you how, = II 


1 Mr. Pope was of opinion, that the ſtory of this play is taken from Arioſto's Orlando Furioſo, 
b. v. Mr. Steevens, however, ſuppoſes, that a novel of Belleforeſt, copied from another of Bandello, 
furniſhed Shakſpeare with his fable. That is, of any rank. 3 Montante, in Spaniſh, is a huge tc 
banded feword, given, with much humour, to one, the ſpeaker would repreſent as a boaſter or bravado. 
4 This alludes to the cuſtom of fencers, or prize-fighters, ſetting up bills, containing a general chal- 
lenge. 5 To challenge at the fight, was a challenge to ſhoot with an arr of a particular kind, with 

reading 


| 
| 
| 
| 


reading the challenge, ſubſcribed for Cupid, and 
challenged him at the bird-bolt .I pray you, 
how many hath he kill'd and eaten in theſe wars? 
But how many hath he kill'd ? for, indeed, I pro- 
mis'd to eat all of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax ſignior Benedick too 
much; but he'll be meet with you *, I doubt it not. 

Ma He hath done good ſervice, lady, in theſe 
wars. 

Beat. You had muſty victual, and he hath holp 
to eat it ; he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath 
an excellent ſtomach. 

Ma. And a good ſoldier too, lady. 

Beat. And a good ſoldier to a lady :—But what 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


[AQ 1. Scene 1. 


Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, and 
Don Jobn. 
Pedro. Good ſignior Leonato, you are come to 
meet your trouble : the faſhion of the world is to 
5 javoid coſt, and you encounter it. 
Leen. Never came trouble to my houſe in the 
likeneſs of your grace: for trouble® being gone, 
mfort ſhould remain; but, when you depart 
from me, ſorrow abides, and happineſs takes his 
IOfleave. 
Pedro. You embrace your charge ® too willingly, 
I think, this is your daughter. 
Le:n, Her mother hath many times told me fo. 
Bene. Were you in doubt, fir, that you aſ{k'd her? 


is he to a lord? 

Ms. A lord to a lord, a man to a man; ſtuff d 
with all honourable virtues. 

Beat. It is ſo, indeed; he is no leſs than a ſtuff d 


15 Leon. Signior Benedick, no; for then were you 
a child. 

Pedro. You have it full, Benedick: we may 
gueſs by this what you are, being a man. Truly, 


man: but for the ſtuffing,—well, we are all] jthe lady fathers herſelf :—-Be happy, lady! for you 
2 


mortal. | 

Leen. You muſt not, fir, miſtake my niece; there 
is a kind of merry war betwixt ſignior Benedick 
and her: they never meet, but there's a ſkirmi 
of wit between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our la 
conflict, four of his five wits 3 went halting off, and 
now is the whole man govern'd with one : ſo that 
if he have wit enough to keep himſelf warm, ter 
him bear it for a difference between himſelf and 
his horſe ; ſor it is all the wealth that he hath left, 
to be known a reaſonable creature. Who is his 
companion now ? he hath every month a new 
ſworn brother. 

MY. Is it poſſible ? 

Beat. Very eaſily poſſible: he wears his faith “ 
but as the faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with 
the next block 5. 


Maſe 1 ſee, lady, the gentleman is not in your| 


books ®, Fe 

Beat. No: an he were, I would burn my ſtudy. 
But, I pray you, who is his companion ? Is there 
no young ſquarer 7 now, that will make a voyage 
with him to the devil ? 

Maſſ. He is moſt in the company of the right 
noble Claudio. 


Beat. O lord! he will hang upon him like a 


diſeafe : he is ſooner caught than the peſtilence, 
and the taker runs preſently mad. God help the 
noble Claudio! if he have caucht the Benedick, it 
will coſt. him a thouſand pounds ere he be cur'd. 

Ma. 1 will hold friends with you, lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. 

Leon. You'll ne'er run mad, niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January, 


Oſare like an honourable ſather. 

Bene. If ſignior Leonato be her father, ſhe would 
not have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſlina, 
as like him as ſhe is. 

Beat, I wonder, that you will ſtill be talking, 

SIfignior Benedick ; no body marks you. 
Bene, What, my dear lady Diſdain ! are you yet 
living ? 
Bret. Is it poſſible, diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe 
hath ſuch meet food to feed it, as ſignior Benedick ? 
zo Courte ſy itſelf muſt convert to diſdain, if you come 
in her preſence. 

Bene. Then is Courteſy a turn-coat :!—But it is 
certain, I am lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted : 
and I would I could find in my heart that I had 
35jnot à hard heart; for, truly, I love none. 

Beat. A dear happineſs to women; they would 
elſe have been troubled with a pernicious ſuitor. I 
thank. God, and my cold blood, I am of your hu- 
mour for that; I had rather hear my dog bark at 
Ja crow, than a man ſwear he loves me. 

Benc. God keep your ladyſhip ſtill in that mind! 
ſo ſome gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a predeſti- 
nate ſcratch'd face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe, an 
45] twere ſuch a face as yours were. 

Bene, Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. Abird of my tongue, is better than a beaſt 
of yours. | 

Bene, I would, my horſe had the ſpeed of your 
oſtongue; and ſo good a continver : But keep your 
way o' God's name; 1 have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick ; I know 
you of old. 

Pedro. This is the ſum of all: Leonato, — ſignior 


M. Don Pedro is approach'd. 


$5|Claudio, and ſignior Benedick, my dear friend 


T The bird-belt is a fhort thick arrow without point, and ſpreading at the extremity ſo much, as to 
leave a flat ſurface, about the breadth of a ſhilling. They are uſed at preſent to kill rooks-with, and 


are ſhot from a croſs-bow. 


fen of friendſhip. 


2 That. is, „he will be even <vitb, or a match for, you." 
ſenſes probably. gave rife to the idea of a man's having five wits. 
A block is the mould on which a hat is formed. 


3 The five 
+ Not religious profeſſſon, but pro- 


6-Ty be in a man's books, origi- 


nally meant to be in the liſt of his retainers. 7 That is, no young, cholerick, quarrelſome fellow. 


$ Charge here fignifigs mcumbrance. 


Leonato 


AR 1. Scene 1.1 MUCH ADO 


Leonato hath invited you all. I tell him, we 
ſtay here at the leaſt a month; and he heartil 
prays, ſome occaſion may detain us longer: 1 
ſwear he is no hypocrite, but prays ſrom his heart. 

Leon, If you ſwear, my lord, you ſhall not be 
forſworn, Let me bid you welcome, my lord: 
being reconciled to the prince your brother, I 
you all duty. 

Fobn, I thank you: I am not of many words, 
but I thank you. 

Lan. Pleaſe it your grace lead on? 

Pedro. Your hand, Leonato; we will go together, 

[ Exeunt all but Benedict and Claudio. 

Claud. Benedick, didſt thou note the daughter of 
fignior Leonato ? 

Bene. 1 noted her not ; but I look'd on her. 
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Bene. You hear, Count Claudio : I ean be ſecret 
a dumb man, I would have you think ſo; but 
my inc k you this, on my allegi- 
ce. lle is in love. With who ?-oow that is 
$ [your grace's part mark, how ſhort his anſwer 
With Hero, Leonato's ſhort daughter. 
Claud. If this were fo, ſo were it uttered. 
Bene. Like the old tale, my lord: it is not ſo, 
tvras not ſo; but, indeed, God farbid it ſhould 
ſo. 
Claud. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God 
bid it ſhould be otherwiſe. 
Pedro. Amen, if you love her, for the lady is 
very well worthy. 
Claud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my lord. 
Pedro. By my troth, I ſpeak my thought. 


15 


Claud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? 
Bene, Do you queſtion me, as. an honeſt man 


ſhould do, for my ſimple true judgment ? or would| 


you have me ſpeak after my cuſtom, as being a pro- 
ſeſſed tyrant to their ſex ? 
Claud. No, I pray thee, ſpeak in ſober judgment. 

Bene, Why, Peach, methinks ſhe is too low for 
a high praiſe, brown for a fair praiſe, and too 
little for a great praiſe; only this commendation 1 
tan afford her; that were ſhe other than ſhe is, ſhe 
were unhandſome; and being no other but as ſhe 
is, 1 do not like her. : 

C/aud. Thou think'ſt, I am in ſport; I pray thee, 
tell me truly how thou lik'ſ her. 

Bene, Would you buy her, that you enquire af- 
ter her ? 

Claud. Can the world buy ſuch a jewel? 

Bene. Yea, and a caſe to put it into. But ſpeak 
you this with a ſad brow ? or do you play the flout- 
ing Jack; to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder, 
and Vulcan a rare carpenter? Come, in what key 
ſhall a man take you, to go in the ſong ? 

Claud. In mine eye, ſhe is the ſweeteſt lady that 
Jever looked on, 


Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I ſpoke mine. 

Bene. And by my two faiths and troths, my lord 
1 ſpeak mine. 

20] Claud. That I love her, I feel. 

Pedro. That ſhe is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be 
lov'd, nor know how ſhe ſhould be worthy, is the 
inion that fire cannot melt out of me; Iwill die 
25 in it at the ſtake. 

Pedro. Thou waſt ever an obſtinate heretick 
the deſpight of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintain. his part, but 
in the force of his will, 

Bene. That a woman conceiv'd me, I thank her; 
that ſhe brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt 
humble thanks: but that I will have a recheat 
winded in my forehead , or hang my bugle*> in 
an inviſible baldrick 3, all women ſhall pardon me: 
Becauſe I will not do them the wrong to miſtruſt 
any, I will do myſelf the right to truſt none; and 
the fine is, (for the which I may go the finer) I 
will live a batchelor. 

Pedro. I ſhall ſee thee, ere I die, look pale with 
40love. 


Bene. I can ſee yet without ſpeRacles, and I ſee 
no ſuch matter: there's her couſin, an ſhe were 
not poſſeſs d with a fury, exceeds her as much in 
beauty, as the firſt of May doth the laſt of Decem- 
ber, But I hope, you have no intent to turn huſ- 
band; have you? 

Claud. I would ſcarce truſt myſelf, though I had 
ſworn. the contrary, if Hero would be my wiſe. 

Bene. Is t come to this, i' faith? Hath not the 
world one man, but he will wear his cap with ſuſ- 
picion.? Shall I never ſee a batchelor of threeſcore 
again? Go to, i' faith; an thou wilt needs thruſt 
thy neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, and 
ſigh away Sundays. Look, Don Pedro is return'd 
to ſeek you. ; 


Teds. What ſecret bath held you here, that yo 
follow'd not to Leonato's ? 
Bene. I would, your grace would conſtrain 
to tell. 


Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance, 


A recbeat is a particular leſſon upon the horn, to call dogs back from the ſcent. 
probably alludes to one Adam Bell, who at that time of day was of reputa- 


3. Belt or girdle. + This 
tion for his (kill at the bow, 


Bene, With anger, with ſickneſs, or with hun- 
ger, my lord; not with love: prove, that ever L 
loſe more blood with love, than I will get again 
with drinking, pick out mine eyes with a ballad- 
45]maker's pen, and hang ine up at the door of a 
brothel-houſe for the ſign of blind Cupid, 

Pedro. Well, if ever thou doſt fall from this 
faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument, 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, 
5ojand ſhoot at me; and he that hits me, let him be 
clapp'd on the ſhoulder, and call'd Adam (. 

Pedro. Well, as time ſhall try: 

In time the ſa vage bull dath bear the yoke, 

Bene. The ſavage bull may; but if ever the ſen- 
55\fible Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's. horns,. 
d ſet them in my forehead : and let me be vilely 
inted; and in ſuch great letters as they write, 
borſe to hire, let them ſignify under my 
Here you may ſee Benedict the murry d man. 
Claud. If this ſhould ever happen, thou would'ſt. 
de horn-mad. 


2 Bugzle-horn, 


Pedro. 
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Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſpent all his qui- 
ver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 

Bene. 1 look for an earthquake too then. - 

Pedro, Well, you will temporize with the hours. 
In the mean time, good fignior Benedick, repair 
to Leonato's ; commend me to him, and tell him, 
I will not fail him at ſupper ; for, indeed he hath 
made great preparation. 

Bene, 1 have almoſt matter enough in me 
ſuch an embaſſage ; and ſo I commit you 

Claud. To the tuition of God; from my houſe, 
(if I had it,)— 

Pedro. The fixth of July; your loving friend, 
Benedick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not : The body 
your diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, 
and the guards i are but ſlightly baſted on neither: 
ere you flout old ends any further, examine your 
conſcience ; and fo I leave you. [ Exit. 

Claud. My liege, your highneſs now may do me 

good. [how, 

Pedro. My love is thine to teach; teach it bu 
And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 

Claud, Hath Leonato any ſon, my lord ? | 

Pedro, No child but Hero, ſhe's his only heir: 
Doſt thou affect her, Claudio? 

Claud. O my lord, 

When you went onward on this ended action, 
T look d upon her with a ſoldier's eye, 

That lik*d, but had a rougher taſk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 

But now I am return'd, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 

All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, I 1ik*d her ere I went to wars. 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, 

And tire the hearer with a book of words : 

If thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh it ; 

And I will break with her, and with her father, 
And thou ſhalt have her: Was't not to this end, 
That thou began'ſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory ? 

Claud. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 
That know love's grief by his complection 
But leſt my liking might too ſudden ſeem, 

I would have falv'd it with a longer treatiſe. 

Pedro. What need the bridge much broader than 

the flood ? 
The faireſt grant is the neceſſity : 
Look, what will ſerve, is fit; *tis once, thou low'ſt; 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know, we ſhall have revelling to- night; 
I will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; 
And in her boſom I'll unclaſp my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And encounter of my amorous tale; 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 
And, the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine : 
In practice let us put it preſently. 


* 


[Exeunt. 


1 Guards were ornamental laces or borders. 2 


76, flatter. 
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ſAR 1. Scene 3» 


ESE, © 

A Rom in Leonats's Houſe. 

Enter Leonato and Antonio. 
Les. How now, brother? Where is my couſ.n. 
your fon ? Hath he provided this muſick ? | 
Ant. He is very buſy about it. But, brother, 1 
tell you news that you yet dream'd not of. 
Lean. Are they good? 
Ant. As the event ſtamps them ; but they have 
good cover, they ſhow well outward. The prince 
and Count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached= 
alley in my orchard, were thus overheard by a man 
f mine : The prince diſcover'd to Claudio, that 


15]he lov'd my niece your daughter, and meant to ac- 


knowledge this evening in a dance; and, if he 
found her accordant, he meant to take the preſent 
time by the top, and inſtantly break with you of it. 
Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 
Ant. A good ſharp fellow ; I will ſend for him, 
d queſtion him yourſelf. 

Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, til! 
it appear itſelf :—but I will acquaint my daughter 
 {withal, that ſhe may be the better prepared for an 
Slanſwer, if peradventure this be true: Go you, and 


cry you mercy, friend; go you with me, and I 
will uſe your ſkill :=-Good coulin, have a care this 


30]buſy time. [Excunt, 
— 5 = = =" 
Anither Apartment in Leonato's Houſe, 
Enter Don Fobn and Cenrade. 


35] Cinr. What the good-jer, my lord ! why are you 


thus out of meaſure ſad ? 
| Fehbn. There is no meaſure in the occafion that 
breeds it, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit. 
Cir. You ſhould hear reaſon. 
Jabn. And when I have heard it, what bleſſing 
bringeth it ? 
Corr, If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient ſuf- 
ferance. 
Fobn. I wonder, that thou being (as thou ſay'ſt 


45]thou art) born under Saturn, goeſt about to apply 


a moral medicine to a mortifying miſchief. I 
cannot hide what I am: I muſt be ſad when 1 
have cauſe, and ſmile at no man's jeſts; eat when 
I have ſtomach, and wait for no man's leiſure : 


gojfleep when I am drowſy, and tend on no man's 


buſineſs ; laugh when 1 am merry, and claw 3 no 
man in his humour. 

Cenr. Yea, but you muſt not make the full ſhow 
f this, till you may do it without controulment. 


4155]You have of late ſtood out againſt your brother, 


and he hath ta'en you newly into his grace; where 

it is impoſſible you ſhould take root, but by the 
fair weather that you make yourſelf; it is needful 

that you frame the ſeaſon for your own harveſt. 


60 Febn. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, than 


a roſe in his grace; and it better fits my blood to 
be diſdain'd of all, than to faſhion a carriage to rob 


3 That 
love 


Thick-pleacbed means thickly interwoven. 
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love from any: in this, though I cannot be ſaid 
be a flattering honeſt man, it muſt not be deny d 
but 1 am a plain-dealing villain. I am truſted 
with a muzzle, and infranchiſed with a clog ; 
therefore I have decreed not to ſing in my cage: 
If I had my mouth, I would bite; if I had my 
liberty, I would do my liking: in the mean time, 
let me be that I am, and ſeek not to alter me. 
Conr. Can you make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 


Jabn. I make all uſe of it, for I uſe it only.—j1 


p 


Who comes here ? what news, Borachio ? 
Enter Borachio. 
Bera. I came yonder from a great ſupper ; 
prince, your brother, is royally entertained by 
Leonato; and I can give you intelligence of an in- 


tended marriage. 
Fobn. Will it ſerve for any model to build miſ- 
chief on ? What is he for a fool, that betroths him- 


ſelf to unquietneſs ? 
Hera. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 
Jabn. Who? the moſt exquiſite Claudio? 
Bora. Even he! 
Fobn. A proper ſquire! and who, and who 
which way looks he ? 
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Bera. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir 
f Leonato, 


prince and 


Fobn. Come, come, come, let us thitherz this 
y prove food to my diſpleaſure : that young 
ſtart-up hath all the glory of my overthrow; if I 
croſs him any way, I bleſs myſelf every way : 
You are both ſure *, and will aſſiſt me. 
Conr. To the death, my lord. 
Fobn. Let us to the great ſupper; their cheer is 
he greater, that I am ſubdu'd: Would the cook 


Beru. We'll wait upon your lordſhip. 
[Excunt. 


— ry IT MS 
A Hall in Lemate's Hou ſe. 
Enter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret 
| and Urſula. 
Leon. AS not count John here at ſupper ? 
Ant. I ſaw him not. 


Beat. How tartly that looks ! I never 
can ſee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after. 


Hero, He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that 
made juſt in the midway between him and Bene- 
dick: the one is too like an image, and ſays 
thing ; and the other, too like my lady's eldeſt 
evermore tattling. 

Leen. Then half ſignior Benedick's tongue 
count Tohn's mouth, and half count John's me- 
lancholy in fignior Benedick's face, 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, 
and money enough in his purſe, Such a man would 
win any woman in the world, if he could get 
good will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never 
thee a huſband, if thou be'ſ ſo ſhrewd of thy 


tongue. 

An. Ih faith, ſhe's too curſt. 

Beat. Too curſt is more than curſt : I ſhall lef. 
ſen God's ſending that way : for it is ſaid, God ſend: 
2 curſt cow ſhort borns ; but to a cow too curſt he 

ſends none, 


1 1. e. Serious, 


® j. e. To be depended on. 


IT. 


Leen. So, by being too curſt, God will ſend you 
no horns. 
35 — — if he ſend me no huſband ; for the 
which bleſſing, I am at him upon my knees every 
morning and evening : Lord ! I could not endure 
a huſband with a beard on his face; I had rather 
lie in woollen. 
Leon. You may light upon a huſband, that hath 
no beard. 


Beat. What ſhould I do with him? dreſs him 


youth; and he that hath no beard, is leſs than a 
man: and he that is more than a youth, is not for 
me; and he that is leſs than a man, I am not for 
him : Therefore I will even take ſix-pence in ear - 
neſt of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into hell. 
Leen, Well then, go you into hell? 

Beat. No; but to the gate: and there will the 
| [devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on 
his head, and ſay, Get yaw to heaven, Beatrice, get 
to beaven ; here's mo place for you maids : ſo de- 


55|liver I up my apes, and away to Saint Peter for 


the heavens; he ſhews me where the batchelors 
t, and there live we as merry as the day is long. 
Ant. Well, niece, I truſt, you will be rul'd by 
your father. . [To Hero. 
Beat. Yes, faith; it is my couſin's duty to make 
curtſy, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſe yen but 
for all that, couſin, let him be a handſome fel- 


lows 
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low, or elfe make another curtſy, and ſay, 
as it pleaſe me. 

Lom. Well, niece, I hope to ſee you one d 
fitted with a huſband. 

Beat. Not till God make men of ſome othe 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 
to be over-maſter'd with a piece of valiant duſt ? 
to make account of her life to a clod of wayward 
marle? No, uncle, I'll none: Adam's ſons 
my brethren, and truly, 1 hold it a fin to match in 
my kindred, 

Leen. Daughter, remember what I told you: i 
the prince do ſolicit you in that kind, you know 
your anſwer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the muſick, coufin ; 
if you be not woo'd in good time : if the prince be 
too important i, tell him, there is meaſure in 
every thing, and' ſo dance out the anſwer. For 
hear me, Hero, wooing, wedding, and repent- 
ing, is as a Scotch jig, a meaſure, and a cinque- 
pace: the firſt ſuit is hot and haſty, like a Scotch 
Jig, and full as fantaſtical z the wedding, mannerly 
modeſt, as a meaſure full of ſtate and ancientry ; 
and then comes repentance, and, with his bad 
legs, falls into the cinque-pace faſter and faſter, 
till he fink into his grave. 

Leon. Couſin, you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 

Beat. 1 have a good eye, uncle; I can fee a 
church by day-light. 

Leen. The revellers are entring; brother, make 
good room. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar ; 


friend ? | 

Hero. 80 you walk ſoftly, and look fweetly, and 
fay nothing, I am yours for the walk ; and eſpe- 
cially, when I walk away. 

Padre. With me in your company? 

Hero. I may ſay ſo, when I pleaſe. 

Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay fo? 

Here. When 1 like your favour; for God de- 
fend, the lots ſhould beike the caſe 


Pedro. My viſor is Philemon's roof; within the[4 


houſe is Jove. 
Herve, Why, then your viſor ſhould be thatch'd. 
Pedro. Speak low, if you ſpeak love. 
Bene. Well, I would you did like me. | 
Marg. So would not I, for your own ſake ; for 
T have many ill qualities. 
Bane. Which is one? 
Marg. I ſay my prayers aloud. 


- Bene: I love you the better; the hearers may 
Is sſhis love: he is enamour'd on Hero; I pray you, 


ery amen. 
Marg. God match me with a good dancer! 
Baith. Amen. 


Mary. And God keep him out of my fight when 
the dance is done !—Anſwer, clerk. 
Balth. No more words; the clerk is anſwer d. 


conſidered as the ſign of a cold conſtitution. 
impious jeſts, ſhe inſinuates, he pleaſed libertines ; 
* Le. His carriage, his demeanour, 


[AR 2. Scene t. 
. T Ie you well enough: you are fignior 


Antonio. | 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

| Us. Inno you by the wagling of your head. 
5 Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Urſ. You could never do him fo ill-well, unlefs 
you were the very man: Here's his dry hand 2 up 
and down; you are he, you are he. 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 
ro} U. Come, come; do you think, T do not 
know you by your excellent wit ? Can virtue hide 
itſelf? Go to, mum, you are he: graces will ap- 

ry and there's an end. 
Beat. Will you not tell me who told you fo ? 
Bene. No, you ſhall pardon me. 
Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are ? 
Bene. Not now. 
Beat, That I was diſdainful—and that I had my 
good wit out of the Hundred merry Tales ;j—Well, 
this was ſignior Benedick that ſaid ſo, 

Bene. What's he ? 

Beat. I am ſure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 


25] Bene. I pray you, what is he? 


Beat. Why, he is the prince's jeſter: a very 
dull fool; only his gift is in deviſing impoſſible 
ſlanders: none but libertines delight in him; and 
the commendation is not in his wit, but in his vil- 
zoflainy ;; for he both pleaſeth men, and angers 
them, and then they laugh at him, and beat him : 
I am ſure, he is in the fleet; I would he had 
boarded me. ; | 

Bene. When 1 know the gentleman, I'll tell 
him what you ſay, 

Beat. Do, do: he'll but break a compariſon or 
two on me; which, peradventure, not mark'd, or 
not laugh'd at, ſtrikes him into melancholy ; and 
then there's a partridge wing ſav'd, for the fool 
ill eat no ſupper that night. We muſt follow 

Bene, In every good thing. 

Beat, Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
at the next turning. | 

Manent John, Borachio, and Claudio. 

Jabn. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him 
out it: The ladies follow her, and but one viſor 
remains. ; 

50 Bra. And that is Claudio: I know him by his 
bearing 4. 

Jobn. Are you not fignior Benedick ? 

Cland, You know me well; 1 am he. 

Febn. Signior, you are very near my brother in 


iſſuade him from ber, ſhe is no equal for his 
birthz you may do the part of an honeſt man in 


Claud. How know you he loves her ? 
Fobn. I heard him ſwear his affection. 


Zo Importam here, as in many other plac%s, means im portunate. 2 A dry hand was in thoſe times 
3 By which ſhe means his malice and impiety. By his 


and by his deviſing ſlanders of them, he angered them. 


Beras 
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Buys, So did I toe; and he ſwore he would| ſhave beſtow'd on you, who, as I take it, have 


marry her to-night. ſtol'n his bird's neſt. 
Fobn. Come, let us to the banquet. Pedro. Iwill but teach them to ſing, and reſtore 
| [ Exeunt John and Bora4 ſthem to the owner. 
Claud. Thus anſwer I in name of Benedick, 5 Bene. It their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by 
But hear theſe ill news with the ears of Claudio. ny faith, you ſay boneftly. 
is certain ſo the prince wooes for himſelf. Pedrs, The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you; 
Friendſhip is conſtant in all other things, he gentleman, that danc'd with her, told her, ſhe 
Save in the office and affairs of love : s much wrong'd by you. 
Therefore, all hearts in love uſe their own tongues 1% Bene, O, ſhe miſus'd me paſt the endurance of 
Let every eye negotiate for icſelf, block: an oak, but with one green leaf on it, 
And truſt no agent: for beauty is a witch, duld have anſwer'd her; my very viſor began to 
Againſt whoſe charms faith melteth into blood, aſſume life and ſcold with her: She told me, not 
This is an accident of hourly proof, thinking I had been myſelf, that I was the prince's 
Which I miſtruſted not Farewell therefore, Hero. ISheſter;z and that I was duller than a great thaw; 
Re-enter Benedick. uddling jeſt upon jeſt, with ſuch impoſſible com- 
Bene. Count Claudio ? nce, upon me, that I ſtood like a man at a 
Claud. Vea, the ſame. mark, with a whole army ſhooting at me: She 
Bene. Come, will you go with me ? ſpeaks poignards, and every word ftabs : if her 
Claud. Whither ? dibreath were as terrible as her terminations, there 
Bene. Even to the next willow, about your o rere no living near her, ſhe would infe@ to the 
buſineſs, count. What faſhion will you wear the north ſtar. I would not marry her, though ſhe 
garland of? About your neck, like an uſurer' re endowed with all that Adam had left him 


chain? or under your arm, like a lieutenant's] [before he tranſgreſs'd : ſhe would have made Her- 
ſcarf? You muſt wear it one way, for the princeſ2 5]cules have turn'd ſpit ; yea, and have cleft his cdu 
hath got your Hero. to make the fire roo, Come, talk not of her; 
Claud. I with him joy of her. ou ſhall find her the infernal Até in good appa- 
Bene. Why, that's ſpoken like an honeſt drover;] jrel. I would to God, ſome ſcholar would conjure 
ſo they ſell bullocks. But did you think the prince} her; for, certainly, while ſhe is here, a man may 
would have ſerved you thus? zallive as quiet in hell, as in a ſanctuary; and people 
Claud. I pray you leave me. in upon purpoſe, becauſe they would go thither 
Bene. Ho | now you ſtrike like the blind man ſo, indeed, all diſquiet, horror, and perturbation 
twas the boy that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat} Jfollow her. 


the poſt. f Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato, and Hero. 
Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you. [ Exit435] Pedro. Look, here ſhe comes. 
Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will he creep Bene, Will your grace command me any ſervice 
into ſedges But, that my lady Beatrice ſhould} Jto the worlds end? I will go on the lighteſt er- 
know me, and not know me ! The prince's fool i now to the Antipodes, that you can deviſe to 


— Ha? it may be 1 go under that title, becauſe ſſend me on; I will fetch you a tooth-picker now 
I am merry,-Yea; but ſo; I am apt to do my-44<|from the fartheſt inch of Afia; bring you the 
ſelf wrong: 1 am not ſo reputed: it is the baſe length of Preſter John's foot ; fetch you a hair off 
though bitter diſpoſition of Beatrice, that puts the] the great Cham's beard 3 do you any embaſſage to 
world into her perſon, and ſo gives. me out. Wel the Pigmies, rather than hold three words confer- 
I'll be reveng'd as I may. nce with this harpy : You have no employment 
Re-enter Don Pedro. [for me? 
Pedro. Now, fignior, where's the count? Dic Pedro. None, but to defirs your good company. 
you ſee him? Bexe. O God, fir, here's a diſh I love not; I can- 
Bene. Troth, my Jord, I have played the part o vt endure my lady Tongue, 
lady Fame, I found him here as melancholy as a Pedro. Come, lady, come; you have loft the 
lodge in a warren ; I told him, and, I think, I told] gel heart of fignior Benedick. | 
him true, that your grace had got the good will of Beat. Indeed, ry lord, he lent it me a while; 
this young lady; and I offered him my company} fand I gave him ufe for it, a double heart for a 
to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, fingle one: marry, once before he won it of ms 
being forſaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being] [with falſe dice, therefore your grace may well ſay, 
worthy to be Whipt. 5511 have loft it. 
Pedro. To be whipt ! What's his fault ? Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you have 
Bene. The flat tranſgreffion of a ſchool-boy z} {put him down. 
who, being overjoy'd with finding a bird's neft Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, my lord, 


ſhews it his companion, and he ſteals it. left I ſhould prove the mother of fools. I have 
Pedro, Wilt thou make a truſt a tranſgreſſion ?j60|brought count Claudio, whom you ſent me to feck. 
The tranſgreffion is in the ſealer. Pedro. Why, how now, count? wheretore ars 


Bene. Vet it had not been amiſs, the rod had} Jjou fad ? 
been made, and the garland too; for the garland Claud. Not ſad, my lord. 
be might have worn hindelf, and the rod he might Padre. How then ? ſick ? 
. Claud. 
; / 
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Claud. Neither, my lord. Claud. To-morrow, my lord: Time goes on 

Bear, The count is neither ſad, nor fick, nc crutches, till love have all his rites, 5 
merry, nor well: but civil, count; civil as an Leon, Not till Monday, my dear ſon, which is 
orange, and ſomething of that jealous complexic hence a juſt ſeven-night: and a time too brief 
Paro. T'faith, lady, I think your blazon to beſ 5 [too, to have all things anſwer my mind. 
true; though, I'll be ſworn, if he be ſo, his cc Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at fo long a 


ceit is falſe. Here, Claudio, I have wooed in th breathing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the 
and Hero is won; I have broke with} ſtime ſhall not go dully by us; I will in the interim, 

her father, and his good will obtained; name the undertake one of Hercules“ labours; which is, to 
day of marriage, and God give thee joy ! rtojbring ſignior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into 
Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with} [a mountain of affection, the one with the other. 1 
her my fortunes: his grace hath made the match, [would fain have it a match; and I doubt not to 


and all grace ſay Amen to it faſhion it, if you three will but miniſter ſuch aſ. 
Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue. ſiſtance as I ſball give you direction. 
Claud. Silence is the perfecteſt herald of joy: I]|:5] Len. My lord, I am for you, though it coſt me 
were but little happy, if I could ſay how mu ten nights* watchings. 
Lady, as you are mine, I am yours: I give away] Gand. And I, my lord. 
myſelf for you, and doat upon the exchange. Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? 


Beat. Speak, couſin : or, if you cannot, ſtop his Hero, I will do any modeſt office, my lord, to 
mouth with a kiſs, and let him not ſpeak neither,|2oſhelp my couſin to a good huſband. 

Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart. Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefulleſt 

Beat. Yea, my lord; I thank it, poor fool, i huſband that I know : thus far I can praiſe him; 
keeps on the windy fide of care: My coufin tells] ſhe is of a noble ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and con- 
him in his ear, that he is in her heart. firm'd honeſty. I will teach you how to humour 
 Claud, And ſo ſhe doth, couſin, Pour couſin, that ſhe ſhall fall in love with Bene- 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance !--Thus goes every] fick: - And I, with your two helps, will fo prac- 

one to the world * but I, and I am ſun-burn'd; I iſe on Benedick, that in deſpight of his quick 
may fit in a corner, and cry, heigh-ho ! for a huſ- © [wit and his queaſy ſtomach, he ſhall fall in love 
band. with Beatrice, If we can do this, Cupid is no 

Paro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. zollonger an archer ; his glory ſhall be ours, for we 

Beat, I would rather have one of your father's] fare the only love-gods. Go in with me, and I will 

getting: Hath your grace ne'er a brother like you? you my drift, [Exeunt. 
Your father got excellent huſbands, if a maic 
could come by them. . ES HS 1 

Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? 35 Another Apartment in Leonats's Houſe. 

Beat, No, my lord, unleſs I might have anothe Enter Den Jabn and Borac bio. 
for working days; your grace is too coſtly to wear Jabn. It is ſo: the count Claudio ſhall marry 
every day :—But, I beſeech your grace, pardon} the daughter of Leonato. | 
me; I was born to ſpeak all mirth, and no matter. Bera. Vea, my lord, but I can croſs it. 

Pedro. Your filence moſt offends me, and to beſ4of Jabn. Any bar, any croſs, any impediment will 
merry beſt becomes you; for, out of queſtion, you|, be medicinable to me: I am ſick in diſpleaſure to 
were born in a merry hour. him; and whatſoever comes athwart his affection, 

Beat. No, ſure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; Jranges evenly with mine. How canſt thou croſs 
but then there was a ſtar danc'd, and under that II [this marriage? 


was born. Couſins, God give you joy. j| Bora. Not honeſtly, my lord; but ſo covertly 
Leon. Niece, will you look to thoſe things I told] that no diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me. 
you of ? Jobn. Shew me bricfly how. 


Beat, I cry you mercy, uncle—By your grace's Bora. I think, I told your lordſhip, a year fince, 
n. [Exit Beatrice. [how much I am in the favour of Margaret, the 
Pedro. By my troth, a pleaſant-ſpirited lady. o waiting gentlewoman to Hero. 
Leon. There's little of the melancholy element Fehr. I remember. 
in her, my lord : ſhe is never ſad, but when ſhe Bora. I can, at any unſeaſonable inſtant of the 
ſleeps z and not ever ſad then; for I have heard my] Inight, appoint her to look out at her lady's cham- 
daughter ſay, ſhe hath often dream'd of unhappi-| [ber window. 
neſs 2, and wak'd herſelf with laughing. 55 John. What life is in that, to be the death of 
Pedro, She cannot endure to hear tell ofa huſband, [this marriage? 
Leon, O, by no means; ſhe mocks all her wooers Bora. The poiſon of that lies in you to temper. 
out of ſuit. Go you to the prince your brother ; ſpare not to 
Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick.] tell him, that he hath wrong'd his honour in marry- 
Lern. O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week|[Sojing the renown'd Claudio (whoſe eſtimation do 


marry'd, they would talk themſelves mad, you mightily hold up) to a contaminated ſtale, 
Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to go to] ſſuch a one as Hero, 
ehurch ? Fobn. What proof ſhall I make of that? 


1 To go to the world was a phraſe then in uſe, ſignifying, to be married, * Unbappineſs here ſignifies, 
a wild, wanton, unlucky trick. 
Bera. 
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Bera. Proof enough to miſuſe the prince, to vexſ [another virtuous z yet I am well: but till all graces 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato: Look] Ide in one woman, one woman ſhall not come in 


you for any other iſſue ? my grace. Rich ſhe ſhall be, that's certain; wiſe, 
Fobn. Only to deſpite them, I will endeavour] jc nE. I'll never cheapen her; 
any thing- 5 fair, or I'll never look on her; mild, or come 
Bora. Go then, find' me a meet hour to draw not near me; noble, or not I for an angel; of 
Don Pedro, and the count Claudio, alone : tell ood diſcourſe, an excellent muſician, and her hair 
them, that you know Hero loves me ; intend ſhall be of what colour it pleaſe God, Ha! the 
kind of zeal both to the prince and Claudio, prince and monſieur Love? I will hide me in the 
in a love of your brother's honour who hath madeſ1oſarbour. [Withdraws. 
this match ; and his friend's reputation, who is thus] {Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar. 
like to be cozen'd with the ſemblance of a maid, Pedro, Come, ſhall we hear this muſick ? 
that you have diſcover'd thus. They will ſcarcely Claud. Yea, my good lord :—How ftill the 
believe this without trial: Offer them inſtances; evening is, 


which ſhall bear no leſs likelihood, than to ſee meſi 5]As huſh'd on purpoſe to grace harmony 

at her chamber window z hear me call Margaret, | Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himſelf? 
Hero; hear Margaret term me Claudio; and bring Claud. O very well, my lord : the muſick ended, 
them to ſee this, the very night before the in-} [We'll fit the * kid-fox with a penny-worth. 
tended wedding: for, in the mean time, I will fo Pedro, Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that ſong again, 
faſhion the matter, that Hero ſhall be abſent ; and Balth. O good my lord, tax not ſo bad a voice 
there ſhall appear ſuch ſeeming truth of Hero's] To ſlander muſick any more than once. 


diſloyalty, that jealouſy ſhall be call'd aſſurance Pedro. It is the witneſs ſtill of excellency, 
and all the preparation over-thrown., To put a ſtrange face on his own perfection 
Jabn. Grow this to what adverſe iſſue it car I pray thee, fing, and let me woo no more. 
I will put it in practice: Be cunning in the work-[25] Balth. Becauſe you talk of wooing, I will fing : 
ing this, and thy fee is a thouſand ducats. Since many a wooer doth commence his ſuit 
Bora. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and} [To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he wooes ; 
my cunning ſhall not ſhame me. Yet will he ſwear he loves. 
Jabn. I will preſently go learn their day e Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come: 
marriage. LExcunt. 30 Or, if thou wilt hold longer — 
| Boks,” Do it in notes. 
SCENE m. Batz. Note this before my notes, 
Leonato's Orchard. p There's not a note of mine, that's worth the noting, 
Enter Benedick and a bey. Paro. Why theſe are very crotehets that he ſpeaks; 
Bene, Boy. 35]Note, notes, forſooth, and noting ! 
Boy. Signior. Bene, Now, Divine air | now is his ſoul ra- 


Bene. In my chamber-window lies a book; 
it hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already, fir. 

Bene, I know that; —but I would have 


viſh'd !--Is it not ſtrange, that ſheeps guts ſhould 
hale ſouls out of men's bodies? — Well, a horn for 
my * when all's done. 


0 
Sigh no more, ladies, ſigb no more, 


Men were deceivers ever ; 


One foot in ſea, and one on ſpure z 


man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours 
love, will, after he hath laugh'd at ſuch 


follies in others, become the argument of his own 9 one thing c never 7 

ſcorn, by falling in love : And ſuch a man is Clau- Then ſigh not ſo, 

dio. I have known, when there was no muſi But let them go, 

with him but the drum and the fife ; and now had And be you blith and bonny ; 

he rather hear the tabor and the pipe: I have know Converting all your ſnunds of woe 

when he would have walk'd ten mile afoot, to ſee Into, Hey nonny, nonny. 

a good armour; and now will he lye ten nights Sing no more ditties, 

awake, carving the faſhion of a new doublet. He Of dumps ſo dull and = 

was wont to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, li The frauds of men were ever ſos 5 
an honeſt man, and a ſoldier; and now is he turn'd Since ſummer firſt was las. 


orthographer; his words are a very fantaſtical ban- 55 Then figh not fo, &c« 

quet, juſt ſo many ſtrange diſhes. May I be | 
converted, and ſee with theſe eyes? I cannot tell; Pedro. By my troth, a good ſong. 
I think not: I will not be ſworn, but love ma Balth. And an ill finger, my lord. 

transform me to an oyſter; but I'll take my oat Pedro. Ha? no; no, faith; thou fing'ſt well 
on it, till he have made an oyſter of ine, he ſh 5 — for a ſhift, 


never make me ſuch a fool, One woman is fair ; Bene. [ Afide.)] An he had been a dog, that ſhould 
yet I am well: another is wiſe; yet I am well: ve howl'd thus, they would have hang d him: 


and, 


239 


and, I pray God, his bad voice bode no miſchief ! 

I had Alel have heard the night- raven, come what 
e could have come after it. 

Pedro. Yea, mary; — Doſt thou hear, Balthazar ? 

1 pray thee, get us ſome excellent muſick; tor 

to-morrow night we would have it at the lady 

Hero's chamber-window. 

Beol:t, The beſt I can, my lord. [Ex. Balthazar. 

Pedro. Do ſo: farewell. Come hither, Leonato, 
What was it you told me of to-day, that your niece 
Beatrice was in love with fignior Bened:ck ? 

Claud. O, ay j—Stalk on, ſtalk on, the fowl 
nts 1. [Afide to Pedro.) I did never think that lady 
would have lov'd any man. 

Leom. No, nor I neither; but moſt wonderful, 
that ſhe ſhould ſo dote on ſignior Benedick, whom 
ſhe hath in all outward behaviours ſeem'd ever to 
abhor. 

Bene. Ist poffible ? Sits the wind in that corner l 


[ Aſide. 


Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what 


to think ot it, but that ſhe loves him with an en- 
raged affection: it is paſt the infinite of thought, 

Pedro. May be, ſhe doth but counterſeit. 

Claud. Faith, like enough. | 

Leon, O God ! counterfeit! There never was 
counterfeit of paſſion came ſo near the life of 
paſſion, as ſhe diſcovers it. 7 

Pedro, Why, what effects of paſſion ſhews ſhe ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well; this fiſh will bite. 

—_ 

Leon, What effects, my lord ! She will fit you,— 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you? You amaze 
me : I would have thought her ſpirit had been in- 
vincible againſt all aſſaults of affection. 

Leon. I would have ſworn it had, my lord; eſpe- 
cially againſt Benedick, 
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tween the ſheet ? 


5 


10 


15 


35 


Claud. That. ; 

Leon. O, ſhe tore the letter into a thouſand half. 
pence 23 rail'd at herſelf, that ſhe ſhould be ſo 
immodeſt to write to one that ſhe knew would 
flout her : I meaſure him, ſays ſhe, by my own ſpirit; 
for, I. ſhould laut him, if be worit to me; yea, theugh 
I love him, I 

Claud. Then down upon her knees ſhe falls, 
weeps, ſobs, beats her heart, tears har hair, prays, 
curſes ;—0 ſweet Benedick ! God give me patience, 

Leon. She doth indeed; my daughter ſays fo; 
and the ecſtacy hath ſo much overborne her, that 


my daughter is ſomet;me afraid ſhe will do def. 
rate outrage to herſelf; It is very true. 

Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew of it 
ſame other, if ſhe will not diſcover it. 

Claud. To what end? He would but make g 
port of it, and torment the poor lady worſe, 


— 


201 Pedro. An he ſhould, it were an alms to hang 


him : She's an excellent ſweet lady ; and, out of 
ſuſpicion, ſhe is virtuous. 
Claud. And ſhe is exceeding wiſe. 


in ſo. tender a body, we have ten proofs to one 
that blood hath the victory. I am ſorry for her, 
as I have juſt cauſe, being her uncle and her 
guardian. 

Pedro. I would, ſhe had beſtowed this dotage 
me; I would have daff ds all other reſpects, 
nd made her half myſelf : I pray you, tell Bene- 
ick of it, and hear what he will ſay. 

Leon, Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks ſurely, ſhe will die: for 
ſhe ſays, ſhe will die if he love her not; and ſhe 
ill die ere ſhe make her love known; and ſhe 
will die if he woo her, rather than ſhe will bats 
ne breath of her accuſtom'd croſſneſs. 


Bene. [ Afide.) 1 ſhould think this a gull, but{qo| Pcdro. She doth well : if ſhe ſhould make ten 


that the white - bearded fellow ſpeaks it: knavery 
cannot, ſure, hide himſelf in ſuch reverence. 
Claud. He hath ta' en the iniection; hold it up. 


* [Afide. 


der of her love, tis very poſſible, he'll ſcorn it; 
for the man, as you know all, hath a contemptible 4 
ſpirit. a 

Claud. He is a very proper man. 


Pedro. Hath ſhe made her affection known to[45] Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward hap- 


Benedick ? 


Levon. No; and ſwears ſhe never will: that's] 


her torment, 

Claud. Iis true, indeed; ſo your daughter ſays : 
Shall I, ſays the, that bave 
with ſcorn, vrite to bim that I luve him ? 

Leon. This ſays ſhe now when the is beginning 
to write to him i for ſhe'll be up twenty times a- 
night; and there ſhe will fit in her ſmock, till 


oft encounter d bim 50 


ſhe have writ a ſheet of paper: my daughter tells 5 ʒ 


us all. 
Claud. Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, I re- 
member a pretty zeſt your daughter told us of. 
Leon, Oh, — When ſhe had writ it, and was read- 


ing it over, ſhe found Bened.ck and Beatrice be-[6c|large jeſts he will make. Well, I am ſorry for 


pineſs. 

Claud. Fore God, and in my mind very wiſe. 

Pedro. He doth, indeed, ſhew ſome ſparks that 
are like wit, 

Leon, And I take him to be valiant. 

Pedro. As Hector, I aſſure you: and in the 
managing of quarrels you may ſay he is wiſe ; for 
either he avoids them with great diſcretion, or un- 
dertakes them with a chriſtian-like fear. 

Leen. If he do fear God, he muſt neceſſarily 
keep peace; if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter into a quarrel with fear and trembling. 


Pedro. And ſo will he do; for the man doth 
fear God, howſoever it ſeems not in him, by ſome 


4 


Pedro, In every thing, but in loving Benedick, | 
25] Leon. O my lord, wiſdom and blood combating 


1 This alludes to the practice of ſhooting with a fa/ting-borſe ; by which the fowler anciently 


concealed himſelf from the ſight of the game. 
Jo da, Lke to df}, means to ds off to put aſide. 


2 That is, into a thouſand pieces of the ſame bignels. 


4 i, & contemptuous, 


your 
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your niece: Shall we go ſeek Benedick, and W ſo, I cannot reprove itt—and 
him of her love ? wiſe—but for loving me: - By my troth, it is no 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear Jaddition to her wit nor no great argument of 
it out with good counſel. her folly, for I will be horribly in love with her 

Lan. Nay, that's impoſſible ; ſhe may wear her 5 I may chance have ſome odd quirks and remnants 
heart out firſt. of wit broken on me, becauſe I have rail'd ſo long 

Pedra. Well, we will hear further of it by your [againſt marriage: But doth not the appetite alter ? 
daughter; let it cool the while, I love Renedick] JA man loves the meat in his youth, that he can- 
well; and I could wiſh he would modeſtly ex- not endure in his age: Shall quips, and ſentences, 
amine himſelf, to ſee how much he is unworthyſiojand theſe paper bullets of the brain, awe a man 
to have ſo good a lady. from the career of his humour? No: the world 
Leon. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. fmuſt be peopled. When 1 ſaid, I would die a 
. Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, 1] Jbatchelor, I did not think I ſhould live till I were 

will never truſt my expeQation. [ Afide.4 marry d. Here comes Beatrice: By this day, ſhe's 

Pedro. Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, i 5ja fair lady: I do ſpy ſome marks of love in her. 
and that muſt your daughter and her gentlewomen Enter Beatrice. 
carry, The ſport will be, when they hold an Beat. Againſt my will, I am ſent to bid you 
opinion of one another's dotage, and no ſuch mat- me in to dinner. 
ter; that's the ſcene that I would ſee, which will Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 
be merely a dumb ſhow. Let us ſend her to ca Beat. 1 took no more pains for thoſe thanks, 
him to dinner. [ Afide.] [Exeunt.| [than you take pains to thank me; if it had been 

Benedick advances from the arbour. painful, I would not have come. 

Bene. This can be no trick: The conference was Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage ? 
ſadly * borne, —They have the truth of this f Beat, Yea, juſt as much as you may take upon 
Hero. They ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems, herſa 5ja knife's point, and choak a daw withal ;—You 
affetions have the full bent. Love mel why, i have no ſtomach, ſignior; fare you well. [Exits 
muſt be requited. I hear how I am cenſur'd : they Bene. Ha! Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you 
ſay, I will bear myſelf proudly, if I perceive the} {came in to dinner—there's a double meaning in that. 

love come from her; they ſay too, that ſhe willf II rook no more pains for thrſe thanks, than you take 
rather die than give any ſign of affection.—I didj3o|pains to thank me—that's as much as to ſay, Any 
never think to marry :—I muſt not ſeem proud: pains that I take for you is as eaſy as thanks: 
happy are they that hear their detractions, and} [If I do not take pity of her, I am a villain; if I 
can put them to mending. They ſay, the lady is o not love her, lama Jew: I will go get her 


fair; tis a truth, I can bear them witneſs: and] picture. [Exits 
A CF III. 
nn . 
. . | ently. xit. 
7982 46e Hero, Now, Urſula, when Beatrice doth come, 
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. Jas we do trace this alley up and down, 
Here. (7 90» Margaret, run thee into th ur talk muſt only be of Benedick: 
parlour ; When I do name him, let it be thy part 
There ſhalt thou find my couſin Beatrice To praiſe him more than ever man did merit z 
Propofing with the prince and Claudio: zo My talk to, thee muſt be, how Benedick 
Whiſper her ear, and tell her, I and Urſula Is ſick in love with Beatrice: Of this matter 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe $ little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 
Is all of her; ſay, that thou overheard'ſt us; That only wounds by hear - ſay. Now begin, 
And bid her ſteal into the pleached bower, ö ; 
Where honey-ſuckles, ripen'd by the ſun, 55 Enter Beatrice, behind. 
Forbid the ſun to enter ;—like favourites, or look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Mate proud by princes, that advance their pride loſe by the ground, to hear our conference. 
Againſt that power that bred it :—there will ſh Urſ. The pleaſant'ſt angling is to ſee the file 
hide her, ut with her golden oars the filver ſtream, 
To liſten our propoſe a: This is thy office, 6o[And greedily devour the treacherous bait z 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. '} [0 angle we for Beatrice; who even now 


1 That is, ſeriouſly held, 2 That is, our diſcourſe. F 
K 2 is 
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Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. [nothin 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear loſ 
Of the falſe ſweet bait that we lay for it.— 

| [They advance to the bower. 
No, truly, Urſula, ſhe is too diſdainful ; 

1 know, her ſpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. 

© Urſ. But are you ſure, 
That Benedick loves Beatrice ſo entirely? 

Hero. So ſays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 

Urſ. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam ? 

Hero, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it: 
But I perſuaded them, if they lov'd Benedick, 
To wiſh him wreſtle with affection, 

And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

" Urſ. Why did you ſo? Doth not the gentleman 
Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed !, 
As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of love! I know, he doth 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice : 
Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 
Miſpriſing 2 what they look on; and her wit 
Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her 
All matter elſe ſeems weak: ſhe cannot love, 
Nor take no ſhape nor project of affection, 

She is ſo ſelf-endeared. 
T,. Sure, I think ſo; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, leſt ſhe make ſport at it. 

Hero.Why, you ſpeak truth: I never yet ſaw man, 
How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 
But ſhe would ſpell him backward 3 ; if fair-fac'd, 
She'd ſwear, the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter ; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick 4, 
Made a foul blot ; if tall, a lance ill-headed; 

If low, an aglet very vilely cut: g 

If ſpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds; 
If filent, why, a block moved with none. 

So turns ſhe every man the wrong fide out; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which ſimpleneſs and merit purchaſeth. 

Ur. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero. No; not to be ſo odd, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 


deſerve 
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t were a better death than die with mocks ; 
feen is as bad as die with tickling. 
Urſ. Vet tell her of it; hear what ſhe will ſa 
Hero. No; rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counſel him to fight againſt his paſtion : 
nd, truly, I'll deviſe ſome honeſt ſlanders 
o ſtain my couſin with; one doth nat know, 
ow much an ill word may empoiſon liking. 
Urſ. O, do not do your coutin ſuch a wrong. 
he cannot be ſo much without true judgement, 
(Having ſo ſwift and excellent a wit, 
As ſhe is priz'd to have) as to refuſe 
o rare a gentleman as fignior Benedick. 
Hero. He is the only man of Italy, 
15}Always excepted my dear Claudio. 
U. I pray you, be not angry with me, madam, 
peaking my fancy; ſignior Benedick, 
or ſhape, for bearing, argument 5, and valour, 
Goes foremoſt in report through Italy. | 
Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 
Urſ. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it.— 
hen are you marry'd, madam ? 
Hero. Why, every day;—to-morrow ; Come, go in, 
U hew thee ſome attires; and have thy counſel, 
25 Which is the beſt to furniſh me to-morrow. 
Ur. She 'slim'd ?, I warrant you; we have caught 
her, madam. 
Hero. If it prove ſo, then loving goes by haps : 
me Cupid kills with arrows, ſome with traps. 
[ Exeunt, 


J. 
5 


Beatrice advancing. 
Beat. What fire is in mine ears 5? Can this be true? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſo much? 
ontempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch. 
And, Benedick, love on; I will requite thee ; 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If thou doſt love, my kindneſs ſhall incite thee 


[Exit 


Leomato's Houſe. 

45] Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedict, and Leonato. 
Pedro; I do but ſtay till your marriage be con- 

ſummate, and then go I toward Arragon. 


But who dare tell her ſo? If I ſhould ſpeak, 
She'd mock me into air; O, ſhe would laugh 
Out of myſelf, preſs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Conſume away in ſighs, watte inwardly ; 


Claud. IU bring you thither, my lord, if you'll 
vouchſafe me. 

Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the 
new gloſs of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his 
new coat; and forbid him to wear it. I will only be 


Www 


1 Meaning, @: a rich uf. * That is, deſpiſing. 3 This alludes to the received notion of witches 


ſaying their prayers backwards. 4 The antick was a buffoon in the old Engliſh farces, with a b/dcked 
ſuce, and a patch-work habit. 5 An aglet was the tag of thoſe points, formerly ſo much in faſhion. 
Theſe tags were either of gold, ſilver, or braſs, according to the quality of the wearer; and were 
commonly in the ſhape of little images; or at leaſt had a head cut at the extremity. The French call 
them aiguillettes, And, as a tall man is before compared to a lance i/-headed ; fo, by the ſame figure, a 
litile man is very aptly liken'd to an aglet ill-cut. © Argument here ſeems to mean, the powers or gift of 
reaſoning well. 7 That is, entangled, 3" Alluding to a proverbial ſaying, that people's ears burn 
when others are talking of them. 1 3 


bold 
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bold with Benedick for his c ; for, from 
the crown of his head to the ſole of his foot, he is 
all mirth; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's 
bow-ſtring, and the little hangman dare not ſhoot 
at him : he hath a heart as ſound as a bell, and 
his tongue is the clapper; for what his heart 
thinks, his tongue ſpeaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 
Len. So ſay I; methinks, you are ſadder. 

Claud. I hope, he be in love. 
| Pedro. Hang him, truant ; there 's no true drop 
of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with love : 
if he be ſad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth- ach. 

Pedre. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it 

Claud. You muſt hang it firſt, and draw it 
afterwards. 

Pedro, What, ſigh for the tooth-ach ? 

Len. Where is but a humoyr, or a worm ? 

Bene. Well, every one can maſter a grief, but 
he that has it. 

Claud. Yet ſay I, he is in love. 

Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, 
unleſs it be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes; 
as to be a Dutchman to- day; a Frenchman to-mor- 
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eight or nine wiſe words to ſpeak to you, which 

theſe hobby-horſes muſt not hear. 
[Excunt Benedict and Leonato. 

Pedro. For my life, to break with him about 


Claud. Tis even ſo: Hero and Margaret have 
by this time play d their parts with Beatrice; and 
then the two bears will not bite one another, 
when they meet. 

| Enter Don Fobn. 
Jobn. My lord and brother, God ſave you. 
Pedro. Good den, brother. 
Fobn, If your leiſure ſerv'd, I would ſpeak with 
u 


Pedro. In private ? 
Jabn. If it pleaſe you: yet count Claudio may 
hear ; for what I would ſpeak of, concerns him. 
Pedro, What's the matter? : 
Fobn. Means your lordſhip to be marry'd to- 
rrow ? ; . [To Claudio. 
Pedro. You know, he does. 
Jobn. I know not that, when he knows what 
I know. 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, 
2 5]diſcover it. 
Fobn. You may think, I love you not; let that 


row ; or in the ſhape of two countries at once; as a 
German from the waiſt downward, all ſlops ; and 
a Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet: 
Unleſs he have a fancy to this foolery, as it ap- 
pears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as you 
would have it to appear he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with ſome w 
there is no believing old figns : he bruſhes his 
hat o mornings : What ſhould that bode ? 

Pedro. Hath any man ſeen him at the barber's ? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been ſeen 


with him; and the old ornament of his cheek| 


hath already ſtuff d tennis-balls. 
Leun. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
the loſs of a beard. 


pear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I 
ow will manifeſt : For my brother, I think, he 
holds you well; and in dearneſs of heart hath 
zoſholp to effect your enſuing marriage: ſurely, ſuit 
ill-ſpent, and labour ill-beſtow's ! 

Pedro. Why, what 's the matter? 

Fobn. I came hither to tell you, and circumſtances 
ſhorten'd, (for ſhe hath been too long a talking 
of) the lady is diſloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? 

Fobn. Even ſhe ; Leonato's Hero, your Hero, 
jevery man's Hero. 

Claud. Diſloyal ? 

Febn. The word is too good to paint out her 
wickedneſs; I could ſay, ſhe were worſe ; think 
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you ſmell him out by that? 

Claud. That 's as much as to ſay, The ſwee 
youth's in love. 

Pedro. The greateſt note of it, is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he wont to walh his face? 

Pedro. Yea, or to paint himſelf ? for the which, 
I hear what they ſay of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit ; which is now 
crept into a lute-ſtring, and now govern'd by ſtops. 

Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him : 
conclude, conclude he is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 


Pedro. Nay, he rubs himſelf with civet : = 


you of a worſe title, and I will fit her to it, 
Wonder not till further warrant : go but with me 
to-night,you ſhall ſee her chamber-window enter d 
en the night before her wedding - day: if you 
love her then, to-morrow wed her; but it would 
better fit your honour to change your mind. 
Claud. May this be ſo ? 
Pedro. I will not think it.— 


more, and heard more, proceed accordingly. 
Claud. If I ſee any thing to-night why I ſhould 


Pedro. That would I know too; I warrant, one 
that knows him not. 

Claud. Ves, and his ill conditions; and, i 
deſpight of all, dies for him. 

Pedro. She ſhall be buried with her face upwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth- ach 
Old fignior, walk afide with me; I have ſtudied 


1 That is, 


* 


K 3 


ner; to-morrow, in the congregation, 


Pedro. And, as I wooed for thee to obtain her, 
I will join with thee to diſgrace her. f 

Jebn. I will diſparage her no farther, till you 
boſare my witneſſes : bear it coldly but till midnight, 
let the iſſue ſhew itſelf, : 


all breeches, 
Pedro. 


— — 
= nn. 7 — nn ̊.— — ay = 2 
. —— — me —_— —__— — 
n . —— =. 3. gm 1 == 
= RAR RE RE: : E S = 


— 


Mi 


+ 
\ 442 1 
l ! 
\ y ' i 
"% {| 
1 
[1 
. ö 
. i 
7 
1 0 
it [ 
F . 
44 ' 
| * - 
br C7 [ 
f : 
US | 
= \ N 
1 
o : 
1 
U 


134 MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


Pedra. O day untowardly turn'd ! | 
Claud. O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting ! 
Jobn. O plague right well prevented! 
So you will ſay, when you have ſeen the ſequel. 
SCENE MIL 
The Street, 
Enter Dogberry and Verge, with the Watch. 


[Exeunt.| 


[AR 3. Scene 3. 
for ſuch kind of men, «he leſs you meddle or make 


with them, why, the more is for your honeſty, 

2 Watch. If we know tum to be a thief, ſhall 
e not lay hands on him ? 

Dogb. Truly, by your office, you may; but, I 
think, they that touch pitch will be defil'd : the 
oft peaceable way for you, if you do take a 
thief, is, to let him ſhew himſelf what he is, and 
ſteal out of your company. 


1 


Dogb. Are you good men and true? 

Verg. Vea, or elſe it were pity but they ſhould 
ſuffer ſalvation, body and ſoul. 

Degb. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good 
for them, if they ſhould have any allegiance in 
them, being choſen for the prince's watch. 
Vierg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 
Dogberry. 

Degb. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartleſs 
man to be conſtable ? 


Verg. You have always been call'd a merciful 
n, partner. N 
Degb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my 
ill ; much more a man who hath any hcneſty 
n him. 

Verg. If you hear a child cry in the night, you 
uſt call to the nurſe, and bid her ſtill it. 

2 Watch. How if the nurſe be aſleep, and will 
ot hear us ? | 
Deugb. Why then, depart in peace, and let the 


1 Watch. Hugh Oatcake, fir, or George Sea-[2q|child wake her with crying: for the ewe that will 


coal; for they can write and read. 

Degb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God 
hath bleſs'd you with a good name: to be a well. 
favour*d man is the gift of fortune 3 but to write 
and read comes by nature. 

2 Watch. Both which, maſter conſtable 

Degb. You have; I knew it would be your an- 
ſwer. Well, for your ſavour, fir, why, give God 
thanks, and make no boaſt of it; and for you! 
writing and reading, let that appear when there 
is no need of ſuch vanity, You are thought here 
to be the moſt ſenſeleſs and fit man for the con- 
Nable of the watch ; therefore bear you the lan- 
thorn : This is your charge; you ſhall compre- 
hend all vagrom men; you are to bid any man 
Nand, in the prince's name, | | 

2 Watch. How if he will not ſtand ? 

Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let 
him go; and preſently call the reſt of the watch 

together, and thank God you are rid of a knave. 


Verg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, 


he is none of the prince's ſuhjects. 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none 
but the prince's ſubjeRs :!—You ſhall alſo make 
no noiſe in the ſtreets ; ſor, for the watch to babble 
and talk, is moſt tolerable and not to be endur'd. 

2 Watch, We will rather ſleep than talk; we 
know what belongs to a watch. 

Dogb. Why, you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt 
quiet watchman; for 1 cannot ſee how fleepiny 
ſhould offend : only, have a care that your bills 
be not ftolen :!—-Wel', you are to call at all the 
ale-houſes, and bid them that are drunk get them 
to bed, 

2 Watch. How if they will not ? 


5 
Watch, Why then, let them alone till they are 


ſober; if they make you not then the better an- 
ſwer, you may ſay, they are not the men you 


ot hear her lamb when it baes, will never anſwer 
calf when he bleats. 

Verg. "Tis very true. 

Dogb. This is the end of the charge. You, 
25|conſtable, are to preſent the prince's own perſon ; 
you meet the pr.nce in the n.ght, you may ſtay 
him. 

Verg. Nay, by 'r lady, that, I think, he cannot. 

Degb. Five ſhillings to one on t, with any man 
zeſtkat knows the ſtatues, he may ſtay him: marry, 
not without the prince be willing: for, indeed, 
the watch ought to offend no man; and it is an 
offence to ſtay a man againſt his will. 

Verg. By 'r lady, I think it be ſo. 
35] Dogb. Ha, ha, ha! Well, maſters, good night : 
an there be any matter of weight chances, call up 
me; keep your fellows* counſels, and your own, 
and good night. Come, neighbour, 

2 Watch, Well, maſters, we hear our charge; 
zoſlet us go fit here upon the church-bench till two, 
and then all to bed. 

Degb. One word more, honeſt neighbours : I pray 
you, watch about ſignior Leonato's door; ſor the 
wedding being there to-morrow, there is a great 
45]coil to-night : Adicu, be vig.lant, I beſeech you. 

Wo [ Exeunt Dogberry and Verges. 
Fnter Beracbio and Conrade, 
Bera. What! Conrade. 
Watch. Peace, ſtir not. [ Afide. 
50 Hera. Conrade, I ſay! 

Conr. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 

Bora, Maſs, and my elbow itch'd ; I thought, 
there would a ſcab follow, 

Conr. I will owe thee an anſwer for that; and 
now forward with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee cloſe then under this pent- 
houſe, for it drizzles rain; and I will, like a true 
runkard, utter all to thee. 


took them for. 

2 Watch, Well, fir. 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may ſuſpect him, 
by virtue of your office, to be no true man; and, 


1 A bill was the old weapon of the Engliſh infantry. 


Watch. [ Afide.) Some treaſon, maſters; yet 
6ciſtand cloſe. 

Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don 
ohn a thouſand ducats. 


Conr, 


AR 3. Scene 4] 


Car. Is it poſſible that any villainy ſhould 
fo dear ? 

B:ra. Thou ſhould'ſt rather aſk, if it were poſ. 
fible any villainy ſhould be ſo rich: for when rich 
y.llains have need of poor ones, poor ones may 
make what price they will. 

Conr, I wonder at it. 

Bora. That ſhews, thou art unconfirmed ! :— 


Thou knoweſt, that the faſhion of a doublet, or“ 
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of lechery that ever was known in the common- 
alth. 
1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; I 


know him, he wears à lock. 


Corr. Maſters, maſter 
2 Watch. You'll be made bring Deformed forth, 


I warrant you. 


i Watch. Never ſpeak; we charge you, let us 


a hat, or a cloak, is nothing to a man. 

Conr, Ves, it is apparel. 

Fora, I mean, the faſhion, 

Cnr. Yes, the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Beira. Tuſh! I may as well ſay, the fool's the 
fool, But ſee'ſt thou not, what a deformed thiet 
this faſhion is ? 


Watch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a 
vile thief theſe ſeven years ; he goes up and down 
like a gentleman : I remember his name. 

Bora. Didſt thou not hear ſome body? 

C:rr. No; twas the vane on the houſe. 

Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a deformed 
thief this faſhion is? how giddily he turns about 
all the hot bloods, between fourteen and five and 


thirty? ſometime, faſhioning them like Pharaoh's|z 5 


ſoldiers in the reechy painting * ; ſo:netime, like 
god Bel's prieſts in the old church window ; ſome- 
time, like the ſhaven Hercules in the ſmirch'd 3 
worm-caten tapeſtry, where his cod-piece ſeems 
as maſſy as his club? 

Conr. All this I ſee ; and ſee, that the faſhion 
wears out more apparel than the man: But art 
not thou thyſelf giddy with the faſhion too, that 
thou haſt ſhifted out of thy tale into telling me of 
the faſhion ? 

Bora. Not fo neither: but know, that I have 
to-night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gentle- 
woman, by the name of Hero; ſhe leans me out 
at her miſtreſs's chamber-window, bids me a 
thouſand times good night—1 tell this tale vilely: 
Il ſhould firſt tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, 


20 


er 


Come, we'll obey you. 


35 


4c 


and my maſter, planted and placed, and poſſeſſed 
by my maſter Don John, ſaw afar off in the orchard 
this amiable encounter. 
Conr, And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 
Bora, Two of them did, the prince and Claudis; 
but the devil my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret; 


and partly by his oaths, which firſt poſſeſs d them, 


partly by the dark night, which did deceive them, 
but chiefly by my villainy, which did confirm any 


flander that Don John had made, away went 


Claudio enraged ; ſwore he would meet her, as 

he was appointed, next morning at the temple, 

and there, before the whole congregat.on, ſhame 

her 'with what he ſaw o'er night, and ſend her 

home again without a hufband. 

1 1 Watch, We charge you in the prince's name, 
and. 


45 


50 


bey you to go with us. 
Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commo- 


dity, being taken up of theſe mens bills, 


Cenr. A commodity in queſtion, I warrant you, 
[Execunt. 
Ss C6. S.. IF. 
An Apartment in Lemats's Houſe. 
Euter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. 
Hero. Good Urſula, wake my couſin Beatrice, 


and de ſire her to riſe. 


Urſ. I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urſ. Well. [Exit Urſula. 
Marg. Troth, I think, your other gabato4 were 


better, 


Hero, No, pray thee, good Meg, I'll wear 
this, | 
Marg. By my troth, it's not ſo good; and I 


warrant, your couſin will ſay ſo. 


Hero. My coufin's a fool, and thou art another; 
I'll wear none but this. 

Marg. 1 like the new tire within excellently, if 
the hair were a thought browner; and your 
gown's a moſt rare faſhion, i' faith. I ſaw the 
dutcheſs of Milan's gown, that they praiſe ſo. 

Hers. O, that exceeds, they ſay. 

Marg. By my troth, it 's but a night-gown in 
reſpect of yours: Cloth of gold, and cuts, and 
lac'd with filver; ſet with pearls, down ſleeves, 
ſide ſleeves, and ſkirts round, underborne with a 
blueiſh tinſel: but for a fine, quaint, graceful, 
and excellent faſhion, yours is worth ten on't. 

Hero, God give me joy to wear it, for my heart 
is exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. Twill be heavier ſoon, by the weight 
of a man. | 

Hero. Fie upon thes! art not aſham'd ? 

Marg. Of what, lady ? of ſpeaking honourably ? 
Is not marriage honourable in a beggar? Is not 


your lord honourable without marriage? I-thinle 


you would have me ſay, ſaving your reverence, 
a buſband # an bad thinking do not wreſt true 


2 Watch, Call up the right maſter conſtable :— 
We have here recovered the moſt dangerous piece 


ſpeaking, II offend no body: Is there any harm 
in—be beavier fer a buſband ? None, I think, an 


Sit be the right huſband, and the right wife; 


therwiſe, tis light, and not heavy: Aſk my 
lady Beatrice elſe, here ſhe comes. 
Enter Beatrice. 
Hero. Good-morrow, Coz. 


1601 Beat, Good-morrow, fweet Hero. 


That is, unpractiſed in the ways of the world, * i. e. painting diſcoloured by ſmoke, 3 Smirch'd 


is ſoiled, obſcured, 4 Rabazo, from the French rabat, ſignifies a neckband; a ruff. 
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the town, are come to fetch you to church. 
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Here. Why, how now-! do you ſpeak in th 
ſick tune ? 

Beat. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marg. Clap us into Light & we"; that goe 


. without a burden; do you ſing it, and I'll dance 


it. 

„Beat. Vea, Light o love, with your heels 
then if your huſband have ſtables enough, you'll 
look he ſhall lack no barns 2. 

Marg. O illegitimate conſtruction ! I ſcorn that 
with my heels. | 

Beat. "Tis almoſt five o'clock, couſin ; tis time 
you were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding 
ill :—hey ho! ; 

Marg. For a hawk, a horſe, or a huſband? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 
Marg. Well, an you be not turned Turk 3, 
there's no more ſailing by the ſtar. - 

Beat, What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I; but God ſend every one 
their heart's deſire 


Hero. Theſe gloves the count ſent me, they are| | 


an excellent perfume. 

Beat. I am ſtuff d, couſin, I cannot ſmell. 

Marg. A maid, and ſtuff'd! there's goodly 
catching of cold. 

Beat. O, God help me! God help me ! how 
long have you profeſs'd apprehenſion ? 

Marg. Ever ſince you left it : Doth not my wit 
become me rarely? 

Beat. It is not ſeen enough, you ſhould wear it 
in your cap. -By my troth, I am ſick. 
Marg. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd Carduus 
Benedictus, and lay it to your heart; it is the 
only thing for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prick'ſt her with a thiſtle. 

Beat. Benedictus ! why Benedictus? you have 
ſome moral 4 in this Benedictus. 

. Marg. Moral? no, by my troth, I have no moral 
meaning; I meant, plain holy-thiſtle. You ma 
think, perchance, that I think you are in love; 
nay, by'r-lady, I am not ſuch a fool to think wha 
Iliſt; nor I liſt not to think what I can; nor, in- 
deed, I cannot think, if I would think my heart 
out o' thinking, that you are in love, or that you 
will be in love, or that you can be in love: yet 
Benedick was ſuch another,' and now is he become 
a man: he ſwore he would never marry; and yet 
now, in deſpight of his heart, he'eats his meat 
without grudging : and how you may be convert- 


ed, I know not; but, methinks, you look m_ 


your eyes as other women do, 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps? 
Marg. Not a falſe gallop. A 
Re-enter Urſula. 


Ui. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the count, 
ſignior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of 


[AR 3. Scene p. 
S C E 1 
Another Apartment in Leonats's Houſe. 
Enter Leonato, with Dogberry and Verges. 
5 Leon. What would you with me, honeſt neigh. 
bour ? 
Dogb. Marry, fir, I would have ſome confidence 
with you, that decerns you nearly. 
Leon. Brief, I pray you; for you ſee tis a buſy 
rojſtime with me. 
| Degb. Marry, this it is, fir. 
Vier. Yes, in truth it is, fir. 

Leon. What is it, my good friends ? 

Degb. Goodman Verges, fir, ſpeaks a little of 
the matter : an old man, fir, and his wits are not 
ſo blunt, as, God help, I would defire they were; 
but, in faith, honeſt, as the ſkin between his 
brows 5, 

Verg. Ves, I thank God, I am as honeſt as any 
2c{man living, that is an old man, and no honeſter 
than I. 

Dogb. Compariſons are odorous : palabras *, 
ighbour Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious, 

25] - Dogb. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo, but we 
are the poor duke's officers ; but truly, for mine 
own part, if I were as tedious as a King, I could 
find in my heart to beſtow it all of your worſhip. 

Leon. All thy tediouſneſs on me ! ha! 

Degb. Yea, and 'twere a thouſand times more 
than tis: for I hear as good exclamation on your 
worſhip, as of any man in the city ; and though 
[ be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 
Perg. And fo am J. | 
35] Leu. I would fain know what you have to ſay. 

Verg. Marry, fir, our watch to-night, except- 
ing your worſhip's preſence, hath ta'en a couple 
f as arrant knaves as any in Mefſina. 

Degb. A good old man, fir; he will be talking; 
as they ſay, When the age is in, the wit is out; 
God help us! it is a world to ſee 7 —Well ſaid, 
i faith, neighbour Verges :—-well, God's a good 
man; an two men ride of a horſe, one muſt ride 
behind :—An honeſt ſoul, i“ faith, ſir; by my 
45|troth he is, as ever broke bread : but, God is to 
be worſhipp'd : All men are not alike ; alas, good 
neighbour ! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too ſhort 
of you. | 
50 HDegb. Gifts that God gives. 

Leun. I muſt leave you. 

Degb. One word, fir : our watch have, indeed, 
comprehended two aſpicious perſons, and we 
- {would have them this morning examined before 
55 your worſhip. 

Leon. Take their examination yourſelf, and 
bring it me; I am now in great haſte, as may 
ppear unto you. 


* 


Hero, Help to dreſs me, good coz, good M 
good Urſula, : 2 — 


Dog. It ſhall be ſuffigance. 
60 n 
e | ; 


T An old dance tune ſo call'd. f * A quibble between barns and bairns. 3 i, e. taken captive by love, 
and tuined rl renegado to his religion. 4 i. e. ſome ſecret meaning. 5 A proverbial expreſſion. © A 
Spaniſh phraſe, ſignifying, few 2vords. 7 Meaning, it is wonderful to ſee. 


Enter 
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Enter a M:ſſcnger. Verg. And we muſt do it wiſely, 
Mcſ. My lord, they ſtay for you to give your Dogb. We will ſpare for no wit, I warrant 
daughter to her huſband. you; here's that ¶ touching bis forehead] ſhall drive 
Leon, I will wait upon them; I am ready. ſome of them to a non-com : only get the learned 


[Exit Leonate.| 5 [writer to ſet down our excommunication, and 
Degb. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis] [meet me at the jail, 
Seacoal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the | [Excunt. 
jail; we are now to examination theſe men. 


9 IV. 


o witneſs ſimple virtue? Would not you ſwear, 
All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
o[By theſe exterior ſhews ? But ſhe is none : 
he knows the heat of a luxurious ' bed: 
Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty. . 

Leon. What do you mean, my lord ? 

the plain form of marriage, and you Claud. Not to be marry'd, not knit my ſoul 

ſhall recount their particular duties afterwards. [25[To an approved wanton. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry Leon. Dear my lord, 


ES © WS I. 

e A Church. 
Dove Don Pedro, Don Jabn, Lernate, Friar, Claudio, 
Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice. 3 
Leim. O ME, friar Francis, be brief; only 


this lady ? If you in your own proof *, 
Claud. No. Have-vanquiſh'd the reſiſtance of her youth, 
Lean. To be marry'd to her, friar; you And made defeat of her virginity, — 

to marry her. 30 Clad. 1 know what you would hy; if 1_have 
Friar, Lady, you come hither to be marry'd known her, 

this count ? You'll ſay, ſhe did embrace me as a huſband, 
Hero, I do. And ſo extenuate the forehand fin: 
Friar, If either of you know any inward impe-| No, Leonato, 


35[I never tempted her with wad too large; 

But, as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhew'd 

Baſhful ſincerity and comely love. 
Hero. And ſeem'd I ever otherwiſe to you? 
Claud. Out on thy ſeeming ! I will write againſt 


You ſeem to me as Dian in her orb ; 

As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown ; 

But you are more intemperate in your blood * 
Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 

That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. [wide ? 


diment why you ſhould not be conjoined, I charge 
you, on your ſouls, to utter it, 
Claud. Know you any, Hero? 
Hero. None, my lord. 
Friar. Know you any, count ? 
Leen. I dare make his anſwer, none. 
Claud. O what men dare, do ! what men may 
do ! what 
Men daily do! not knowing what they do 
. 


Bene. How now ! Interjections? Why, then 
ſome be of laughing, as, ha! ha! he! Fſleave; 


Claud. Stand thee by, friar :—Father, by your Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth ſpeak ſo 
Will you with free and unconſtrained ſoul Leon. Sweet prince, why ſpeak not you? 
Give me this maid, your daughter ? Pedro. What ſhould I ſpeak ? 
Leun. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me. I ſtand diſhonour'd, that have gone about 
Claud. And what have I to give you back,[5o[To link my dear friend to a common ſtale. 
whoſe worth Lern. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream? 
May counterpoiſe this rich and precious gift? | Fohn. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things are 
Pedro, Nothing, unleſs you render her again. Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. [true. 
Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank- Hero. True, O God! 
fulneſs.— 55] Claud. Leonato, ſtand I here ? 
There, Leonato, take her back again; Is this the prince? Is this the pxince's brother? 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend ; Is this face Hero's ? Are our eyes our own ? 
She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her honour: Leon. All this is ſo : But what of this, my lord? 
Behold, how like a maid ſhe bluſhes here: Claud. Let me but move one queſtion to your 
O, what authority and ſhew of truth daughter ; 
Can cunning fin cover itſelf withal ! And by that fatherly and kindly 3 power 
Comes not that blood, as modeſt evidence, That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. 


Tie A laſcivious bed. * i, e. your on experiment or trial of her. i. e. Natural power. 5 
by ; a . 
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Leon. I charge thee do ſo, as thou art my child. 
Hero. O God defend me! how I am beſet !— 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 
Claud. To make you anſwer truly to your name. 
Here. Is it not Hero? Who can blot that name 
With any juſt reproach ? 
Cland. Marry, that can Hero; 
Hero itſelf can blot out Hero's virtue, 
What man was he talk'd w.th you yeſternight 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, anſwer to this. ; 
Her. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 
Pedro. Why, then you are no maiden.—Leonato, 
I am ſorry, you muſt hear; Upon mine honour, 
Myſelf, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night, 
Talk with a ruftian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moſt like a liberal * villain, 


138 


Conſeſs'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. 


- 


Fobn. Fie, fie] they are 
Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be ſpoke of ; 
There is not chaſtity enough in language, 
Without offence, to utter them : Thus, pretty lady, 
Jam ſorry for thy much miſgovernment. 

Claud. O Hero! what a Hero hadſt thou been, 

If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart 
But, fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair ! farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and imp.ous purity ! 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love, 
And on my eye-lids ſhall conjeQure hang, 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And never ſhall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no man's dagger here a point for me? 

Beat. Why, how now, couſin, wheretore fink 

you down ? 

Jobn. Come, let us go: theſe things come thus 
Smother her ſpirits up. [to light, 

[ Exeunt Den Pedro, Don Fobn, and Cluudio. 

Bene. How doth the lady ? 

Beat. Dead, I think ;—Jelp, uncle j— 


Hero! why Hero !—uncle —ſignior Benedick — 


friar ! 

Leon. O fate! take not away thy heavy hand 
Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame, 
That may be wiſh'd ſor. 

Beat. How now, couſin Hero! 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon. Doſt thou look up? 

Friar. Yea; Wherefore ſhould ſhe not ? [thing 

Leon. Wherefore ? Why, dcth not every earthly 
Cry ſhame upon her? Could ſhe here deny 
The ſtory that is printed in her blood 2 
Do not live, Hero; do not ope thine eyes: 
For did I think, thou would'ſt not quickly die, 
Thought I, thy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy ſhames, 
Myſelf would, on the rearward of reproaches, 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one? 
Chid I for that, at frugal nature's frame 3 ? 
O, one tco much by thee ! Why had I one? 


[ Hero ſeocons.| 


UT NOTHING, 


[AR 4. Scene 1, 


Why ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes? 
Why had I not, with charitable hand, 
Took up a beggar's iſſue at my gates; 
Who ſmeared thus, and mir'd with infamy, 
5 [1 might have ſaid, No part of it is mine, 
bis ſhame deriver itſelf from unknown loins & 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'd, 
And mine that I was proud on; mine ſo much, 
That I myſelf was to myſelf not mine, 
Valuing of her; why, ſhe—0, ſhe is fallen 
Into a pit of ink ! that the wide ſea 
Hath drops too tew to waſh her clean again 
And ſalt too little, which may ſeaſon give 
To her foul tainted fleſh ! 
Bene. Sir, ſir, be patient: 
for my part, I am ſo attir'd in wonder 
know not what to ſay. 
Beat. O, on my foul, my couſin is bely'd ! 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laſt night? 
Beat. No, truly, not; although, until laſt night, 
have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. [ made, 
Lea. Confirm'd, confirm'd ! O, that is ſtronger 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron! 
Wou:d the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie ? 
Who lov'd her ſo, that, ſpeaking of her foulneſs, 
Waſh'd it with tears? Hence from her; let her die. 
Friar, Hear me a little; 
For I have only been filent ſo long, 
And given way unto this courſe of fortune, 
30 By noting of the lady: I have mark'd 
A thouſand bluſhing apparitions 
To ſtart into her face; a thouſand innocent ſhames 
in angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes ; _ 
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire, 
ro burn the errors that theſe princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth :—Call me a fool 
Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervation, 
Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant 
The tenour of my book; truſt not my age, 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 
If this ſweet lady lie not guiltleſs here 
Under ſome biting error. 
Lecn. Friar, it cannot be : 
Thou ſeeſt, that all the grace that ſhe hath left, 
is, that ſhe will nct add to her damnation 
A ſin of perjury ; ſhe not denies it: 
Why ſeek'ſt thou then to cover with excuſe 
That, which appears in proper nakedneſs ? 
Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of ? 
| Heros. They know, that do accuſe me; I know 
if I know more of any man alive, none; 
Than that which maiden modeſty doth warrant, 
Let all my fins lack mercy (—0 my father, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
55} At hours unmeet, or that I yeſternight 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 
Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death. 
Friar. There is ſome ſtrange miſpriſion in the 
princes. | nour 5 
Gol Bene. Two of them have the very bent 4 of ho- 
And if thcir wiſdoms be miſted in this, 
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* Livcra! here ſignifies, front, free, open. 2 Meaning, the ſtory which is too pla. nly diſcovered by 
her bluſhing. 3 Frame here ſignifies, ſcheme, order, or diſpoſition of things. 4 Meaning, the higheſt 


tgrec · 


The 
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The practice of it lives in John the baſtard, | 

Whoſe ſpirits toil in frame of villainies. 
Leon. I know not; If they ſpeak but truth of her, 

Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if they wrong her ho- 

The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. [nour, 

Time hath not yet ſo dry'd this blood of mine, 

Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 

Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means, 

Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 

But they ſhall find, awak'd in ſuch a kind, 

Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind, 

Ability in means, and choice of friends, 

To quit me of them thoroughly. 
Friar. Pauſe a while, g 

And let my counſel ſway you in this caſe. 

Your daughter here the princes left for dead; 

Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, 

And publiſh it, that ſhe is dead indeed : 

Maintain a mourning oſtentation i; 

And on your family's old monument 

Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 

That appertain unto a burial. this do? 
Len. What ſhall become of this? What wi 
Friar. Marry, this well carry d, ſhall on he 

behalf 

Change ſlander to remorſe; that is ſome good: 

But not for that, dream I on this ſtrange courſe, 

But on this travail dook for greater birth. 

She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, 

Upon the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pity'd, and excus'd, 

Of every hearer : For it ſo falls out, 

That what we have we prize not to the worth, 

Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and loſt, 

Why, then we rack * the value; then we find 

The virtue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 

Whiles it was ours :—So will it fare with Claudio; 

When he ſhall hear ſhe dy'd upon his words, 

The idea of her life ſhall ſweetly creep 

Into his ſtudy of imagination; 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit, 

More moving, delicate, and full of-life, 

Into the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, 

Than when ſheliv'd indeed: Then ſhall he mourn, 

(If ever love had intereſt in his liver) 

And wiſh he had not ſo accus'd her: 

No, though he thought his accuſation true. 

Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſucceſs 

Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but*this be levell'd falſe, 

The ſuppoſition of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy : 

And, if it ſort not well, you may conceal her 

(As beſt befits her wounded reputation) 

In ſome recluſive and religious life, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 
Bene, Signior Leonato, let the friar adviſe you : 

And though, you know, my inwardneſs and love 


| . 


ABOUT NOTHING. 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 


y. 


Leon. Being that 1 flow in grief, 

he ſmalleſt twine may lead me. 

Friar. Tis well conſented; preſently away: 
For to ſtrange ſores ſtrangely they ſtrain the 

cure.— 

„ lady, die to live: this wedding day, 

Perhaps, is but prolong'd; have patience, 
and endure. Excunt 

Manent Benedick and Beatrice. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while? 

Beat. Vea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. 1 will not defire that. 

Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe your fair couſin is 

wrong'd. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deſerve of 

e, that would right her! 

Bene. Is there any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip ? 

Beat. A very even way, but no ſuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. [you 

25] Bene. I do love nothing in the world ſo well as 

s not that ſtrange ? 

Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I know not: It 

ere as poſſible for me to ſay, I loved nothing ſo 

ell as you: but believe me not; and yet I lie 

ot; I confeſs nothing, nor 1 deny nothing :—I am 

orry for my couſin. 

Bene. By my ſword, Beatrice, thou lov'ſt me. 

Beat, Do not ſwear by it, and eat it. 

Bene. I will ſwear by it, that you love me; and 
3511 will make him eat it, that ſays, I love not you. 
Beat. Will you not eat your word? 

Bene, With no ſauce that can be devis'd to it: I 
roteſt I love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me 

Bene. What offence, ſweet Beatrice? 

Beat. You have ſtaid me in a happy hour; I 

was about to proteſt, I lov'd you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I love you with ſo much of my heart, that 
45jnone is left to proteſt. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene, Ha!] not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it : Farewell. 

Bene, Tarry, ſweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here; There is 
no love in you :—nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene. Beatrice,. 

Beat. In faith, 1 will go. 

Bene. We'll be friends firſt. 

Beat. You dare eaſier be friends with me, than 
fight with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a vil- 
5cPain, that hath Nander'd, ſcorn'd, diſhonour'd my 


50 


5 


Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 


1 Oftextaticn here ſignifies C or appearance. 


rack-rents. 


kinſwoman ?—O, that I were a man — What, 
2 That is, raiſe it to its utmoſt value, alluding to 
bear 
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unmitigated rancour,—O God, that I were a man 
I would eat his heart in the market-place. 
Bene. Hear me, Beatrice ! 
Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ? 
proper ſaying ! : 
| Bene. Nay, but, Beatrice 


Beat. Sweet Hero !—ſhe is wrong'd, ſhe is ſlan- 


der'd, ſhe is undone. | 
Bene. Beat— 
Beat. Princes and counties ! ! Surely, a princely 
teſtimony, a goodly count-comfect ; a ſweet gal- 
lant, ſurely! O that I were a man for his ſake ! 
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bear her in hand until they come to take hands; 
and then with publick accuſation, uncover'd ſlander, 


[AR 4. Scene 2. 


ſhould go before ſuch villains —Maſters, it 
is proved already that you are little better than falſe 
knayes, and it will go near to be thought ſo 
ſhortly : How anſwer you for yourſelves ? 
Conr. Marry, fir, we ſay, we are none. 
Dogb. A marvellous witty fellow, I aſſure you 
but I will go about with him. Come you hither, 
firrah; a word in your ear, fir; I ſay to you, it is 
thought you are falſe knaves. 
Bora. Sir, I ſay to you, we are none. 


th in a tale: Have you writ down—that they 
re none? 
Sexton. Maſter conſtable, you go not the way 


or that I had any friend would be a man for myſi Sſto examine; you muſt call the watch that are their 


ſake! But manhood is melted into courteſies, valour 


into compliment, and men are only turn'd int 
tongue, and trim ones too: he is now as valian 
as Hercules, that only tells a lye, and ſwears it : 


I cannot be a man with wiſhing, therefore I willzc 


die a woman with grieving. | 
Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice: By this hand, 
love thee. 
Beat. Uſe it for my love ſome other way t 
ſwearing by it. | | 
© Bene. Think you in your ſoul, the count Clau 
dio hath wrong'd Hero? | | 
Beat. Yea, as ſure as I have a thought, or 


Bene. Enough, I am engag'd, I will challenge}3 


him I will kiſs your hand, and ſo leave you: 

By this hand,Claudio ſhall render me a dear account: 
As you hear of me, ſo think of me. Go comfo 
your couſin! I muſt ſay, ſhe is dead; and ſo fare 
well, 


SCENE 
A Priſon. 


II. 


Enter Degberry, Verges, Borachio, Conrade, the Town 


Clerk and Sexton in gowns. 
Deg. Is our whole diſſembly appear'd ? 
Verg. O, a ſtool and a cuſhion for the ſexton ! 
Sexton. Which be the malefaQtors ? 
Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner. 


bition to examine. | 2 
Sexton. But which are the offenders that are t 
be examined? let them come before maſter con- 
ſtable. 5 
Dogb. Vea, marry, let them come beſore me.— 
What is your name, friend? 
Bora. Borachio. 
Dogb. Pray, write down —Borachio.—Vours, 
firrah ? 


Verg. Nay, that's certain; we have the . 


LExeunt. 


40 


Cenr. I am a gentleman, ſir, and my name i 
Conrade. 

Dogb. Write down - maſter gentleman Conrade 
Maſters, do you ſerve God? 

Beth, Yea, fir, we hope. 


ccuſers. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, that's the efteſt * way: — Let 
e watch come forth : Maſters, I charge you in 
he prince's name accuſe theſe men. 

Enter Watchmen. 

1 Watch. This man ſaid, fir, that Don John, 
e prince's brother, was a villain. | 
Degb. Write down—prince John a villain :— 
Why this is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother 

villain, 

Bora. Maſter conſtable,— 

Dogb. Pray thee, fellow, peace; I do not like 
y look, 1 promiſe the. 

Sexton. What heard you him ſay elſe ? 
2 Watch, Marry, that he had received a thou- 


Degb. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 
Verg. Yea, by the maſs, that it is. 

Sexton. What elſe, fellow ? 5 

1 Watch. And that count Claudio did mean, upon 
his words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole aſ- 
ſembly, and not marry her. 

Degb. O villain! thou wilt be condemned into 
everlaſting redemption for this. 

Sexton. What elſe ? 

2 Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, maſters, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this morning ſecretly ſtolen 
away; Hero-was in this manner accus'd, in this 
very manner refus'd, and upon the grief of this, 
ſuddenly dy'd,—Maſter conſtable, let theſe men 
be bound, and brought to Leonato's; I will go 
before, and ſhew him their examination. [Exit. 


504 Dcgb. Come, let them be opinion'd. 


Verg. Let them be in hand. 

Conr. Off, coxcomb ! 

Degb. God's my life! where's the ſexton ? let 
him write down—the prince's officer, coxcomb.— 


$$} Come, bind them :—=Thou naughty varlet! 


Conr. Away! you are an aſs, you are an aſs. 

Dogb. Doſt thou not ſuſpet my place? Doſt 
thou not ſuſpe& my years? O that he were here 
to write me down—an aſs but, maſters, re- 


Dogb. Write down—that they hope they ſerve[60[member, that I am an aſs; though it be not writ- 


God :;—and write God firſt; for God defend bu 


* County, from the French Comte, was anciently uſed to ſignify a noblemar. 


readicft way. 


ten down, yet forget not that I am an aſs: — No, 
2 1, e. the quickeſt or 
thou 


A's. Scene 1. MUCH Apo 


thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ſhall 
proved upon thee by good witneſs: I am a wi 
fellow ; and, which is more, an officer; an 
which is more, an houſholder z and, which is 

as pretty a piece of fleſh as any is in Meſſina 
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| lone that knows the law, go to; and a rich fellow 
enough, go to; and a fellow that hath had loſſes; 
and one that hath two gowns, and every thing 


handſome about him: Bring him away. O, that 
$5 [1 had been writ down-—an aſs !\— [Excunt. 


Y 4 V. 


| And that ſhall Claudio know, fo ſhall the prince, 
15}And all of them that thus diſhonour her, | 
Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. 

| Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudio, haſtily. 
Pedro. Good den, good den. 


A C 

TE TE WF E.. hb 

Before Leonato's Houſe. 

Enter Leonato and Antonio. 
Ant. I F you go on thus you will kill yourſelf; 
And tis not wiſdom, thus to ſecond grief 
Againſt yourſelf. | 


Leon. I pray thee, ceaſe thy counſel, 
Which falls into mine ears as profitleſs 
As water in a fieve: give not me counſel; 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs do ſuit with mine. 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 
And bid him ſpeak of patience 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
And let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain ; 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, 
In every lineament, branch, ſhape, and form: 


Claud. Good day to both of you. 
Lean. Hear you, my lords, 
Pedra. We have ſome haſte, Leonato. 
Leon. Some haſte, my lord ?-=well, fare you 
well, my lord :— 
Are you ſo haſty now ?—well, all is one. [ man. 
25] Pede. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old 
Ant. If he could right himſelf with quarrelling, 
of us would lye low. 
Claud. Who wrongs him ? [bler, thou ! 
Leon. Marry, thou doſt wrong me, thou diſſem- 
30]Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
I fear thee not. 
Claud. Marry, beſhrew my hand, 


If ſuch a one will ſmile, and ſtroke his beard ; 
And, Sorrow wag! cry; hem, when he 


groan; 

Patch grief with proverbs z make misfortune 
With candle-waſters; bring him yet to me, 
And I of him will gather patience. 
But there is no ſuch man : For, brother, men 
Can counſel, and give comfort to that grief 
Which they themſelves not feel; but, taſting it, 
Their counſel turns to paſſion, which before 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage, 
Fetter ſtrong madneſs in a ſilken thread, 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words : 
No, no; tis all men's office to ſpeak patience 
To thoſe that wring under the load of forrow ; 
But no man's virtue, nor ſufficiency, 
To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 
The like himſelf : therefore give me no counſel ; 
My griefs cry louder than advertiſement *. 

Ant.Therein do men from children nothing differ. 


For there was never yet philoſopher, 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently, 


However they have writ the ſtyle of gods, 
And made a piſh at chance and ſufferance. 
Ant. Vet bend not all the harm upon yourſelf; 
Make thoſe that do offend you, ſuffer too. 
Leon. There thou ſpeak'ſt reaſon : nay, I will do ſo. 
My foul doth tell me, Hero is bely'd; 4% 


I That is, than admonitions 


thre was never yet poop, @—@ | 
5 


If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of fear : 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my ſword. [me ; 
Lean. Tuſh, tuſh, man, never fleer and jeſt at 
I ſpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool; 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done being young, or what would do, 
Were I not old : Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent child, and me, 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by; 
And, with grey hairs, and bruiſe of many days, 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. 
ay, thou haſt bely'd mine innocent child, [heart, 
Thy ſlander hath gone through and through her 
And ſhe lyes bury'd with her anceſtors ; 
O, in a tomb where ſcandal never ſlept, 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villainy! 
Claud. My villainy ? 
Leen. Thine, Claudio; thine, I ſay. 
Pedro. You ſay not right, old man. 
Leon. My lord, my lord, 
PI prove it on his body, if he dare; 
Deſpight his nice fence, and his active practice, 
His May of youth, and bloom of luſty hood. 
Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 
Leon. Canſt thou ſo daffe me? Thou haſt kill'd 
my child; 
If thou kill'ſt me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 
Ant. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed t 


4 


5 


60 


d that's no matter; bet hin Kill one A 


2 That is, canſt thou ſo put me off 
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Lecn. No? 
Come, brother, away: will be heard. 
25 Ant. And ſhall, 
Or ſome of us will ſmart for it. [Exeunt ambo. 
Enter Benedict. 
Pedro. See, ſee, 
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Win me and wear me,—let him anſwer me :— 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, fir boy, follow me ; 
Sir boy, I'll whip you from your foining * fence, 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I wi 
Brother. [niece ; 

Ant. Content yourſelf; God knows, I lov'd my 
And ſhe is dead, ſlander'd to death by villains ; 
That dare as well anſwer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue: 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkſops |— 

Leon. Brother Anthony, [them, yea, 

Ant. Hold you content; What, man ! I know 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt ſcruple: 
Scambling *, out-facing, faſhion-mong'ring boys, 
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave and ſlander, 
Go antickly, and ſhow outward hideouſneſs, 
And ſpeak off half a dozen dangerous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durſt, 
And this is all. . 

Leon, But, brother Anthony. 

Ant. Come, tis no matter; 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. [patience. 

Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your 
My heart is ſorry for your daughter's death; 
But on my honour, ſhe was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Len. My lord, my lord 

Pedre. 1 will not hear you. 


Here comes the man we went to ſeek. 
Claud. Now, ſignior! 

What news ? 
Bene, Good day, my lord. 
Pedro. Welcome, fignior : 


[ARK Fo Scene I, 


Bene. Sir, I ſhall meet your wit in the career, if 
you charge it againſt me:] pray you, chuſe ano- 
ther ſubject. 

Claud. Nay, then give him another ſtaff; this laſt 

5 [was broke croſs 3. i 

Pedro. By this light, he changes more and more; 
I think, he be angry indeed. 

— If he be, he knows how to turn his 
* Ale “. 

10] Bene. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? 

Claud. God bleſs me from a challenge 
Bene. You me a villain; jeſt not:—I will 
it good how you dare, with what you dare, 
ind when you dare: Do me right, or I will pro- 
S ſteſt your cowardice. You have kill'd a ſweet lady, 
nd herdeath ſhall fall heavy on you :—Let me hear 

from you, 
ogg Well, I will meet you, ſo I may have good 
r. 
of Pedro. What, a feaſt? a feaſt ? 

Claud. I faith, I thank him; he hath bid me to a 

ves- head and a capon; the which if I donor carve 

oft curiouſly, ſay my knife's naught. Shall I not 
nd a woodcock too ? | 
25] Bene, Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes eaſily. 

Pedro. I'Il tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy wit 
the other day : I ſaid, thou hadſt a fine wit; True, 
ſays ſhe, a fine little one; No, ſaid I, 4 great witz 

Light, ſaid ſhe, a great groſs one; Nay, ſaid I, a good 

3Ohwit 3 Juſt, ſays ſhe, it burts no body ; Nay, ſaid I, the 

gentleman is wwiſe; Certain, ſaid ſhe, a wiſe gentle- 

in; Nay, ſaid I, be bath the tongues; That I believe, 

ſaid ſhe, for be ſewore a thing to me on Monday night, 

which be forfewere on Tueſday morning; there's a double 

3 5]rongue, there's two tongues. Thus did ihe, an hour 

together, tranſ-ſhape thy particular virtues ; yet, at 

laſt, ſhe concluded with a figh, thou waſt the pro- 
pereſt man in Italy. 

Claud. For the which ſhe wept heartily, and ſaid, 


You are almoſt come to part almoſt a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noſes 
ſnapt off with two old men without teeth. 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother: What think 
thou ? had we fought; I doubt, we ſhould have bee 
too young for them. 

Bene. In a falſe quarrel there is no true valour. 
I came to ſeek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to ſeek thee: 
for we are high-proof melancholy, and would fai 
have it beaten away : Wilt thou uſe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my ſcabbard : Shall 1 draw it? 

Pedro. Doſt thou wear thy wit by thy fide ? 

Claud. Never any did ſo, though very many have 
been beſide their wit. will bid thee draw, as 
do the minſtrels ; draw, to pleaſure us. 

Pedro. As I am an honeſt man, he looks pale: 
Art thou fick or angry ? 


Cland. What! courage, man! What though care 


Kill'd a cat, thou haſt mettle enough in thee to kill 
Care. 


* A foin is a thruſt or puſh with a wea 
viſits about among his friends to get a dinner. 


che car'd not. 

Pedro. Vea, that ſhe did; but yet, for all that, an 
if ſne did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love him 
dearly; the old man's daughter told us all. 

Claud. All, all; and moreover, Gad ſaw bim when 
be wvas hid in the garden. 

Pedro. But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage bull's 
horns on the ſenſible Benedick's head ? 

Claud. Yea, and text underneath, Here dvells Be- 
nedick the married man. 

50] Bene. Fare you well, boy; you know my mind; I 
will leave you now to your goſſip-like humour: you 
break jeſts as braggarts do their blades, which, God 
be thanked, hurt not.— My lord, for your many 
courteſies I thank you; I muſt diſcontinue your 

55]company : your brother, the baſtard, is fled from 
Meſſina; you have, among you, kill'd a ſweet 
and innocent lady: For my lord Lack-beard there, 
he and I ſhall meet; and till then, peace be with 
him! [Exit Bencdi. l. 

60 Pedro. He is in earneſt. 


That is, ſcrambling. A ſcambler is one who 
3 An allufion to rig. 4 This is fimilar to a 


proverb now till in uſe, I be be angry, let him turn the buckle of bis girdle; the meaning of which is, 
It he is in an ill humour, let him continue ſo till he is in a better, 


Claud, 


Act 5. Scene Lt] 


Claud. In moſt profound earneſt ; 
rant you, for the love of Beatrice. 

Pedro. And hath challeng'd thee ? 

Claud. Moſt fincerely. 

Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he xoes 
in his doublet and hoſe, and leaves off his wit * ! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Bor achio 


and, I'll war- 


Claud. He is then — to an ape: but then is| 

an ape a doctor to ſuch a man. i 

Pedro. But, ſoft you, let be; pldck up my heart, 
and be ſad : Did he not ſay, my brother was fled ? 

Degb. Come you, fir, if juſtice cannot tame you 
ſhe ſhall ne'er weigh more reaſons in her balance : 
nay, an you be a curſing hypocrite once, you muſt 
be look d to. | 

Pedro. How now, two of my brother's men 
bound ! Borachio, one ! 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord] 

Pedro. Officers, what offence have theſe men done? 

Degb. Marry, fir, they have committed falſe re- 
port; mqreover, they have ſpoken untruths ; ſe- 
condarily, they are ſlanders ; ſixth and laſtly, they 
have bely'd a lady; thirdly, they have verify'd 
unjuſt things: and, to conclude, they are lying{*5 
knaves. 

Pedro. Firſt, I aſk thee what they have done; 
thirdly, I aſk thee what's their offence ; ſixth and 
laſtly, why they are committed; and, to conclude 
what you lay to their charge ? 

Claud. Rightly reaſon'd, and in his own divi- 
fion ; and, by my troth, there's one meaning well 
ſuited *. 

Pedro. Whom have you offended, maſters, that 
you are thus bound to your anſwer ? this learned[35 
conſtable is too cunning to be underſtood : What's 
your offence ? 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further to 
mine anſwer ; do you hear me, and let this count 
kill me. I have deceiv'd even your very eyes: 
what your wiſdoms could not diſcover, theſe ſhal- 
low fools have brought to light ; who, in the night, 
overheard me confeſſing to this man, how Don 
John your brother incens'd me to ſlander the lady 
Hero; how you were brought into the orchard,[45 
and ſaw me court Margaret in Hero's garments ; 
how you diſgrac'd her, when you ſhould marry her: 
my villainy they have upon record ; which I had 
rather ſeal with my death, than repeat over to my 
ſhame : the lady is dead upon mine and my maſ- 
ter's falſe accuſation ; and briefly, I defire nothing 
but the reward of a villain. 

Pedro. Runs not this ſpeech like iron through} ' 

your blood? 

Claud. I have drunk poiſon, whiles he utter'd it. 

Pedro. But did my brother ſet thee on to this? 

Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice of it. 


is 
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Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare ſemblance that I lov'd it firſt. 

Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by this 

time our ſexton hath reſorm'd ſignior Leonato of 


$ ſthe matter: And, maſters, do not forget to ſpeciſy, 


when time and place ſhall ſerve, that Iam an aſs. 
Verg. Here, here comes maſter fignior Leonatoz 

and the ſexton too. 

Re-enter Leonato and Antoni with the Sexton. 
Leon. Which is the villain? Let me ſee his eyes 

That when I note another man like him, 

I may avoid him: Which of theſe is he? me. 
Bora. If you would know your wronger, on 
Leon. Art thou the flave, that with thy breath 

Mine innocent child ? [haſt kilrd 

Bara. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not ſo, villain; thou bely'ſt thyſelf; 


Here ſtand a pair of honourable men, 


A third is fled, that had a hand in it 

I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds : 
"Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claud. I know not how to pray your patience, 
Yet I muſt ſpeak : Chuſe your revenge yourſelf y 
Impoſe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my ſin: yet finn'd I not, 

But in miſtaking. 

Pedre. By my ſoul, nor I; 

And yet, to ſatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live, 
That were impoſſible z but, I pray you both, 
Poſſeſs the people in Meſſina here 
How innocent ſhe dy d; and, if your love 
Can labour aught in faq invention, 

Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 

And fing it to her bones; ſing it to- night 
To-morrow morning come you to my houſe; 

And ſince you could not be my ſon- in- law, 

Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoſt the copy of my child that's dead, 

And ſhe alone is heir to both of us; 

Give her the right you ſhould have given her couſin, 
And ſo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble ſir, 

Your over- kindneſs doth wring tears from me! 
I do embrace your offer ; and diſpoſe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 


50} Leon, To-morrow then Iwill expect your coming; 


To- night I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my ſoul, ſhe was not; 
Nor knew not what ſhe did, when ſhe ſpoke to me; 
But always hath been juſt and virtuous, 


Pedro. He is compos'd and fram'd of treachery :— 
And fled he is upon this villainy. 


1 Dr. Warburton ſays, it was eſteemed a mark of 


In any thing that I do know by her. 
Deogb. Moreover, fir, (which, indeed, is not under 


levity and want of becoming gravity, at that time, 


to go in the doublet and hoſe, and [cave off the cloak, to which this well-turned expreſſion alludes. The thought 
is, that love makes a man as ridiculous, and expoſes him as naked as being in the doublet and hoſe 


without a cloak. That is, put into many modes, 


or ſhapes, 


white 
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I give thee the bucklers 3, 
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white and black) this plaintiff here, the offender 
did call me aſs; I beſeech you, let it be remem- 


bered in his puniſhment: And alſo, the watch. 


heard them talk of one Deformed: they ſay, 


wears a key in his car, and a lock hanging by it i 5 L think, hath legs. 


and borrows money in God's name; the which 
He hath uſed ſo long, and never paid, that now 
men grow hard-hearted, and will lend nothing for 
God's ſake : Pray you examine him on that point. 

Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honeſt 


Degb. Your worſhip ſpeaks like a moſt thank- 
ful and reverend youth; and I praiſe God for you. 
Lean. There's for thy pains. 
Degb. God ſave the foundation | 
Leon. Go, I dif > thee of thy priſoner, and 
I thank thee. 
Dogh. I leave an arrant knave with your wor- 
ſhip; which, I beſeech your worſhip to correct 


[Act 5. Scene 2, 


Bene. If you uſe them, Margaret, you muſt put 
in the pikes with a vice ; and they are dangerous 

apons for maids. 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, 


[Exit Mar garet, 
Bone. And therefore will come. [ Sings.] 
The god of love, 
That ſits above, 
And knows me, and knows me, 
How pitiful I deſerve,— 
I mean in finging; but in loving,—Leander the 
good ſwimmer, Troilus the firſt employer of pan. 
dars, and a whole book full of theſe quondam car. 


10 


1 5]pet-mongers, whoſe names yet run ſmoothly in the 
ven road of a blank verſe, why; they were never 
o truly turn'd over and over, as my poor ſelf, in 
ove: Marry, I cannot ſhew it in rhime; I have 
try'd; I can find out no rhime to lady but baby, an 


yourſelf, for the example of others. God keepſaoſinnocent rhime; for ſcorn, horn, a hard rhime ; for 


your worſhip; I wiſh your worſhip well; God 
reſtore you to health: I humbly give you leave to 
N and if a merry meeting may be wiſh'd, 
prohibit it. Come, neighbour, [Exeunt. 
Leon.” Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 
Ant. Farewell, my lords ; we look for you to- 
morrow. 
Pedro. We will not fail. 
Claud. To-night I'll mourn with Hero. 


Leon. Bring you theſe fellows on; we'll talk 


with Margaret, 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 
| [Exeunt ſeverally. 


n 
A Room in Leonats's Houſe. 
Enter Benedick and Margaret, meeting, 


Bene. Pray thee, ſweet miſtreſs Margaret, de- 
ſerve well at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech 


chool, fon, a babbling rhime ; very ominous end- 
ings : No, I was not born under a rhiming planet, 
r I cannot woo in feſtival terms.— 


Enter Beatrice. 


Sweet Beatrice, would'ſt thou come when I call 
thee ? 

Beat. Vea, fignior, and depart when you bid me. 
Bene. O, ſtay but till then ! Sk. 
Beat. Then, is ſpoken ; fare you well now: 
zoſand yet ere I go, let me go with that I came for, 
which is, with knowing what hath paſt between 
ou and Claudio. ' 

Beat. Only foul words; and thereupon I will 
[kiſs thee. . 
5| Beat. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul 

wind is but foul breath, and foul breath is noiſome ; 
therefore I will depart unkiſs'd. : 

Bene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of its 

right ſenſe, ſo forcible is thy wit: But I muſt tell 


of Beatrice. Al thee plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge ; and 


Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe 
of my beauty ? 


Biene. In ſo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man 


living ſhall come over it; for, in moſt comely 
truth, thou deſerveſt it. 

Murg. To have no man come over * me? why, 
ſhall I always keep below ſtairs ? 
Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's 
mouth, it catches, | 

Marg. And your's as blunt as the fencer*s foils, 
which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A moſt manly wit, Margaret, it will not 
hurt a woman; and ſo, I pray thee, call Beatrice: 


Marg. Give us the ſwords, we have bucklers of 
our OWN. 


either I muſt ſhortly hear from him, or I will 
ſubſcribe him a coward. And, I pray thee now, 
tell me, for which of my bad parts didſt thou firſt 
fall in love with me ? 

Beat. For them all together; which maintain'd 
ſo politick a ſtate of evil, that they will not admit 
any goed part to ingermingle with them. But for 
which of my good parts did you firſt ſuffer love for 
me ? 
go Bene. Suffer love; a good epithet! I do ſuffer 

love, indeed, for I love thee againſt my will. 

Beat. In ſpight of your heart, I think; alas! 
poor heart! If you ſpight it for my ſake, I will 
ſpight it for yours; for I will never love that 

55|which my friend hates. 


1 Dr. Warburton comments on this paſſage as follows: There could not be a pleaſanter ridicule 


on the faſhion, than the conſtable's deſcant on his own blunder. They heard the conſpirators ſatyrize 
the faſhion, whom they took to be a man ſirnamed, Deformed. This the conſtable applies with exquiſite 


humour to the courtiers, in a deſcription of one of the moſt fantaſtical faſhions of that time, the men's 


wearing rings in their ears, and indulging a favorite lock of hair which was brought before, and tied 
with ribbons, and called a /»ve-{:ck. Againſt this faſhion William Prynne wrote his treatiſe, called, 
The Du ovelyneſi of Lowe-Locks.” 2 To come over probably means here the ſame as to overcome, in its 
moſt ſignificant ſenſe, when applied to a woman, 3 Meaning, I yield. 


Bene. 


Enter Urjula. 
Urſ. Madam, you muſt come to your uncle ; 


yonder's old coil at home : it is proved, my 
Hero hath been falſely accus'd, the prince 
Claudio mightily abus*d ; and Don John is the au 


AR g. Scene 4.] MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 145 
7 
Bene Thou and I are too wiſe to woo x ily,” 

ably. Graves, yawn and jad yur end : 
Beat./ Te appears not in this confeſſion; there's] | & Till death be 

not one wiſe man among twenty, that will praiſef Heavily, heovily. 

himſelf. $ | Claud.. Now, unto thy bones night! 
— — — — — * {Yearly will I do this = an 

liv'd in the time neig 3 if a man dc Cont-monure maſters torches 

not ereR in this age his own tomb ere he dies, * Þ » put your day, 

ſhall live no longer in monument, than the 8 Mate LS ASIA and look, the gentle 
rings; and the widow weeps. loge ſore the wheels of Phoebus, round about 

Beat. And how loa is that, think you ?. Dapples the drowſy caſt wth ſpots of grey: 
and a quarter in rheum : Therefore it is moſt ex- chud. , en 

pedient for the wiſe, (if Don Worm, his con way 7. 1 , [weeds y 

ſcience, find no impediment to the contrary) tot 15} Pedra. Come, let us hence, and put on other 

Seng beta t wy pdnnemaiprie axed And then to Leonato's we will go. 

— * — Ae — 5 I vn rh Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iſſue ſpeeds, 
ar witneſs, is praiſe- y now ' 

— — Than an rake 
Back Very ill , a . 
Beat. Very ill too. E 
Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend: the nter Leonato, Benedick Margaret, Urſulg, Antonia, 

will I leave you too, for here comes one in haſte. Friar, and H Hero. 


25] Friar, Did not I tell you ſhe was innocent ? Cher. 
Lean. So are the prince and Claudio, who accus d 
pon the error that you heard debated: 
ut Margaret was in ſome fault for this ; 
though againſt her will, as it appears 


thor of all, who is fled and gone: Will you come gon the true courſe of all the queſtion, 


preſently ? 
Beat, Will you go hear this news, fignior ? 
Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, anc 
be bury'd in thy eyes; and, moreover, I will gc 


Ant. Well, I am glad that all things ſort ſo well. 
© Bene. And fo am I, being elſe by faith enforc'd 
o call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 


with thee to thy uncle. [Exeunt.135]|Withdraw into a chamber by yourſelves; 
And, when 1 ſend for you, come hither maſk d : 
Sg 0: 220-48 The prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 
| A Church. To viſit me: You know yor office, brother; 
You muſt be father to your brother's daughter, 
Enter Don m_ and Attendants, | And g ve her to young Clau ae 0 1 
Claud . , Which I wi with confirm'd countenance, 
e Bene. Friar, I muſt entreat your pains, I think, 
A | Friar. To do what, fignior ? 
8 » fignior 
Claudias reads. Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them. 
Done to death by 5 ignior Leonato, truth it is, good fignior, 


Was the Hero, that bere lies : 
Death, in guerdon of ber 
Gives ber fame which never dies : 
So the li , that dy d with 
Lives in death wwith glrious fame, 
Hang thou there upon the tomb, 
Praiſing her when 1 am dumb. 
Now muſick — and ſing your ſolemn W 
1 SONS. 
P ardon, Goddeſs of the night, 
Theſe that flew thy virgin knight ; 
Fer the xvbich, with ſongs of t] 


Round about ber tomb they go. 
Midnight, affift our moan ; 


Help us to figh and grean, 


1 That is, when men were not envious, but every one gave another his due. 
aſk ! ; 
— 


que ſtionꝰs there, or what a fooliſh omen do you 


our niece regards me with an eye of favour. ¶ true. 

Leon, That eye my daughter lent her; "Tis moſt 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon. mY 00 whereof, I think, you 4 _ 
will ? 

From Claudio and the prince : But what's your 

Bene. Your anſwer, fir, is enigmatical : 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 
May ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 


55|In the eſtate of honourable marriage; 


In which, good friar, I ſhall deſire your help. 
Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
Friar. And my help. 

Here comes the prince, and Claudio, 
Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, wvith Attendan's. 
Pedro, Good morrow to this fair aſſembly. 


2 That is, what a 
Leen. 
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n — 


We here attend you; are you ret determin'd - 
To- day to marry with my brother's daughter? 
Claud. I'll hold my mind, were ſhe an Ethiope. 
Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the friar 
ready. — Antcnio. 
Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick : Why, what's 
That you have ſych a February face, [the matter, 
80 full of froft, of ſtorm, and cloudineſs ? 
Claud. I think he thinks upon the ſavage bull: 
Tuſn, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold, 
And all Europa ſhalt rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at luſty fove, 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 
© Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low ; 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your father's 
And got a calf in that fame noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you have juſt his bleat. 
Re-enter Antonio, with Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, 
Urſula, maſt'd. 
Claud. For this I owe you t here come othe 
recK'vings. 
Which is the lady I muſt ſeize upon ? 
Ant. This ſame is ſhe, and I do give you her. 
 Clavd, Why, then ſhe's mine: Sweet, let me 
| ſee your face, Ib 
Leon. No, that you ſhall not, till you take 
Before this friar, and ſwear to marry her. 
Claud. Give me your hand before this hoty friar 
1 am your huſband, if you like of me. 
Hero, And when I liv'd, I was your other wife 


[Unmaſlin 


Claud. Another Hero? 

Here. Nothing certainer: _ 
One Hero dy'd defil'd ; but 1 do live 
no "ay bit 1 am a maid, 

Hero ! Hero, that is dead! ' 
= TC my lord, but whiles her ſlanc 
Friar. All this amazement can I qualify; 

When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
Tu tell you largely of fair Hero's death: 


Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, " 


And to the chapel let us preſently. | 
Bene. Soft and fair, friar.— Which is Beatrice? 
Beat, 1 anſwer to that name; What is your will? 

| Bene, Do not you love me? 
Beat, Why, no, no more than reaſon. 
Bene, Why, then, your uncle; and the 
and Claudio, 

Have been deceived; they ſwore you did, 
Beat. Do not you love me? 

Biene. Troth, no, no more than reaſon: 
Beat. Why, then, my couſi Margaret, 

Urſula, : 'S 
Are much deceiv'd; for they did ſwear you did. 


5 love me ? 


[AR 5. Scene 4, 
Jan. They foece, that you ware ale 9ck: 


for 
Aw. They fore ll 
Bene. "Tis no ſuch matter Then, you do not 


| Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 
| Lo. Come, couſin, 1 ans fare you love the 


gentleman. 
6 
For here's a paper, written in his band, 

halting ſonnet of his own pure brain, 

aſhion'd to Beatrice. 

{ Hero, And here's another, 

Writ in my couſin's hand, ſtolen frens her pocket, 
ontaining her affe ction ynto 
Bene. A miracle | here's our bands againſt 
pur hearts - -Come, I will have thee ; but, by this 
at, I take thee for pity. 

Beat. | would not deny you ;—buty by.this good 

day, I yield upon. great perſuafion z and, partly, to 
ve your life, for I was told, you. were in a con- 
umption. 

Bene. Peace, I will top your mouth.—- 
Pedro. How doſt thou, Benedick the married man? 
Bene. I'll tell thee what, prince; a college of 
it-crackers cannot flout me out of my humour: 
Doſt thau think 1 care for a ſatire, ot an epigram ? 
dif a man will be beaten with brains, he ſhall 
ear nothing bandſome about him: Ia brief, ſince 
do Low ws to marry, I will think nothing to any 
purpoſe that the world can ſay again ſt it; and 
n — never flout at me for what I have faid 
inſt it; for man is a giddy thing, and this is 


— 


Im concluſion.— For thy part, Claudio, I did think 


o have beaten thee; but in that thou art like to 
be my kinſman, live unbruis'd, and love my cou- 


Chad. I had well hoped, thou wouldſt have 
Q & Beatrice, that I might have cudgelFd thee 
out of thy fingle life, to make thee a double dealer; 
hich, out of queſtion, thou wit be, if my cou- 
in do not look exceedingly narrowly to thee. 
Bene. Come, come, we are friends z—det's have 
dance ere we are marry'd, r 
dur own hearts, and our wives heels. 
Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 
Bene. Firſt, o' my word; therefore, play, mu- 
ick. Prince, thou art ſad; get thee a wiſe, get thee 
Soqa wife : there is no ſtaſ more reverend than one 
tipt with horn. 


wer Meſſenger. 
| A Mylar your ett far ute en in flight; 
ught with armed men back to Meſſina. 
55 Bene. Think not on him tifl to-morrow: I'll 
deviſe thee brave puniſhments for him, —Strike vp, 
Pipers, [Darce. 
Le ee 
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a ation Atttndants upon the King and Princeſs, 
SEN, the King of Navaire's Palate, and the Country near it. 


& 0; T; --k 
LELENTY | r 
| e r wits. 
Navarre. The Palace. | | Dem. My loving lord, Dumain is d; 
Enter the „ Biron, and Dumain. The groffer manner of theſe world's deli 
King BY chat all hunt after in their ves, 5 [He throws upon the groſs world's baſer 
Live regiſtred upon our brazen tombs, To love; to wealth; to — bez 
And then grace us in the diſgrace of death ; With all thefe livingin philoſophy. 
When, ſpight of cormorant devouring Time, Biron. I can but ſay their proteſtation 6ver, » 
The endeavour of this preſent breath may buy much, dear liege, I have already ſworn, 


That is, to live and ſtudy here three years. 
But there are other ſtrict obſervances z 

As, not to ſee a woman in that term 

ch, I hope well, is not enrolled 

And, one day in a week to touch no food z 
And but one meal on every day beſide ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 


That honour, which ſhall bate his ſcythe's keen edge, 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, brave conquerors !—for ſo you _ 
That war againft your own affections, 

And the huge army of the world's defires, 
Our late edi ſhall ſtrongiy ſtand in force : 
Navarre thall-be the wonder of the world; 


Our court ſhall be alittle Academe; And then, to ſleep but three hours in the night, 
Still and contemplative in living art. And not be ſeen to wink of all the day; 
You three, Biron, Dumain, and (When I'was wont to think no harm all night, 


And malte a dark night too of half the day) 


Have (worn for three years' term to live with me, 


My fellow-ſcholars, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes, 
That are recorded in this ſchedule here: 
Your oaths are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your nan 
That his owrr hand may ſtrike his honour down, 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein: 

If you are arm'd to do, as ſworn to do, 
Subſcribe to your deep oath, and keep it too, 


Long. I am reſolv d: tis but a three years faſt: 


5 pine: 


L a 


Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 

O, theſe are barren taſks, too hard to keep z 

Nor to ſee ladies ſtudy, faſt, nor ſleep. 

King. Your oatir ĩs paſs'd to paſs away from theſe. 

Biron. Let me ſay, no, my liege, an if you pleaſe ; 

only ſwore, to ſtudy with your grace, 

And ſtay here in your court ſot three years” ſpace. 

Long. You ſwore to that, Biron, and to the reſt. 

» Sir: By yea and nay, fir, then I ſwore in jeſt 
What 


148 


What is the end of ſtudy ? let me know. 
King.” Why, that to know, which elſe we ſhou 


2 


LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


[AR 1. Scene 1. 


At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a roſe, 

Than wiſh a ſnow in May's new-fangled ſhows; | 

But like ot each thing, that in ſeaſon grows. 

So you, to ſtudy now it is too late, [ gate. 

That were to climb o'er the houſe t' unlock the 
King. Well, fit you out: go home, Biron; adieu! 

Biran. No, my good lord; I have ſworn to ſtay 

with you: 


And, though I have for batbariſm ſpoke more, 


Than for that angel knowledge you can ſay, 
Yet confident I'll keep what I have ſwore, 


And bide the penance of each three years' day. 
ive me the paper, let me read the ſame ; 
And to the ſtrict'ſt decrees I'll write my name. 
King. How well this yielding reſcues thee 
| from ſhame ! : 
Biron. Item, That no woman ſhall come with. 
in a mile of my court. Reeding.] Hath this 
en proclaimed ? 
| Long. Four days ago. 
Biron. Let's ſee the penalty.—“ On pain of 
loſing her tongue. Reading.] Who devis'd 
his penalty ? | a 
Ling. Marry, that did J. 
Biron. Sweet lord, and why ? [penalty. 
Leng. To fright them hence with that dread 
Biron. A dangerous law againſt gentility$! 
Item, [ Reading.) If any man be ſeen to talk 
with a woman within the term of three years, 
he ſhall endure ſuch public ſhame as the reſt of 
the court can poſſibly deviſe.” * 
This article, my liege, yourſelf muſt break; 
For, well you know, here comes in embaſſy 
The French king's daughter, with yourſelf toſpeak,- 
A maid of grace, and complete mazeity,— 
About ſurrender-up of Aquitain 
To her decrepit, ſick, and bed-rid father : 
Therefore this article is made in vain, . 
Or vainly es the admired princeſs hither. 
King. What ſay you, lords? why, this was quite 
forgot. | 
Biren. So ſtudy evermore is overſhot ; 
While it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 
It doth forget to do the thing it ſhould ; 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
Tis won, as towns with fire; ſo won, ſo loſt. 
King. We muſt, of force, diſpenſe with this decree 3 
She muſt lye here on mere neceſſity. 
Biren. Neceſſity will make us all forſworn 


Birin. Things hid and barr'd (you mean) from 
common ſenſe ? 2 

King. Ay, that is ſtudy's god- like recompence. 

Biron. Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy ſoy. 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : 

As thus, To ſtudy where I well may dine, 

When I to feaſt ex preſsly am ſorbid; 

Or, ſtudy where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, 

When miſtreſſes from common ſenſe are hid: 
Or, having ſworn too hard a-keeping oath, 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. | 
It ſtudy's gain be thus, and this be ſo, 

Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : | 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er ſay, no. | 
King. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite 

And train our intellects to vain'delight. [vain 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain; but that mo 
Which with pain purchas'd doth inherit paln: 

As, painfully to pore upon a book, 

To ſeek the light of truth ;-while truth the while 
Doth falſely i blind the eyeſight of his look: 

Light, ſeeking light, doth light of light beguile ; 
So, ere you find where light in darkneſs lies, 

Your light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye : 

Who dazzling fo, that eye ſhall be his heed 2, 

And give him light that was it blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious ſun, | 

That will not be deep-ſearch'd with ſaucy looks Y 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save baſe authority from others? books. 

Theſe eazthly godfathers of heaven's lights, | 

That give a name to every fixed ſtar, 

Have no more profit of their ſhining nights, 

Than thoſe that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is, to knaw,nought but ſame; 
And every godtather can give a name. [ing ! 

King. How well he's read, to reaſon againſt read 

Dum. Proceeded 3 well, to ſtop all good pr 

cecding! 

Long. He weeds the corn, and ſtill lets grow theſ45 

weeding. | 
Biron. The ſpring is near, when, green geeſe ar 
a- breeding. 

Dum. How follows that? 

Biron. Fit in his place and time. 

Dum. In reaſon nothing. | 

iron. Something then in rhime. 

Leong. Biron is like an envious ſneaping * ſroſt, 

That bites the firſt-born infants of the ſpring- 

Bun. Well, ſay 1 am? hy ſhould proud ſum 55 

mer boaſt, ** 
Before the birds have : ny cauſe to ſing ? 
Why ſhould I joy in an abo tive birth? 


- 


1 That is, treacherou! y. 


2 Heed here means his dire&;:n or lader. 


Three thouſand times within this three years 
For every man with his affects is born; ( ſpace, 
Not by might maſter'd, but by ſpecial grace : 

If I break faith, this word ſhall ſpeak for me, 
am forſworn on mere neceſlity.. 

So to the laws at large I write my name: 

And hey that breaks them in the leaſt degree, 
s in attainder of eternal ſhame : 
Suggeſtions © are to others, as to me: 


3 Praceeded muſt here be 


undexſtood in the academical ſenſe of taking a degree : the meaning of the paſſage then. will be, « He 


« has taken his degree on the art of ſtopping the degrees of others. 


4 i. e. Checking, Meaning, 


againſt pellen and urbaxity z- for men without women become brutal and lavage. © i. e. Temptations 


But, 
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But, I believe, although I ſeem ſo loth, | Co. As it ſhall follow in my correction; And 
1 am the laſt that will laſt keep his oath. Jod defend the right 
But is there no quick recreation i granted? | King. Will you hear the letter with attention ? 
King. Ay, that there is ; our court, you know, Biren. As we would hear an oracle. 
is haunted | 5 C. Such is the ſimplicity of man to hearken aſ- 
With a refined traveller of Spain; er the fleſh. | | 
A man in all the world's new faſhion planted, | } King. [ Reads.) © Great deputy, the welkin's 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain: “ vice-gerent, and ſole dominator of Navarre, my 
One, whom the muſick of his own vain tongue ſoul's earth's God, and body's foſt ring pa- 
Doth raviſh, like inchanting harmony ; TOP tron" 
A man of complements , whom right and wrong Coſt. Not a word of Coſtard yet: 
Have choſe as umpire of their mutiny : King. “So it is, — 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight, C. It may be ſo: but if he ſay it is ſo, he is, 
For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate, telling true, but ſo, ſo. 
In high-born words, the worth of many a knight [15] King. Peace. 


From tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. Coft. —be to me, and every man that dares not 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I; _ ight ! ; 5 
Bat, I proteſt, I love to hear him lie, { King. No words. 
And I will uſe him for my minſtrelſy. Cot. —of other men's ſecrets, I beſeech you. 


Biron. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, . Þ< King. « Sd it is, beſieged with ſable-colour'd 
Aman of fire-new words, faſhion's own knight. melancholy, I did commend the black oppreſſing 
Leng. Coſtard the ſwain and he ſhall be c humour to the moſt wholeſome phyſick of thy 
4 ſport; health-giving air; and, as I am a gentleman, 
And, ſo to ſtudy, three years is but ſhort. betook myſelf to walk. The time, when? 
Enter Dull, and Ceftard, with a letter. 2 5F* About the ſixth hour; when beaſts moſt graze, 

Dull. Which is the duke's own perſon ? birds beſt peck, and men fit down to that nou- 
Biron. This, fellow ; What would'ſt ? riſhment which is called ſupper. So much for 


Dull. 1 myſelf reprehend his own perſon, for 1 the time when: Now for the ground which; 
am his grace's tharborough 3 : but I would ſee hi which, I mean, I walked upon: it is ycleped, 
own perſon in fleſh and blood. 30F* thy park. Then for the place where: where, 
| Biron. This is he. I mean, I did encounter that obſcene and moſt 

Dull. Signior Arme—, Arme,—commends you. prepoſterous event, that draweth from my ſnow- 
There's villainy abroad ; this letter will tell you white pen the ebon-colour'd ink, which here 


more. thou vieweſt, beholdeſt, ſurveyeſt, or ſceſt :!— 
Cf. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching[35 But to the place, where,—It ſtandeth north- 
me. north-eaſt, and by eaſt from the weſt corner of 
King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. thy curious knotted garden: There did I ſee 
Biron. How low ſoever the matter, I hope in that low ſpirited fwain, that baſe minnow of thy 
God for high words. mirth, (Cf. Me.) „“ that unletter d ſmall- 
| Leng. A high hope for a low having + odo“ knowing ſoul,” (C. Me.) “ that ſhallow vaſ- 
grant us patience. i ſal,” (Cf. Still me.) „ which, as I remember, 
Biron. To hear? or forbear hearing? © hight Coſtard, (C. O me!) © ſorted and 
Leng. To hear meekly, fir, and to laugh mode conſorted, contrary to thy eſtabliſhed proclaimed 
rately ; or to forbear both. © edit and continent canon, with, with, .0 
Biron. Well, fir, be it as the ſtile ſhall give us}4 5] with,—but with this I paſſion to ſay where- 
cauſe to climb in the merrineſs. C with" 
Cot. The matter is to me, fir, as concerning Ja- Cot. With a wench. 
quenetta. The manner of it is, I was taken with King. «+ with a child of our grandmother Eve, a 
the manner 5. © female; or, for thy more ſweet underſtanding, 
Biron. In what manner ? ; zo“ a woman. Him, I (as my ever eſteemed duty 
Ce. In manner and form following, fir; « pricks me on) have ſent to thee, to receive the 
thoſe three: I was ſeen with her in the manor meed of puniſhment, by thy ſweet grace's offi- 


houſe, ſitting with her upon the form, and take cer, Anthony Dull; a man of good repute, 
following her into the park; which, put together, “ carriage, bearing, and eſtimation.” 

is, in manner and form following. Now, fir, for[55} Dull. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you; I am Anthony 
the manner,—it is the manner of a man to ſpeak] Pull. 

to a woman: for the form, in ſome form. King. © For Jaquenetta, (ſo is the weaker veſ- 
+ Biron. For the following, ſir ? ſel called which I apprehended with the afore- 


I j. e. lively ſport, or ſprightly diverſion. * Complement, in Shakſpeare's time, not only ſignified 
verbal civility, but the external accompliſhments or ornamental appendages of a character. 3 i.e. T. bird- 
brreugh, a peace-officer, aſſiſtant to the conſtable, who acts alſo in his abſence. i. e. a low poſſiſſiony 
or acquiſition. 5 A phraſe then uſed to ſignify, taken in the fact. Meaning, that as the minnow is 
one of the leaſt eſteemed of fiſh, ſo the object of his mirth is one of the moſt contemptible of * a 
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quent mentioned by many writers contempor ary with Shakfpeare, 
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« ſaid fwain) I keep her as a veſſel of thy law” 
« fury; and ſhall, at the leaſt of thy fweet notice; 
« bring her to trial. Thine, in all compliant 
4 of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty, 
« Don Abano DE ARMAPO. 


NN 
ne 


* nominate, tender. 
Moth. And 1, tough fignior, as an appertinent 
5 tle 8. your own. me, which we i, name, 


Biron. This is not ſo well as I look d for, but dutzt | : 
beſt that ever I | . Prong; hs ap E * N 
King. Ay, the beſt for the worſt, But, Meth. How tnean you, r? 1 ties hut ny 


ying apt? or I apt, and my ing reve? 
10 Arm. Thou pretty, becauſe 
you 5. becauſe tee { Whireor 
Cj 1 do confers much of the hearing it, bu | 


we 6 fy reangees. rnd 2 e you tin my { , 
t \ hb. 8 m 
K Te ene Fo Ty rate mate 


Ga mY 
"1 1 = 70 ONE 
fm. What that on el ingenious? FI 
| puny et Aeng ck i fo 
"Arm. I do 
ter e * 4 2 
Moth. I am anf r. 1 
E 
| Kano ANA th ns comer yas or 


Þs 2 Those fonte is buch dle yolis win 
e duke. 

Meth. Von pay dd it in a hour, r ** 
Arm. TmpeMible. ' (54 08 
Meth. How many is one thrice told ? * 


Coff. 1 was taken with none, fir; I was 
with a damoſel. 
Well, it was med damoſel. 
W: This was $0 el neither, fir; ſhe 


" 2 re id or tw pron | 


If it were, I deny her 
3 nan 
King. This maid will not ſerve your turn, fir. 
Cf, This maid will ſerve my turn, fir. 

Sir, I will prongunce ſentence; You | 
fat a week with bran #nd water. 
Cf. I had rather pray a month with mu 


and porridge. ze Am Tam Ill at reckoning, it firterh' the ſpirit o 
King. And Don Armado ſhall be your keeper.— a tapſter 
My lord Biron, fee him deliver'd oer .— Moth. You'! are a gentleman, and a gameſter, fir, 
And go we, lords, to put in practice that Arm. L confeſs both; they are both the varniſh 
Which each to other hath ſo ſtrontiyj ſworn. | of a complete man. 
[Exeunt. 35] Meth. Then, I am ſure, 30% know how much 
Biron. T'l lay my head to any good man's hat, groſs fum of deuce- ace amounts ta. 
Theſe oaths and laws will prove an idle ſcorp. | * An. It doth, amount to one more than two. 
come on. Meth. Which the baſe vulgar do call, three. 


Arm. True. 
ib. Why, fir, is this fuch's piece of ſtudy? 
Now here is three ſtudied, ere you'll thrice \ wink! 
and how eaſy it is to put years to the word three, 
and ſiudy three years in two words, the d 
horſe * will tell you. 
5 Arm. A moſt fine figure! 


ci. 1 fuffer for the truth, fir ; for true it is, 1 
was taken with . wen and Jaquenetta is 

true girl; by: L Welcome the four cup o 

ty 2 5 ſmile again, and 

bil wen Sit thee down, ſorrow [Exum. 


S CEN E U. 


Armade's Heuſe, 3 Airb. To prove you a eypher. 
Enter Armago and Meth, 3 Arm. 1 will hereupon — 1 I am tn love 
Arm. Boy, what bg is it, when a man of great] land as it is baſe for a ſoldier to love, ſolamin 
ſpirit grows melancholy ? love with a baſg wench. If draw.ng py ſword 
Meth. A great fign, fir, that he will look fad. [goſagainſt the humour of affection would deliver me 


Arm. Why, ſadneſs is one and the felf-ſar from the reprobate thought of it, I would take 


thing, dear imp *, defire priſoner; and ranſom him to any French 
. Meth. No, no: O lord, fir, no. aurtier for a new devis'd court'ſy. I think ſcorn 
Arm. How canſt thou part ſadneſs and melan- to figh; methinks, I ſhould out- ſwear Cupid. 
Ae g5\Cc mfort mes box; What great men have been in 
Math. By 4 familiar demonſtration of the work- lic 
Ing, my tough fignior. Math. Hercules, maſter. 
Arm. Why wag fignior ? why tough fignſor ? > Arm. Moſt ſweet Hercules '—More authority, 
And, Why tender juvenal? why tender juve- [dear boy, name more; and, ſweet my child, let 
na 


[60;them be men of good repute and carriage. 


' Imp means his infant or little page. * ji. e. my 8 yeuth. 3 Croſſes here mean monq. 
4 This alludes to a berje belonging to one Bank;, which played many- remarkable pranks, and is fre- 


Moc b. 
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Coſtard ſafe : and you muſt let him take no delight, 
or no penance ; but a' muſt faſt three days a- 
: For this damſel, I muft keep her at the 
r 


Ee lle betra myſelf with bluſhing —Mai 


aq. 
Arm. 1 will vii 
Jag. 's hereby, 


Mub. Sampſon, maſter : he was a man of 


eargiage, great carriage ; for hs, carried the 
gates on his back, like a porter ; and he was 


Arm. Tell me | of wins vemplenjep n? Jag. With that face? ; 
Mah, Of the ger. $414 "hy Arm. 1 love thee. 


| Arm. And fo f 11 — * 
. Fair weather After you? | 
Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, _ | 

"= Exeunt Dull and 


Aim. Villa hd ee 
re thou be pardoned. __ 

Cot. Well, fir, 1 hope, when 1 do It, I mall 
lo it on « full ſtomach. 

| Am. Thow ſhalt be heavily puniſhed. 
o Cf. 1 am more bound to you, than'your fellows, 
for they are bur lightly reWatded. 

Arm. Take wway this Mita; hot him up. 
Meth. Come, you tratfyreffing love ; away. 

me not be p ip, fr; 1 will faſt, 


Meth. It was fo, fir; for the had a green wit. 
+ EI Oy; 
maſk'd under ſuch colours. a 


Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 
Moth. My father's wit, and my mother's 


158 


affiſt me! Co. Let 
Sweet invocation of a child ; moſt pretty z being looſe, | 
and pathetical | Moth. No, fir; that were faſt and loofe : thou 
Mech, I the be made of white and red, ſhalt to priſon. 
Nier faults will ne'er be known; Cot. Well, if ever 1 do ſee the merry days of 
For bluſhing cheeks by faults are bred, | {deſolation that I have ſeen; ſome ſhall ſee— 
And fears by pale-white ſhown : 35 Moth. What ſhall ſome ſee ? 
Then, if ſhe fear, or be to blame, | Ci. Nay, nothing, maſter Moth, but what they 
By this you ſhall not know; ok upon. It is not for prifoners to be filent in 
For till her cheeks poſſeſs the ſame, heir words; and, therefore, 1 will ſay nothing : 
Which native ſhe doth owe. Rs ND INT Gn 
A dangerous rhime, maſter, againſt the reaſon oſſaq man; and therefore I can be quiet. 
white and red. | [Bxeunt Mich and Coftard. 


Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King anc 
the Beggar ? : 

Moth. The world was very guilty of ſuch a b 
lad ſome three ages fince : but, I think, now * 
not to be found; or, if it were, it would acithe 

ſerve for the writing, nor the tune. 

Arm. I will have that ſabje&t newly writ o'er 
that I may example my digreſſion i by ſome mig was ſo tempted; arid he had an excellent 
precedent. Boy, I do love that country girl, that gc{ſtrength : yet was Solomori {6 ſeduced ; and he 
I topk in the park with the rational hind Coſtard j} [had a very good wit. Cupit!'s buft-ſhaft is tov hard 


44 orn, (which is a great argument of falſhood) if 
I love : And how can that be true love, which is 
fally artempted ? Love is a fatnillar; love is a 
1: there is no evil angel but love, Yet Samp- 


ſhe deſerves well. or Hercules' club, and therefore too much odds 
ab. To be whipp'd; and yet a better le for a Spaniard's rapier. The firſt and ſecond cauſe 
than my maſter, [ Afde in not ſerve my turn; the paſſado he reſpects 
Arm. Sing, boy; my ſpirit grows heavy in love. |5 not, the duello he regards not; his diſgrace is to be 
Miuth. And that's great marvel, loving a li call d boy; but his glory is, to ſubdue men, Adieu, 
wench. valour ! ruſt, rapier! be ſtill, drum! for your 
Arm. 1 fay, fing. manager is in love; yea, he loveth, Aſſiſt me 
Moth. Forbear, till this company be paſt. ſome externporal god of rhime, for, I am fure, - 
Exter Dull, Coflard, and Jag uenetta. $I ſhall turn ſonneteer. Deviſe wit; write pen z 
Dull. Sir, the duke's pleaſure is, that you keep Jfor I am for whole volumes in folio, [Exite 


Ox Ai here fignifies the act of going out of the right way, 2 That jt, love, 
| L 4 | ACT 
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A C 


$S. CENCE Ub 
Before the King of Navarre's Palace. 
Enter the Princeſs of France, Reſaline, Maria, Katha- 
rine, Boyet, Lords, and otber Attendants. 
Beyer. N O W, madam, ſummon up your deare 
ſpirits : 
Confider who the king your father ſends ; 
To whom he ſends; and what's his embaſſy : 
Yourſelf, held precious in the world's eſteem ; 
To parley with the ſole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 
Matchleſs Navarre ; the plea of no leſs weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 
As nature was in making graces dear, 
When ſhe did ſtarve the general world beſide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. [ mean, 
Prin. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 
Not utter d by baſe ſale of chapmen's i tongues: 
Lam leſs proud to hear you tell my worth, 
Than you much willing to be counted wiſe 
In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 
But now to taſk the taſker,. - Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noife abroad, Navarre hath made a. vow, 
Till painful ſtudy ſhall out-wear three years, 
No woman may approach his filent court : 
Therefore to us ſeemeth it a needful-courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleaſure ; and, in that behalf, 
Rold of your worthineſs, we fingle you 
As our beſt-moving fair ſolicitor : 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On ſerious buſineſs, craving quick diſpatch, 
Importunes perſonal conference with his grace. 
Haſte, ſignify ſo much ; while we attend, 
Like humble-viſag'd ſuitors, his high will. 
B:yet. Proud of employment, willingly I go, 
Ext. 
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours — 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke? 
Lord. Longaville is one. 
Prin. Know you the man? 
Mar. I knew him, madam; at a marriage feaſt, 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir + 


* 


UR's LOST. [A 2. Scenes, 


3 "I 
Is a ſharp w:t\match'd 3 with too blunt a will; 
r edge hath power to cut, whoſe will ſtill wills 
t ſhould none ſpare that come within his power, 
Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike; ist ſo? 
Mar. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his humours 
know. | [ grow, 
Prin. Such ſhort-liv'd wits do wither as they 
Who are the reſt ? | [ youth, 
Kath. The young Dumain, a well-accompliſh'd 
f all that virtue love for virtue lov'd: 
Moſt power to do moſt harm, leaſt knowing ill; 
For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 
And ſhape to win grace though he had no wit. 
ſaw him at the duke Alengon's once; 
15}And much too little, of that good I ſaw, 
s my report to his great worthineſs. 
Roſa. Another of theſe ſtudents at that time 
Was there with him, as I have heard a truth; 
Biron they call him; but a merrier man, 
201Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
never ſpent an hour's talk withal : 
His eye begets occaſion for his wit; 
or every object that the one doth catch, 
he other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt; 
ich his fair tongue (conceit's expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
hat aged ears play truant at his tales, 
And younger hearings are quite raviſh'd; 
ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. 
Prin. God bleſs my ladies! are they all in love; 
That every one her own hath garniſh'd 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe ? 
Mar. Here comes Boyet. 
Re-enter Boyet. 
Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? 
Boyet. Navarre had notice of your fair approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Were all addreſs'd * to meet you, gentle lady, 
eſore I came. Marry, thus much I have learnt, 
40fHe rather means to lodge you in the field, 
(Like one that comes here to beſiege his court) 
Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath, 
0 let you enter his unpeopled houſe. 
ere comes Navarre, 
Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Biron, and 
Attendants. 
King. Fair princeſs, welcome to the court of 
Navarre. 
Prin. Fair, I give you back again; and, wel- 


5 


35 


45 


Of Jaques Faulconbridge ſolemnized, 

In Normandy ſaw I this Longaville : 

A man of ſovereign parts he is eſteem'd; 
Well fitted * in the arts, glorious in arms: 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's gloſs, 


ome I have not yet: the roof of this court is too 
high to be yours; and welcome to the wide fields 
00 baſe to be mine. 

King. You ſhall be welcome, madam, to my 


* 


If virtue's gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil) 


1 Cheap or cheping was anciently the market; chapman therefore is marketman. 


Þ i. e. joined, © i. e. were pre; ared. 


2 j. e. well qualified. 
Kings 


An hundred thouſand crowns ; and not demands, 


5 


AR a+» Scene 1.] LOVE's 
King. Hear me, dear lady; I have ſworn an 


th. nl I. 
1 Our Lady help my lord ! he'll be ſorſworn. 
King. Not for the world, fair madam, by my will. 
Prin. Why, will ſhall break it; will, and no- 
thing elſe, | 
King. Your ladyſhip is ignorant what it is, 
Prin. Were my lord ſo, his ignorance were wiſe, 
Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance. 
I hear, your grace hath ſworn- out houſe-keeping : | 
'Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my lord, 
And fin to break it: 
But pardon me, I am too ſudden bold ; 
To teach a teacher ill beſeemeth me. 
Vouchſafe to read the purpoſe of my coming, 
And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuit, 
King. Madam, 1 will, if ſuddenly I may. 
Prin, You will the ſconer, that I were away; 
For you'll prove petjur d, if you make me ſtay, 


Biron. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? ac 


Roſ. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Bion. I know, you did. 

Reſ. How needleſs was it then 
To alk the queſtion ! 

Biron. You muſt not be ſo quick. 

Ry. Tis long of you, that, ſpur me with ſuc 

queſtions. tire. 

Biron. Your wit's too hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, *twill 

Reſ. Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 

Biron. What time o day? 

Reſ. The hour that fools ſhould aſk. 

Biron. Now fair befall your maſk ! 

Roſ. Fair fall the tace it covers 

Biron. And ſend you many lovers! 

Roſ. Amen; fo you be none. 

iron. Nay, then will I be gone. 

jm Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thouſand crowns ; 
Being but the one half of an entire ſum 
Diſburſed by my father in his wars. 
But ſay, that he, or we, (as neither have) 
Receiv'd that ſum; yet there remains unpaid 
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And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In ſo unſeeming to confeſs receipt 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully been paid. 
King. I do proteſt, I never heard of it; 
5 And, if you prove it, I'll repay it back, 
Or yield up Aquitain. 
Prin, We arreſt your word: 
yet, you can produce acquittances, 
or ſuch a ſum, from ſpecial officers 
f Charles his father, 
King. Satisfy me ſo. come. 
Beyet. So pleaſe your grace, the packet is not 
here that and other ſpecialties are bound ; 
o- morrow you ſhall have a ſight of them. 
King, It ſhall ſuffice me; at which interview, 
Il liberal reaſon I will yield unto. | 
ean time, receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
s honour, without breach of honour, may 
ake tender of to thy true worthineſs: 
ou may not come, fair princeſs, in my gates; 
But here without you ſhall be ſo receiv'd, 
As you ſhall deem yourſelf lodg'd in my heart, 
hough ſo deny'd fair harbour in my houſe. 
Your own good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell : 
To-morrow we ſhall viſit you again. [grace ! 
Prin. Sweet health and fair defires conſort your 


King. Thy own wiſh, wiſh I thee in every place 
Exit. 

Biron, Lady, I will commend you to 2 — 

Re/. I pray you, do my commendations; [heart 

would be glad to ſee it. 

Eiron. I would, you heard it groan. 

Rof. Is the fool fick? 

Biron. Sick at the heart. 

Rof. Alack, let it blood. 

Biron. Would that do it good? 

R:/. My phyſick ſays, I. 

Biron. Will you prick 't with your eye? 

Roj. Non poynt, with my knife. 

Biren. Now, God ſave thy life 

Reſ. And yours from long living 

Birmm, I cannot ſtay thankſgiving. 


q 


A hundred thouſand more, in ſurety of the whic 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 

Although pot valu'd to the money's worth. 

If then the king your father will reſtore 

But that one half which is unſatisfy'd, 

We will give up our right in Aquitain, 

And hold fair friendſhip with his majeſty. 

But that, it ſeems, he little purpoſeth, . 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 


On payment of a hundred thouſand crowns, 

To have his title live in Aquitainz 

Which we much rather had depart ' withal, 
And have the money by our father lent, 

Than Aquitain ſo gelded as it is. 

Dear princeſs, were not his requeſts ſo far 

From reaſon's yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 
A yielding, gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt. 


Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word; What lady is 
that ſame? 
Boyer. The heir of Alengon, Roſaline her name. 
Dum. A gallant lady | Monſieur, fare you well. 
[Ei. 
Long. ? beſeech you, a word; What is ke in 
the white ? [light. 
Beyet. A woman ſometimes, an you ſaw her in the 
Long. Perchance, light in the light : I defire her 
| name. 
Boyer. She hath but one for herſelf ; to defire 
that, were a ſhame. 
Long. Pray you, fir, whoſe daughter ? 
Beyer. Her mother's, I have heard. 
Long. God's bleſſing on your beard ! 
B:yet. Good fir, be not offended : 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 
Leong. Nay, my choler is ended. 
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And go well ſatisfied to France again. 
Prin. You do the king my father too much wron 


® Depart is here ſynonymous to part with, 


She is a moſt ſweet lady. 
Beyet. Not unlike, fir; that may be. [ Ex. Leng. 


Biren. 


} 


Not a word with hira but a jeſt. 
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iron. What's her name in the cap? | | is heart, like an agat, with your print impratieg, 

Bo. Katharine, by good hap, dud with his form, in his eye pride expreſſed ; 
Dian. Is (he wedded, or no? Dre 

Boyer. To her will, fir, or fo. d ſtumble with haſte in his eye-fight to be j 


Specs. You are welcome, fir; adieu) F, 15 all ſenſes to that ſenſe did their repair, 
Scpet. Farewell to me, fir, and welcome to you. o feel only lookin ireſt of fair: : 
[Exit Bi Methought, all his ſenſes were lock d in his eye, 


: Mar. Thatlaſt is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord ( | As jewels in cryſtal for ſome prince to duy; 
he — SIDE Bal wines 
Beyct. And every jeſt but a word. [word. 10 they were glaſs'd, 


Prin. It was well done of you to take him at hi Did point out to buy them, along as you, paſs'd. 


 3.ya4 go iliogo grapple, a3 be was of lis face's own margent did quote ſuch amaaes, 
. Two hot ſheeps, matry | . hat all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with gazes : 
And wherefore not ſhips ? ; Pact) > 4 nt. 
No fweet lamb, unleſs we feed on your lips. Ii 5þAn you give him for my fake but one loving kiſs. 


Mar, You ſheep, and I paſture ; ſhall that fini 


"Prin. Come, to our pavilion: Boyet.is difpas'd— 
. So you grant paſture for me. pad 


. 


ot fo, gentle beaſt; eye hath:difclos'd: A 
— only have made a mouth of his eye, 
Belonging to whom ? By adding a tongue which I know will not lye. 


Mar. To my fortunes and me. 
Prin. Good wits will be jangling 1 bu. | / Kkilfullys,.. --/ 
The civil war of wits were much better | Mar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news 
On Navarre and his book - men 3 —— of him. 
If my obfervation,(which very ſeldom byes las Ro. Then was Venus like her mother; for her 


11 Thou r 


Ny the heart's ſtill rhetorick, diſcloſed wih eyes, father is but grim, 
Decrive me not now, Navarre is infected. 5 Do you hear, my mad wenches ? . 

Prin, With what? . 7. No. 

Heyer. Withthat which we lovers intitle affeQted. | = a What then, do you fer ? 

Prin. Your reafon? . ſretire}zo] Re,. Ay, our way to he 

Boyer. Why, all his behaviours/ did make thei Beyer. You are too hard for me, | 
Tothe court of hi pe, pre ng h def: | , (Bacon, 
11 | , | 3 ermnmges | 

„. TIT III. 

"re 2.4 - 4 
>. ] ect, humour it with up your eye-lids; 


fizh a note, and fing a note; fometime through 
The Pork; near the Palace | he throat, as if you fwallow'd love with finging 

| Buter Armade and Moth. 45love; ſometime through the noſe, as if you ſnuff d 
— ps p love by ſmelling love; with your hat pent- 
2 of hearing. x houſe-like, o er the ſhop of your eyes; with your 


croſs d on your thin belly-doublet, like 2 
_ — ai !—Go, tenderneſs years; bbit on a ſpit; or your hands in your pocket, 
take ahis key, give enlargement to the ſwain, bring 


ike a man after the old painting; and keep not 
him feſtinately * hither ; I muſt employ him in af ftoo long in one tune, but a ſnip and gway : Theſe 
letter to my love. 


complements 5, theſe are humours : theſe be · 
Meth, Maſter, will you win your love with ay nice wenches—that would be betray'd with- 
French brawl 3? ut theſe; and make the men of note, (do you 
Arm. How mea thou ? brav ling in French ? $5Þnote men ?) that are moſt affected to theſe ©. | 
Meth. No, my compleat maſter : but to jig off | Arm. How haft thou purchas'd this experience ? 
a tune at the tongue's end, canary * to it with you Meth. By my penny of obſeryation, 


This word, which is provincial, and ought to be ſpelt ſeveret!, means thoſe fietdy which are alter- 
nately ſown with corn, and during that time are kept ſeverell, or ſevered, from the field which lies fallow, 
and is appropriated to the grazing of cattle, not by a fence, but y the care ofthe cowherd or ſhepherd, 
m which the town-buſl only is allowed to range unmoleſtec. That is, haſtily. 3 A kind of 
dance. & Canary was the name of a ſprightly nimble dance. 8 i. e. accompliſhments, 6 The 
rae2ning is, that they not only inveigle the young gh, but make the mer taken notice of too, who 


n. 


ned then 
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Ce. No einm, no riddle, ä 
in the male, für: O ud, plantain, a plain plan- 
tain ; eg cater r 


you love her, — js in love w: 
her ; and out of” — 2 being out 
heart that you cannot enjoy her. 
Arm. I am ul theſe three.” - 


There's the moral: Now rhe « 
Meh. 1 will add the Vene; Say the again, 
Arm. The tox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were ſtill at odds, being but three x 
| Moth. Until the gooſe came out of door, 
Staying the odds by four. 
— n 
— 


b s thradte-dex;' 
Won a ta, ths apo deing but three: 


Arm. Ha, haz what fayeft thou : 
Mitb. Marry, fr, you muſt ſend the aſs d 


the horſe, for he is very flow-gaited : But 1 80. Arm. Until the gooſe came out of door, 
Arm. The way iy: vur inane any: | |, ,/: Stiying che odds dy adding Tor. 
Math. As ſwift as lead, nn A good exyey, endlug in the 
A | Would you defirs more ? 8 1 
I not lead a metal heavy, dull, and flow ? cn. The boy hath ſold him a bargain 5, a gooſe 
Math. Minime, honeſt maſter ; or rather, maſ- that's flat (at. 
ter, no. . re 
© ſell a bargain well, is as cunning as and 


Arm. I fay, lead is low. 5 
Moth. You are too ſwift, fir, to fay ſo: 
Is that lead flow, which is fir'd from a gun? 
Arm. Sweet ſmoke of rhetorick | - ' 
He reputes me a cannon; and the bullet, that's he: 
] ſhoot thee at the ſwain. 


me ſee a fat Penvoy j ay, that 's a fat gooſe. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither ; How did this 
argument begin ? 

Moth. By ſaying, that a was broken in 
Moth. Thump then, and I flee. Exit4 ſa ſhin: then call'd you for the Fen- 4 
Mo ata oat F 


wy ur argument in 
Hey fr, fever nt I muſt figh Then the boy's ut raves the gooſe that you 
rode melancholy, valour gives thee place, h | 


Mythitdid iv vorariy g. * | And he ended the market. 
Recentry Nerd and. = Arm. Bur ell ney how wah thor & Cont” 
a Mok A wonder, maſter here's = Coſtard broken in a ſhin ? 
broken in a fin. = Mich. I will tell you ſenſibly: 
Ae fine abe func 005+ de- che CHLOE 
r N chat T 


» In the celebration of May-day Dr 
daneing round it, — * — — repreſenting maid Marian; another like a friar; and 
another rode on a hobby-horſe, with bells jingling, and painted ſtreamers. Aſter the Refermation took. 
place, and Preciſians multiplied, theſe latter rites were looked upon to ſavour of paganiſm ; and then 
maid Marian, the friar, and the poor hobby-horſe, were turned out of the games. Some who were 
not ſo wiſely preciſe, but regretted the diſuſe of the hobby-horſe, no doubt, ſatirized this ſuſpicion of 
idolatry, and archly wrote the epitaph above alluded to. Now) Moth, hearing Armado groan ridicu- 
louſly, and cry out, But cb but ob /=—ihumourouſly pieces out his exclamation with the ſequel of this 
 epitaph, “ Meaning, a hot, mad-brain' d, unbroken young fellow ; or ſometimes an old fellow with 
juvenile defires. 3 Felhin is the ſky. 4 i. e. a head. 5 The Pervey, which is a term borrowed from 
the old French poetry, appeared always at the head of a few concluding verſes to each piece, and either 
ſerved to convey the moral, or to addreſs the poem to ſome particular perſon. * To ſell a bargain here 
means to lead a perſon to ſay ſomething, which being applied to himſelf makes him appear ridiculous, ſo 
Armado is ſuppoſed to call himſelf a gooſe, 7 The had was anciently called the card, as obſerved above.— 
A ceſtard Skewile ſignified a crab ia. 
I, Coſtard, 


[| 
| 
[| 
1 
1 


wWarding my dependants. Moth, follow. [ Exit. 
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1, Coſtard, running out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell over the threſhold, and broke my ſhin. 
_ . Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
C. Till there be more matter in the ſhin. 
_ Arm. Sirrah, Coſtard, I will enfranchiſe thee. 
_ Cofi. O, marry. me to one Frances 3—1 
Tome /envoy, ſome goole, in this. | 
- Arm. By my ſweet ſoul, I mean, ſetting thee 
at liberty, enfreedoming thy perſon ; thou wert 
immur'd, reſtrained, captivated, bound. 

Cot. True, true; and now you will be my 

i and let me looſe. | 

Arm. 1 give thee thy liberty, ſet thee from du- 

rance ; and, in lieu thereof, impoſe on thee nothing 


Jaquenetta: there is remuneration; [Giving bim 
money.] for the beſt ward of mine honour, is, re- 
Meth. Like the ſequel, I. - Signior Coſtard 
C. My ſweet ounce of man's fleſh! my incony ! 
Jew !— _ | 
Now will I look to his remuneration. Remune 
ration | O, that's the Latin word for three far- 
things: three farthings—remuneration.— hat" 
the price of this inkle N a, penny :— N, I'll give you 
remuneration :: why, it carries it,—Remuneration |! 
— why, it; is a fairer name than French crown. 
I will never buy and ſell out of this word. 


| Enter Biron. 
Bin. O, my good knave Coſtard ! exceedingly 
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well met. 
C. Pray you, fir, how, much carnation ri 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 
Biron. t is a remuneration ? 
Coſt. Marry „ fir, half-penny farthing. 
Biron. O, why then, three-farthing-worth o 


« 


cn. I thank your worſhip: God be with you. 
Pon. O, ſtay, ſlave; I muſt employ thee; 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 


Vo one thing for me that I ſhall entreat. 


; Cat. When would you have it done, fir ? 

' *Biron. O, this afternoon. 
Coft. Well, I will do it, fir: Fare you well. 

_ Biron, O, thou knoweſt not what it is. 
Ceft. I ſhall know, fir, when I have done it. 
Biron. Why, villain, thou muſt know firſt. 


Moſt ſweet guerdon —I will do it, fir, in print 3, 
but this: Bear this ſignificant to the country maid|15þ - 


30 


[AR z. Scene x, 
Cot. I will come to your worſhip to-morrow 


morning. 

Biron. It muſt be done this afternoon. Hark, 
ſlave, it is but this: 
The princeſs comes to hunt here in the park, 
And in her train there is a gentle lady; I name, 
When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they name her 
And Roſaline they call her: aſk for her; 
And to her ſweet hand ſee thou do commend 


10]This ſeal'd-up counſel. There's thy guerdon go. 


[ Gives bim money. 
Cet. Guerdon,—O ſweet guerdon * ! better than 


remuneration ; eleven-pence farthing better: 


uerdon—remuneration. [Exit, 
iron. O !-—And I, forſooth, in love ! I, that 
have been love's whip ; 


A very beadle to a humourous figh ; 
A critic ; nay, a night-watch conſtable : 


Zit. aA domineering pedant o'er the boy, 


Than whom no mortal ſo magnificent 
This wimpled 4, whining, purblind, wayward boy; 
This ſignior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid; 
egent of love-rhimes, lord of folded arms, 

he anointed ſovereign of ſighs and groans, 

iege of all loiterers and malecontents, 

read prince of plackets, king of codpieces, , 

ole imperator, and great general 

f trotting paritors , -O my little heart. 
And I to be a corporal of his field, 

nd wear his colours like a tumbler's hoop © ! 

t? what? I love! Iſuec! I ſeek a wife! 

A woman, that is like a German clock, 

Still a repairing ;z ever out of frame; 

And never going aright, being a watch, 

But being watch'd that it may Mill go right? 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worſt of all : 

And, among three, to love the worſt of all: 

A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, X 
With two pitch-balls ſtuck in her face for eyes; 
Ay, and by heaven, one that will do the deed, 
hough Argus were her eunuch and her guard: 
And I to figh for her! to watch for her 
o pray for her! Go to; it is a plague 
That Cupid will impoſe for my neglet 
Of his almighty dreadful little might. 


[groan : 


Well, I will love, write, ſigh, pray, ſue, and 


Some men muſt love my lady, and ſome Joan. 
| ; [Exit. 


* Incory, or kony, in the north, ſignifies fine, delicate—as a kony thing, a fine thing. * i. e. reward. 


3 i. e. with the utmoſt nicety. * The wi 


wimple was a hood or veil which fell over the face. 


5 An 


apparitor, or paritor, is an officer of the biſhop's court, who carries out citations for fornication and 


other matters cognizable in his court. © That is, hanging on one ſhoulder, and falling under the 


oppoſite arm. 


AR 4. Scene 1.] 


ACT 


wt. © wid wo I. 
A Pavilion in the Park near the Palace, 
Enter the Princeſs, Reſaline, Maria, Katharine, 
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IV. 
cn. Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt ? 


| Prin. The thickeſt, and the talleſt. truth. 
. The thickeſt and the talleſt! tis ſo; truth is 


Attendants, and a Foreſter. An your wel oy {s, were as ſlender as my wit, 

Prin. As that the king, that ſpurr'd his 5 One of theſe mai e 
horſe ſo hard | be fir. 

Ajainſt the ſteep upriſing of the hill? not you the chief woman? you are the thickeſt 


Boyet. I know not; but, I think, it was not he. 
Prin. Whoe'er he was, he ſhew'd a. mounting 
mind. 
Well, lords, to-day we ſhall have our diſpatch; 
On Saturday we will return to France, 
Then, foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh, 
That we muſt ſtand and play the murderer in ? 
Fer. Here by, upon the os of yonder coppice z 
A ſtand, where you may make the faireſt ſhoot. 
Prin. I thank my beauty; I am fair that ſhoot, - 
And thereupon thou ſpeak'ſt, the faireſt ſhoct. 
For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not ſo. 
Prin, What, what? firſt praiſe me, then againþ 
ſay, no? 
O ſhort-liv'd pride! Not fair? alack for woe! 
For. Ves, madam, fair. 
Pria. Nay, never paint me now; 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow. 
Here, good my glaſs, take this for telling true; 
[Giving bim money. 
Fair payment for ſoul words is more than due. 
For. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 
Prin. See, ſee, my beauty will be ſav'd by merit. go 
0 hereſy in fair, fit for theſe days 
A giving hand, though foul, ſhall have fair praiſe, — | 
But come, the bow :—Now mercy goes to kill, 
And ſhooting well is then accounted ill. 
Thus w.ll I ſave my credit in the ſhoot : 35 
Not wounding, pity would not let me do 't; 
If wounding, then it was to ſhew my {kill, 
That more for praiſe, than purpoſe, meant to kill, 
And, out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes z 
Glory grows guilty of deteſted crimes ; 4 
When, for fame's ſake, for praiſe, an ou ward part, 
We bend to that the working of the heart: 
As I, for praiſe alone, now ſeek to ſpill 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 
Boyer. Do not curſt wives hold that ſclf-ſove-[4 5 
| reignty 
Only for praiſe* ſake, when they ſtrive to be 
Lords o' er their lords? 
Prin. Only for praiſe : and praiſe we may afford. 
To any lady that ſubdues a lord, 5 
Enter Coftard. 
Prin. Here comes a member of the common- 
wealth. 
C:f. God dig- you - den all ! Pray you, which is 
the head lady ? 
Prin. Thou ſhalt know her, fellow, by the reſt 
that Have no heads. 


here. 


| Prix. What's your will, fir ? what s your will? 
„ A to 


one lady Roſaline. 


| Pra. O, thy letter, thy letter; he's a good 


friend of mine: 

Stand aſide, good bearer.—Boyet, you can carve; 
Break up this capon !.. . 

Boyer. I am bound to ſer ve 

his letter is miſtook, it importeth none W. 
t is writ to Jaquenetia, 

Prin. We will read it, I ſwear : 
Break the neck of the wax, deve abt 

Borer. ¶ Reads.) „By heaven, that thou art fairy 
© is moſt infallible ; true, that thou art beauteous ; 
truth itſelf, that thou art lovely: More fairer 
than fair, beautiful than beauteous, truer than 
truth itſelf, have commiſeration on thy heroical 
vaſſal ! The magnanimous and moſt illuſtrate » 
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indubitate beggar Zenelophon 3 and he it way 
that might rightly ſay, veni, widi, vici; which 
to anatomize in the vulgar, (O baſe and obſcure 
vulgar |) widelicet, he came, ſaw, and overcame : 
He came, one; ſaw, two; overcame, three. 
Who came ? the king; Why did he come? to 
ſee ; Why did he ſee ? to overcome; To whom 
came he? to the beggar; What ſaw he? the 
beggar; Whom overcame he ? the beggar: The 
concluſion is victory; ; On whoſe ſide? the king's; 
the captive is arg On whoſe fide ? the 
beggar's : The cataſtrophe is a nuptial; on 
whoſe ſide? the king's ?—no; on both in one, 
or one in both. I am the king; for ſo ſtands 
the compariſon : thou the beggar z for ſo wit- 
neſſeth thy lowlineſs. Shall 1 command thy 
love? I may : Shall I enforce thy love? I could: 
Shall I entreat thy love? I will, What ſhalt 
thou exchange for rags ? robes ; For tittles ? titles; 
For thyſelf ? me. Thus, expecting thy reply, 
I prophane my lips on thy foot, my eyes on * 
picture, and my heart on thy every part. 
« Thine, in the deareſt defign of induſtry, 
« Dow Apzxiaxo DE ArMADO0.” 
hus doſt thou hear the Nemean lion roar 
Gainſt thee, thou lamb, that ſtandeſt as his prey; 
Submiſſive fall his princely feet before, bas 
And he from forage will incline to play : . 
But if thou ſtrive, poor ſoul, what art thou then? 
Food for his rate, repaſture for his den. 


I That is, Open this letter. Our poet uſes this metaphor, as the French do thelr foulet, which 


fignifies both a young fowl and a love - letter. 


2 Iiluftrate ſor illuſtrious, 


Prin, 


king Cophetua ſet eye upon the pernicious and 
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Prin. What plume ol feathers is- he, that in Ci. Indeed, a* muſt ſhoot 'nearery or he U 
dited this letter ? | [hear better? ne er hit the lou + i tw) 
What vane? what weather-cock? Did you . An: e hand de cue, theny delite, 
„ vont hand is in. (pin. 
- the ſtile. [while *4'5 | Caf. Then will ſhe get the upſhor bycleaving the. 
Pri. eee gaingw/er e ; Mar. IS par Gnas your les 
Boyer. This Armado is 4 ” mers | grow fouk. - 
here in court: 1 14? [pert]! | Cot, She”s e har for you of pris, . 
A phantaſin, a. Bo, anc one that ; | "challenge her to bo]. 


Z I fear too much rubbing: Ocod aigdt, 

** m good oe. [Dt al but Coflard, 
| E. By my ſoul, a ſwain l a moſt ſimple clown 
| lor! Row d nne por n. 
down! (wit! 
vw troth, oft weerjeſts! moſt incony volyar 
When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obſcenely, as 
it were, {6 fr. * 


Who gave thee this letter? an. 
Off. 1 told you, my re. 
Prin. To whom wald thou dle | | 
an _ tomy lady. P 

from which lord to which hay? 
1 mine, 


France, that he called Romain. Arr 0” the one fide, O, a moſt dainty man 
* Thou. haſt ' miſtaken his letter. Come, To fee hit walk before a lady, arid to bear Ker lan; 
away. E Ni e einge 
Here, ſweet, put up this; *twill be thine . 4 will ſwear !— 
Exir Princeſs { his page & ("other fide, that Handful'of wit! 
Mio is the ſhooter ? who is the ſhooter 3 x, Kenveris, i is 4 moft patherical hit | es 
Roſ. Shall 1 teach you to Kriow' I. ta, fola! [Sharing evithin, 
9 7 mages pwnd deans egen 13 Lc. 
Boer — 60 Kff korae;' bur, if thou De Dulh . f and Si Nb 
Hang me by the neck, if horns * Nath. Very reverend fport, truly; and done in 
Pinely put on! ofthe teſtimony of a good conſuence. 
Bf. Wen then, I am-the thooter.. Hd. The deer was; as yo know, ſanguir, in 


near. Pleo, ripe av'a pomewater%, who now angeti 
Ref. If we chuſe by horns, om rg oth [ike a jewebin the ear of Ctelo the ſky, the wel- 


2 2 ve in, the heaven; and anon falleth like'a crab, on 
Mor. the face of Terra, the wil, the land; the carth. 
Nath, Truty, muſter Holofernes, the epithets 
Foyer. But the herſelf is hit lower : Have 1 hit ſweetly varied; like a ſcholar at the Teaft : But, 


Ir, I affure ye, it was bock of the Art h . 

Nl. Sir Watttartel, Baud eres. * 
of Dull. Twas got a baud credo, "twai a pricket. 
Hol. Moſt: bartiarous iritimation | yet a kind of 
nſinuation, as it were, n via, in way, of expli- 
cation ; fare, as It were, replication; or, rather 
7 „ to ſhew, as it were, his inclination 
after his undreſſed, unpoliſied, uneducated, un- 
pruned, unttainec, or rather unlerter'd; or, ra- 
thereft; anconfirmed fattivn,—to inferr again mg 
aud crido for a deer. 


Rof. hat? I come upon ther with an old faying 
that was a mun when king Pepin of France was 
Attle boy, as touching the hit it? 

Boyer. So I may anſwer thee with one av ole 
that was a woman when queen Guinever of Britair 

was a little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Ry. Thou can not hir it, bit it, bit ir, [Singing 

Tho can ff mr bit it, my good man. 
: An" I cont, cantot, cannot, = 


Cf. By my troth, moſt p t how bo 8 5 

| d fit ic | | - ricker 
Mar, A mark marvellous! welt mot; for tt wice woc Anplitiry, Mr corfur —ñ0O thou 
both did hit ir. , ignorance, how deformed doſt thou look? 


"Nath Sir, He hath never fed on the dainties 
are bred in a book; he hath not eat paper, 
ks it were z Be Rath not drunk ink: Ks intelledt 


s not repleniſned; he ir only an animal, only 
ſenſible in the duller ** 


Im 
Let the mark: have 4 prick into to mete at, if iti 
Moir. Witte o the bow” hand! 1* faith, you 
land is our. 


— the werd file. © i. e. x little while ago. 3 Shooter here means ſaiter. 4 i; e. the 
white mark at whictr arctiers. took their aim. The Tin was the wodden nail which upheld it. 5 Dr. 
Werburton ſuys, chat By Holofernes was delignedia particular character, a pedant and a ſchoolmaſter of 
onrauthor'y time, one Johts Florio, 4 teacher of the Italian tongue in London. © A fpeties of _ 
7 A bx u the firff year, a feng the ſetord year, à pricket; the third ho a ſorell; tie fourth year, 4 
ei the fifth year, © buck of the i bead 3, the Hirth years, a compleat buck 40 


Ag. Scedes.] LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. TA 


And ſuch e Re gift is good in thoſe in whom it Is acute, and 
thankful hould am thankful for it. 
ar 5 Nath. Sir, 1 praiſe the Lord for you; and fo 
that do ſructify in us more than be. nay my pariſhioners; for their ſons are well tu- 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indiſ- 5 rd. by you, and their daughters profit very 
. creet,. or. a fool 4 er en good member of the 
r, eee C 
: Hol: Meberce, if their ſans. be ingenious, they 
But, anne bene, ſay 1; being of an old father's mind, all want no inſtruction © if their daughters. be 


can.bruok the weather, that love net the wind. ofcapable, I will pat it to them: But. v. 
— Cn yu tl | loquitur : a ſout fefnjnine ſalyterh us. — 


Ener faquencita, and C | 
Ube was back old et Cain's babe that 9 | Foy. God give you good-omreom, matter par 
. | five weeks old as yet? 8 | 
2 dit Hal. Maſter perſon. And if one 
| . 1 1 on her tl 


Nats. . CO ns to Lung, ho the n 
Hal. neee 
ve · ſcore. Roc 


d revght not to five weeks, when be came te 
Dull. Tis true, indeed ; the colluſion holds, ir 


the exchange.. | 
Hal. God. comfort thy capacity ! I ſay the all 


Cn. Marry, maſter ſchool-maſter, he that is 
eſt to a hogſhead, 

, Hol Of vhogſhend | a; good tuftre of 
it in a turf of earth ; fire enough for a flint, 
1 enough ſor à ſwine : ti pretty; it is well. - 
| | Fog. Good maſter parlon, be fo good as read me 
letter : it was/ given me by Coſtard, and ſens 
ne from. Don Armaitho: I beſeech you, read iu. 


R 


1 exchange. 
Dull. And I fay the polluſion holds in the ex * Ah, good old Mantuan,s ! 
change ; for-the moon is never but a month old: rn Veaken 


eee _—_—_— 

princeſs kill d . 30 Chi non te wide, ei non tt 6. $ 

Hol. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extempo Od Mantuan ! oH Mantyuan | underftandeth 

ral emtaph en the death. of the deer? and,.tof thee not, loves thee not, I, re, fol, lay mis fa—— 

humour the ignorant, 1 have call'd the deer the nder pardon, fir, hat are the contents d or, ra- 
==? ' as Horace ſays in his What, my foul, verſes ? 

Nath. Ay, fir, and very learned. 

| Hel. Let. me hear a dad a dae, a verle 3 


lo it hall pleaſe you 


\. Ln ametiog a the ler for » domine. 
ach. 4 If love make me forſworn, bow ſhall 1 
Th pal prints ger es- « {wear to love? [vow'd! 
chr; « Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty 


1 Though to myſelf forfworn, to thee I'N ſaich- 


* {ul grove; 
Thoſe thoughts toe were oaks, to hes Lie 
buating- 4 
If ſore be fen then L to fore mates fifty ſore; © « eyesz 


« A lb a —— 
If knowledge be the mark; to know thee ſhall 

« (uffice ; 1 [commend : 
Welt learned ER tongue, that well can. thee 
All ignorant that foul, that ſees thee withour 


Uf one ſort I an hundred make, by adding but one wore E.. 
Nath. A rare talent! 
Dull, If a talem be a claw, or ROY 
him with a talent. 
Hel. This is a giſt that I have, ſimple, — 


a fooliſh extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, figure | « wander ; (admire) 
ſhapes, objects, ideas, apprehenſions,, motions, (* Which is to me ſome praiſe, that 1 parts 
revolutions : theſe are begot in the ventricle c « Thy * ove's lightning. beats, thy voice his 


memory, nouriſhed.in the womb of pia mater, andſs5 ful thunder, fire, 


delivered upon the mellowing of occaſion : But 6 Which, not 1 ayer bencgla muſik, 8 


Patch here means a filly, feoliſh fellro. The term is ſuppoſed to have been: adopted from a cele- 
brated ſool named Patch, and who wearing, perhaps in allufion. to bis name, a' party-calour'd. dae(s, - 
all ſtage fools have ever ſince been diſtinguiſh'd by a motley, coat. i. e. reach'd not. 3 L © the 
riddle is as good when 1 uſe the name of Adam, as when you uſe the name of Cain. —— wl 
being the numeral ſor 50, * Baptiſta Spagnolus (firnamed Mantuanus, ſtomm the place of e birth) 
was a writer of poems, who flouriſhed towards the latter end. of the 15th century. His Eclogies were 
tranſlated before the time of Shakſpears, That is, Venice, „ who bas never ſren 
thee, has thee not in eſteem,” 

« Celeſtia 


paper into the royal hand of the king; it ma 
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Celeſtlal as thou art, oh pardon, love, this 
& That fings the heaven's praiſe with ſuch an earth- 
« ly tongue 
Hal. You and not the apoſtrophes, and ſo mi 
the accent ; let me ſuperviſe the canzonet. Heref 5 
are only numbers ratified ; but, for the elegancy, 
facility, and golden cadence of poeſy, carct. Ovi- 
dius Naſo * the man: and why, indeed, Naſo; 
but for ſmelling out the odoriferous flowers 
fancy ? the jerks of invention ? nirari, is nothing; 
ſo doth the hound! his maſter, the ape his keeper, 
the tired * horſe his rider. But damoſella virgin, 
was this directed to you? 
Jeg. Ay, fir, from one Monſieur Biron, one 
of the firange aucen's lords. 
Hel. I will overglance the ſuperſcript. * T 
& the ſnow-white hand of the moſt beauteo 
« lady Raſaline. I will look again on the in- 
rele of the letter, for the nomination of the 
party writing to the perſon written unto : 
« Your Ladyſhip 'S in all defired en. 
6s * 


with the kihg : and here he hath fram'd a lette 
to a ſequent of the ſtranger queen's, which, acci- 
dentally, or by the way of progreſſion, hath miſ- 
carry d. Trip and go, my ſweet; deliver this] 


concern much: Stay not thy compliment; I ſor- 
give thy duty; adieu. 
Jag. Good Coſtard, 80 with me. —Sir, God 
fave your life ! | 
Caf. Have with thee, my girl. | 
Exeunt ch. and Jg. 
Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, 
very religiouſly: and, as a Certain father faith— 
Hol. Sir, tell not me of the father, 1 do fear co- 
lourable colours 3, But, to return to the verſes; 
Did they pleaſe you, Sir Nathaniel? 
Nath. Marvellous well for the pen. 
Hal. I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain 
pupil of mine; where if (being' repaſt) it th 
leaſe you to gratify the table with a grace, I wi 
on my privilege I have with the parents of 


LOVE's UA'FO'UR's * LOST. 


Act A. Scene 3, 


| * pitch; pitch, that defiles ; defile! a 
word. Well, Set thee down, ſorrow ! for 
they day, the fool ſaid, and ſo ay l, and I the 
ool. Well prov'd, wit ! By the lord, this love 
is as mad as Ajax : it Kills ſh eep : It kills me, 1 
ſheep : Well prov'd again on my fide ! L will 
ot love; if 1 45, hang me; i* faith, 1 will not. 
+ but her eye by this light, but for her eye, 1 
ould not love her; yes, for her two eyes. Well, 
do nothing in the world but lie, and lie in my 
roat. By heaven, T'do love: and it hath taught 
ne to rhime, and to be melancholy ; and here is 
rt of my rhime, and here my melancholy. Well, 
e hath one o' my ſonnets already; the clown 
re it, the fool ſent it, and the lady hath it: ſweet 
ſweeter fool, ſweeteſt lady !—By the 
orld, I would not care a pin, if the other three 


King. Ay, mei 
Bir. | Afide.) Shot, by heaven 
weet Cupid ; thou haſt thump'd him with thy 
ird-bolt under the left pap:— ' faith, ſecrets.— 
King. (Ranch. | « So ſweet a kiſs the golden ſun 
gives not 
„ To — freſh morning drops upon the roſe, 
A thy eye-beams, when their freſh rays 
« have ſmote [flows : 
The night of dew that on my cheeks down 
« Nor ſhines the ſilver moon one half ſo bright 
„Through the tranſparent boſom of the de 
4 n of mine Be 
t; 
_ © IR nun n in every tear that I do weep: 
No drop but as a coach doth carry thee, 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe; 
« Do but behold the tears that ſwell in me, 
4 9 uy bo glory through my grief will 


wn e then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glaſſes, and ſtill make me weep. 
O queen of queens, how far doſt thou excel! 


aforeſaid child or pupil, undertake your ben wenuto; | 


ere I will prove thoſe verſes to be very un- 
learned, neither ſavouring of poetry, wit, nor in 
vention: I beſeech your ſociety. 

Nath. And thank you too: for ſociety (ſait 
the text) is the happineſs of life, 

Hel. And, certes, the text moſt 


you ſhall not ſay me, nay: pa 

the gentles are at their game, 
recreation. 

SCENE m. 

Enter Biren with a Paper. 

Biron, The king is hunting the deer; I am 


Nothought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell.— 


How ſhall ſhe know my griefs? I'll drop the paper; 
Sweet ES ſhade folly. Who is he comes here ? 

[The King fleps aß. 
Enter Lengaville. 


What, Longaville ! and reading! liſten, ear. 

Biron. [ Afide.] Now, in thy likenefs, one more 
fool appear ! 

Ling. Ay me! I am forſworn. 

Biron. [Afae.] Way, he comes in like a per- 
jure, wearing papers 4; 

King. [Afide.] In love, I hope ; Sweet fellow- 
ſhip in ſhame! 

Biren. [ Afid:.) One drunkard loves another of 


courfing myſelf : they have pitch'd a toil; I amo 


the name. 


T j. e. The hount and the ape are taught to imitate the tricks of their maſters. % Tired here means 
attired, alluding to Bani: 's borſe, mentioned in a former note, p. 150. 3 That is, _ — 
Convicted perjurers, when puniſhed, wear on the breaſt a paper 


at . Scene.) — L/OVE's: LABOUR's LOST:  u6r 


[Afide. Am I the that have been] And I had mine! a Ade. 

— perjur 57 — i n | > 

Bras. Ade] F could put thee in comfort Biron. Amen, ſo I had mine: OR 
not by twoy that 3 know : word ? [Afide. 


Thou mak'ſtthe triumviry, the corner-cap of ſociety] 5 | 
The ſhape of love's Tyburn that hangs up ſimplicity 

Leng. I fear, theſe ſtubborn lines lack power tc 
O ſweet Maria, empreſs of my love [move : 


Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 
Dye. A fever in your blood | why then incifion 
Would let her out in ſawcers; Sweet miſprifian ! 


Theſe numbers will I tear, and write in proſe. [Aide 
Biron. [ Afide.] O, rhimes are guards on war Daw, Once more T read the ode that 
ton Cupid's hoſe: © 
not his top i. * 2 Birw. Once more I'l mark how love can vary 
This ſame ſhall go H. reads the ſonnet. wit. [Afde 
Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye * „ 1 
« ( Oainſt whom the world cannot hold ar Dumain reads bis ſonnet, 
« gument) « On a day, (alack the day |) 


Love, whoſe month is ever May, 
« Spy'd a bloſſom, paſſing fair, 
« Playing in the wanton air: 


— 4 Perſudde my heart to this falſe perjury ? [ment. 

4 Vows, for thee broke, deſerve not puniſt 

« A woman I forſwore ; but, I will prove, 

„ Thou being a goddeſs, I forſwore not thee :| „Through the velvet leaves the wind, 
« My vow was n All unſeen, gan paſſage find ; 
2 gain'd, cures all diſgrac That the lover, fick to death, 


« Wiſh'd himſelf the heaven's breath. 
.- 4 Vow are but breath, and breath a vapour is1 « Air, (quoth be) thy cheeks may blow z 
unn ſun, which on my earth Air, would I might triumph fo! 


« But, alack, my hand is ſworn, 
« Exhal'ſ this vapour vow : in thee it is: « Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn ; 
« If broken then, it is no fault of mine; « Vow, alack, for youth unmeet; 
_ 4 If by me broke, What fool is not ſo wiſe, « Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet. 
To loſe an oath to win a paradiſe ?” 


Do not call it fin in me, 
Biron. { Afide.) This is the liver vein *, whict That I am forſworn for thee ; 
makes fleſh a deity ; 


Thou, for whom even Jove would ſwear, 
A green gooſe, a goddeſs : pure, pure idolatry. Juno but an Ethiope were; 
God amend us, God amend ! we are much out o * And deny himſelf for Jove, 

the way. 


« Turning mortal for thy love." 
Enter Dumain. 


is will I ſend; and ſomething elſe more plain, 
Long. F 77 + 


That ſhall expreſs my true love's faſting 5 pain. 
[ Stepping afide-| JO, would the king, Biron, and Longaville, 
Biron, 21 All hid, all hid, an ald infant play ac Were lovers too! ill, to example ill, 


Like a demy-god here fit I in the ſky, Would from my forehead write a perjur'd note; 
And wretched fools ſecrets heedfully o'er-eye, or none offend, where all alike do dote. 
More ſacks to the mill! O heavens, I have my wiſh ! Long. Dumain, thy love is far from-chari - 
Dumain transform'd, four woodcocks in a dim l hat in love's grief deſir*ſtſociety : ¶ coming fe 
Dum. O moſt divine Kate | Vou may look pale, but I ſhould bluſh, I — 4 
Biron. O moſt prophane coxcomb ! [ To be o'er-heard, and taken napping ſo, 
Dum, By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye King. Come, fir, you bluſh; as his, your caſe 
Biron. By earth, ſhe is not corporal 3 ; there is ſuch; [ coming forwards 
you lie. [ Afide.} Vou chide at him, offending twice as much: 


Dum. Her amber hair for foul hath amber coted 4,|5o[You do not love Maria? Longaville 


Biren, An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. [Did never ſonnet for her ſake compile ? 
[Afide.} Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 


Dum. As upright as the cedar. [His loving boſom, to keep down his heart ? 
Biron. Stoop, I ſay; I have been cloſely ſhrouded in this buſh, 

Her ſhoulder is with child. [Afde.[5 5] And mark'd you both, and for you both did bluſh, 
Dum. As fair as day. I heard your guilty rhimes, obſerv'd your faſhion; 


Birog, Ay, as ſome days; but then no ſun muſt w fighs reek from you, noted well your paſſion 1 
ſhine. [Afde.} Ay me! ſays one; O Jove! the other cries; 


Dum. O that I had my wiſh! | [Her hairs were gold, cryſtal the other's eyes: 


1 Shops. are large and wide-knee'd breeches, the garb in faſhion in our author's days, as we may 
obſerve from old family pictures; but they are now worn only by boors and ſea-faring men. The 
liver was ſuppoſed to be the ſeat of love, 3 Corporal here means corpereal, # To cate, is to outſtrip, 


to 8 Fa here . 
2 fling hore figniges hanging, 9 3 
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You would for paradiſe break faith and trorh : | 


[To Lang 


And Jove, for yo love, would infringe an oath. 


[To Dumain. 


What will Biron ſay, when that he hall hear 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear ? 
How will he ſcorn ? how will he ſpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap *, and laugh at it? 
For all the wealth that ever I did ſee, 
1 would not have Him knew ſo much by me. 
Biron, Now I forth to whip hypotriſy.—- 
Ah, good my Lege, I pray thee, pardon me: 
| IC 


Good heart, what grace haſt thou, thus to rep 
Theſe worms for ing, that urt moſt in love ? 
Your eyes do make no tvaches; in your tears, 
There is no certain princeſs that appears; 
You'll not be perjur'd, tis a hateful thing; 
Tuth, none but minfirets like of ſonneting. 
But are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you not, 
All three of you, to be thus much oꝰer- mot? 


You found his mote; the king your mote did ſee; 


But I a beam do find in each of three. 
O, what a ſcene of foolery I have ſeen, 
Of fighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen 
O me, with what ſtrict patience have I ſat, 
To ſee a king transformed to a knot * ! 
To ſee great Hertules whipping a gigg, 
And — Solomon tuning a jigg, 
And Neſtor play at 'puſh-pin with the boys, 
And critic 3 Timon laugh at idle toys ! 
Where lyes thy grief? O tell me, good Dumain ! 
And, gentle Longaville, where lyes thy pain? 
And where my liege s? all about the breaſt ;— 
A caudle, ho 

King. Too bitter is thy jeſt. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over-view ? 

Brun. Not you by me, but I betray'd to you: 
I, that am honeſt; I, that hold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in; 
I am betray'd, by keeping company 
With men like men, of ſtrange inconſtancy. 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rhime ? 
Or groan for Joan? or ſpend a minute's time 
In pruning me 4? When ſhall you hear, that I 
Will praiſe a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a ſtate, a brow, a breaſt, a waiſt, 
A leg, a limb oY 

King. Soft; Whither way ſo faſt ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops ſo ? 


Biran. I poſt from love; good lover, let me go. | | 


Erter Jagqueneita and Coftard. - 
Jag. God bleſs the king 
King. What preſent haſt thou there? 
Ci. Some certain treaſon. 
King. What makes treaſon here? 
Ce. Nay, it makes nothing, fir, 


T To leap means in this place to exul?, 


LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


[AR 4. Scene 1. 


King. If it mar nothing neither, 

he treaſon, and you, go in peace away together, 

Jay. I beſeech your grace, let this letter be read; 

r miſdoubts it; it was treaſon, he ſaid. 
+ Biron, read it over. {He reads the lecter, 

here hadſt thou it? | 

Jug. Of Coſturd. 

King. Where hadſt thou it ? 

cn. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 

King. How now | what is in you? why doſt 


I 


thou tear it ? 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy; your grace needs 
not fear it. [let 's hear it. 


Long. It did move him to paſſion, and therefore 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his name. 
Biron. Ah, you whoreſon loggerhead, you were 
born to do me ſhame.— [ To Coftarg, 
ilty, my lord, guilty; 1 confeſs, I confeſs, 
Ben. That you three fools lack'd me fool to 
make up the meſs. | 
he, and you, and you, my liege, and I, 
Are pick-purſes in love, and we deſerve to die. 
diſmiſs this audience, and 1 ſhall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron, True true; we are ſour 
ill theſe turtles be gone ? | 
King. Hence, firs; away. 
Ce. Walk afide the true folk, and let the trai- 


3 tors ſtay. [ Exe. Card and Jaguentrta. 
Biron. Sweet lords, ſweet lovers, O let us em- 
brace ! 


As true we are, as fleſh and blood can be: 
he ſea will ebb and flow, heaven will ſhew his face; 
Young blood doth not obey an old decree ; 
We cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born; 
Therefore, of all hands muſt we be forſworn. 


1 of thine 

Biron. Did they, quoth you? Who ſees the 
| heavenly Roſaline, 

That, like a rude and ſavage man of Inde, 

At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eaſt, 
"ot not his vaffal head; and, ftrucken blind, 


Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt ? 
{What peremptory eagle- ſighted eye 
Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her majeſty ? [now ? 
| Kirg. What zeal, what fury -hath inſpir'd thee 
Fel My love, her miſtreſs, is a gracious moon; 
She, an attending ſtar, ſearce-ſeen a light. 
Bir:n. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron: 
| O, but for my love, day would turn to night 
Of all complexions the culPd fovereignty 
5 Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek; 
Where ſeveral worthies make one dignity ; 
Where nothingwants,thatwant itſelf doth ſeek. 


2 Some critics have conje ured, that Shakſpeare here 


| | Xing. What, did theſe rent lines ew Tome love 


alludes to the Knor, a Lincolnſhire bird of the ſnipe kind, which, from the eaſineſs with which it was 
enſnared, was deemed fooliſh even to'a proverb. Mr. Steevens, however, thinks that our author 
alludes to à true lb knit; meaning, that the king remwned fo long in the lover's poſture, that he 
ſcemed actually trads formed into a lt 3 Critic and critical are often uſed by Sbakſpeare in the ſame 
ſenſe as que and ue i. A bird is faid to prune himſelf when he picks and ſlexkks his feathers. 


Lend 


* 


28 4. Scene 1 


LOVB's LA 
Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle es 


| Fye, painted rhetorick! O, ſhe needs it not: 
To things of ſale a ſeller's praiſe belongs; [Bl 
She paſſes praiſe ; then praiſe too ſhort do 
A wither'd hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, 
Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye: 
Beauty doth varniſh age, as if new born, 
And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy. 
0, tis the ſun, that maketh all things ſhine ! 
' King. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony. 
Biren. Is ebony like her? O wood divine! 
A wiſe of ſuch wood were felicity. 
O, who can give an oath ? where is a book? 
That I may ſwear, beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that ſhe learn not of her eye to look ? 
No face is fair, that is not full ſo black. *' 


| 


3 
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Dum. Ay, marry, there —ſome flattery he abi 
$ [evi 


Lcng. O, ſome authority how to proceed 
Some tricks, ſome quillets *, how to cheat the 

Dum. Some ſalve for perjury, 

Biron, O, tis more than need 


Say, can you faſt? your ſtomachs are too youngz 
And abſtinence engenders maladies. 

And where that you have yow'd to ſtudy, lords, 

In that each of you hath forſworn his book: 


1 For when would you, my lord, or you, or you, - 
Have ſound the ground of ſtudy's excelleace, 


King. O paradox I Black is the badge of hell, 
The hue of dungeons, and the ſcowl of night 
And beauty's creſt * becomes the heavens well. 
| Bir. Devils ſooneſt tempt, reſembling ſpirits 
O, if in black my lady's brow be deckt, [of light, 
It mourns, that painting, and uſurping hair, 
Should raviſh doters with a falſe afpeR ; 
And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. 
Her favour turns the faſhion of the days; 
For native blood is counted painting now : 
And therefore red, that would avoid diſpraiſe, 
Paints itſelf black, to imitate her brow. 
Dum. To look like her, are chimney-ſwee 
black. [bright. 
Long. And, ſince her time, are colliers counted 
King. And Ethiops of their ſweet complexi 
crack. light. 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is 
Biron. Your miſtreſſes dare never come in rai 
For fear their colours ſhould be waſh'd away. 
King. Twere good, yours did; for, fir, to tell 
you plain, | 
I'll find a fairer face not waſh'd to-day. 
Biren. I'll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day 
| here. | [ſhe. 
King. No devil will fright thee then ſo much as 
Dum. I never knew man hold vile ſtuff ſo dear. 
Ling. Look, here's thy love; my foot and her 
face ſee. [ Shewwing bis ſboe. 


Biron. O, if the ſtreets were paved with thine eyes, 


Her feet were too much dainty for ſuch tread ! 
Dum. O vile! then as ſhe goes, what upward lies 


The ſtreet ſhould ſee as ſhe walk'd over head. 


King. But what of this? Are we not all in love ? 

Birun. Nothing ſo ſure; and thereby all forſworn. 

King. Then leave this chat; and, good Biron, 
now prove 


Without the beauty of a woman's face? 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They are the ground, the book, the academes, 
From whence doth ſpring the true Promethean fire. 
Why, univerſal plodding priſons up 
The nimble ſpirits in the arteries +; 
As motion, and long-during action, tires 
The ſinewy vigour of the traveller. 
Now, for not looking on a woman's face, 
vou have in that forſworn the uſe of eyes ; 
And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your vow ; 
For where is any author in the world, 
Teaches ſuch beauty as a woman's eye? 
Learning is but an adjun& to ourſelf, 
And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 
Then, when ourſelves we ſee in ladies“ eyes, 
Do we not likewiſe ſee our learning there? 
O, we have made a vow to ſtudy, lords; 
And in that vow we have forſworn our books; 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such fiery numbers 5, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with? 
Other ſlow arts entirely keep the brain: 
And therefore finding barren practiſers, 
Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their. heavy toil t 
But, love, firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 
Lives not alone immured in the brain; 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courſes as ſwift as thought in every powery 
And gives to every power a double power, 
Above their functions and their offices. 
It adds a precious ſeeing to the eye, 
50A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind; 
A lover's ear will hear the loweſt ſound, 

When therſuſpicious © head of theft is ſtoppꝰd x 

Love's feeling is more ſoft, and ſenſible, 


2 


30 


35 


4 


Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 


| [Than are the tender horns of cockled ſnails z 


In heraldry, a crf is a device placed above a coat of arms. Shakſpeare therefore uſes it here in a 


ſenſe equivalent to vp or utmoſt heig bt. 


2 Dr. Warburton ſays, that guiller is the peculiar word applied 


to law-chicane, and imagines the original to be this : In the French pleadings, every ſeveral allegation 


in the plaintiff's charge, and every diſtin plea 


in the defendant's anſwer, began with the wards 


1 eſt ;—from whence was formed the word guillet, to ſignify a falſe charge or an evaſive anſwer. 


That is, ye ſoldiers of affection. 
arterict as is now given to the nerves. 


In the old ſyſtem of phyſic they gave the. ſame office to the 
5 Ailuding to the diſcoveries in modern aſtronomy, at that 
time greatly improving, in which the ladies eyes are compared, as uſual, to fars. 


That is, a lover 


in purſuit of his miſtreſs has his ſenſe of hearing quicker than a thief (who ſuſpeRs. every ſound he 


kears) in purſuit of his prey. 


Love's 


164 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in taſte; 
For valour, is not love a Hercules, © 

Still climbing trees in the Heſperides ? 

Subtle as ſphinx; as ſweet and muſical, 

As bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his hair *; 
And, when love ſpeaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowſy with the harmony *. 
Never durſt poet touch a pen to write, 

Until his ink were temper'd with love's ſighs; 
O, then his lines would raviſh ſavage ears, 

And plant in tyrants mild humility, 

From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They ſparkle ſtill the right Promethean fire; 
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world; 
Elſe, none at all in aught proves excellent: 

Then fools you were, theſe women to forſwear ; 
Or, keeping what is ſworn, you will prove fools. 
For wiſdom's ſake, a word that all men love ; 
Or for love's ſake, a word that loves all men; 
Or for men's ſake, the authors of theſe women ; 
Or women's ſake, by whom we men are men; 
Let us once loſe our oaths, to find ourſelves, 

Or elſe we loſe ourſelves to keep our oaths: 

It is religion, to be thus forſworn : 

For charity itſelf fulfils the law 


' LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 
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Aa 5. Scene Pr, 


And who can ſever love from charity ? 

King. Saint Cupid, then! and, ſoldiers, to the 
field ! [lords ; 

Biron. Advance your ſtandards, and upon them, 

5 [Pell-mell, down with them] but be firſt advis'd, 

In conflict that you get the ſun of them. 

Long. Now to plain-dealing ; lay theſe glozes by : 
hall we reſolve to woo theſe girls of France ? 
King. And win them too: therefore let us deviſe 

e entertainment for them in their tents. 
Biron. Firſt, from the park let us conduct them 
thither ; | 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair miſtreſs : in the afternoon 
e will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them, 
Such as the ſhortneſs of the time can ſhape ; 
or revels, dances, maſks, and merry hours, 
Fore-run fair love, ſtrewing her way with flowers, 


King. Away, away! no time ſhall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
Biren. Allons !-—allons !-—Sow'd  cockle reap'd 
no com 3; 

And juſtice always whirls in equal meaſure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forſworn 
If ſo, our copper buys no better treaſure. 

Leue. 


A C 


CSC WE 


The Streit. 


Enter Holofernes, Nathaniel, and Dull. 
Hel: QATIS quod ſufficit “. 
Nath. I praiſe God for you, Sir: your rea- 
ſons 5 at dinner have been ſharp and ſententious ; 
pleaſant without ſcurrility, witty without affec- 
tion®, audacious 7without impudency,learned with 
out opinion, and ſtrange without hereſy. I did 


3 


Nath. A moſt ſingular and choice epithet. 
[ Draws out bis table-book, 
Hel. He draweth out the thread of his verboſity 
finer than the ſtaple of his argument. I abhor ſuch 
phanatical phantaſms, ſuch inſociable and point- 


35 


40 deviſe companions ; ſuch rackers of orthography, 
as to ſpeak, dout, fine, when he ſhould ſay, doubt; 
det, when he ſhould pronounce, debt; d, e, b, t; 
not d, e, t: he clepeth a. calf, cauf; half, hauf; 
neighbour, vacatur, nebour; neigh, abbreviated, * 


converſe this gzondam day with a companion off4 Ine: — abhominable, (which he would call 


the King's, who is intituled, nominated, or called 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hol. Novi bominem tanquam tes His humour i 
lofty, his diſcourſe peremptory, his tongue filed, hi 


abominable) it inſinuateth me of inſanie : Ne inte/- 
igis, domine ? to make frantick, lunatick ? 

Nath. Laus deo, bone intelligo. 

Hel. Bone bone, for bene : Priſcian a little 


eye ambitious, his gait majeſtical, and his general[5o|ſcratch'd ; 'twill ſerve. 


. behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thraſonical. He is 
too picked 5, too ſpruce, too affected, too odd, as 


it were; too peregrinate, as I inay call it. 


Enter Armado, Moth, and Ceſtard. 
Nath. Videſne quis venit ? 
Hol. Video & gaudeo. 


1 Apollo, as the ſun, is repreſented with golden hair; ſo that a lute ſtrung with his hair means no 


more than ſtrung with gilded wire. 
commentators upon our author : the following 
and intelligible : © ben love ſpeaks, (ſays Biron) 
by their harmonious applauſes of this favoured orator.” 


ning with perjury, they can expect to reap nothing but falſhood. 


feaſt. 


5 Reaſon here, as in other paſſages of our author's plays, ſignifies diſcourſe. 


* This paſſage has been very fully canvaſſed by all the various 


explanation, however, ftrikes us as the moſt ſimple 
the aſſembled gods reduce the elements of the ſky to a calm, 

3 This proverbial expreſſion intimates that, begin- 
+ That is, enough's as good as a 
6 That is, without 


_ affetation. #®* Audacicus is uſed for ſpirited, animated; and opinion imports the ſame with abſtinacy or 


opiniatretf. 5 Meaning, too nicely dreſſed ; alluding probably to 
« metaphor which our author has before uſed in this play. 


a bird picking aue or pruning its feathers 3 
Arm 


Act 5. Scene 1:] LOVE's 

Arm. Chirra ! 

Hol. Quare Chirra, not firrah ? 

Arm. Men of peace, well encounter'd. 

Hal. Moſt military fir, ſalutation. 

Moth. They have been at a great feaſt of lan- 
guages, and ſtoln the ſcraps. [ To Coflard afide. 

C. O, they have liv'd long on the alms-baſket 
of words * ! I marvel, thy maſter hath not eaten thee 
for a word; for thou art not ſo long by the head as 
bonorificabilitudinitatibus : thou art eaſier ſwallowed 
than a flap-dr agon 2. 

Meth. Peace; the peal begins. 

Arm. Monſieur, are you not letter'd ? 

Math. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn-book : 
What is a, b, ſpelt backward with a horn on his 
head ? 


LABOUR's 


Hel. Ba, pueritia, with a horn added. 

Moth. Ba, moſt filly ſheep, with a horn :— You 
hear his learning. 

Hal. Quis, quis, thou conſonant ? , 

Moth. The third of the five vowels, if you repeat 
them; or the fifth, if 1. 

Hol. I will repeat them, a, e, i 

* The ſheep: the other two concludes it; 
0 u * 

Arm. Now, by the ſalt wave of the Mediterra- 
neum, a ſweet touch, a quick venew * of wit: 
ſnip, ſnap, quick and home ; it rejoiceth my in- 
tellect: true wit. 

Meth. Offer'd by a child to an old man; which is 
wit-old, 

Hel. What is the figure ? what is the figure ? 

Moth. Horns. 

Hel. Thou diſputeſt like an infant : go, whip 
thy gigg. 

Meth. Lend me your horn to make one, and I 
will whip about your infamy circùm circa; A gigg 
of a cuckold's horn ! 


LOST. 165 


noon : the word is well cull'd, choſe ; ſweet and 
apt, I do aſſure. you, fir, I do aſſure, 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and 
my familiar, I do aſſure you, very good friend t=— 
5 |For what is inward between us, let it paſs :I do 
beſeech thee, remember thy courteſy ;—I beſeech 
thee, apparel thy head: - and among other impor- 
tunate and moſt ſerious defigns,—and of great im- 
port indeed, too; - but let that paſs: for I muſt 
toſtell thee, it will pleaſe his grace (by the world) 
ſometime to lean upon my poor ſhoulder; and 
ith his royal finger, thus, dally with my excre- 
ent 5, with my muſtachio ; but, ſweet heart, let 
that paſs, By the world, I recount no fable; ſome 
15|certain ſpecial honours it pleaſeth his greatneſs to 
impart to Armado, a ſoldier, a man of travel, that 


ſent 

oſthe princeſs, ſweet chuck, with ſome delightful 
oſtentation, or ſhow, or pageant, or antick, or fire« 
ork, Now, underſtanding that the curate, and 
your ſweet ſelf, are good at ſuch eruptions, and 
ſudden breakings out of mirth, as it were, I have 
25|acquainted you withal, to the end to crave your 
aſſiſtance. 8 
Hol. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the nine 
rthies, Sir Nathaniel, as concerning ſome en- 
tertainment of time, ſome ſhow in the poſterior of 
zoſthis day, to be render'd by our affiſtance,—at the 
king's command ; and this moſt gallant, illuſtrate, 
and learned gentleman, — before the princeſs; Iſay, 
none ſo fit as to preſent the nine worthies. 

Nath. Where will you find men worthy enough 
35]to preſent them? 

Hel. Joſhua, yourſelf; myſelf, or this gallant 
gentleman, Judas Maccabeus ; this ſwain, becauſe 
of his great limb or joint, ſhall paſs Pompey the 


C. An I had but one penny in the world, thou 


ſhouldſt have it to buy ginger-bread : hold, there is|40 


the very remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou 
half-penny purſe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of diſcre- 
tion, O, an the heavens were ſo pleaſed, that thou 
wert but my baſtard | what a joyful father wouldſt 
thou make me? Go to; thou haſt it ad dungbill, at 
the fingers ends, as they ſay. 

Hol, Oh, I ſmell, falſe Latin; dunghill for un- 
guem. a 

Arm. Arts-man, præambula; we will be ſingled 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at 
the charge-houſe 5 on the top of the mountain ? 

Hel. Or, mons the hill. 

Arm. At your ſweet pleaſure, for the mountain. 

Hol. I do, ſans queſtion, 

Arm. Sir, it is the king's moſt ſweet pleaſure and 
affection, to congratulate the princeſs at her pavi- 


lion, in the poſteriors of this day; which the rude| 


multitude call, the afternoon. 
Hel. The poſterior of the day, moſt generous fir, 
is liable, congruent, and meaſurable for the aſter- 


great; the page, Hercules. 

Arm. Pardon, fir, error; he is not quantity enough 
for that worthy's thumb: he is not ſo big as the end 
of his club, 

Hol. Shall I have audience? he ſhall preſent Her- 
ſcules in minority: his enter and exit ſhall be ſtran- 
45leling a ſnake ; and I will have an apology for that 
purpoſe. 

Moth. An excellent device! ſo, if any of the au- 
dience hiſs, you may cry, Well done, Hercules ! now 
theu cruſpeſt the ſnake ! that is the way to make an 
offence gracious z though few have the grace to 
do it. 
Arm. For the reſt of the worthies ?— 

Hal. I will play three myſelf. 

Meth. Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 

Arm. Shall I tell you a thing? 

Hal. We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fadge 7 not, an antick, 
I beſeech you, follow. 

Hel. Via*, goodman Dull! thou haſt ſpoken no 
word all this while. | 


50 


— 
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* That is, the very offal, or refuſe of words. A flap-dragen is a ſmall inflammable ſubſtance, 


which topers ſwallow in a glaſs of wine, 3 By 


ſheep ſtill, either way; no matter which of us repeats them. 


8, v, Moth would mean—Oh, you—i, e. You are the 
+ A venetu is the technical term at the 


ſencing-ſchool for a bour. 5 Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes the charge-beuſe to mean the free. ſchol. Meaning, 


his beard, 7 That is, ſuit not. 


8 An Italian exclamation, ſignifying, Courage! come on { 
M 3 


Dull, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


- Nay, I have verſes too, I thank Biron : 


I were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground: 


166 LOVE LABOU 
Pull. Nor underſtood none neither, fir. | 
Hel. Allong! we will employ thee. | 
Dull. I'll make one in a dance or ſo; or 1 will 
play on the tabor to the worthies, and let them 
dance the hay. * HAY 5 
Hal. Moſt dull, honeſt Dull, to our ſport away. 


SCENE. IL 


Before the Princeſs's Pavilion. ho 


Eee Princeſs and Ladies, : 
Prin. Sweet hearts, we ſhall be rich ere we depart; 
If fairings came thus plentifully in: 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds 
Look you, what I have from the 18ving king. 15 
Reſ. Madam, come nothing elſe along with that? 
Prin. Nothing but this? yea, as much love in| 
As would be cramni'd up in a ſheet of paper, frhime, 
Writ on both fides the leaf, margent and all; 
That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. 20 
© Roſ. That was the way to make his god-head wax i; 
For he hath been fiye thouſand years a boy. 


b. Ay, anda d unhappy gallows too. 
You'll ne'er be friends, with him; he kill 
7 a your fiſter. f g 


Kath, He made her melancholy, ſad, and heavy; 
And ſo ſhe died: had ſhe been light, like you, 
Of ſuch a merry, nimble, ſtirring ſpirit, 

She might have been a grandam ere ſhe dy'd: 
And ſo may you; for a light heart lives long. 

Ro. What's your dark meaning, mouſe, of thi 

* light word? 

Kath. A light conditlon in a beauty dark. [ou 


R's LOST. ([A g. Scene 2. 


| Ref. Ware pencils 3! How ? let me not die your 

My red dominical, my golden letter: [debtor, 

O, that your face were not ſo full of O's “ 

Kath. Pox of that jeſt! and I beſhrew all ſhrows. 
Prin. But what was ſent to you from fair Dumain? 
Kath. Madam, this glove. 


Kath, Yes, madam; and moreover, 
me thouſand verſes of a faithful lover : 
= huge tranflation of hypocrify, 
ilely compil'd, profound ſimplicity. [ville; 
Mar. This, and theſe pearls, to me ſent Longa. 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 
Prin. I think no leſs; Doſt thou not with in heart, 
The chain were longer, and the letter ſhort? 
Mar. Ay, or Iwould theſe hands mightnever part. 
Prin. We are wiſe girls, to mock our lovers ſo. 
Reſ. They are worſe fools, to purchaſe mocking ſo, 
That ſame Biron I'll torture ere I go. 
O, that I knew he were but in by the week 5! 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and ſeek; 
And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the times, 
And ſpend his prodigal wits in bootleis rhimes; 
And ſhape his ſervice all to my beheſts: 


[Exeunt.) | £4 Did he not ſend you twain ? 


25 And make him proud to make me p 


ud that jeſts 
So portent-like would I o'erfway his ſtate , 
That he ſhould be my fool, and I his fate. [catch'd, 
Prin. None are fo ſurely caught, when they are 
As wit turn'd fool: folly, in wiſdom hatch'd, 
Hath wiſdom's warrant, and the help of ſchool; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 
Ref. The blood of youth burns not with ſuch 


Rof., We need more light to find your meanin 
Kath. You'll mar the light, by taking it in ſnuff * 
Therefore, I'II darkly end the argument. 
| Ro. Look, what you do, you do it ſtill” the da 
Kath. So do not you; for you are alight wench. 
Raſ. Indeed, I weigh not you; and therefore light 
Kath. You weigh me not,—O, that's, you care 
not for me. 
Ref. Great reaſon; for, Paſt cure is ſtil! paſt care. 
Prin. Well bandied both; a ſet of wit well play'd. 
But, Roſal ine, you have a favour too: 
Who ſent it? and what is it? 4 
Ref. 1 would, you knew : | 
An if my face were but as fair as yours, 
My favour were as great, be witneſs this. 


The numbers true; and, were the numb'ring too, 


ws, 


J am compar'd to twenty thouſand fairs. 

O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter 
Prin. Any thing like? : 
Ryſ. Much, in the letters; nothing, in the praiſe. 
Prin, Beauteous as ink; a good concluſion. 
Kath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 


uw 


As gravity's revolt to wantonneſs. [exceſ; 
Mar. Folly in fools bears not ſo ſtrong a * 
As foolery in the wiſe, when wit doth dote; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To prove, by wit, worth in ſimplicity. 
Enter Beyet. : 
Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his face, 
Boyet, O, I am ſtabb'd with laughter! Where's 
Prin. Thy news, Boyet? [her grace? 
Boyer. Prepare, madam, prepare 
Arm, wenches, arm !—encounters mounted are 
Againſt your peace: Love doth approach diſguis'd, 
Armed in arguments; you'll be ſurpris'd : 
Muſter your wits; ſtand in your own defence; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 
Prin. St. Dennis to St. Cupid ! What are they, 
That charge their breath againſt us? ſay, ſcout, ſay. 
B:yer. Under the cool ſhade of a ſycamore, 
thought to cloſe my eyes ſome half an hour: 
When, lo! to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, 
oward that ſhade I might behold addreſt 
The king and his companions : warily 
ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, 
And overheard what you ſhall overhear z 
That, by and by, diſguis'd they will be here. 


? To wax here ſignifies to grow. 2 Sufis here uſed equivocally for anger, and the ſruff of a cardi. 


Meaning, „Ware painting.” 


Alluding, perhaps, to the pits in her face, occafioned by the ſmall- 


pox. This exprefſion probably alludes to the practice of hiring ſervants or artificers by the week; 
and the meaning of the paſſage may be, I wiſh I was as ſure of his ſervice for any time limited, as 


if I had hired him. 
only thonght to fe trebede, but to influence, 


6 See note 4, p. $7, in Meaſure for e The meaning is, I would be 
His fate or deſtiny, and, like a pertent, hang over and influence | 


s fortunes. For fertents were not 


y | heir 


AQ 5. Scene 2.] 


Their herald is a pretty knaviſh page, 

That well by heart hath conn'd his embaſſage: | 

Action, and accent, did they teach him there 

Thus muſt thou ſpeak, and thus thy bedy bear : 

And ever and anon they made a doubt, 

Preſence majeſtical would put him out; 

For, quoth the king, an ange! ſhalt thou ſee ; 

Yet fear not thou, E prank nonr. A 

The boy reply'd, An is mat evil; 

I bave fear'd ber, bad fhe been a devil. [der; 
ith that all laugh d, and clappꝰ' d him on the ſhoul- 

Making the bold wag by their praiſes bolder. 

One rubb'd his elbow, thus ; and fleer'd, and ſwore, 

A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before : 

Another, with his finger and his thumb, 

Cry'd, Fia ! we will dit, come tout vill come: 

The third he caper'd, and ory d, Al! goes wel: 

The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he fell. 

With that, they all did tumble on the ground, 

With ſuch a zealous laughter, fo profound, 

That in this ſpleen ridiculous * appears, 

To check their folly, paſſion's ſolemn tears. 
Prin. But what, but what, come they to viſit us ? 

| B»yet. They do, they do; and are apparel'd thu 

Like Muſcovites, or Ruſſians: as I guefs, 

Their purpoſe is, to parle, to court, and dance: 

And every one his love-feat will advance 

Unto his ſeveral miſtreſs ; which they'll know 

By favours ſeveral, which they did beſtow. 
Prin. And will they fo? the gallants ſhall 

_taſk'd t— 

For, ladies, we will every one be maſk'd ; 

And-not a man of them ſhall have the grace, 

Deſpight of ſuit, to ſee a lady's face. 

Hold, Roſaline, this favour thou ſhalt wear; 

And then the king will court thee for his dear: 

Hold, take thou this, my ſweet, and give me thine : 

So ſhall Biron take me for Roſaline.— 

And change your favours too; ſo ſhall your loves 

Woo contrary, deceiv'd by theſe removes. [ ſight, 

Ref. Come on then; wear the favours moſt i 

Kath, But, in this changing, what is your ok 
Prin. The effect of my intent is, to croſs theirs 1 

They do it but in mocking merriment ; 

And mock for mock is only my intent. 

Their ſeveral counſels they unboſom ſhall 

To loves miftook ; and fo be mock'd withal, 

Upon the next occaſion that we meet, 

With vifages difplay'd, to talk, and 
Ref. But ſhall we dance, if they defire us to N 
Prin, No; to the death, we will not move a foot : 

Nor to their penn'd ſpeech render we no grace; 

But, while tis ſpoke, each turn away her ſace. | 
Beyer. Why, that contempt will kill the ſpeaker'Þ 

heart, 


And quite divorce his memory from his part. | 
Prin. Therefore 1 do it; 3 and, I make no doubt, 

The reſt will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
Theres no ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſport o 'erthrown; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our on: 
So ſhall we ſtay, mocking intended game; | 
And they, well mock'd, depart away with ſhame. 
Sund. 


* 
. . 


BY 


4 


> Spleen ridiculcus is, a ridiculous fit. 
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Boyet, The trumpet ſounde; de maſk d, the 
— {The ladies maſh. 


the King, Bros, and Dymain, 
* like Muſcovites ; Moth with muſick, c. 
. All hail, the richeſt beauties. on the 
earth!“ 
Beyet. Beauties no richer than rich taffata . 
Moth. „A holy parcel of the faireſt dames, 
[The ladies turn their backs to him. 
That ever turn'd their—backs—to mortal views. 
Bin. Their qe, villain, their 
Moth. That ever turn'd their eyes to mortal 
« views! 
Out" 
Beyer. True ; out, indeed. [vouchſafe 
Moth. „Out of your en, heavenly ſpirits, 
Not to behold" 
Biren. Once to bebold, ſeyes, 
Muh. „“ Once to with your ſun-beamed 
With your ſun-beamed eyes 
Beyer. They will not anſwer to that epithet ; | 
You were beſt call it daughter-beamed eyes. 
Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings 
me out, rogue. 
iron. Is this your ? be gone, you 
Roſ. What would theſe ſtrangers ? know their 
minds, Boyet : 
If they do ſpeak our language, 'tis our will 
That ſome plain man recount their purpoſes: - 
Know what they would. 
Beyet. What would you with the princeſs ? 
Birin. Nothing but peace and gentle viſitation. 
Reſ. What would they, ſay they? ; 
Beyer. Nothing but peace and gentle viſitation. 
Rel. Why, that they have; and bid them ſo be 
gone. [ gone. 
Boyet. She ſays, you have it, and you may be 
King. Say to her, we have meaſur d many miles, 
To tread a meaſure with her on this graſs. 
Beyer. They ſay, that they have meaſur d many 
- a mile, 
To tread a meaſure with you on this graſs. 
K. It is not ſo: Aſk them, how many inches 
Is in one mile: if they have meaſur'd many, 
The meaſure then of one is cafily told. [ miles, 
Beyet. If, to come hither you have mieaſur'd 
And many miles; the princeſs bids you tell, - 
[How many inches do fill up one mile. [fteps. 
Biron. Tell her, we meaſure them by weary 
Boyet. She hears herſelf. 
Ra. How many weary ſteps, 
Of many weary miles you have o'ergone, 
| Are number'd in the travel of one mile ? 
Biron. We number nothing that we ſpend for you; 
Our duty is ſo rich, ſo Infinite, 
That we may do it ſtill without accompt. 
: IVouchſafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
That we, like ſavages, may worſhip it. 
Roſ. My face is but a moon, and clouded too. 
King. Blefſed are clouds, to do as fuch clouds do 
Vouchſafe, bright moon, and theſe thy ſtare, to 
ſhine 
(Thoſe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. 


2 i. e. the taffata maſks they wore to conceal themſelves. 
M 4 
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Ref. O vain petitioner ! beg a greater matter; 
Thou now requeſt'ſt but moon-ſhine in the water. 
King. Then in our meaſure do but vouchſafe 
change ; , A 
Thou bid'ſt me beg; this begging is not ſtrange. 
Ref. Play, muſick, then: Nay, you muſt do i 
ſoon. 
Not yet no dance thus change Ilike the moon. 


* 


af You took the moon at full; but now ſhe” 
King. Yet till ſhe is the moon, and I the man. 
The muſick plays; vouchſafe ſome motion to it. 


R's LOS T. 


Long. A calf, fair lady? 

Kath. No, a fair lord calf. 

Leong. Let's part the word. 

Kath. No, I'll not be your half: 
Take all, and wean it; it may prove an ox. 

Long. Look, how you butt yourſelf in theſe 

mocks! . 
Will you give horns, chaſte lady? do not ſo. 
Kath. Then die a calf before your horns do grow, 
Long. One word in private with you, ere I die. 
Kath.Bleat ſoftly then, the butcher hears you cry. 
Beyer. The tongues of mocking wenches are as 
keen 


Reſ. Our ears vouchſafe it. 
King. But your legs ſhould do it. 
Rea. Since n 
: chance, . 
We ' U not be nice: take hands we will not 
King. Why take you hands then? 
Roſ. Only to part friends 
Court'ſy, ſweet hearts; and ſo the meaſure nds. 
King. More meaſure of this meaſure; be 
nice. | 
Reſ. We can afford no more at ſuch a price. | 
King. Prize yourſelves re What buys you 
company? ._ | = 
Reſ. Your abſence only. 
King. That can never be. 
Reſ. Then cannot we be bought: And ſo adieu; 
Twice to your viſor, and half once to you ! 
King. If you deny to dance, let's hold more chat. 
Ro. In private then. 
King. 1 am beſt pleas'd with that. 
Birmm. White-handed-miſtreſs, one ſweet wor 
with thee. three. 3 
Prin. Honey, and milk, and ſugar; there i 
Biron. Nay, then, two treys, (an if you grow 
ſo nice,) 
Metheglin, wort, and malmſey: Well run, dice 


— 


As is the razor's edge inviſible, 
Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen; 
Above the ſenſe of ſenſe; ſo ſenſible 
Seemeth» their conference ; theit conceits have 
wings, Uchinęs. 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, ſwifter 
Roſ. Not one word more, my maids ; break off, 
break off: 
Bron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure ſcoff ! 
King. Farewel, mad wenches; you have ſimple 
| Wits, [ Exeunt king, and lords. 
Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muſcovites.— 
Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred at? . 
Beyet. Tapers they are, with your ſweet breaths 
'd out. . (fat, fat. 
Ref. Well-liking wits they have; groſs, groſs; 
Prin. O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 


Will they not, think you, hang themſelves to-night? 


Or ever, but in vizors, ſhew their faces ? 


: {This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 


Ref. O! they were all in lamentable caſes ! 
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 

Prin. Biron did ſwear himſelf out of all ſuit. 

Mar. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his ſword : 
No, point, quoth 1; my ſervant ſtrait was mue. 
Kath. Lord Longaville ſaid, I came o- or hls hearts 


There's half a dozen ſweets. 

Prin. Seventh ſweet, adieu! 
Since you can cog *, I'll play no more with you. 
Ben. One word in ſecret. 

Prin. Let it not be ſweet. 

Biron. Thou griev'ſt my gall. 

Prin. Gall? bitter. 

Biron. Therefore meet. [word ? 
Dum. Will you vouchſafe with me to change al 
Mar. Name it. 
Dum. Fair lady, 
Mar. Say you ſo ?—-Fair PE. 
Take that for your fair lady. 
Dum. Pleaſe it you, 

As much in private, and I'll bid adieu. [tongue ? 
Kath. What, was your viſor made without 
Long. I know the reaſon, lady, why you aſk. 
Kath. O, for your reaſon ! quickly, fir; Ilong. 
Long. You have a double tongue within you 


+5] 


maſk, 
And would afford my ſpeechleſs viſor half. [acalf? 
Kath, Veal, quoth the Dutchman ;z--1s not veal 


To cog, ſignifies to falſify the dice, and metaphorically, to Hye. 


by act of parliament, in the year 1571, the 14th 


And trow you, what he call'd me ? 
Prin, Qualm, perhaps. 
Kath. Yes, in good faith. 


Prin. Go, ſickneſs as thou art! 
Raſ. Well, better wits have worn plain ſtatute- 
2. 


Ca 


ps **. 
But will you hear? the king is my love ſworn. 


Prin, And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 
Kath, And Longaville was for my ſervice born. 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as ſure as bark on tree. 
Buyet. Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes, give ear: 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own ſhapes; for it can never be, 
They will digeſt this harſh indignity. 
Prin, Will they return? 
Beyet. They will, they will, God knows; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows: 
Therefore, change favours ; and, when they repair, 


| Blow like ſweet roſes in this ſummer air. 


Prin. How, blow ? how, blow ? ſpeak to be 
underſtood, 
Beyet. Fair ladies, N are roſes in their bud; 


2 Welles caps were enjoined 
of queen Elizabeth.—Probably. the meaning is, 


« Better wits may be found among men of inferior or more humble rank,” 


Diſmaſk'd, 


AR 5. Scene 2.] 


Diſmaſk'd, their damaſk ſweet commixture 
Are arigels vailing * clouds, or roſes blown. 

Prin. Avaunt perplexity | What ſhall we do, 
If they return in their own ſhapes to woo ? 

Reſ. Good madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 
Let's mock them till, as well known, as diſguis'd: 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Diſguis'd like Muſcovites, in ſhapeleſs * gear; 
And wonder, what they were; and to what end 
Their ſhallow ſhows, and prologue vilely penn'd, 
And their rough carriage ſo ridiculous, 

Should be preſented at our tent to us. 
Beyet. Ladies, withdraw); the gallants are at hand. 
Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er the land. 
[Exeunt ladies. 
own . 


King. Fair fir, God ſave you! Where's 


2 ? 

Beyer. Gone to her tent: Pleaſe it your majeſty, 

Command me any ſervice to her ? [word. 
King. That ſhe vouchſafe me audience tor one 
Beyer. I will: and ſo will ſhe, 1 know, my 

lord. [ Exit. 

Biron. This fellow picks up wit, as pigeons peas; 

And utters it again, when Jove doth pleaſe : 

He is wit's pedlar ! and retails his wares | 

At wakes, and waſſels 3, meetings, markets, fairs ; 

And we that ſell by groſs, the Lord doth know, 

Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow. 

This gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeve; 

Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve: 

He can carve too, and liſp: Why, this is he, 

That kiſs'd away his hand in courteſy ; 

This is the ape of form, monſieur the nice, 

That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 

In honourable terms; nay, he can ſing 

A mean * moſt meanly ; and, in uſhering, 

Mend him who can: the ladies call him ſweet; 

The ſtairs, as he treads on them, kiſs his feet : 

This is the flower 5 that ſmiles on every one, 

To ſhew his teeth as white as whale his bone: 

And conſciences, that will not die in debt, 

Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet. [heart, 
King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue, with my 

That put Armado's page out of his part ! 

Enter the Princeſs, —_— Maria, Katharine, 

Boyet, attendants. 
Biron. Sec, where it comes !—Behaviour, what 
wert thou, [now ? 

'Till this mad man ſhew'd thee ? and what art thou 
King. All hail, ſweet madam, and fair time of day 
Prix. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 


Enter the King, Biron, Lengaville, and Dumain, in 
their badits. w 


King. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if you may. 
35 


Prin. Then wiſh me better, I will give you leave. 

King. We came to viſit you; and purpoſe now 
To lead you to our court : vouchſafe it then. 

Prin. This field ſhall hold me; and ſo hold your 
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15 


23 


35 


yow 2 
Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur'd men. 


T That is, letting thoſe clouds which obſcured their brightneſs ſink from before them. 
3 Waſſeh were meetings of rural mirth and intemperance. 


uncouth. 
tenor. That is, the flower or pink of courteſy. 
in our ancient poets, 
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King. Rebuke me not for that which yo pro- 
vokez _- 
The virtue of your eye muſt break my oath, 
Prin. You nick-name virtue; vice you ſhould 
have ſpoke z 
For virtue's office never breaks men's troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the unſully'd lily, I proteſt, 
A world of torments though I ſhould endure, 
I would not yield to be your houſe's gueſts 
So much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
King. O, you have liv'd in deſolation here, 
Unſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 
I mor he lord; it is not ſo, I ſwear ; 
e have had paſtimes here, and pleaſant gamez 
A meſs of Ruſſians left us but of late. 
King. How, madam? Ruſſians ? 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord; 
Trim gallants, full of courtſhip, and of ſtate. 
Ref. Madam, ſpeak true :—1t is not ſo, my lord; 
My lady, (to the manner of theſe days) 
In courteſy, gives undeſerving praiſe. | 
We four, indeed, confronted were with four 
In Ruſſian habit: here they ſtay d an hour, 
And talk'd apace; and in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bleſs us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think, 
When they are thirſty, fools would fain have drinls 
Biron, This jeſt is dry to me.—Fair, gentle, 
_ ſweet, 
Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh ; when we 


greet 
With eyes beſt ſeeing heaven's fiery eye, 


50 


By light we loſe light: Vour capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ſtore 


Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and rich things but poor. 
Rg. This proves you wiſe and rich; for in my 


eye 
Bir. I am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Ref. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongue. 
Biren. O, I am yours, and all that I pofſeſs. 
Rof. All the fool mine? 
Biron. I cannot give you leſs. 
Roſ. Which of the viſors was it, that you wore ? 
Biron. Where? when? what vizor? why de- 
mand you this ? [ caſe, 
Roſ. There, then, that vizor; that ſuperfluous 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 
King. We are deſcry'd: they'll mock us now 
downright. | 
Dum. Let us confeſs, and turn it to a jeſt, 


Prin, Amaz'd, my lord | Why looks your high- 
neſs ſad ? 
Reſ. Help, hold his brows! he'll ſwoon ! Why 
look you pale ?— 
Sea- ſick, I think, coming from Muſcovy. 
Biron. Thus pour the ſtars down plagues for 
perjury. 


* J. e. 
The mean, in muſic, is the 


6 At wobite as whale's bene is a proverbial compariſon 


Can 
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en ny Re of braſt hold longer but 
Here ſtand I, lady; dart thy {kill at me; 

rufe me with feorn, cor found me with a flout; 
Turuſt thy Marp wit quite through my ignorance; 

Cut me to pieces with thy Keen conceit z 
Ad I wil with thee never more to dance, 

Nor never more in Rufftan habit walt. 
O!] never will 1 treft to vs perm'd, 

Nor to the motion of a fchoot-boy's tongue; 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend; 

Nor woo in rhime, Ne a blind harper's ſong : 
Taffata phraſes, flken terms precife, 

Three-pil'd * hyperdoles, ſpruce affectation, 
Figures pedantical; thefe ſummer flies 

Fave blown me full of maggor oftentation : 
1'S forfwear them: and I here proteſt, 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, 
God knows!) 

Henceſorth my wooing-mind ſhall be 'exprefs'd 


\ 


U R' LOST. "OWEN 


[What did the Ruffian whifper in your ear? 

| Roſ. Madam, he ſwore, that he did hold me dear 

As precious eye-fight; and did value me 

Above this world: adding thereto, moreover, 

5 [That he would wed me, or effe die my lover. 
Prim. God give thee joy of him! the noble lord 

Moſt honourably doth uphold his word. 
King. What mean you, madam? by my life, my 
never ſwore this lady fuch an oath. 

ro} Raſ. By heaven you did; and to confirm it plain, 

ou gave me this; but take it, fir, again. 

King. My faith, and this, the princefs I did give ; 

I knew her by this jewel on her ſleeve. 

Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did ſhe wear; 

15}And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear 

Vhat; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 
Biren. Neither of either; Tremit both twain... 

I fee the trick on't Here was a confent 5, 


In ruffet yeas, and honeſt kerſey noes : 

And to begin, wench io God help me, la !— , 

My love to thee is found, ſans crack or flaw. - 
Roſe Sans vaws „ I pray you. 
Binn. Yet T have a trick 

Of the did rage : bear with me, I am fick; 

F'll lee it by degrees. Soft, let us ſee; 

Write, L Yd bave on una, on thoſe three; 

They tte infected, in their Hearts it hes; 

They have the plrgue, and canghtit of your eyes: 

bete lords ure viſited ; you are not free, 

For the Lord's tokens on you do I fee. [us 
/P#h. No, they are free, that gave theſe tokens tc 
Biron. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo u 
Roſ. It is not fo : For how can this be true, 

That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ſue “? 
Biron. Pence; for Iwill not have to do with you 
Ne. Nor thall not, if 1 do as intend. 

Viren. Speak for yourſelves, my wit is at an end. 
King. Teach us, ſweet madam, for our rude tranſ+ 

Some fair excyfe. fon 
Prin. The faireft is confefſion. | 

Were you not here, but even now, difguis*d? 
King. Madam, 4 was. 
Prin. And were you well advis'd? | 
King. 1 was, fair madam. | 
Pr. Whren you then were here, f 

Whit did you whifper in your lady's ear? her. 

g. That more than all che world I did reſpect 


Trin. When ſhe ſhall chattenge this, you wil 


reje her. 
Nu. Upon mine honour, no. 
Prin, Peace, peace, ſorbear; 
Your oath broke once, you force not to forſevear 5, 


(Knowing aforehand of our merriment) 
200 To daſh it like a Chriftmas comedy: 
earry- tale, ſome pleaſe · man, ſome fight zany”, 
Some mumble-news, ſome trencher-knight, ſome 
Dick,. 
That ſmiles his cheek in yearsꝭ; and knows the trick 
o make my lady taogh, when ſhe's difpos'd,— 
old our intents before: which once diſclos d, 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we, 
Following the figns, woo'd but the fign of the. 
Now, to our perjury to add more terror, 
zo We are again forſworn ; in will, and error d. 
Much upon this it is :—And might not you 
[To Beyer. 
Foreſtal our ſport, to make us thus nntrue ? 
Do not you know my tady*s foot by the ſquier , 
And laugh upon the appte of her eye? 
And ſtand between her back, fir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jefting merrily? 
{You put our page out: Go, you are allow'd **; 
Die when you will, à fmock ſhalt be your fhrowd, 
40[You leer upon me, do you? there's an eye, 
Wounds' like a leaden fword. 
Boyer. Full merrily 
Hath this hræve manage, this career, been run. 
Biren. Lo, he is tilting ſtraight ! Peace; I have 
+5 __ 
Enter Coftard. 
elcome, pure wit! thou parteſt a fair fray. 
O lord, fir, they would know, 
' [Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or nd. 
Feen. What, are there but three? 
C. No, fir; but it is very fine, 
For every one purſents three. | 
Seen. And three times thrice is nine. 


Ning. Defpife me, when I break tius oath of tine, 
Prin. I will; and therefore keepitz——Roſaline, | 


A metaphor taken from the pile df velvet. 


C. Nor fo, fir; under cortection, nr; I hope, 


155 it is not ſo: 


2 Phat js; Without French words. 9 The inſcrip- 


tion put upon the doors of the nouſes infected with the plague. *'4 Our author here puns port the 


word fue, which fignifies to proſetute ty'[2wv,” or to offer a petition. 


culty to forſwear. 


6 That is, a'eſpiracy. 7 That is, à buffoon, a merry Andrew. 


5 That is, You make no diffi- 
In years 


ſignifies, into wrinkles, i. e. Firſt in will, and afterwards in error. From the French eſguier's 


à rule or ſquare, Vhe ſenſe is nearly equivalent to the 


proverbial expreſſion, be hath got the leng:b 


of hey faut; i. e. he hath humoured her fo long that he can perſuade her to what he pleaſes. That 


is, You may fay what you will. 


You 


* 
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cannot us fir, I can aſſure fr Birm. The pedant, the braggart, the PE 
mor. 2 22 | the fool, and the boy 7 xe prieſt 
E > rhe A bare throw at novum%; andthe whole world ag 


Biron. Is not nine. ot prick out 3 five ſuch, take each one in 
Coft. Under correction, fir, we know w Hereuntilſ 5 vein. 4 | 
it doth amount. King. The ſhip is under ſuſb am Here he comes 
Biron. By Jove, I always took three threes f amain. [Pagetiit of the Nine Ile. 
nine. Enter Coftard for Paß. 
C. O Lord, fir, it were pity you ſhould get you . Pompey att,” — 
lving by reckoning, fir. #. You lye, you are not he. 


Biron. How much is it? 

. O Lord, fir, the parties themſelves, t 
actors, fir, will ſhew whereuntil it doth amoumt: 
for my own part; I am, as they ſay, but to parfec 
one man in one poor man; Pompion the great, fir. It 

Biron. Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Cf. It pleaſed them, to tfünk me worthy c 


Cg. I Porhpey am 
Paper With ttbbard's head on Krite ®, 

from. Well mid, old wocker; 1 muſt nveds be 

is with thee. [Bg. — 
C. 1 Pompey am, Pompey ſurtamed the 
Dum. The great. 
Coft. It is great, fir Pompey fiirnam'd the = 
t 


Pornpion the great: for mine own part, I Kn ; 
not the degree of the worthy 3 but I am to ſtanc That oft in field, with turge and ſhield, did make 
for him. | 20 my toe to ſweat} 
Biron. Oo, bid them prepare. [fome care And, travelling along this coaft, I here am 
Cf. We will turn it finely off, fir, we will take by chance; | 
King. Biron, they will ſhame us, let them not And lay my arms before the legs of this fweet 
approach. {Exit laſs of France,” 4 [done. 
iron. We are ame- proof, my lord: i9>5['f your ladyſhip Would ſay, Tbandi, Pompey, I had 
fome policy Prin, Great thanks, great Pompey, 
To have one ſhow worſe thin the king's and hi Of. "Tis not ſo much worth ; but, I hope, Iwas 
company. ; perfect: I made a little fault in, prtar. 
King. 1 fy, they Mall not come. [now Biren. My hat to a half penny, Pompey proves 
Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o'er-rule youſgſthe beſt worthy. 
That ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaft know how Ener Nathaniel for Alexander. 
Where zeal ſtrives to content, and the contents Nath, 4 When in the world I Bv'd, I was the 
Dies in the zeal & that which ir prefents, - world's commander; 
There form confounded makes moſt form in mirth z By eaſt, weft, north, and Youth, I ſpread my 
When great things labovring periſh in their birth. 35 conquering might : 
Biron. A right deſcription of our ſport, my lord. | My*ſcutcheon plain declares, that TamAlifander.” 
Enter Armads. pet. Your noſe ſays, no, you are not; for it 
Arm. Anointed, I implore ſo much expence o ſtands too right 5, 
thy royal ſweet breath as will utter a brace o Biron. Your noſe ſmells, no, in this moſt tender. 
words. [ Converſes upurt with the King. 440] ſmelling knight. | 
Prin. Doth this man ſerve God ? {| Prin. The conqueror is difmay*d : Proceed, good 
Biron. Why aſk you? Alexander. 
Prin. He ſpeaks not like a man of God's making. | Nath. „When In the world I liv'd, I was the 
Arm. That's all one, my fair, ſweet, honey mo _ world's commander: 
narch : for, I proteſt, the ſchool-maſter is exceed Beyet. Moſt true,” tis right; you were ſo, Alifander. 
ing fantaſtical ; too, too vain ; too, too vain : Bu Birin. Pompey the great. 
we will put it, as they fay, to fertwna della guerra. Ce. Your ſervant, and Coftard. [ſartder. 
I wiſh you the peace of mind, moſt royal couple-| | Biron. Take away the conqueror, take away Ali- 
ment! 3 C:f. O, fir, you have overthrown Alifander the 
King. Here is like to be a good preſence of wor-[5eſconqueror ! [To Nath.] You will be ſcraped out 
thies: He preſents Hector of Troy; the fwainz| [of the painted cloth for this: your lion, that holds 


Pompey the great; the pariſh curate, Alexander 3 Jhis pöll-ax fitting on a cloſe- ſtobl “, will be given 
Armado's page, Hercules; the pedant, Judas Mac-] | [to A-jax 7; he will then be the nihth worthy. A 
chabæus. = FP J | ]<onqueror, and afeard to fpeik! run away for 
And if theſe four worthiesTh theirfirſt ſhow thrive,|5x[hame, Allſander. ¶ Ex Nath.) There, an 't ſhall 
Theſe four will change habits, and preſent the other | [pleaſe you! a fooliſh mild man, in honeſt mam, 
- Biron, There is five in the firſt ſhow. cf took you, and foon duſh'd! He is a'marvetious 
King. You are deceiv'd, tis not ſo. ood neighbour in ſooth; and a very good Bowler : 


7 Meaning, we are not fools; our next relations cannot beg the wardſhip of our perſons and for- 
tunes. One of the legal teſts of a natural is to try whether he can number. 2 Wilm was an old 
kame at dice. 3 A phraſe ſtill in uſe among gardeners. # This zlltides to the old hetoic habits, 
which on the knees and ſhoulders had uſually, by way of ornament, the reſemblance of a leopard's 
or lion's head. 5 To reliſh this joke, the reader ſhould recollect, that the head of Alexander was 
_ obliquely placed on his ſhoulders. © Alluding to the arms given to the nne worthies in the old hiſ- 


tory, #7 A paltry pun upon Ajax and a J. 


but, 
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but for Aliſander, alas, you ſee, how 'tis ;z=a litt! 
o' erparted: - Zut there are worthies a- coming wi 
ſpeak their mind in ſome other ſort. 
. Biron. Stand aſide, good Pompey. 
Enter Holofernes for Judas, and Moth for Hercules. 5 
Hol. “Great Hercules is preſented by this imp 
« Whoſe club kill'd Cerberus, that three-headed 
„ canus 3 
® And, when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, 
« Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his manus ; 
4 Yuoniam, he ſeemeth in minority; 
« Ergo, I come with this apology,” | 
[To Aab. ] Keep ſome ſtate in thy exit, and vaniſh. 
Hal. „ Judas I am [Exit Moth. 
Dum. A Judas | 
Hal. Not Iſcariot, fir. 
« Judas I am, ycleped Macchabzus.” 
Dum. Judas Macchabzus clipt, is plain Judas. 
Birm. A kiſſing traitor :=«How art thou prov'd 


15 


Hol. * Judas I am," [Judas ? 
Dum. The more ſhame for you, Judas. 

Hel. What mean you, fir? 

Beyer. To make Judas hang himſelf. 

Hel. Begin, fir ; you are my elder, [elder 


Birun. Well follow'd; Judas was hang'd on 
Hol. 1 will not be put out of countenance. 
Biron. Becauſe thou haſt no face, 

Hol. What is this ? 

Beyer. A cittern e head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. Adeath's face in a ring. \ [ſeen. 
Long. The face of an old Roman coin, ſ. 
Beyet. The pummel of Cæſar's faulchion. 
Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a flaſk *. 

Biron. St. George's half-check in a brooch. 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biren. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 
drawer; [tenance. 

And now, forward ; for we have put thee in coun- 
Hol. You have put me out of countenance. 
Biron. Falſe ; we have given thee faces. 

Hel. But you have out-fac'd them all. 

Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do ſo. 
Beyet. Theretore, as he is, an aſs, let him go. 
And ſo adieu, ſweet Jude | nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 

Dum. For the latter end of his name. 


4 


30 


35 


45 


Biron. For the aſs to the Jude; give it him :— 
Judas, away. (ble. 
Hol. This is not generous, not gentle, not hum 
Beyet. A light for monſieur Judas; it grows dark. 5c 
he may ſtumble. a 
Prin. Alas, poor Macchabæus, how he hat 
been baited ! 
Enter Armado, for Heftor. 
Birmm. Hide thy head, Achilles; here 
Hector in arms. 1 | 
Dum. Though my mocks come home by me, I 
will now be merry. | 
King. Hector was but a Trojan; in reſpect of this 
Beyer. But is this Hector? 
Dum. I think, Hector was not ſo clean timber'd 
Long. His leg is too big for Hector. 


T A cittern was a muſical inſtrument of the barp kind. 
3 A Trojan, in the time of Shakſpeare, was a cant term for a thief. 


appears to have been a common new-year's gift. 
ſited, © Meaning the weapons and armour which 
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[AR 5. Scene 2; 


Beyer. No; he is beſt indu'd in the ſmall, 

' Biron. This can't be Hector. 

Dum. He's a god or a painter; for he makes faces, 
Arm, The armipotent Mars, of lances the al. 


* Gave Hector a gift, [mighty, 
Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biron. A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with cloves 4. 

Dum. No, cloven. the almighty, 


Arm. Peace! „The armipotent Mars, of lances 
Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Nion ! [yea, 

A man ſo breath'd, that, certain, he would fight, 

From morn till night, out of his pavilion. 

„I am that flower 

Dum. That mint. 

Leng. That columbine. 

Arm. Sweet lord Longaville, rein thy tongue. 
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Long. I muſt rather give it the rein; for it 


ojruns againſt Hector. 


Dum. Ay, and HeQor's a greyhound. 
Arm. The ſweet war-man is dead and rotten 
ſweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried: 
hen he breath d, he was a man—But I will for. 
with my device; [To the Princeſs] ſweet 
dyalty, beſtow on me the ſenſe of hearing. 
Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we are much de- 
ighted. 
Arm. I do adore thy ſweet grace's lipper. 
Boyer. Loves her by the foot. 
Dum. He may not by the yard. 
Arm. * This Hector far ſurmounted Hannibal 
Co. The party is gone, fellow Hector, ſhe is 
gone, ſhe is two months on her way. + 
Arm. What mean'ſt thou? — 
Coft. Faith, unleſs you play the honeſt Trojan, 
the poor wench is caſt away: ſhe's quick; the 
ild brags in her belly already; tis yours. 
Arm. Doſt thou infamonize me among poten- 


4oſjtates ? thou ſhalt die. 


Ce. Them mall Hector be whipp'd, for Jaque- 
netta that is quick by him; and hang'd, for Pom- 
ey that is dead by him. 

Dum. Moſt rare Pompey ! 

Beyet, Renowned Pompey ! 

Biren. Greater than great, great, great, great 
Pompey ! Pompey the huge 

Dum. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is mov'd: - More Ates, more 
Ates ?; ſtir them on, ſtir them on! 

Dum. Hector will challenge him. 

Biron. Ay, it he have no more man's blood in's 
ly than will ſup a flea. 

Arm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 
Coſt. I will not fight with a pole, like a northern 
man: Pl flaſh; I'll do't by the ſword :—1I pray 
you, let me borrow my arms o again. 

Dum. Room for the incenſed worthies. 

Coft. I'll do it in my ſhirt. 

Dum. Moſt reſolute Pompey ! | 

Moth. Maſter, let me take you a button-hole lower. 
Do you not ſee, Pompey is uncafing for the combat? 


2 That is, a ſoldier's powder-horn- 
4 An orange fuck with clover 

5 Ate was the heathen goddeſs who incited blood» 
he wore in the character of Pompey. 


b 


\ 
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What mean you? you will loſe your reputation. 

Arm. Gentlemen, and ſoldiers, pardon me; 
will not combat in my ſhirt, 

Dum. You may not deny it ; Pompey hath mad 
the challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

Birm. What reaſon have you for't ? 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, I have no ſhirt 
1 go woolward * for penance, 

Beyet. True, and it was enjoin'd him in R 
for want of linen: ſince when, I'll be ſworn, 
wore none, but a diſh-clout of Jaquenetta's ; 
that a' wears next his heart for a favour. 

Enter Mercade. 

Mer. God ſave you, madam ! 

Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 

But that thou interrupt'ſ our merriment. 

Mer, I am ſorry, madam ; for the news I bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The king your father— 

Prin. Dead, for my life. 

Mer. Even ſo: my tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away; the ſcene begins to clou 

Arm. For mine own part, I breathe free breath: 
1 have ſeen the days of wrong through the littl 
hole of diſcretion, and I will right myſelf like 
(oldier. a [ Exeunt Mortbies. 

King. How fares your majeſty ? 

Prin. Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-night. 

King. Madam, not ſo ; I do beſeech you, ſtay. 

Prin. Prepare, I ſay.—I thank you, gracious lords, 
For all your fair endeavours; and entreat, 
Out of a new-ſad ſoul, that you vouchſafe 
In your rich wiſdom, to excuſe, or hide, 

The liberal “ oppoſition of our ſpirits : 

If over-boldly we have borne ourſelves 

In the converſe of breath, your gentleneſs 
Was guilty of it-—Farewell, worthy lord! 
A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excuſe me ſo, coming ſo ſhort of thanks 
For my great ſuit ſo eaſily obtain'd. 


King. The extreme parts of time extremely forms 


All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed ; 

And often, at his very looſe, decides 

That which long proceſs could not arbitrate : 

And though the mourning brow of progeny 

Forbid the ſmiling courteſy of love 

The holy fuit which fain it would convince ; 

Yet, ſince love's argument was firſt on foot, 

Let not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it 

From what it purpos'd ; ſince, to wail friends loſt, 

Is not by much ſo wholeſome, profitable, 

As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 
Prin, I underſtand you not, my griefs are double. 
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wanton as a child, ſkipping, and vain ; 
orm'd by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye, 


5 ro every varied object in his glance: 

Which party- coated preſence of looſe love, 

t on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 

ave miſbecom'd our oaths and gravities, 
Thoſe heavenly eyes, that look into theſe faults, 
uggeſted 3 us to make: Therefore, ladies, 

ur love being yours, the error that love makes 


Thus purifies itſelf, and turns to grace. 
Prin. We have receiv'd your letters, fulbof love; 

Your favours, the embaſſadors of love; 

And, in our maiden council, rated them 

Ar courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſy, 

As bombaſt “ and as lining to the time: 

But more devout than this, in our reſpects, 

ave we not been; and therefore met your loves 

their own faſhion, like a merriment. ſthanjeſt. 

Dum. Our letters, madam, ſhew'd much more 

Long. So did our looks. 

Ref. We did not quote them fo. | | 

King. Now, at the lateſt minute of the hour, 

rant us your loves. 

Prin, A time, methinks, too ſhort 

To make a world-without-end bargain in : 

No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much, 

ull of dear guiltineſs; and therefore, this. 

f for my love (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 

35]You will do aught, this ſhall you do for me: 


Remote from all the pleaſures of the world; 
There ſtay, until the twelve celeſtial ſigns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning : 
If this auſtere inſociable life 

hange not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
f froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds, 
ip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your love ; 
45]But that it bear this trial, and laſt love; 
Then, at the expiration of the year, 

ome challenge, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 
And, by this virgin-palm, now kiſſing thine, 

[ will be thine : and till that inſtant, ſhut 


For the remembrance of my father's death. 


Biron. Honeſt plain words beſt pierce the ear o 
And by theſe badges underſtand the king. [ grief; 
For your fair ſakes have we neglected time, 
Play d foul play with our oaths ; your beauty, ladie 
Hath much deform'd us, faſhioning our humours 
Even to the oppoſed end of our intents : 

And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous, 
As love is full of unbefitting ſtrains ; 


f this thou do deny, let our hands part; 

either intitled in the other's heart. 

King. If this, or more than this, I would deny, 
To flatter 5 up theſe powers of mine with reſt, 

he ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye ! 
Hence ever then my heart is in thy breaſt. 

Biron, And what to me, my love ? and what tome? 

Reſ. You muſt be purged too, your fins are rank; 

You are attaint with fault and perjury : 
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1 To go wokvard was a phraſe appropriated to pilgrims and penitentiaries, and means, that he was 


cloathed in wwe, and not in linen. 
exceſs. 3 That is, tempted us. 


garment, and thence uſed to ſignify bulk, or ſhew without ſolidity. 


* Liberal here ſignifies, as has been remarked in other places, free 10 
* Bembaſt was a ſtuff of looſe texture, uſed formerly to ſwell tho 


5 That is, to ſeotb 
: Therefore, 


* 


Then, if I have much love, I'll give you ſome. 


LO V-E's 


r favour mean to get, 
ve - month you ſpend, and never reſt, 
the w ary beds of people ſick. 
2 Bur wha io me, my love? but what tc 


Kath. . beard, fair health, and ho- 
With three-fold Jave I wiſh you all theſe three. 

Dum. O, ſhall I Say, I thank-you, gentle wife ? 

Kath.Not ſo,my ord j--a twelve-rgonthand a day 
PI — . — —5 
Come when the king doth to my lady come, 
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[neſty:] 5 


Dum. I'll ſerve thee true and faithfully till then. 


Kath. 2222 not, leſt you be * 


s Marja? 
Mar. At the twelve · month's end, 


' I'll change my black gowo for a faithful friend. 


Long. I'lltay with patience ; but the time is long. 
Mar. The liker you ; few taller are ſo young. 


Biron. Studies my lady ? miſtreſs, look on me, 20 


Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, | 
What humble ſuit attends thy anſwer therce 
Impoſe ſome ſervice on me for thy love. ' 
Rof. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before I ſaw you, and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete, with mocks ; 
Full of comparitans, and wounding flouts ; 
Which you on all eſtates will execute, 
That lie within the mercy of your wit : 
To weed this wormwood, from. your fruitful. brain 
And therewithal, to win me, if you pleaſe, 
(Without the which I am not to be won) 
You ſhall this twelve- month term from day to day 
Viſit the ſpeechleſs fick, and Kill converſe 


With groaning wretches ; and your taſk ſhall be, |; 


With all the fierce * endeavour of your wit, 
To enforce the pained impotent to ſmile. [death 

Biron. To move wild laughter in the throat c 
It cannot be; it is impoiſible: 

Mirth cannot move a ſoul in agony. 

Reſ. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing ſpirit] 
Whoſe jr:fluence.is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſhallow, laughing hearers give to fools : 
A jeſt's, proſperity lies in e ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the. tongue 
Of him that makes it: then, if ſickly, ears, 
Deaf d with the clamours of their own dear g 
Will hear your idle ſcorns, continue then, 
And I will have you, and that fault withal ; 
But, if they will not, throw away that ſpirit, 
And I thall find you empty of that fault, 
Right joyful of your reformatign. 

Biron. * 2 ? well, befal what wil 

* 
Vil jeſt a twelve- month in an boſpital. | 


Prin. Ay, ſweet my lord; and ſo I take my] | 


leave To be King. 
Mig - No, madam ; we will bring you. on your 


LABOU R's 


L OS T. [AR 5. Scene . 
Kira. That's too long for a play. 
Enter Armada. 


Arm. Sweet * od vouchſafe me,. 

Prin. Was not that Hector? 

Dum. That worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kiſs thy royal finger, and 2 
eave: I am a votary; I have vow'd to Jaquenetta 
o hold the plough for her ſweet love three year, 
ut, moſt eſteemed greatneſs, will you hear the di. 
togue that the two learned men have compiled, 

— of the owl and the cuckow ? it 1 
| ave follow'd in the end of our ſhow. 

King. Call them forth quickly, we will do ſo. 
Arm. Holla ! approach. 

Enter all, for the ſong. 


$ 
= fide is — winter. 


omi, 
s Ver, the ſpring; the one maintain'd by the 
— other by the cuckow. 
— begin. 
$ © 2-0. 


$P KINO 


When daizies and violets blue, 
And lady -ſmechs all filver-white, 


And cuckow-buds of yalow bue, © 
Do paint the meadows with delight, 
be cuckow then, on every tree, 


Moch ee be, 


e. 


When ſhepherd: pipe on caten flrawor, 
And merry larks are plowmen's clocks, 
. 

their 
. The cuckoww then, on every tree, 
Mecks married men, fir thus fings be, 
Cuckow ; 
Cuckowo, cuckowy—O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear ! 


WIN I E R. 
When icicles hang by the cual, 


Way. {play ; 
Biron. Our woging doth not end lib an ok 
Jac ack hath not Jull :, theſe ladies courteſy 
ight well have made our ſport a comedy. 
«King. Come, fir, it wants a twelve month and a 
And then twill end. 1 


4 Fierce here means vrbement, rapid. 


Aud Dick the fbepberd blows bis nail, 
And Tom bears to s into the hall, 

And milk mer rozen home in pail, 
Then blood is. nity and ways be foul, 
Thong Jags the fering ow 


Tu-whit, to-cobe, 4 merry notes 
While greafy Joan detb ke keel the pot 3. 
I ben all uloud the wvind doth bloco, 

Aud coughing drowns the parſen's ſaw e, 
And Virds fit brooding in the ſnow, 

And Marjan's neſe hoks red and raw, 
When roa n 


0 e 8 


Tu-whit, te- rbb, a 8 note, 
While greaſy Joan doth keel the pot. 
Arm. The words of Mercury are harſh after the 
[op of Apollo. Vou, that way; we, this way. 
[Excupt omnes. 


Dr. Johnſon thinks, that dear ſhould here, as in many other 


Ploces; be dere, ſad, odicus. 3 i. e. Scum the pet. The word is yet uſed in Ireland. + i. e. his diſcourſe. 
wh Fr MIDSUMMER- 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's 


DREAM. 


6— Mm... Ao 


* 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Taxsrus, Duke of Athens, 
kat us, Father to Hermia, . 

Lrsax DER, in love with Herms. 

Drug rates, in love with Hermia. 
PurLoSTRATE, Maſter of the Sperts to Theſeus. 
ine, the Carpenter. 

SxuG, the iner. 


BoTToM, the Weaver. 
FuuTE, the Bell:avs-mender. 
SxowT, the Tinker. 

STAR VELING, the Taylor. 


Hirror rA, Queen of the Amazons, betrothed 
Theſcus, 1 
Henmiay, Daughter to Egeus, in love with I. 


anger. 


HzizXa, in love with Demetrius, 
MAtendams. 


Onznron, King of the Fairies. 
T1TAN1A, Queen of the Fairies. 
Puck, of Rog1N-GooDFELLOW, & 
PxzASERLOSSOMy 
Conws 8, 
Mor, 
MusTA&D-$EFD, 
Pyramus, 

Thi 

Aang preformed by the Clowns. 


Lyon, 


Fairy, 


Faria. 


Other Fairies attending their King and Queen : Attendants an Theſeus and Hippalita. 
8 ScENE, Athens, and a Hd net far from its 


a A C 


nnr 
The Palace of Theſeus in Athens, 


Frter Theſeus, Hippolita, Phileftrate, wwith Attendants, 
The, OW, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace; four happy days 
bring in 

Another moon : but, oh, methinks, hw flow 
This old moon wanes ! ſhe lingers my defires, | 
Like to a ſtep- dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 

1 H. Four days will quickly ſteep themſelves 

in nights; 

Four nights will quickly dream away the time; 
And then the moon, like to a fitver bow 
New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 
Of our ſolemnirtes. g 

The. Go, Philoſtrate, 
Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments; 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 


110 


The pale companion is not for out pomp. 
* [Exit Phi. 


md 


3 


—— I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries; 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 
5 | Enter Egeus, '"Hermia, 'Lyſander, and Demetrius. 
Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned duke! 
The. Thanks, good Egeus: What's the news 
with thee ? 
Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia.— 
Stand forth, Demetrius My noble lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her: 
{Stand forth, Lyſander ;-—-and, my gracious duke, 
This man hath witch'd the boſom of my child : 
15 Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt given her rhimes, 
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 
| Thou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung, 
Wich feigning voice, verſes of feigning love: 


276 


Turt'd her obedience, which is due to me, 
To ſtubborn harſhneſs : And, my gracious duke, 
Be it ſo ſhe will not here before your grace 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 
I beg the ancient privilege of Athens; 
As ſhe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her: 
Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 
Or to her death; according to our law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. [maid : 
The. What ſay you, Hermia? be advis'd, fair 
To you your father ſhould be as a god ; 
One that compos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy 
Her. So is Lyſander. 
The. In himſelf he is : 
- But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's 


DREAM. [AR 1. Scene "3 


Ege. Scornful Lyſander true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him: 
And ſhe is mine; and all my right of her 

I do eſtate unto Demetrius. 

Lyſ. I am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
well poſſeſs'd ; my love is more than his; 

My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 

f not with vantage, as Demetrius“; 

» which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
am belov'd of beauteous Hermia : 


/ nv 


e love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 

won her ſoul z and ſhe, ſweet lady, dotes, 
15 Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 

pon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 

The. I muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrius thought to have ſpoke thereof; 
But, being over-full of ſelf-affairs, 

a0 My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come; 


Her. I would my father look d but with my eyes. And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me, 


The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment 
look. 


Her. I do intreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold; , 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 
ſuch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts : 

But I beſeech your grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. | 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your defires, 
Know of your youth *, examine well your blood 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's ——_ 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 
For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, ' 
To live a barren fiſter all your life, 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon. 
Thrice bleſſed they, that maſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage : 
But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd, 
Than that, which, withering on the virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in fingle blefſedneſs. 
Her. So will I grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 

Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſh'd yoke 
My ſoul conſents not to give ſovereignty. 

The. Take time to pauſe; and by the next new 


moon, 

(The ſealing-day betwixt my love and me, 
For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip) 

Upon that day either prepare to die, 

For diſobedience to your father's will; 

Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 


have ſome private ſchooling for you both.— 
or you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelf 
To fit your fancies to your father's will ; 
25|Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 


To death, or to a vow of ſingle life. 
Come, my Hippolita; What cheer, my love ?— 
metrius, and Egeus, go along : 
I muſt employ you in ſome bufineſs 
Againſt our nuptial; and confer with you 
Of ſomething, nearly that concerns yourſelves, 
Ege. With duty, and defire, we follow you. 
[ Exeunt Theſ. Hip. Egeus, Dan. and trair. 
Lyſ. How, now, my love? Why is your cheek 
ſo pale? 
How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? [well 
Her. Belike, for want of rain; which J could 
Beteem * them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 
Lyſ. Ah me! for aught that I could ever reads 
Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth. 
But, either it was different in blood; 
- Her. O croſs! too high to be enthrall'd to low! 
Lyſ. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpe& of years; 
Her. O ſpight ! too old to be engag'd to young 
Lyſ. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends: 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 
Ly/.. Or, if there were a ſympathy in choice, 
War, death, or ſickneſs, did lay fiege to it ; 
Making it momentary as a ſound, 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the colly'd 3 night, 
That, in a ſpleen4, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to ſay,—Behold ! 
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Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity and ſingle life. [yield 
Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia;— And, Lyſander, 


The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up : 
So quick bright things come to confuſion, 
Her. If then true lovers have been ever croſs'd, 


Thy crazed title to my certain right. It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny : 
Lyſ. You have her father's love, Demetrius; |50|Then let us teach our tryal patience, 
Let me. have Hermia's : do you marry him. uſe it is 4 cuſtomary croſs; | 
Le. conſider your youth, ® jc, give them, 3. e. black. + Meaning, in a ſudden bafy fi 
0 Fri 


Act 1. Scene 2. 


As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and ſighs, 
Wiſhes, and tears, poor fancy's followers. 
Lyſ. A good perſuaſion ; therefore, hear 
Hermia. g 
1 have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great fevenue, and the hath no child: 
From Athens is her houſe remote ſeven leagues ; 
And ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 
Cannot purſue us: If thou lov'ſt me then, 
Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night ; 
And, in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do obſervance to a morn of May, 
There will I ſtay for thee, 
Her. My good Lyſander ! 


W 
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Lyſ. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold: 
To-morrow night, when Phcebe doth behold 
Her filver viſage in the watry glaſs, 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 
(A time that lovers' flights doth ſtill conceal 
Through Athens“ gates have we devis'd to ſteal. 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and E 
Upon faint primroſe-beds were wont to lye, 
Emptying our boſoms of their counſels fwell'd ; 
There my Lyſander and myſelf ſhall meet : 
And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions, 
Farewel, ſweet playfellow : pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius 
Keep word, Lyſander : we muſt ſtarve our fight 
From lovers” food, till morrow deep midnight. 
[Exit Herm, 


un 
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I ſwear to thee, by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow; 

By his beſt arrow with the golden head; 

By the ſimplicity of Venus doves ; 

By that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves ; 

And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage queen, 

When the falſe Trojan under ſail was ſeen 

By all the vows that ever men have broke, 

In number more than ever women ſpoke ;— 

In that ſame place thqu haſt appointed me, 

To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. [ Helena. 
Lyſ. Keep promiſe, love: Look, here comes 

Enter Helena, 
Her. God ſpeed, fair Helena! Whither away ? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay. 

Demetrius loves your fair * : O happy fair! ſai 

Youreyes are lode-ſtars* ; and your tongue's ſwe 

More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 

When wheatis green,when haw-thorn buds appear. 

Sickneſs is catching; O, were favour 3 ſo! 

Yours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 

My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye, 

My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet melody 

Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 

The reſt I'll give to be to you tranſlated 4. 

O, teach me how you look; and with what art 

You ſway the motion of Demetrius” heart. 

Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me till, 
Hel, Oh, that your frowns would teach my 
ſmiles ſuch ſkill ! | 
Her, I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh, that my prayers could ſuch affection 
move! 

Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her, His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
Hel. None, but your beauty; Would that fault 

were mine ! [face; 
Her. Take comfort ; he no more ſhall ſee my 

Lyſander and myſelf will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Lyſander ſee, 

Seem'd Athens as a paradiſe to me: 

O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 

That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell ! 


* 
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Lyſ. I will, my Hermia.— Helena, adieu: 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on you ! 

[Exit Lyſ. 
Hel. How happy ſome, o'er other ſome, can be! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as ſhe, 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eye 
So I, admiring of his qualities. 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity 
Love can tranſpoſe to form ——— 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind; 
And therefore is wing d Cupid painted blind: 
Nor hath Love's mind of any judgement taſte; 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haſte ; 
And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child, 
Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguil'd. 
As waggiſh boys themſelves in game 5 forſwear, 
So the boy Love is perjur'd every where: 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine 
And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, 
So he diffolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 
I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
Purſue her ; and for this intelligence 
If I have thanks, it is a dear expence; 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain, | 
To have his fight thither, and back again. ¶ Exit. 
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A. Cottage. 

Enter Quince the carpenter, Snug the joiner, Bottom 

. the — Flute the belllaus- mender, Snout the 
tinker, and Starveling the taylor. 


Quin, Is all our company here? 

Bit. You were beſt to call them generally, man 
by man, according to the ſcrip 6 

Quin, Here is the ſc-owl of every man's name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 
in our interlude before the duke and dutcheſs, 


his wedding-day at night. 


55 
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That is, your beauty, or your complexion. 2 The lode · ſtar is che /eading or guiding-ſtar, that is, the 


2 


ſtar. 3 Fawour here means feature, countenance. 4 To tranſlate here implies to change, to transform. 
©. in ſporty in gi. 6 4. e. the writing, * ; 


Ba. 


378 


Bet. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the 
play treats on; then read the names of the actors; 
and ſo grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry our play is: The moſt lamentable 


comedy, and moſt cruel death of Pyramus andſ 5 


Thiſby. 
Bot. A very good piece of work, I aſſure yo 
and a merry, -Now, good Peter Quince, call 
forth your actors by the ſcrowl: Maſters, ſpread 
yourſelves, 
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Star, Here, Peter Quince. 
ihe Robin Starveling, you muſt play 
er Tom Snout, the tinker. 
Snow. Here, Peter Quince. | | 
Quin. You, Pyramus's father; myſelf, Thiſby' 
father ;z—Snug the joiner, you, the lion's part. 
and, 1 hope, there is a play fitted, 
Snug. Have you the lion's part written? Pray 
ou, if it be, give it me, for I am ſlow of ſtudy i. 
Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is no- 


; TMN 


0 
Quin. Anſwer, as I call you. Nick Bottom the {thing but roaring. 


weaver. = 
Bet. Ready : Name what part I am for, and 


Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for 
us. 
Bet. What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant? 
Quin. A lover, that kills himſelf moſt gallantly 
for love. 
Bot. That will aſk ſome tears in the true per- 


Bot, Let me play the lion too: I will roar, that 
I will do any man's heart good to hear me; I will 
roar, that I will make the duke ſay, Let bim roar 
1 5]again, let bim roar again. | 

Quin. An you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the dutcheſs and the ladies, that they would 
ſhriek ; and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's ſon. 
20] Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you ſhould 


forming of it : If I do ity let the audience look to 
their eyes ; I will move ſtorms, I will condole in 
ſome meaſure. To the reſt ;—Yet my chief hu- 
mour is for a tyrant : I could play Ercles rarely, 
or a part to tear a cat in, to make all ſplit, 


« The raging rocks, 
« And ſhivering ſhocks, 
« Shall break the locks 
« Of priſon- gates: 
& And Phibbus' car 
„% And make and mar 
« The fooliſh fates.” 


This was lofty! Now name the reſt of the play- 
ers, This is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein ; a lover 
is more condoling. 
Noi Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
Flu. Here, Peter Quince, 
2 You muſt take Thiſby on you. 
u. What is Thiſby? a wandering knight? 


| [5] twere any nightingale. 


fright the ladies out of their wits, they would 
have no more diſcretion but to hang us: but 1 
ill aggravate my voice ſo, that I will roar you as 
gently as any ſucking-dove; I will roar you an 
r 

Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus : for 
Pyramus is a ſweet-fac'd man; a proper man, as 
one ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day ; a moſt lovely, 
gentleman-like man; therefore you muſt needs 
zoſplay Pyramus. a 

Bor. Well, I will undertake it. What beard 
were I beſt to play it in? 
Quin. Why, what you will. 
Bor. I will diſcharge it in either your ſtraw-co- 
red beard, your orange-tawney beard, your pur- 
ple-in-grain beard, or your French-crown-colour 
beard *, your perfect yellow. 

Quin. Some of your French-crowns 3 have no 
hair at all, and then you will play bare-fac'd.,— 
40|But, maſters, here are your parts: and I am to 
entreat you, requeſt you, and deſire you, to con 


we 


vin, It is the lady that Pyramus muſt love. 
Flu. Nay, faith, let me not play a woman; 
have a beard coming. . 
Quin. That's all one; you ſhall play it in a 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 
Bot. An I may hide my face, let me play Thiſ- 
by too: I'll ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice; 
« Thiſne, Thiſne,—Ah, Pyramus, my lover dear; 
« thy Thiſby dear! and lady dear! 
Qrin. No, no, you muſt play Pyramus, and 
Flute, you Thiſby. 
Bot. Well, proceed. 
Quin. Robin Starveling, the taylor. 


them by to-morrow night; and meet me in the 
palace wood, a mile without the town, by moon- 
light; there will we rehearſe ; for if we meet in 


45|the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and 


r devices known. In the mean time, I will 

draw a bill of properties 4, ſuch as our play wants, 

I pray you, fail me not. 
Bot. We will meet; and there we may rehearſe 

5o[more obſcenely, and courageouſly, Take pains ; 
be perfect; adieu. 

Quin. At the duke's oak we meet. 

Bet. Enough; Hold, or cut 1 5. 


To fudy a part, in the language of the theatre, is to ger it by rote. * This alludes to the cuſtom 


of wearing coloured beards. 3 See note , p. 77, # See note 5, p. 68. 5 Dr. Warburton ſays, this 
proverbial phraſe came originally from the camp. When a rendezvous was appointed, the militia ſol- 
diers would frequently make excuſe for not keeping word, that their bowſtrings were broke, i. e. their 
arms unſerviceable. Hence when one would give another abſolute aſſurance of meeting him, he would 
lay proverbially—-Hold or cut bow-ftrings—i, e. whether the bow-ſtring held or broke,” 
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Enter a Fairy at one door, and Puck (or Robin- good. 
; fellow) at another. 
| Puck. OW now, ſpirit ! whither wander you ? 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, 
Thorough buſh, thorough briar, 
Over park, over pale, 
Thorough flood, thorough fire, 
I do wander every where, 
» Swifter than the moones ſphere 
And I ſerve the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs i upon the green 
The cowſlips tall her penſioners be; 
In their gold coats ſpots you ſee ; 
Thoſe be rubies, fairy favours, 
In thoſe freckles live their ſavours : 
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Neighing in likeneſs of a filly foal : 
And ſometime lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 
In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab 
And, when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I boby 
And on her wither'd dew-lap pour the ale. - 
he wiſeſt aunt ö, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
metime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me z 
Then flip I from her bum, dow topples ſhe, 
And taylor 9 cries, and falls into a cough ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze and ſwear 
A merrier hour was never waſted there, 
But room, Faery, here comes Oberon. 
Fai. And here my miſtreſs :—"Would that he 
were gone | | 
ST CHA HS 


Enter Oberon, king of Fairies, at one dow with bis 


I muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 
And hang a pearl in every cowſlip's ear. 
Farewel, thou lob * of ſpirits, I'll be gone; 
Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 
Puck, The king doth keep his revels here to-night ; 
Take heed, the queen come not within his ſight. 
For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, 
Becauſe thet ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, ſtolen from an Indian king; 
She never had ſo ſweet a changeling: 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild : 
But ſhe, per- force, with-holds the loved boy, ¶ joy: 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her 
And now they never meet in grove or green, 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar- light ſheen 3, 
But they do ſquare 4; that all their elves, for fear, 


train, and the queen at another with ber's. 
O5. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 
Queen. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, ſkip hence; 
I have forſworn his bed and company. | 
06. Tarry, raſh wanton ; Am not I thy lord? 
Queen. Then I muſt be thy lady: But I know 
25{When thou haſt ſtol'n away from fairy land, 
And in the ſhape of Corin ſat all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
me from the fartheſt ſteep of India? 
But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buſkin'd miſtreſs, and your warrior love, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 
0b. How can't thou thus, for ſhame, Titania, 
35 Slance at my credit with Hippolita, 
Knowing I know thy love to Theſeus? [night 


Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. [quite 
Fai. Either I miſtake your ſhape and maki 

Or elſe you are that ſhrewd and kn aviſh ſprite, 

Call'd Robin Good-fellow : Are you not he, 

That frights the maidens of the villag'ry ; 

Skim milk; and ſometimes labour in the quern 5, 

And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife churn; 

And ſometime make the drink to bear no barm $; 

Miſlead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm? 

Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck “, 

You do their work, and they ſhall have good luck: 

Are not, you he ? 

4 Puck Thou ſpeak'ſt aright ; 

I am that merry wanderer of the night. 

] jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 

When I a fat and bean-fed horſe beguile, 


Didſt thou not lead him through the glimmering 
From Perigune, whom he raviſh'd ? 
And make him with fair Egle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa ? 

Queen. Theſe are the ſorgeries of jealouſy : 
And never, ſince the middle ſummer's ſpring It, 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
on the beached margent of the ſea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport, 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, 
As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea 
5o[Contagious fogs 3 which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting A river made ſo proud, 
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I This alludes to the circles ſuppoſed to be made by the fairies on the ground, whoſe verdure pro- 


ceeds from the fairy's care to water them. Lab, lubber, lorby, lobeock, all imply both indolence of 
body and dulneſs of mind. 3 i. e. ſhining. 4 Tv ſquare here ſignifies to — A quern is a hand- 
mill. o Barm is a name for yeaff, ſtill uſed in our midland counties. 7 Puck is ſaid to have been an 
old Gothick word, ſignifying fiend or devil. * In Staffordſhire the epithet of aunt is ſtill applied indiſ- 
criminately to old women, and Is there pronounced naunt. 9 This may perhaps allude to a cuſtom of 
crying taylor at a ſudden fall backwards, as a perſon who ſlips beſide his chair falls as a taylor ſquats 
upon his board. 10 j. e. encreaſe. 11 By the middle ſummers ſpring, our author ſeems to mean the 


beinning of middle or mid ſummer. '* i, e. deſpicable, mean, 
MEM Na Thats 
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The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loſt his ſweat; and the green corn 


That they have over-borne their continents . | Since once I ſat upon a promontory, 


And heard a mermaid on a dolphin's back, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 


Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard ; That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong ; 


The fold ſtands empty in the drowned' field, 5 


And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 


And crows are fatted with the murrain flock : To hear the ſea-maid's muſick. 


The nine-men's morris * is fild up with mud; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 


P uck. I remember. 
0b. That very time I ſaw, (but thou could'ſt not} 


For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable, Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
The human mortals want their winter here, 10|Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took 

No night is now with hymn, or carol bleft :=— At a fair veſtal, throned by the weſt ; 
Thetefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, And loos'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 


Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air, 
That rheumatick diſeaſes do abound 3 : 


As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts ; 
But I might ſee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft 


And, thorough this diſtemperature 4, we ſee 15|Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the watry moon 


Marking the embark'd traders on the flood; , þ 
When we have laugh'd to ſee the fails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind : 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gait, [40 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young 
Would imitate ; and ſail upon the land, {'1quire) 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, 
As ſrom a voyage, rich with merchandize, 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die; 4 
And, for her ſake, I do rear up her boy 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. 
06, How long within this wood intend you 
- Nay? Ude | 
Queen. Perchance, till after Theſens* wedding- 50 
Tf you will patiently dance in our round, 
And ſee our moon- light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your haunts. 
0b. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
Queen. Not for thy fairy kingdom. Fairies, away :|5 
We ſhall chide down-right, if 1 longer ſtay. 
| i [Excunt Queen and ber tr. 
Os. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not ſtom this 
2 I torment thee for this injury.— [I grove, 


Un 


he ſeaſons alter : hoary-headed froſts And the imperial votreſs paſſed on, 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe ; In maiden meditation, fancy-free *. 
And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell: 
An odorous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds It fell upon a little weſtern lower, [ wound, 
Is, as in mockery, ſet: The ſpring, the ſummer, zo Before, milk-white; now purple with love's 
J. childing 5 autumn, angry winter, change And maidens call it, love-in-idleneſs® [once 
heir wonted liveries ; and the *mazed world, [Fetch me that flower; the herb I ſhew'd thee 
By their increaſe, now knows not which is which: [The juice of it on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 
And this ſame progeny © of evils comes Will make or man or woman madly doat 
From our debate, from our diffention ; 25 Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 
We are their parents and original. Fetch me this herb; and be thou here again, 
0b, Do you amend it then; it lies in you: Ere the leviathan can ſwim a league. l 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon? Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the earth 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, In forty minutes. , [Exits 
To be my henchman 7, 30 Ob. Having once this juice, 
Queen. Set your heart at reſt, I'll watch Titania when ſhe is aſleep, 
The faity land buys not the child of me. And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 
His mother was a votreſs of my order: | The next thing when ſhe waking looks upon, 
And, in the ſpiced Indian air, by night, (Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
Full often hath ſhe goſſip'd by my fide ; 35]On meddling monkey, or on buſy ape) 
And ſat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands, She ſhall purſue it with the ſoul of love. 


And ere I take this charm off from her fight, 


(As I can take it with another herb) 


I'll make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here? I am inviſible; _ 
And I will over-hear their conference. 
Enter Demetrius, Helena following bim. 

Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander and fair Hermia ? 
The one I'll lay, the other ſlayeth me. 
Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtol'n unto this wood; 
And here am I, and- wood *? within this wood, 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as ſteel : Leave you your power to draw 
And I ſhall have no power to follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice you? do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plaineſt truth 
Tell you—I do not, nor I cannot love you? 

Hel. And even for that do 1 love you the more. 
I am your ſpanicl; and, Demetrius, 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 


y gentle Puck, come hither : Thou remember'ſt|60 


Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 


_ Meaning their banks. * Mine men's murris is a game ſtill played by the ſhepherds, cow-keeper3y 
. &c. in the midland counties. 3 The confufion of ſeaſons here detcribed, is no more than a poetical 
account of the weather, which happened in England about the time when this play was firſt publiſhed. 
+ That is, perturbation. That is, the fregrantr. 6 That is, produce. 7 Page of honour. 5 This 


was intended as a compliment to Queen Elizabeth. 


9 i. e. hearts-caſe. 4 Word here means w. 


wd raving. In this ſenie it was formerly ſpelled ode, 


AR z. Scene 3.J 


Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 

Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 

What worſer place can I beg in your love, 

(And yet a place of high reſpect with me) 

Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog? 
Dem.Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit z 

For I am fick, when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am fick, when I look not on you. 

Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourſelf 
Into the hands of one that loves you not 
To truſt the opportunity of night, 

And the ill counſel of a deſert place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 

It is not night, when I do ſee your face, 
Therefore I think 1 am not in the night : 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you, in my reſpect, are all the world: 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone, 

When all the world is here to look on me? 

Dem. I'll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 

Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd : 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe ; 

The dove purſues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger : Bootleſs ſpeed! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flies. 

Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe | 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood, 

Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius ! 
Your wrongs do fet a ſcandal on my ſex : 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do; 
We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
I'll follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 
To die upon the hand I love ſo well. [ Exennt. 

Ob. Fare thee well, nymph : ere he do leave 

this e, 

Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love.— 
Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer. 
Re-enter Puck, 

Puck. Ay, there it is. 

06. I pray thee, give it me. 
know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
Where ox-lips i and the nodding violet grows; 
Quite over-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muſk roſes, and with eglantine : 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe flowers with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her ename!l'd ſkin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 

And with the juice of this I'll ſtreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful ſantaſies. 

Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove: 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in love 
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With a diſdainful youth: anoint his eyes; 
But do it, when the next thing he eſpies 


I The greater cowſlip. 


25] 


18g 


May be the lady : Thou ſhalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love: 
And look thou meet me ere the firſt cock crow. 
Puck, Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 
[ Exeunt, 
TREES Ih 
Another part of the Wed. 

Enter the Queen of Fairies, with her train. 
Nueen. Come, now a roundel *, and a fairy ſong 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence: 
Some, to kill cankers in the muſk-roſe buds z 


Some, war with rear-mice 3 for their leathern wings, 


To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our quaint ſpirits 4: Sing me now aſleep ; 
Then to your offices, and let me reſt, 
Firſt Fairy. 

You ſpotted ſnakes, with double tongues 

7 horny bedge-hogs, be not ſeen ; 
Newts, and blind-worms, do no worong ; 

Come not near cur fairy queen: 


Chorus. 
Philomel, with melady, 
Sing in your feet lullaby : 

Lulla, lulla, lullaby; lulla, tulla, lullaby a 
Never harm, nor ſpell nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh 3 
So, good night, with lullaby. 

Second Fairy. 

Weaving ſpiders, come not here ; 

Hence, you long-legg*d ſpinners, hence 1 

Beetles black, approach not near ; 

Worm, nor ſnail, do no offence. 
Chorus. 
P bilomel, coith mel-dy, Cc. 
Fit Fairy. 
Hence, away; now all is well: 
One, aloof, ſtand ſentinel. 
[Exeunt Fairies. The Queen ſleeps. 


Enter Oberon. | 
0b. What thou ſeeſt, when thou doſt wake, 
[ Squeezes the flower on her eye-lids. 
Do it for thy true love take; 
Love, and languiſh for his ſake : 
Be it ounce 5, or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 


— 


In thy eye that ſhall appear 


When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dear; 
Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. [Exit Ol eron. 
Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 
Lyſ. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 
wood; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have ſorgot our way: 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if you think it cod, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 
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2 A roundel is a dance in a ring. 3 A rere- mouſd is a bat. + Dr, Warburton 
reads guaint ſports, 5 The ounce is a ſmall tyger, = * 


. Her, 


Hey. Be it ſo, Lyſander : find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. | 
Lyſ. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both; 
One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 
Her. Nay, good Lyſander; for my ſake, my dear, 
Lye further off yet, do not lye ſo near. 
Lyſ. O, take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference. 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 
So that but one heart we can make of it ; 
Two boſoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two boſoms, and a ſingle troth. 
Then, by your fide no bed-room me deny; 
For, lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lie. 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily t=—— 
Now much beſhrew i my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly'd. 
But, gentle friend, for love and courteſy 


MIDSUMMER -NIGHT's DREAM. 


| [Tranſparent Helena! Nature ſhews art, 


[Act 2. Scene 3, 


No, no, I am as ugly as a bear, 

For beaſts, that meet me, run away for fear 1 

Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 

Do, as a monſter, fly my preſence thus. 
5 [What wicked and difſembling glaſs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery eyne ?= 
But who is here? Lyſander ? on the ground? 
Dead? or aſleep ? I ſee no blood, no wound: 
Lyſander, if you live, good fir, awake. 

Ly/. And run through fire I will, for thy ſweet 

ſake. [ Waking, 


That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius ? Oh, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my ſword ! 
H.. Do not ſay ſo, Lyſander ; ſay not ſo: 
What though he love your Hermia ? Lord, what 
though 3 ? | 


- 


10 


15 


Lye further off; in human modeſty 
Such ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, 
Becomes a virtuous batchelor, and a maid : 
So far be diſtant ; and good night, ſweet friend: 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! 
Lyſ. Amen, amen, to that fair pray'r, ſay I 
And then end life, when I end loyalty ! 
Pere is my bed: Sleep give thee all his reſt ! 
Her. With half that wiſh the wiſher's eyes be 
. preſs'd ! Th ec p. 
Enter Puck. (Thg fep 
Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But Athenian found I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 
'This flower's force in ſtirring love. 
Night and filence ! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear ; 
This is he, my maſter ſaid, 
Deſpiſed the Athenian maid 
And here the maiden, ſleeping ſound, 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty ſoul ! ſhe durſt not lye 
Near to this lack-love, this kill-courteſy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this charm doth owe : 
When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid 
Sleep his ſeat on thy eye-lid, 
So awake, when I am gone; 
For I muſt now to Oberon. 
Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 
Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius. 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not havnt 
me thus. 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me ? donot ſo. 
Dem. Stay on thy peril: I alone will go. 
[Exit Demerriu:. 
Hel. O, I am out of breath, in this fond chace ! 
The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace 2. 
Happy is Hermia, whereſoe'er ſhe lies ; 
For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes ſo bright ? Not with ſalt tears : 
If fo, my eyes are oftner waſh'd than hers. 


[Fxit. 


T Befbrezww means the ſame as if ſhe had ſaid, 
ablencſs. 3 i, e. What then? 4 Meaning, 
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Yet Hermia ſtill loves you: then be content. 
Lyſ. Content with Hermia? No: I do repent 

The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent. 

Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 

Who will not change a raven for a dove? 

The will of man is by his reaſon ſway d; 

And reaſon ſays you are the worthier maid. 

Things growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon : 

So I, being young, till now ripe not to reaſon; 

And touching now the point of human (kill, 

Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, 

And leads me to your eyes; where I o'erlook 

Love's ſtories, written in Love's richeſt book. 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery 

: born ? 
When, at your hands, did I deſerve this ſcorn ? 

35 Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man, 
That I did never, no, nor never can, 
Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius' eye, 

But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? 

Good troth, you do me wrong, good ſooth, you doy 

In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well: perforce I muſt confeſs, 

thought you lord of more true gentleneſs +. 

Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, 

Should, of another, therefore be abus d! [| Exit. 
Lyſ. She ſees not Hermia ;—Hermia, ſleep thou 

there; 

And never may ſt thou come Lyſander near 

For, as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things, 

The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings; 

Or, as the hereſies, that men do leave, 

Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive; 

So thou, my ſurfeit, and my hereſy, 

Of all be hated ; but the moſt, of me 

And all my powers, addreſs your love and might, 

To honour Helen, and to be her knight! [Exit 
Her. | Harting from ſleep.) Help me, Lyſander, 

help me ! do thy beſt, 
To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breaſt ! 
Ay me, for pity !-—-what a dream was here? 
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[601Lyſander, look, how 1 do quake with fear! 


Now ill befal my manners, &c,"”* 4 i. e. My accept - 
that he had more of the ſpirit of a gentiaman. 


Methought, 


AR 3. Scene 1.) MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 153 


Methought, a ſerpent eat my heart away, Alack, where are you ? ſpeak, an if you hear ; 
And you ſat ſmiling at his cruel prey; Speak, of all loves *; I ſwoon almoſt with fear. 
Lyſander ! what, remov'd ? Lyſander ! lord No? then I well perceive you are not nigh : 
What, out of hearing? gone? no ſound, no word? death, or you, I'll find immediately. [Ext 


e III. 


= 2 © ns, Qin. Well, it ſhall be ſo. But there is two 
The Wood, hard things; that is, to bring the moon-light into 
Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, and chamber : for you know, Pyramus and Thiſby 
Starveling. meet by moon-light, 

The Queen of Fairies lying aſleep. 15] Sg. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play 

Bat. RE we all met? dur play? \ 
Quin, Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous con Bot. A calendar, a calendar ! look in the alma- 
venient place for our rehearſal: This green plot] ſnack ; find out moon-ſhine, find out moon-ſhine. 


ſhall be our ſtage, this hawthorn brake our tyring- Quin. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 
houſe; and we will do it in action, as we willſzo] Ber. Why, then you may leave a caſement of 


do it before the duke. the great chamber window, where we play, open; 
Bot. Peter Quince um and the moon may ſhine in at the caſement. 
Quin. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Bottom? Quin. Ay; or elſe one muſt come in with a 
Bot, There are things in this comedy of P buſh of thorns and a lanthorn, and ſay, he comes 

mus and Thiſby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt,|z5|to disfigure, or to preſent, the perſon of moon- 

Pyramus muſt draw a ſword to kill himſelf ; whic ſhine. Then, there is another thing : we muſt 

the ladies cannot abide. How anſwer you that ? ve a wall in the great chamber; for Pyramus 
Snaut. By'r lakin *, a parlous 3 fear. d Thiſby, ſays the ſtory, did talk through the 

Star. I believe we muſt leave the killing ou hink of a wall. 

when all is done. 30 Snug. You never can bring in g wall: — What 


Bot. Not a whit; I have a device to make all y you, Bottom ? 
well. Write me a prologue: and let the pro- Bot. Some man or other muſt preſent wall : 
logue ſeem to ſay, we will do no harm with ou d let him have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or 
ſwords ; and that Pyramus is not kill'd indeed: ſſome rough-caſt, about him, to ſignify wall; or 
and, for the more better aſſurance tell them, thatſz 5jlet him hold his fingers thus, and through that 
I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom the ranny ſhall Pyramus and Thiſby whiſper. 


weaver: This will put them out of fear. Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, 
Quin. Well, we will have ſuch a prologue; [fit down, every mother's fon, and rehearſe your 
and it ſhall be written in eight and ſix. parts. Pyramus, you begin: when you have 
Bot, No, make it two more; let it be written[4ofſpoken your ſpeech, enter into that brake 4; and 
in eight and eight. | ſo every one according to his cue. | 
Snout, Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion ? Enter Puck behind. 
Star, I fear it, I promiſe you. Puck. What hempen home-ſpuns have we 
Bot, Maſters, you ought to conſider with your- ſwaggering here, 


felves : to bring in, God ſhield us! a lion among[45|So near the cradle of the fairy queen? 
ladies, is a moſt dreadful thing: for there is not] What, a play toward? I'll be an auditor ; 
a more fearful wild-fowl, than your lion, living; {An actor too, perhaps, if I ſee cauſe, 


and we ought to look to it. Quin. Speak, Pyramus :—Thiſby, ſtand forth, 
Snout. Therefore, another prologue muſt tell,, | Pyr.* Thiſby, the flower of odious ſavours ſweet.” 
he is not a lion. 50 Quin. Odours, odours. 


Bet. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half] Pyr, „ ——odours ſavours ſweet. 
his face muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck; « So doth thy breath, my dearett Thiſby dear. 
and he himſelf muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus,| J“ But, hark, a voice! ſtay thou but here a whit 5, 
or to the ſame defect, Ladies, or fair ladies, 1 And by and by I will to thee appear.“ 


would wiſh you, or, I would requeſt you, or, lj; [Exit Pyramus. 
would entreat you, not to fear, not to tremble : Puck, A ſtranger Pyramus than e er play d here! 
my life for yours. If you think 1 come hither as [ Afide. [ Ext. 


a lion, it were pity of my life: No, I am no Thiſ. Muſt 1 ſpeak now ? 

ſuch thing; I am a man as other men are :—and Quin, Ay, marry, muſt you: for you muſt un- 
there, indeed, let him name his name; and tell|6c|derſtand, he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, 
them plainly, he is Snug the joiner. and is to come again, 


© This adjuration is frequently uſed by our author. * i. e. by our Ladytin, or /irtle Lady, 3 Par- 
ks means dangerous, 4 Brake ancieatly ſignified a Het or buſh, 5 i. e. a little while, 4 
N 4 Pits 


* 
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Thiſ. * Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly- hite is mi thralled to ſhape; 
ie « of hue, - tha te oe gg — force, oder oa . move me, 


&« Of colour like the red- roſe on triumphant brier, 
% Moſt briſky juvenal , and eke moſt lovely Jew, 
« As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never 
“ tire, 
& T'll meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb.“ 
Quin. Ninus' tomb, man: Why you muſt not 
ſpeak that yet ; that you anſwer to Pyramus : you 
ſpeak all your part at once, cues * and all. -Pyra- 
mus enter; your cue is paſt; it is, never tire. 
Re-enter Puck, and Bettom, <0ith an aſs's head. 
Thiſ. * O—As true as trueſt horſe, that yet 
« would never tire.” 
Pyr. « If I were fair, Thiſby, I were only thine :” 
Quin. O monſtrous ! O ſtrange } we are haunted ! 
Pray, maſters! fly, maſters ! help ! 


[ Exeunt Claons.| 


j 


Puck, I'll follow you, I'Il lead you about a 
round, 
Through bog, through buſh, through brake, 
through brier : 

Sometime a horſe I'll be, ſometime a hound, 

A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire; 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and burn, 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. 

Exit. 

Bot. Why do they run away ? this is a — 

of them, to make me afeard 3, 
| Re-enter Snout, 

Snout, O Bottom, thou art chang'd ! what do 
I ſce on thee ? 

Bot. What do you ſee? you ſee an aſs' head of 
your own ; Do you ? 

Re-enter Quince, 

Quin. Bleſs thee, Bottom ! bleſs thee ! thou art 
tranſlated. [Exit. 

Bot. I ſee their knavery: this is to make an aſs 
of me; to fright me, if they could. But I will 
not ſtir from this place, do what they can: I will 
walk up and down here, and I will fing, that they 
ſhall hear I am not afraid. [ Sings. 


The ouſel-cock , ſo black of hue, 
With orange-taduny bill, 

The throfile 5 with his note ſo true, 
The *vren with little quill : 


Queen. What angel wakes me from my flowery 
bed ? | [Waking 
Bottom fings. 
m—_ 22 4 ſparrow, and the lark, 
e plain- ſong cucheau gray, 
Whoſe note full many a 1 = marks 
And dares nit anſwer, nay j— 
for, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a 
bird ? Who would give a bird the lye, though he 
cry cuckoo, never ſo. 
Queen. I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again : 


On the firſt view, to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee. 
Bot. Methinks, miſtreſs, you ſhould have little 
reaſon for that : And yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon 
and love keep little company together now-a- days: 
The more the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours 
will not make them friends. Nay, I can gleek 5, 


[upon occaſion. 


Queen. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful, 


O 
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Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 


Bit. Not ſo, neither: but if I had wit enough 
o get out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve 
mine own turn. 

Qucen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go 
Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no, 

I am a ſpirit, of no common rate 
The ſummer fill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me; 
ru give thee fairies to attend on thee; 
And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, 
And ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſleep; 
And I will purge thy mortal groſſneſs ſo, 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go.— 
Peaſe-bloſſom ! Cobweb ! Moth! and Muſtard- 
ſeed! 

Enter four fairies. 

1 Fair. Ready. 

2 Fair. And | 

3 Fair. And 1. 

4 Fair. And I: Where ſhall we go? 

Queen. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman ; 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes; \ 
Feed him with apricocks, and dewberries, 

With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries ; 
The honey-bags ſteal from the humble-bces, 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs, 
And lizht them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
To have my love to bed, and to ariſe; 

And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 
To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes: 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies. 

1 Fair, Hail, mortal, hail ! 

2 Fair, Hail! 

3 Fair, Hail! 

Bot. I cry your worſhip's mercy heartily, 
beſeech, your worſhip's name? 

Cob, Cobweb. 

Bet. I ſhall deſire you of more acquaintance, 


50[good maſter Cobweb : If I cut my finger, I ſhall 


make bold with you. Your name, honeſt gen- 
tleman ? 

Peaſe. Peaſe-blofſom. 

Bet. I pray you, commend me to miſtreſs 
Squaſh 7 your mother, and to maſter Peaſcod, your 
father. Good maſter Peaſe-bloſſom, I ſhall defire 
you of more acquaintance too.— V our name, I 
beſeech you, fir ? 

Muſ. Muſtard-ſeed. 


i. e. young man. 2 A cue, in the language of the ſtage, is the laſt words of the preceding ſpeech, 
3 i. e. afraid. * The ouſe! cock is generally under- 


and ſerves as a hint to him who is to ſpeak next. 


ſtood to be the cock blackbird. 5 The 
an unripe peaſcod. 


tbraſtle is the thruſb, © i. e. deceive, or beguile. A ſquaſh is 


Bet. 
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\ Bit, Good maſter Muſtard-ſeed, I know __ 
ience * well: that ſame cowardly, giant-like, ox- 
beef hath devoured many a gentleman of your 
houſe : I promiſe you your kindred hath made my 
eyes water ere now. I deſire you, more acquain- 
tance, good maſter Muſtard-ſeed. 
Queen. Come, wait upon him; lead him to 
my bower. 
The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye; 
And when ſhe weeps, weeps every little lower, 
Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. 
Tie up my love's tongue, bring him ſilently. 
[Exeunt. 
-—” 3 m © ma 0 


Enter Oberon. 


06. I wonder, if Titania be awak'd ; 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 


- NIGHT's DREAM. 


And the Athenian woman by his fide ; 
That, when he wak'd, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 
Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 

O. Stand cloſe ; this is the ſame Athenian. 

Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man, 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſez 
For thou, I fear, haſt given me cauſe to curſe, 
rollt thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep, 

Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 

The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, 

As he to me : Would he have ſtol'n away 
15]From ſleeping Hermia? I'll believe as ſoon, 

his whole earth may be bor d; and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon-tide with the Antipodes. 
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Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. 
Enter Puck. 


Here comes my meſſenger. How now, mad ſpirit ?]. 


What night-rule * now about this haunted grove ? 
Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 

Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 

While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, 

A crew of patches 3, rude mechanicals, 

That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 

Were met together to rehearſe a play, 

Intended for great Theſeus* nuptial day. 

The ſhalloweſt thick ſkin of that barren ſort, 

Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 

Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake : 

When i did him at this advantage take, 

An aſs's now14 I fixed on his head; 

Anon, his Thiſby muſt be anſwered, [ſpy, 

And forth my minnock 5 comes : When they him 

As wild geeſe, that the creeping fowler eye, 

Or ruſſet-pated choughs, many in ſort ©, 

Riſing and cawing at the gun's report 

Sever themſelves, and madly ſweep the ſky ; 

So, at his ſight, away his fellows fly ; 

And, at our ſtamp, here o'er and oer one falls; 


lt cannot be, but thou haſt murder'd him; 

2050 ſhould a murderer look, ſo dead, ſo grim. 

Dem. So ſhould the murder'd look: and fo 

ſhould I, 

Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty z 

Yet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear, 

As yonder Venus in her glimmering ſphere. 
Her, What's this to my Lyſander ? where is he? 

Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 
Dem. 1 had rather give his carcaſe to my hounds. 
Her. Out, dog! out, cur! thou driv'ſt me paſt 

the bounds 

Of maiden's patience, Haſt thou lain him then? 

Henceforth be never number'd among men 

O! once tell true, tell true, even for my ſake; 

Durſt thou have look*d upon him, being awake, 

35 And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O brave touch 3} 

Could not a worm, an adder, do ſo much ? 

An adder did it; for with doubler tongue 

Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris'd 9 

mood : 
I am not guilty of Lyſander's blood ; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 


30 


40 


He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 

Their ſenſe, thus weak, loſt with their fears, thus 
ſtrong, 

Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong : 

For briers and thorns at their apparel ſnatch 

Some, ſleeves ; ſome, hats: from yielders all 
things catch. 

led them on in this diſtracted fear, 

And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there : 

When in that moment (ſo it came to paſs) 

Titania wak'd, and ſtraightway lov'd an aſs. 

O. This falls out better than I could deviſe. 
But haſt thou yet latch'd 7 the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do ? 


Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
Dem. An it I could, what ſhould I get therefore ? 
Her. A privilege, never to ſee me more, * 
And from thy hated preſence part I ſo: 
See me no more, whether he be dead, or no. [ Exit. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein ; 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
5oſSo forrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 
For debt that bankrupt ſleep doth ſorrow owe; 
Which now in ſome light meaſure it will pay, 
f for his tender here I make ſome ſtay. 
[Lies down, 
55} Os. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken 
quite, 


Puck. I took him fleeping—that is finiſh'd too, 


And laid the love-juice on ſome true-love's ſight : 


I By patience is meant, ſtanding Mill in a muſtard pot to be eaten with the beef, on which it was a 


conſtant attendant. 
head. 


more probable that Shakſpeare wrote mimmick or player. 
the deer, in Staffordſhire, and the adjoining counties, is, to but the dior. 
time, was the ſame with our eit, or rather. firoke, 


2 Meaning, what frolick of the night ? 
S Minnekin, now minx, is a nice trifling girl. Minneck is apparently a word of contempt; it is 


3 i. e. low, paltry fellows. i. e. a 


6 j. e. company. 7 i. e. ciel. To latch 
5 Tauch, in our author's 


9 i, e. miſftakens * 
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Of thy miſprifion !muſt perforce enſue | 
Some true love turn d, and not a falſe turn'd true. 
Puck. Then fate o er- rules; that, one man hold - 
ing troth, 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 
Ob. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
"And Helena of Athens look thou find : 
All fancy-fick * ſhe is, and pale of cheer 
With fighs of love, that coſt the freſh blood dear 
By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
I'll charm his eyes, againſt ſhe do appear. 
Puck. I go, I go; look, how I go; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow, [ Exit. 
0b. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye! 
When his leve he doth eſpy, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
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As the Venus of the ſky. 
When thou wak'ſt, if the be by, 
Beg of her for femedy. 
Re-enter Puck. 
Puck, Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand; 
And the youth, miſtook by me, 
Pteading for a lover's fee; 
Shall we their fond pageant fee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be ! 
O. Stand aſide: the noiſe they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 
Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one; 
That muſt needs be ſport alone : 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
That befal prepoſt'rouſly. 
Enter Lyſander and Helena. 
Ly. Why ſhould you * that I ſhould w 
in ſcorn ? 
Scorn and derifion never come in tears: 
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears. 
How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you, 
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true ? 
Hel. You do advance your cunning more and 
more. 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh-holy fray ! 
Theſe vows are Hermia's! Will you give her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing 
weigh : 
Your vows, to her and me, put in two ſcales, ' 
Will even weigh; and both as light as tales. 
Lyf. 1 had no judgement, when to her I ſwore. 
Hel. Nor r.one, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 
Ly/. Demetrius loves her; and he loves not you. 
Den. [ataling.] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, 
perfeR, divine ! 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne ? 


Cryſtal is muddy. O, how ripe in ſhow | 


Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus' ſnow, 
Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow, 

When thou hold'ſt up thy hand: O, let me kiſs 
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DREAM. ad z. Scene 2. 


Hel. O ſpight! O hell! I ſee you all are bent 
To ſet againſt me, for your merriment. 
If you were civil, and knew courteſy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you mult join, in ſouls 3, to mock me too? 
If you were men, as men you are in ſhow, - 
You would not uſe a gentle lady ſo; 
To vow, and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When, Iam ſure, you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia 
And now both rivals to mock Helena: 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes, 
With your deriſion! None, of nobler ſort *, 
Would ſo offend a virgin; and extort 5 
A poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
Lyf. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo; 
For you love Hermia; this, you know, I know: 
And here, with all good-will, with all my heart, 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath, 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia; I will none; 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her but as gueſt-wiſe ſojourn'd 
And now to Helen it is home return'd, 
There to remain. 
Lyſ. Helen, it is not ſo. 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 


- 


Leſt, to thy peril, thou aby © it dear 


Look, where thy love comes; yonder is thy dear. 
Enter Hermia. 
Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes; ¶ takes, 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
It pays the hearing double recompence :— 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy ſound, 
But why unkindly didſt thou leave me ſo? 
Lyſ. Why ſhoyld he ſtay, whom love doth preſs 
to go? 
Her. What love could preſs Lyſander from my 
ſide ? 
Lyſ. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bide, 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery o's 7, and eyes of light. [know, 
Why ſeek'ſt thou me? could not this make thee 
The hate I bear thee made thee leave me ſo? 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think; it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confederacy ! ! 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd, all three, 
To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! moſt ungrateful maid ! 
Have you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contriv'd 
To bait me with this foul derifion ? 


Ils all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 


The fiſters* vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have chid the haſty-footed time 
For parting us—0, and is all forgot ? 


This princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs ! | 


That is, miflate. * i.e. all ve fcb. 
757 liry. i. e. Harraſs, or torment. 
or a circle; here he means the ſtars, 


That ls, join heartily. 
6 Sec note 4, page 188. 


All ſchool-day friendſhip, childhood — 


4 $:rt is here ufed for d:g--e or 
7 Shakſpeare ſometimes uſes O 


V's, 
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We, Hermia, like two artificial * gods, 
Have with our neelds* created both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion, 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds, 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted ; 
But yet a union in partition, 
Two lovely berries moulded on one ſtem: _ 
So, with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, « 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt. 
And will you rent our ancient love aſunder, 
To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend ? 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly : 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 
Though I alone do feel the-injury. 
Her. I am amazed at your paſſionate words 1 
I ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 
Hal. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face ? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 
To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial ? Wherefore ſpeaks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander 
Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 
And tender me, ſorſooth, affeRion ; 
But by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 
What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 
So hung upon with love, ſo fortunate 3 
But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd ? 
This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. 
Her. I underſtand not what you mean by this. 
Hel. Ay, do, perſever, counterfeit ſad looks, 
Make mouths upon me when I turn my back; 
Wink at each other; hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport, well carry'd, ſhall be chronicled, 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 


þ 
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ade ſhake thee from me, like a ſerpent. 


"WW" 
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Her. Why are you grown ſo rude? what change 
3 


Sweet love? 

Lyſ. Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, 
Out, loathed medicine ! hated potion, hence! 

Her. Do you not jeſt ? 

Hel. Yes, ſooth; and ſo do you. 

Lyſ. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 

Dem. 1 would, I had your bond: for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your word. 
Although I hate her, I'll not harm herſo. [dead? 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm, 

hate? | 


| 


30 


35 


Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my 
love ? - 

Am not I Hermia? Are not you Lyſander? 

I am as fair now, as I was erewhile. (me: 

Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince night, you leſt 

Why, then you left me, O the gods forbid !== 

In earneſt, ſhall I ſay? 

Lyſ. Ay, by my lite; 

And never did defire to ſee thee more. 

Therefore, be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt, 

Be certain, nothing truer; 'tis no jeſt, 

That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me you juggler! oh, you canker-bloſſomꝰ 
You thief of love ! what, have you come by night, 
And ſtal'n my love's heart from him? 

Hel. Fine, i' faith ! 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 
No touch of baſhfulneſs ? What, will you tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 
Fie, fie! you counterſeit, you puppet, you 

Her. Puppet! why ſo ? Ay, that way goes the game. 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Between our ſtatures; ſhe hath urg'd her height; 


And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 
Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him 


You would not make me ſuch an argument 3, 
But, fare ye well; tis partly mine own fault; 
Which death, or abſence, ſoon ſhall remedy. 

Lyſ. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuſe; 
My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena ! 

Hel. O excellent 

Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ſo. 

Dem. If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Lyſ. Thou canſt compel no more than ſhe entreat ; 

Thy threats have no more ſtrength, than her weak 

Helen, I love thee; by my life, Ido; ſprayers. 

I ſwear by that which I will loſe for thee, 

To prove him falſe, that ſays I love thee not. 
Dem. I ſay, I love thee more than he can do. 
Lyſ. If thou ſay ſo, withdraw, and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come. 

Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
Lyſ. Away, you Ethiop ! 
Dem. No, no, fir, he'll 
deem to break looſe z take on, as you would follow ; 


45 


50 


55 


But yet come not: You are a tame man, go 
Lyſ. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr: vile thing, 
let looſe ; 


Meaning, ingenious, artful. 
* Shakſpeare here alludes to the worm that 
the nuddle. 


60 


of And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 


Becauſe I am ſo dwarſiſh and ſo low? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole? ſpeak; 
How low am 1? I am not yet ſo low, 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curſt; 
I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſs ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice 


Let her not ſtrike me : You, perhaps, may think, 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than myſelf, 


That I can match her. 


Her. Lower! hark, again. 

Hal. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me. 
I evermore did love you, Hermia; 
Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd you z 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your ſtealth unto this wood: 
He follow'd you; for love, I follow'd him. 
But he hath chid me hence ; and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too x 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 


2 That is, needles. 


To Athens will I bear my folly back, 
3 Meaning, ſuch a ſubje# of light i 


preys on the leaves or buds of flowers, always beginning in 


And 


ſ 
'q 
[ 
: 
: 
y 
[i 
l 
: 


You minimus , of hind'ring knot-graſs made 3; 
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ro take from thence all error, with his might, 


And follow you no further: Let me go: 

You ſee how ſimple and how fond * I am. [you? 
Her. Why, get you gone : Who is't that hinders 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I leave here behind. 
Her. What, with Lyſander ? 

Hel. With Demetrius. 
Lyſ. Be not afraid, ſhe ſhall not harm thee, Helena. 
Dem. No, fir; ſhe ſhall not, though you take her 


rt. | 
Hel. "4, v9. ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd 1 
She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool; 
And, though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 
Her. Little again? nothing but low and little? 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus ? 
Let me come to her. 
Lyſ. Get you gone, you dwarf ; 


You bead, you acorn. | 
Dem. You are too officious, 


In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 

Let her alone: ſpeak not of Helena; 

Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend 

Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, 

Thou ſhalt aby 7 it. 
Lyſ. Now ſhe holds me not; 

Now follow, if thou dar'ſt, to try whoſe right, 

Or thine or mine, is moſt in Helena. t 
Dem. Follow ? nay, I'll go with thee, cheek by 

jowl. [ Ex. Lyſander and Demetrius. 


Her. You, miſtreſs, all this coyl is long of you: 30 


Nay, go not back. 
Hel. I will not truſt you, I; 
Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray; 


My legs are longer though, to run away. 35 


Her. 1 am amaz'd, and know not what to ſay. 
[Exeunt 3 Hermia purſuing Helena. 
Ob. This is thy negligence : ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, 
Or elſe committ*ſt thy knaveries willingly. 


Puck. Believe me, king of ſhadows, I miſtook. [40 


Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man 

By the Athenian garments he had on ? 

And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 

That I have nointed an Athenian's eyes: 

And ſo far am I glad it did ſo ſort 5, 

As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. [fight: 
0b. Thou ſeeſt, theſe lovers ſeek a place to 

Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night ; 

The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 


With drooping fog, as black as Acheron ; 50 


And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray, 

As one come not within another's way. 

Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 


And ſometimes rail thou like Demetrius ; 55 


And from each other look thou lead them thus, 
Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep: 
Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye; 


Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous © property, [60 


uUu 


10 
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And make his eye-balls roll with wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this derifion | 

Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion ; 

And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend, 

With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 

Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 

Pll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 

From monſter's view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Puck. My fairy lord, this muſt be done with 


haſte ; 
For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 
And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger; I there, 


I5|At whoſe approach, ghoſts, wandering here and 


Troop home to church-yards : damned ſpirits all, 
That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 

For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 


o[They wilfully themſelves exile from light, 


And muſt for aye conſort with black-brow'd night, 
Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort : 

I with the morning's love have oft made ſport ; 

And, like a foreſter, the groves may tread, 


2$|Even till the eaſtern-gate, all fiery red, 


Opening on Neptune with fair blefſed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green ftreams. 
But, notwithſtanding, haſte z make no delay: 
We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day. [Exit 0b. 
Puck. Up and down, up and down; 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am fear'd in field and town; 
Goblin, lead them up and down, 
Here comes one. 
Enter Lyſander. 
Lyſ. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? ſpeak 
thou now. 
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where 
art thou ? | 
Lyſ. I will be with thee ſtraight. 
Puck. Follow me then 
To plainer ground. 
[Lyf. goes out, as following Dems 
Enter Demetrius. 
Dem. Lyſander! ſpeak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 


Speak. In ſome buſh ? where doft thou hide thy 


head ? | [ſtars, 
Puck, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? Come, recreant; come, thou 
child; 
I'll whip thee with a rod: He is defil'd, 
That draws a ſword on thee. 
Dem. Yea; art thou there ? 
Puck, Follow my voice; we'll try no manhood 
here. * LExcurt. 
Re-enter Lyſander . 
Lyf. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 


When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 


That is, fooliſh. , * i. e. you diminutive of the creation, you reptile. 3 Knot-graſs was anciently 
fuppoſed to prevent the growth of any animal or child, 4 To aby is to pay dear for, to ſuffer, 5 i. e. 


{ happen. © i. e. ſalutiſerous. 


The 
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The villain is much lighter heel'd than I: 

1 follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; 

That fallen am I in dark uneven way, 

And here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day ! 
[Lies down. 

For if but once thou ſhew me thy grey light, 


NIGHT's DREAM, 


Here ſhe comes, curſt, and ſad: 
Cupid is a knaviſh lad, 
Thus to make poor females mad. 


"Enter Hermia. 
Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 


89g 


u find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 
Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 
Puck. Ho, ho, ho! coward, why comeſt thou not? 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt : for well I wot, 
Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place; 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face, 
Where art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither; I am here. 
Dem. Nay, then thou mock'ſt me, Thou ſhalt 
buy this dear, 
If ever I thy face by day-light ſee: 
Now, go thy way. Faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed 
By day's — to be viſited, [Lies doton. ao 
Enter Helena. 
Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
— hours ; ſhine, comforts, from th 


That I may back to Athens by day-light, 

From theſe that my poor company deteſt :— 
And, ſleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company. 


15 


Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers g 
can no further crawl, no further go; 
My legs can keep no pace with my deſires. 


toſHere will I reſt me, till the braak of day. 


eavens ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray ! 


[Lies dern 
Puck. On the ground 
Sleep ſound z 
FI apply 
To your eye, 
. Om lover, remedy. 
Squeezing the juice on Lyſander's eyts 
Wn thou wak'ſt, 
Thou tak'ſt 
True delight 
In the fight 
Of thy former lady's eye: 
And the country proverb 
That every man ſhould take his owng 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown; 
Jack ſhall have Jill; 
Nought ſhall go ill; 


[Sheps.| [The man ſhall have his mare again, and all ſhall be 
' Puck, Yet but three? come one more; 30 well, [Exit Puck. [They fleep» 
Two of both kinds make up four. 
— — : — 
K IV. 
ST IHE: & ney-bag, ſignior. Where's monſieur Muſtard- 
ſeed? 
Aid. Muſt. Ready. 

Bot. Give me your neif i, monſieur Muſtard- ſeed. 

3 1 — 1 _— Pray you, leave your courteſy, good monſieur. 

Muft. What's your will? 

Nueen. OME, fit thee down upon this — 45] Bo. Nothing, good monſieur, but to help cava- 
bed, lero Cobweh to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, 


While I thy amiable cheeks do coy l, 

And ſtick muſk-roſes in thy ſleek ſmooth head, 

And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Ber. Where's Peaſe-bloſſom ? 

Peaſe. Ready. 

| Bet. Scratch my head, Peaſe-bloſſom—Where's 
monſieur Cobweb ? 

Cab. Ready. 

Bet. Monfieur Cobweb; good monſieur, get 
your weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hip'd 
humble-bee on the top of a thiſtle ; and, good mon- 
fieur, bring me the honey-bag. Do not fret your- 
felf too much in the action, monſieur ; and, good 
monſieur, have a care the honey-bag break not; 
would be loth to have you over-fiown with a 


2 J. e. fiſt. 


35 


6c 


To coy is to ſooth, to ſtroke, 


monſieur; for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy 
about the face: and I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my 
hair do but tickle me, I muſt ſcratch. 

Queen. What, wilt thou hear ſome muſick, my 
ſweet love ? 

Bet. 1 have a reaſonable good ear in muſick : 
let us have the tongs and the bones 3. 

Qucen. Or, ſay, ſweet lov 03 what thou defir*ſt 

Bet. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good dry oats, Methinks I have a great de- 
fire to a bottle of hay: good hay, ſweet hay, hath 
no fellow. 
Queen. I have a venturous fairy that ſhall ſeek 
he ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 


3 Meaning, the old rural muſick of the rmgs and 


Bot. 


— — 
- 


* 
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Bet. I had rather have a handful,. or two, 
dried peaſe. But, I pray you, let none of your 
people ſtir me; I have an expoſition of fleep come 
upon me. ſ[arms, 

Queen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my| 5 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away l. 

So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honey-ſuckle, 
Gently entwiſt,—the female ivy ſo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! 10 
Oberon advances. Enter Puck. 
O5. Welcome, good Robin. Seeſt thou this 
ſweet ſight ? | 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity. 
For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 15 
Seeking ſweet ſavours for this hateful fool, _ 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers ; 
And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds [20 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleaſure, taunted her, 
And ſhe, in mild terms, begg'd my patience, 125 
I then did aſk of her her changeling child; 
Which trait ſhe gave me, and her fairy ſent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 


[AR 4. Scene 1, 


And will, to-morrow midnight, ſolemnly, 
XL in duke Theſeus houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair poſterity : 
There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſeus, all in jollity. 
Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 
05. Then, my queen, in filence ſad, 
Trip we after the night's ſhade : 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 
a Queen. Come, my lord; and in our flight, 
Tell me how it came this night, 
That I ſleeping here was found, 
With theſe mortals, on the ground. [ Fxeurr. 
[Wind bern within, 


Enter Theſeus, Egeus, Hippolita, and train. 
The. Go, one of you, find out the foreſter; 
For now our obſervation is perform'd 3 : 

And ſince we have the vaward * of the day, 

My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds... 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley; go = 
Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter —— 

We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion 

Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 


And, now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. ; 3 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed fcalp 
From off the head of the Athenian ſwain ; 
That he awaking when the others do, 
May all to Athens back again repair; 
And think no more of this night's accidents, 35 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But firſt I will releaſe the fairy queen; 

Be, as thou waſt wont to be; 

[Touching ber eyes 4yith an berb, 

See, as thou waſt wont to fee: 

Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower 

Hath ſuch force and bleſſed power. 
Now, my Titania; wake you, my ſweet queen. 


With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear 

Such gallant chiding 5 ; for, befides the groves, 

The ſkies, the fountains, every region near 

Seem'd all one mutual cry; I never heard 

So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. [kind, 
The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan 

So flewd ©, ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 

With ears 'that ſweep away the morning dew ; 

Crook-knee*d, and dew-lap'd like Theſſalian bulls; 

Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 


Each under each. A cry more tuneable 


Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: [are theſe? 

Judge, when you hear.—But, ſoft ; what nymphs 
Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here aſleep; 


Queen. My Oberon! what viſions have I ſeen! 
Methought I was enamour'd of an aſs. - 45 
0b. There lies your love. 
Queen. How came theſe things to paſs? 
Oh, how mine eye doth loath his viſage now ! 
Ob. Silence, a while. Robin, take off this 
head 50 
Titania, muſick call; and ſtrike de 
Than common fleep, of all theſe five the ſenſe. 
Queen. Muſick, ho! muſick ; ſuch as charmeth| 
ſleep. [eyes peep. 
Puck. When thou awak'ſt, with thine own fool's| 5 5 
05, Sound, muſick. [Stil/ mufick.] Come, my 
queen, take hands with me, 
And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amityz . 


1 That is, diſperſe yourſelves. 


2 1. e. grave or ſober. 
ing of May. + Yawardis an obſolete word fignifying the fere- 


And this, Lyſander ; this Demetrius i is; 
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena: 
I wonder at their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they roſe up early, to obſerve 
The rite of May; and hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity 
But, ſpeak, Egeus ; is not this the day . 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 

— It is, my lord. 

» Go, bid the huntfmen wake them with 
their horns. 


Herns, and fhout within; Demetrius, Lyſander, Her» 
mia, and — rate and flari up. 

The. Good-morrow, friends, Saint Valentine is 

Begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now ? [paſt 


3 —_ the honours due to the morn- 
, 5 Chiding means ſnd, © i.e 


fo mauthd, Fines re the lugs hays | ed mt 


* 


Lif. 


Act 4. Scene 2.] 


Lyſ. Pardon, my lord, [They all kneel to Theſeus. 
The. I pray you all, ſtand up. 
1 know, you two are rival enemies; 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealouſy, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 
Lyſ. My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 
Half ſleep, half waking: But as yet, I ſwear, 
I cannot truly ſay how I came here: 
But, as I think, (for truly would I ſpeak, 
And now I do bethink me, ſo it is;) 
I came with Hermia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 


192 


Dem. Why then, we are awake : let's follow 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. ¶ him 


[Exeunt, 
As they Ce out, Bottom awakes. 

Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
anſwer :==my next is, Mgt fair A —— 
Hey, ho!—Peter Quince! Flute the bellows- 
mender! Snout the tinker ! Starveling ! God's my 
life! ſton hence, and left me aſleep! I have had 
01a moſt rare viſion. I have had adream,—paſt the 
wit of man to ſay what dream it was : Man is but 
an aſs, if he go about to expound this dream. Me- 
thought I was—there is no man can tell what. 


5 


Without the peril of the Athenian law. 
Ege. Enough, enough, my lord ; you have enough ; 
I beg the law, the law, upon his head. — ( trius, 
They would have ſtol'n away, they would, Deme- 
Thereby to have defeated you and me: 
You, of your wife ; and me, of my conſent; 
Of my conſent that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither, to this wood; 
And I in fury hither follow'd them; 
Fair Helena in fancy following me. 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 
(But by ſome power it is) my love to Hermia, 
Melted as is the ſnow, ſeems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd ?, 
Which in my childhood 1 did doat upon : 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 
only Helena. To her, my lord, 
Was I betroth'd ere I ſaw Hermia: 
But, like a ſickneſs, did I loath this food : 
But, as in health, come to my natural taſte, 
Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it, 
And will for evermore be true to it. 
The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met: 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon. 
Egeus, I will over-bear your will; 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit. | 
And, for the morning now is ſomething worn, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet afide.— 
Away, with us, to Athens : Three and three, 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemmity.— 
Come, Hippolita. { Exe. Theſeus, Hippolita, and train. 
Dem. Theſe things ſeem ſmall, and undiſtinguiſh- 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. able, 
Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double. 
Hel. So methinks: 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 
Dem. Are you ſure 
That we are awake It ſeems to me, : 
That yet we ſleep, we dream.—Do not you think, 
The duke was here, and bid us follow him ? 
Her. Yea; and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita, 


Methought I was, and methought I had, But 
15 man is but a patch'd fool 3, if he will offer to ſay 
what methought I had. The eye of man hath not 
heard, the ear of man hath not ſeen; man's hand 
is not able to taſte, his tongue to conceive, nor his 
heart to report, what my dream was. I will get 
Peter Quince to write a ballad of this dream: it 
ſhall be call'd Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no 
bottom; and I will fing it in the latter end of a 
play, before the duke : Peradventure, to make it 
the more gracious, I ſhall ſing it at her death 4. [ Ex. 

SCENE I 
Athens. Quince's Houſe. 
Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, and Starveling. 

Quin. Have you ſent to Bottom's houſe ? is he 
come home yet ? 

Star. He caunot be heard of. Out of doubt, he 
is tranſported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd ; 
It goes not forward, doth it? 

35] Lei. It is not poſſible : you have not a man in 
all Athens, able to diſcharge Pyramus, but he. 
Flu. No; he hath fimply the beſt wit of any 
handy-craft man in Athens. 
Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too: and he is 

a very paramour, for a ſweet voice. 

Flu. You muſt ſay, paragon : a paramour is, 

God bleſs us! a thing of nought. 


Enter Snug. 

Snug. Maſters, the duke is coming from the 
temple, and there is two or three lords and ladies 
more married: if our ſport had gone forward, we 
had all been made men 5. 

Flu. O ſweet bully Bottom! Thus hath he loſt 
ſix-pence a-day during his life; he could not have 
ſcaped ſix-pence a- day: an the duke had not given 
him ſix-pence a-day for playing Pyramus, I'll be 
hang'd; he would have deſetv'd it: fix-pence a- 
day, in Pyramus, or nothing. 

: Enter Bottom, 

Bot, Where are theſe lads? where are theſe 
hearts? 

Quin. Bottom —0 moſt courageous day! O 
moſt happy hour 
60 Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders : but 
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Lyſ. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 


T Fancy here means love or aſſetibn. 
coat. 


and ſing the ſong. 


2 See the note in p. 175. 
4+ This ſhould have been after death, i. e. after having died as Pyramus he would come again 
$ Meaning, we had all made our fortunes, 


alk me not what; for, if 1 tell you, I am no true 
3 i.e. a fool in a parti-coloured 


Athervan. 


* 
k 


Athenian, I will tell you every thing, right as 
Fell out. 
Quin. Let us hear, ſweet 

Bot. Not a word of me. 


A 


„ 
* 


All that I will tell 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 


[AR 5. Scene 1. 


d the long is, our play is preferr' d. In any cafe, 
et Thiſby have clean linen; and let not him, that 
lays the lion, pare his nails, for they ſhall 
ut for the lion's claws. And, moſt dear actom, 


„ is, that the duke hath dined ; Get your ap-| 5 feat no onians nor garlick, for we are to utter 
parel together; good ſtrings to your beards, new 


ribbons to your pumps; meet preſently at the pa- 
lace ; every man look o'er his part; for the ſhort} Igo, away. 


weet breath ; and I do not doubt but to hear them 
ſay, it is a ſweet comedy. No more words; away; 


A CT 


S C EN E 
The Palace. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus, Philsftrate, Lerds, Sc. 


»YT'1S 
8 4 lovers ſpeak of. [lieve 


The. More ſtrange than true. I never may be 
Theſe antique fables, nor theſe fairy toys. 
Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſeething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend 
More than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 
The lunatick, the lover, and the poet, 

Are of imagination all compact: 
One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 
That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantick, 


I, 


ſtrange, my Theſeus, that theſeſao 


Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt: 

The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, [heaven; 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth t 
And, as imagination bodies forth 

The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 

Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination; 

That, if it would but apprehend ſome joy, 

It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy; 

Or, in the night, imagining ſome fear, 

How eaſy is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear? 

Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 

And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy *: 
But, howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. 


35 


Enter Lyſander, Demctrins, Hermia, and Helena. 
The, Here come the lovers, full of joy and 
mirth.— 
Joy, gentle friends! joy, and freſh days of love, 
Accompany your hearts ! 
Lyſ. More than to us 
Wait on your royal walks, 
The. Come now ; what maſks, what dances 
ſhall we have, 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between-our after-ſupper, and bed time ? 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth? 
What revel- are in hand? Is there no play, 


d 


T i. e. made up. 
formance. 
memories. 


2 3, e. conſiſtency, 
* i. e. a ſhort accounts 


53 


your board, your bed 55 


[Exeunt, 
V. | 
To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour? 
Call Philoſtrate. 
Phileſt. Here, mighty Theſeus. [evening ? 


The. Say, what abridgment 3 have you for this 
What maſk ? what muſick ? How ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight ? 

Philift. There is a brief , how many ſports are 


ripe 3 
Make choice of which your highneſs will ſee firſt. 
| [Giving a paper. 
The. reads.) * The battle of the Centaurs, to be 
ſung 

By an Athenian eunuch to the harp.” 
We'll none of that : that I have * my love, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 
The riot of the tipſy Bacchanals, 
« Tearing the Thracian finger in their rage.“ 
That is an old device; and it was play'd 
When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 
. ©« Thethrice three Muſes mourning for the death 
Of learning, late deceas'd in beggary.” 
That is ſome ſatire, keen, and critical 5, 
Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. 
A tedious brief ſcene of young Pyramus 
And his love Thiſbe ; very tragical mirth.” 
Merry and tragical? Tedious and brief ? 
That is, hot ice, and wonderous ſtrange ſnow. 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſcord ? 
Phil. A play there is, my lord, ſome ten 

words long; 

Which is as brief as I have known a play; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted, 
And tragical, my noble lord it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. 
Which, when I ſaw rehears'd, I muſt confefs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 
The. What are they, that do play it? F[here, 
Phileft. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens 
Which never labour'd in their minds till now; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd ® memories 
With this ſame play, againſt your nuptial. 
The, And we will hear it. 


3 By abridgment Shakſpeare here means a dramatick per- 
Meaning, criticizing, cenſuring. That is, unexerciſed 


plug. 


AR 5. Scene 1. MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 193 
Phileft. No, my noble lord, Pyramus and Thiſbe, Wall, Momfbine, and 
It is not for you I have heard it over, Lion, as in dumb ſhow. 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world; Prol. & Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents , « ſhow 
Extremely ſtretch'd, and conn'd with cruel pain, | 5 | © But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
To do you ſervice. „This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
The. I will hear that play: « This beauteous lady Thiſby is, certain. 
For never any thing can be amiſs, This man, with lime and rough-caſt, doth preſent 
When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. « Wall, rr theſe lovers 
them in — and take places, ladies. 10 « ſunder : 
"AY 619 — And through wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are 
— wecitadac Feb content 
And duty in his ſervice periſhi To whiſper z at the which let no man wonder. 


ng. 
The. Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſu 


Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind 
The. The kinder we, to give them thanks 
nothing. 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake : 
And what poor duty cannot do, 
Noble reſpect takes it in might *, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver, and look pale, 
Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle their practisd accent in their fears, 
And, in conclufion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome : Truſt me, ſweet, 
Out of this filence, yet, I pick'd a welcome; 
And in the modeſty of fearful duty 
I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of ſawcy and audacious eloquence. 
Love, therefore, and tongue - ty d ſimplicity, 
In leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 


Enter Philsſtrate. - 
Phileſt. So pleaſe your grace, the prologue 
addreſt 3, 
' The, Let him approach. Flur Trum. 


Enter the Prologue. 
Prol. „If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, 
« But with good-will. To ſhew our fimple (kill, 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
« Conſider then, we come but in deſpite. 
« We do not come, as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. All for your delight, 
« We are not here. That you ſhould here re- 
< pent you, 
The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, 
* You ſhall know all, that you are like to know.”” 
The. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. 


is] 


« This man with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
« Preſenteth moon-ſhine : for, if you will know, 
By moon-ſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 
« To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
This griſly beaſt, which by name lion hight, 
The truſty Thiſby, coming firſt by night, 
Did ſcare away, or rather did affright : 
And, as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall; 
« Which lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain : 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth, and tall, 
« And finds his truſty Thiſby's mantle lain : 
5 Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 
« He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt ; 
« And Thiſby, tarrying in mulberry ſhade, 
« His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 
« Let lion, moon-ſhine, wall, and lovers twain, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain. 
[ Exeunt all but Wall. 

The. I wonder, if the lion be to ſpeak. 

Dem. No wonder, my lord : one lion may, when 
many aſſes do. 
35] Wall. In this ſame interlude, it doth befall, 
„That I, one Snout by name, preſent a wall : 
« And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
That had in it a cranny'd hole, or chink, 
«Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thifby, 
« Did whiſper often very ſecretly. [4 ſhew 
« This lome, this rough-caſt, and this Rone, doth 
« That I am that ſame wall; the truth is ſo: 
«And this the cranny is, right and finiſter, 
« Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper.” 
45] The. Would you defire lime and hair to ſpeale 

betrer ? 
Dem. It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard 
diſcourſe, my lord. 
The. Pyramus draws near the wall i filence ! 
Enter Pyramus. 
Pyr. „O grim-look'd night! O night with hue 
,« ſo black! 

4 O night, which ever art, when day i snot ! 


15 
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_ Lyſ. He hath rid his prologue like a rough colt; 
he knows not the ſtop. A good moral, my lord : 
It is not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. 

Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on this prologue, 
like a child on a recorder *: a ſound, but not it 
government 5, 

The. His ſpeech was like a tangled chain : 
thing impair'd, but all diſordered. Who is next? 


Intents here means the object of their attention. 
+ A kind of flute. 
O 


for what might have been. © i. e. ready. 


& 


O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

« I fear my Thiſby's promiſe is iorgot— 

„And thou, O wall, O ſweet, O lovely wall, 
That ſtand'ſt between her father's ground and 

« mine ; 
„ Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
« Shew me thy chink to blink through with mine 
« eyne. 


55 


2 In might, is probably an elliptical expreſſion 
Meaning, not regularly. 
60 
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« Thanks, eourteous wall: Jove ſhield thee well 
« for this! 
„ But what ſce I? No Thiſby do I ſee. 
4 O wicked wall, through whom I ſee no bliſs ; 
E Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me 
The. The wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould 
eurſe again. 
Pyr. No, in truth, fir, he ſhould not. Deceiv- 
ing me, is Thiſby's cue; ſhe is to enter now, and I 
am to ſpy her through the wall. You ſhall ſee, it 


5 
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The. A very gentle beaſt,and of a good conſcience, 
Dem. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that 
e'er I ſaw. 

Lyſ. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

The. True; and a gooſe for his diſcretion. 

Dem. Not ſo, my lord: for his valour cannot 
carry his diſcretion ; and the fox carries the gooſe. 

The, His diſcretion, I am ſure, cannot carry his 
valour; for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is 
well : leave it to his diſcretion, and let us liſten to 


will fall pat as I told you : Yonder ſhe comes. 


Eater Thiſby. 
Thiſ. „O wall, full often haſt thou heard my 
„% moans, 

« For parting my fair Pyramus and me: 

* My cherry lips have often kiſs'd thy ſtones; 
« Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit vp in thee." 
. Pyr. I ſee a voice: now will I to the chink, 
« To ſpy an I can hear my Thiſby's face. 

& Thiſby ! 
Ti.“ My love! thou art my love, I think.” 
Pyr, « 5 hink what thou wilt, I am thy lover's 
cez 

« And like Limander am I truſty ill.” 
Thiſ. “ And I like Helen, till the fates me kill. 
Pyr 


2 


Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true.“ 
Thif. “ As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you.“ 
Pyr. 4 O, kiſs me through the hole of this vile 
« Wall.“ 
Thi. „I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all.” 
Pyr. „ Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me 


3 


„ ſtraightway?“ 
. 4 Tide life, tide death, I come without 
« delay.“ [ſo; 


mall u Thus have I, wall, my part diſcharged|33 


And, being done, thus wall away doth go.“ 
[Exeunt Wall, Pyramus, and Thiſte. 
.T he. Now is the mural down between the two 


ber- de 
Dem. No remedy, my yy when walls are ſ. 
wilful to hear without warning. 
Hip. This is the fillieſt ſtuff that ever I heard. 
The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows : 


the moon. 


Mien. This lanthorn doth the horned moon 
« preſent :" 
Dem. He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. 
The, He is no creſcent, and his horns are invi- 
ſible within the circumference. 
Moon. „This n doth the homed mora 
« preſent ; 
« Myſelf the man i' th moon * ſeem to be.” 
The. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt : the 
man ſhould be put into the lanthorn; How is it 
elſe the man i' the moon? 
Dem. He dares not come there for the candle: 
for, you ſee, it is already in ſnuff i. 


„5 Hip. I am a-weary of this moon. Would, he 


would change! 

The. It appears, by his ſmall light of diſcretion, 
that he is in the wane : but yet, in courteſy, in all 
reaſon, we muſt ſtay the time. 

Lyſ. Proceed, moon. 

Men. All that I have to ſay is, to tell you, that 
the lanthorn is the moon ; I, the man in the mcon; 
this thorn-buſh, my thorn-buſh; and this dog, my 
dog. 

Dem. Why all theſe ſhould be in the lanthorn; 
for they are in the moon. But, ſilence; here 
comes Thiſbe. 


Enter Thiſbe. 
Thiſ. “This is old Ninny's tomb: Where is my 


« love?” 
Lian. % Oh-—" [The Lim roars. Thiſhe run: off. 
Dem. Well roar'd, lion. 


and the worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend 
them. 

Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and 

eirs. 

The. If we imagine no worſe of them, than they 
of themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men 
: Here come two noble beaſts in, a moon and a lion. 


Enter Lian and Miyonſhine, 
Lion. „ You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hea 
do fear floor. 
< The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps onſ 5 5 
& May now, percbance, both quake and tremble 
a here, 
« When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 
« Then know, that I, as Snug the joiner, am 
„A lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam: 
« For if I ſhould as lion come in ftrife 


5 


Ld 


60 


The, Well run, Thiſbe. 

Hip. Well ſhone, moon—Truly, the moon 
ſhines with a good grace. 

The. Well mous'd, lion. 

Dem. And then came Pyramus. 

Lyſ. And ſo the lion vaniſh'd. 


Enter Pyranus. 


Pyr, „sweet moon, I thank thee for thy ſunny 
« beams : 
I thank thee, moon, for ſhining now ſo bright: 
« For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams, 
« I truſt to taſte of trueſt Thiſby's fight. 
Rut ſtay ;—O ſpight! 
 « But mark ;—Pogr knight, 
« What dreadful dole is here ? 
« Eyes, do you ſee ? 
« How can it be? 


”P 


« Into this place, *twere pity on my life.” 


Suff ſignifies both the cinder of a candle, and haſty anger. 


O dainty duck! O dear! 


« Thy 


AR 5, Scene 2. 


« Thy mantle good, 
« What, ſtain'd with blood? 
« Approach, ye furies fell! 
« O fates! come, come; 
« Cut thread and thrum ' ; 
« Quail, cruſh, conclude and quella 
The, This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, 
would go near to make a man look ſad. 
Hip. Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. 4 O, wherefore, nature, didſt thou lions|1 
* 
« frame ? 
« Since lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear : 
« Which is—no, no—which was the faireſt dame, 
« That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd, 
« with cheer. 
« Come tears, confound ; 
« Out ſword, and wound 
*The pap of Pyramus: 
« Ay, that left pap, : 
« Where heart doth hop: 
« Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
« Now am I dead, 
« Now am I fled; 
« My ſoul is in the ſky: - 
« Tongue, loſe thy light! 
« Moon, take thy flight ! 
„ Now die, die, die, die, die. : 
[ Dies. Exit Meoonſhine.| 
Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is but 
a 


one. 3 

Lyſ. Leſs than an ace, man; for he is dead; he 
is nothing. 

The. With the help of a ſurgeon he might yet 
recover, and prove an aſs. 

Hip. How chance the moonſhine is gone, before 
Thiſbe comes back and finds her lover ? 

The. She will find him by ſtar-light—— 

Enter Thiſbe. 

Here ſhe comes, and her paſſion ends the play. 

Hip. Methinks, ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one, q 


| 


© 
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« © ſiſters three, 

Come, come, to me, 
With hands as pale as milk; 
Lay them in gore, 

« Since you have ſhore 
„With ſhears his thread of ſilk, 

« Tongue, not a word: 

Come, truſty ſword ; 
Come, blade, my breaſt imbrue: 

« And farewell, friends ; 

« Thus Thiſby ends: 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. [ Diez. 
zo Weng HEs. a9 left to iruge Bs 
ead. | 


Bet. No, I aſſure you; the wall is down that 

d their fathers. Will it pleaſe you to ſee the 
epilogue, of to hear a Bergomalſk dance 3, between 
two of our company ? 

The, No epilogue, I pray you; for your play 
peeds no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the 

yers are all dead, there needs none to be 
blamed, Marry, if he that writ it, had play d 
Pyramus, and hang'd himſelf in Thiſbe's garter, it 


25 would have been a fine tragedy : and fo it is, truly; 


and very notably diſcharg d. But come, your Ber- 
gomalk : let your epilogue alone. 

[ Here a Dance of Clowns, 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve 
Lovers, to bed; tis almoſt fairy time. 
ear, we ſhall out- ſleep the coming morn, 
As much as we this night have overwatch'd. 
This palpable-groſs play hath well beguil'd 
The heavy gait * of night, Sweet friends, to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this folemnity, 
In nightly revels, and new jollity. [ Exeunts 


ME + DD 
Enter Puck. 


IL 


for ſuch a Pyramus : I hope, ſhe will be brief. 
Dem. A moth will turn the balance, which Py- 
ramus, which Thiſbe, is the better. 
Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already, with thoſe fweey 
eyes. 
Dem. And thus ſhe moans, videlicet. 
Thiſ. “ Aſleep, my love? 
« What, dead, my dove? 
« O Pyramus, ariſe, 
« Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb 
„ Dead, dead? A tomb 
* Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes. 
« Theſe lilly brows, 
« This cherry noſe, 
* Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks, 
ee gone, are gone: 
« Lovers, make moan 
« His eyes were green as leeks. 
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Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 
And the wolf beholds the moon; 
Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, 
All with weary taſk fordone 5, 
Now the waſted brands do zlow, 
Whilſt the ſcritch - owl, ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a ſhroud. 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his ſprite, 
In, the church-way paths to glide : 
And we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate's team, 
From the preſence of the ſun, 
Following darkneſs like a dream, 
Now are frolick ; not a mouſe 


| Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe : 


1 Thrum is the end or extremity of a weaver's warp; it is popularly uſed for very coarſe yarn. 


* To quell is to murther, to deſtroy. 


moſce, a country in Italy belonging to the Venetians. 


come. 
O 


3 That is, a dance after the manner of the peaſants cf Bergo- 


4 i, e. Paſſage, progreſss 35 i. c. Over- 


2 I arm 
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1 am ſent, with broom, before, 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door. 


Enter King and Queen of Fairies, with their Train- 
ob. Through this houſe give glimmering light, 


By the dead and drowſy fire: 
Every elf, and fairy ſprite, 
Hop as light as bird from brier ; 
And this ditty, after me, 

Sing and dance it trippingly, 
Tit. Firſt, rehearſe this ſong by rote: 
To each word a warbling note, 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 
Will we ſing, and bleſs this place. 


Sone and DANCE. 


Ob. Now, until the break of day, 

Through this houſe each fairy ſtray. 
To the beſt bride-bed will we, 

Which by us ſhall bleſſed be; 
And the iſſue, there create, 
Ever ſhall be fortunate. 
So ſhall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be: 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their ifſue ſtand ; 
Never mole, hare-lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark prodigious i, ſuch as are 


Y i. e. portentous. 
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Deſpiſed in nativity, 

Shall upon their children be. 
With this field-dew conſecrate, 
Every fairy take his gate æ; 

And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 


Through this palace, with ſweet peace: 


Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 
And the owner of it bleſt. 
Trip away; 
Make no ſtay 
Meet me all by break of day. 
[Exeunt King, Queen, and Train, 


Puck. If we ſhadows have offended, - 


Think but this, (and all is mended) 
That you have but flumber'd bere, 
While theſe wifions did appear. 

And this wveak and idle theme, 

No more yielding but a dream, 


New to ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 
We will make amends, ere long : 
Elſe the Puck a liar call. 

Se, good night unto you all, 


Give me your bands, if we be friends, * 


And Rabin ſpall reflere amends. [Exi. 


2 3, e. take his way. 


* 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
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Paincz of Arragon. Sari, « Meſſenger from Venice. 
Ax THON1O, — of Venice. LzoNArD0, Servant to Baſſanie. 
Ba$3ANIO, bis Fri LTHAZAR, 

SALANIO, ; | TEPHANO, Þ Servants to Portia. 
SALARINO, * — to Autbonio and Baſſanio. 

GnATIANO, OR TIA, an 

LoxztNz0, in love with Jaſica. ER13%A, Waiting-maid to Portia. 
SAYLOCK, @ Jew. x851CA, Daughter to Shylock. 
TuBALy a Jew. 


Senators of Venice, Officers, Failer, Servants, and other Attendants. 
SCENE, partly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, the Seat of Portia. 


Ae I. 
: FF M_£© BT” od ain ee 
A Street in Venice. — — 
l f What harm a wind too great might do at ſea» 
Enter Anthonio, Salarino, and Salanio. I ſhould not ſee the 92 run, 
K Fen 6 0g 5 [But I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats; 
It wearies me; you ſay it wearies yon And ſee my wealthy Andrew dock'd inſand, 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, Vailing 3 her high top lower than her ribs, 
What ſtuff *tis made of, whereof it is born, To kiſs her burial. Should I go to church, 
lam to learn: And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 
And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 10] And not bethink me ſtraight of dangerous rocks ? 
That I have much ado to know myſelf, Which touching but my gentle veſſel's ſide, ws 
Sal. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean: Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ſtream; 
There, where your argoſies i with portly ſail, Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks ; 
Like ſigniors and rich burghers on the flood, And, in a word, but even now worth this, 
Or as it were the pageants of the ſea, 15 And now worth nothing? Shall I have the thought 
Do over-peer the petty traffickers, To think on this; and ſhal] I lack the thought, 
That curtſy to them, do them reverence, That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me ſad ? 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. But, tell not me; I know, Anthonio 
Sala, Believe me, fir, had I ſuch ventures forth, Is ſad to think upon his merchandize. ſits 
The better part of my affections would of Anth. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for 
Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be till My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 
Plucking the graſs, to know where ſits the wind; Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eſtate 
Prying in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads : Upon the fortune of this preſent year: 
And every object that might make me fear Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad. 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 25] Sala, Why then you are in love? 
Would make me ſad. Anth. Fie, ve! 


1 Ships, ſo named from Raguſa. 2 The nome of hv tale. 3 To vaih means w put off the J at, 
to frite al, to give fign of ſubmiſen wy | 5 
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Sala. Not in love neither? Then let's ſay, you 
are ſad, 

Becauſe you are not merry: and 'twere as eaſy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and ſay, you are merry, 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now, by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time: 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper z 
And other of ſuch vinegar. aſpect, 
That they'll not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Neſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable. 


Enter Baſſanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. 


Sal. Here comes Baſſanio, your moſt noble 


Gratiano, and Lorenzo: fare you well; ¶ kinſman, 
We leave you now with better company. 

Sala. I would have ſtaid till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Antb. Your worth is very dear in my regard. 
J take it, your own buſineſs calls on you, 
And you embrace the occafion to depart. 

Sal. Good morrow, my good lords. 

Baſſ. Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh? 

ſay, when? 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


ſAR 1. Scene 1. 


Which, hearing them, would call their brothers 
5 u tell thee more of this another time: I focls 2. 
ut fiſh not with this melancholy bait, 
For this ſool's gudgeon, this opinion.— 
Come, good Lorenzo :—Fare ye well, a while; 
ll end my exhortation after dinner 3. time. 
10] Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner. 
[ muſt be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men, 
* [For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. 
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years 
more, — 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine own 
Antb. Fare well; I'll grow a talker for this 
gears [mendable 
Cra. Thanks, i'faith; for ſilence is only com- 
n a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible. 
[Exeunt Gra. and Ler. 
Anth, Is that any thing now ? 
Baſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
re than any man in all Venice: His reaſons 
e as two grains of wheat hid in two buſhels of 
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You grow exceeding ſtrange; Muſt it be ſo? 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 
[ Excunt Sal. and Sala. 
Lor. My lord Baſſanio, ſince you have found 
Anthonio, 
We two will leave you; but at dinner- time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we muſt meet. 

Baſj. 1 will not fail you. 

Gra. You look not well, ſignior Anthonio; 
You have too much reſpect upon the world: 
They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellouſly chang'd. 

Anth. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano; 
A ſtage, where every man _ play a part, 
And mine a ſad one. 

Gra. Let me play the fool“: 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; ; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 

Than my heart cool with mortiſying groans. 
Why ſhould a man, whoſe blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandſire cut in alabaſter ? 

Sleep when he wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
By being peeviſh ? I tell thee what, Anthonio,— 

I love thee, and it is my love that ſpeaks ;— 
There are a ſort of men whoſe viſages 
Do cream and mantle, like a ſtanding pond ; 
And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain, 

With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 

Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit; 

As who ſhould ſay, „ am Sir Oracle, 

« And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark!“ 


| 


ff; you ſhall ſeek all day ere you find them; 
nd when you have them, they are not worth 
he ſearch. 

Anth. Well; tell me now, what lady is the ſame, 
o whom you — a ſecret pilgrimage, 
hat you to-day promis'd to tell me of ? 

Ball. Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, 
How much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling port 
Than my faint means would grant continuance z 
35]Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts, - 
Wherein my time, ſomething too prodigal, 

Hath left me gag d: To you, Anthonio, 

I owe the moſt, in money, and in love; 
And from, your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots, and purpoſes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Anth. 1 pray you, good Baſſanio, let me know it; 

45 And, if it ſtand, as you yourſelf ſtill do, 
ithin the eye of honour, be aſſur'd, 
My purſe, my perſon, my extremeſt means, 
ye all unlock'd to your occaſions. [ſhait, 
Baſſ. In my ſchool-days, when I had loſt one 
5ojl ſhot his fellow of the felf-ſame flight 
The ſelf-ſame way, with more adviſed watch, 
o find the other forth; and by advent'ring both, 
Loft found both: I urge this childhood proof, 
Becauſe what fcllows is pure innocence. 


25 


O, my Anthonio, I do know of theſe, 


$51I owe you much; and, like a wilful youth, 


I This alludes to the common compariſon of human life to a ſtage- Play. So that he deſires his 
may be the focl's or buffoon's part, which was a conſtant character in the old farces; from whence came 


the phraie, to ploy the fel. 


2 Our author's meaning is, that ſome people are thought wiſe whillt 


they keep flencc ; who, when they open their mouths, are ſuch ſtupic praters, that the hearers can- 


not help calling them ſools, and ſo incur the judgment denounced in the goſpel. 


3 The humour ot 


this conſiſts in its being an allufion to the practice of the puritan preachers of thoſe times; who berg 
generally very long and tedious, were often forced to put off that part of their ſermon called the + 
Lertatian, till after din ner. 


That 
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That which I owe is loſt : but if you pleaſe 

To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 

Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 

As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazard back again, 

And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt, time, 
Aub. You know me well; and herein ſpend but 

To wind about my love with circumſtance ; 

And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 

In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 

Than if you had made waſte of all I have: 

Then do but ſay to me what I ſhould do, 

That in your knowledge may by me be done, 

And am I preſt * unto it: therefore ſpeak. 
Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And ſhe is fair, and, fairer than that word, 

Of wond'rous virtues : ſometimes from her eyes 

I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages : 

Her name is Portia; nothing undervalu'd 

To Cato's daughter, Brutus“ Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth; 

For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 

Renowned ſuitors : and her ſunny locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 


Which makes her ſeat of Belmont, Colchos ſtrand, 25 


And many Jaſons come in queſt of her. 
O my Anthonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 
I have a mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 
That I ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou know'ſt, that all my fortunes are at 
Nor have I money, nor commodity {ſea ;] 
To raiſe a preſent ſum : therefore go 
Try what my credit can in Venice do; 

That ſhall be rack'd, even to the uttermoſt, 

To furniſh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

Go, preſently enquire, and ſo will I, 

Where money is; and I no queſtion make, 

To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake, ¶ Exeunt. 


S282 8 BR _L 
A Rom in Portia's Houſe at Belmont. 
Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 
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lood ; but a hot temper leaps o'er a cold decree : 
ſuch a hare is madneſs the youth, to ſkip o'er the 
meſhes of good counſel the cripple. Bur this rea- 
ſoning is not in the faſhion to chuſe me a huſband : 
me, the word chuſe! I may neither chuſe 
whom I would, nor refuſe whom I diſl.ke; fo is 
the will of a living daughter curb'd by the will of 
dead father :—ls it not hardy Neriſſa, that I can- 
not chuſe one, nor refuſe none ? 

to Ner. Your father was ever virtuous; and holy 
men, at their death, have good inſpirations ; there- 
fore, the lottery, that he hath deviſed in theſe 
three cheſts, of gold, ſilver, and lead, (whereof 
who chuſes his meaning, chuſes you) will, no 
I$}doubt, never be choſen by any rightly, but one 


Per. I pray thee, over-name them ; and, as thou 
nam'ſ them, I will deſcribe them ; and, accord- 
ing to my deſcription, level at my affeQion, 

Ner. Firſt, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a colt 3, indeed, for he doth no- 
thing but talk of his horſe ; and he makes it a great 
appropriation to his own good parts, that he can 
ſhoe him himſelf: I am much afraid my lady his 
mother play'd falſe with a ſmith. | 

Ner. Then, there is the County Palatine. 

Por, He doth nothing but frown ; as, who ſhould 
ſay, An if you will not bave me, chuſe : he hears 
merry tales, and ſmiles not : I fear, he will prove 
the weeping philoſopher when he grows old, be- 
ing ſo full of unmannerly ſadneſs in his youth, I 
had rather be married to a death's-head with a 


35 bone in his mouth, than to either of theſe. God 


defend me from theſe two 

Ner. How ſay you by the French lord, Monſieur 
Le Bon ? - . 

Per. God made him, and therefore let him paſs 
for a man. In truth, I know it is a fin to be a 
mocker ; But, hel why, he hath a horſe better 
than the Neapolitan's ; a better bad habit of frown- 
ing than the Count Palatine: he is every man in no 
man: if a throſtle fing, he falls ſtrait a-capering z 


Por. By my troth, Neriſſa, my little body is a-[45]he will fence with his own ſhadow: if I ſhould 


weary of this great world. 
Ner. You would be, ſweet madam, if your mi- 


marry him, I ſhould marry twenty huſbands : If he 
would deſpiſe me, I would forgive him; for if he 


ſeries were in the ſame abundance as your good 
fortunes are: And yet, for aught I ſee, they are as 
fick, that ſurſeit with too much, as they that ſtarve 
with nothing : It is no mean happineſs therefore, 


to be ſeated in the mean; ſuperfluity comes ſooner 


by white hairs, but competency lives longer. 
Por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. 
Ner. They would be better, if well follow'd. 
Por. If to do, were as eaſy as to know what 
were good to do, chapels had been churches, and 
poor men's cottages, princes” palaces. It is a good 
divine, that follows his own inſtructions. I can 


love me to madneſs, I ſhall never requite him. 

Ner. What ſay you then to Faulconbridge, the 
young baron of England ? 

Per. You know, I ſay nothing to him; for he 
{underſtands not me, nor I him: he hath neither 
Latin, French, nor Italianz and you will come 
into the court and ſwear, that I have a poor penny- 
55]worth in the Engliſh, He is a proper man's pic- 
ture; But, alas! who can converſe with a dumb 
ſhow? How oddly he is ſuited! I think, he 
bought his doublet in Italy, his round hoſe in 
France, his bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour 


50 


eaſier teach twenty what were good to be done, ſboſevery- where. 


than be one of the twenty to follow mine own 
teaching, The brain may deviſe laws for the 


Ner. What think you of the Scottiſh lord, his 
ighbour ? « 


1 That is, ready to do it, 2 Sometimes here means formerly. 3 i. e. a thoughtlels, giddy, gay 


youngſter, 
0 4 


; Por. 
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Par. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him; 
for he borrow'd a box of the ear of the Engliſhmar 
and ſwore he would pay him again, when he v 
able : I think, the Frenchman became his . 
and ſeal'd under for another. 

Ner. How like you the young German, the di 
of Saxony's nephew ? 

Per. Very vilely in the morning, when he 
ſober ; and moſt vilely in the afternoon, when he 


Is drunk: when he is beſt, he is alittle worſe than ic 


a man; and when he is worſt, he is little bette 
than a beaſt: an the worſt fall that ever fell, 1 
hope, I ſhall make ſhift to go without him. 

Ner. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the 
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[AR 1. Scene z, 
Shy. For three months,. well. 
Baſſ. For the which, as I told you, Anthonio 
t be bound. 


Shy. Anthonio ſhall become bound,—well. 

Baſſ. May you ſtead me? Will you pleaſure me ? 
Shall I know your anſwer ? 

pa Three thouſand ducats, tor hres months, 

d Anthonio bound. 

' Baſſ. Your anſwer to that, 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baſſ. Have you, heard any imputation to the 
contrary ? 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no —my meaning, in ſay- 


. ling he is a good man, is, to have you underſtand 


right caſket, you ſhould refuſe to perform yourſi 5 me, that he is ſufficient : yet his means are in ſup. 


father's will, if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 
Per. Therefore, for fear of the worſt, I pray 
thee, ſet a deep glaſs of Rheniſh wine on the 
contrary caſket z for, if the devil be within, and 
that temptation without, I know he will chuſe it. 
I will do any thing, Neriſſa, ere I will be marry'd 
to a ſpunge. 

Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any o 
theſe lords ; they have acquainted me with their 


poſition: he hath an argoſy bound to Tripolis, ano. 
ther to the Indies; I underſtand moreover upon - 
the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for 
England, and other ventures he hath, ſquander'd 


ojabroad : But ſhips are but boards, ſailors but 


men : there be land-rats, and water-rats, water- 
ieves, and land-thieves ; I mean, pirates; and then, 
ere is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks: The 

n is, notwithſtanding, ſufficient :—three thou- 


determinations : which is, indeed, to return to theirſa ʒſſand ducats I think, I may take his bond. 


home, and to trouble you with no more ſuit; un- 
leſs you may be won by ſome other ſort than you 
father's impoſition, depending on the caſkets. 

Por. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die as 


chaſte as Diana, unleſs I be obtained by the manner ze 


of my father's will: Iam glad this parcel of wooers 
are ſo very reaſonable ; for there is not one among 
them but I dote on his very abſence, and I pray 
God grant them a fair departure. 


Baſſ. Be afſur d, you may. [afur'd, 

Shy. I will be aſſur d, I may; and, that I may be 
I will bethink me: May I ſpeak with Anthonio ? 

Baſſ. It it pleaſe you to dine with us. 

Sey. Yes, to ſmell pork; to eat of the habita- 

ion which your prophet the Nazarite conjured 
the devil into : I will buy with you, ſell with you, 

k with you, walk with you, and ſo following ; 
dut I will not eat with you, drink with you, nor 


Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your fa-{35|pray with you. What news on the Rho! 


ther's time, a Venetian, a ſcholar, and a ſoldier, 
that <ame hither in company of the marquis of 
Montferrat ? 

Por. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio; as I think, ſe 
he was call'd, 

Wer. True, madam ; he, of all the men that 
ever my fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt 
deſerving a fair lady. 

Por. I remember him well; and Iremember him 
worthy of thy praiſe.-How now! what news ? 

Enter a Servant. 
Ser. The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madarn, tc 
take their leave: and there is a fore-runner com 
from a fifth, the prince of Morocco; who brings 
word, the prince, his maſter, will be here to-night. 

Per. If I could bid the fifth welcome with ſc 
good heart as I can bid the other four farewell, 1 
ſhould be glad of his approach: if he have th 
condition of a ſaint, and the complexion of a devil, 
J had rather he ſhould ſhrive me than wive me. 
Come, Neriſſa. Sirrah, go before. Whiles we 
ſhut the gate upon one wooery another knocks at 
the door. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
A publick Place in Venice. 
F Enter Baſſanio and Shyleck. 

Sby. Three thouſand ducats, well, 

Baſſ. Ay, fir, for three months. 


d is he comes here? 
Enter Ant bonio. 
Baſſ. This is ſignior Anthonio. 
Shy. [ Afide.} How like a 
I hate him for he is a Chriſtian : 
But more, for that, in low ſimplicity, 
e lends out money gratis, and brings down 
he rate of uſance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip !, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails, 
Even there where merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thritt, 
Which he calls intereſt : Curſed be my tribe, 


can he 
[looks ! 


o{If I forgive him! 


Baſſ. Shylock, do you hear? 
Shy. I am debating of my preſent ſtore ; 
And, by the near gueſs of my memory, 
cannot inſtantly raiſe up the groſs 
Of full three thouſand ducats : What of that ? 
ubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
— furniſh me: But ſoft; How many months 
> you defire ?—Reſt you fair, good fignior 3 
[To Antbonis. 
o[Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouths. 
Antb. Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking, nor by giving of exceſs, 
Yet, to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 


1 This is a-phraſe taken f:om the practice of wreſtlers, 


I'll 
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Shy. Ay, ay, three thouſand ducats. | 
Anth. And for three months. 
Shy. I had forgot—three months, you told me ſo. 
Well then, your bond; and, let me ſee gut 
hear you; [row, 


Methoughts, you ſaid, you — nor bor- 


Upon advantage. 
Anth. I do never uſe it. 
Shy. When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laban's ſheep, 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalf) 
The third poſſeſſor ; ay, he was the third. 
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You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur 
Over your threſhold z monies is your ſuit. 
What ſhould I ſay to you ? Should I not ſay, 
« Hath a dog money ? Is it poſſible 
A cur can lend three thouſand ducats? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, 
With dated breath, and whiſpering humbleneſs, 
Say this.“ Fair fir, you ſpit on me on Wedneſ- 
« day laſt; 

You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; another time 
* You call'd me—dog ; aad for theſe courteſies 
I'll lend you thus much monies.” 
Anth. 1 am as like to call thee ſo again, 


E 


Anth. And what of him ? did he take intereſt ? 
Sby. No, not take intereſt ; not, as you would 


ſay 
directiy intereſt i mark what Jacob did. 
When Laban and himſelf were compromis'd, 
That all the eanlings “, which were ſtreak d, and}: 


py'd, 
Should fall as Jacob's hire, the ewes, being rank, 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams : 
And when the work of generation was 
Between theſe woolly breeders in the act, 
The ſkilful ſhepberd peel'd me certain wands, 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind ?, 
He ſtuck them up before the ſulſome 3 ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 


Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's.|3c 


This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; 


© ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
s to thy friends; (for when did 
breed of barren metal © of his friend ?) 
— — 
o if he break, thou may'ſt with better face 

[Exact the penakey. 

Shy. Why, look you, how you ſtorm ! 
I would be friends with you, and have your love, 
orget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd me with, 
25|Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit 
Of uſance for my monies, . 
This is kind I offer. 

Anth. This were kindneſs. 

Sky. This kindneſs will I ſhow : 
Go with me to a notary, ſeal me there 
Your ſingle bond ; and, in a merry ſport, 


take 


And thrift is bleſſing, if men ſteal it not. — 
Aub. This was a venture, fir, that Jacob d 
A thing not'in his power to bring to paſs, 
But ſway'd, and faſhion'd, by the hand of heaven. 
Was this inſerted to make intereſt good ? 
Or is your gold and filver, ewes and rams ? 
Shy. I cannot tell; I'make it breed as faſt 1= 
But note me, fignior. 
Anth. Mark you this, Baſſanio. 
The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe. 
An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart : 
O, what a goodly outſide falſhood hath | 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats,—'tis a good 


[ſum. 


rate. {you 

Anth. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholden 
Sky. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my uſances * : 
Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug; 
For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe : 
You call me==miſbeliever, cut - throat dog, 
And ſpit upon my Jewiſh 5, 
And all for uſe of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help: 


round 
Three months 2 
? 


If you repay me not on ſuch a day, 
a ſuch a place, ſuch ſum, or ſums, as are 
Expreſs'd in the condition, let the forfeit 
35]Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
2 what part of your body pleaſeth me. 
Anth, Content, in faith; I'll ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And ſay, there is much kindneſs in the Jew. 
. You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 
I'll rather dwell 7 in my neceffity. - 
Anth. Why, fear not, man; I will not forfeit it: 
Within theſe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, I do expect return 
451Of thrice three times the value of the bond. 
Shy, O father Abraham, what theſe Chriſtians are; 
Whoſe own hard dealings teaches them ſuſpect 
The thoughts of others | Pray you, tell me this ; 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 
By the exaQtion of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 
Is not ſo eſtimable, profitable neither, 
As fleſh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I ſay, 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip ; 


50 


55It he will take it, ſo; if not, adieu; 


And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
Anth. Yes, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond. 
Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 


Co to then z you come to me, and you ſay, 
« Shylock, we would have monies ;”* You ſay ſo: 


I i. e. lambs juſt dropt. * i. e. of nature. Meaning, 


both words formerly e 


Give him direction for this merry bond, 
1 


obſcene. + Up end fare we 


laſcivious, 
for wſury. 5 A gaberdine means a coarſe freek.” * That is, intereſt money 


bred from the principal. 7 To dwell, here ſeems to mean the ſame as to continues 


See 


* 
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See to my houſe, left in the fearful guard 1 Baſſ. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 

Of an unthriſty knave ; and preſently Antb. Come on; in this there can be no 

I will be with you. [Exit.| [My ſhips come home a month before the day. 
Anth, Hie thee, gentle Jew. [Excunt, 


This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian ; he grows kind. 5 


— — — — 
A e T II. 
8 8 21 : 4 5 . 
ae 0 1 In way of marriage; therefore be adviſed. 
| | Mor. Nor will not ; come, bring me unto 
| Enter the Prince of Morocco, and three or four fol- chance. 88 
| larvers accordingly ; with Portia, Nerifſa, and ber Per. Firſt, foward to the temple; after dinner 
| train. Flcuriſh Cornets. Your hazard ſhall be made. 
Mer. Musa me not ſor my complexion,[2 Mor. Good fortune then ! [ Corners, 
Do ſhadow d livery of the burniſh'd o make me bleſt, or curſed'ſt among men. 
| [Exeunt, 


1 and near bred. 

Bring me the faireſt creature northward born, 

Where Phoebus” fire ſcarce thaws the icicles, 5 

And let us make incifion for your love, 

To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his, or mine. 

I tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine 

Hath fear'd * the valiant 3 by my love, I ſwear, 

The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 30 

Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 
. Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Por. In terms of choice 1 am not ſolely led 

By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 

Beſides, the lottery of my deſtiny 35 

Bars me the right of voluntary chufing : 

But, if my father had not ſcanted me, 

And hedg'd me by his will, to yield myſelf 

His wife, who wins me by that means I told you, 

Yourſelf, renowned'prince, then ſtood as fair, / 

As any comer I have look'd on yet, 

For my affection. 


SCENE ILL 
A Street in Venice. . 
Enter Launcelot Gobbo. 

Laun. Certainly, my conſcience will ſerve me 
to run from this Jew my maſter : The fiend is at 
mine elbow, and tempts me, ſaying to me, . Gobbo, 
Launcelot Gobbo, good Launcelot, or good Gob - 
« bo, or good Launcelot Gobbo, uſe your legs, 
take the ſtart, run away. My conſcience 
ſays, No; take heed, honeſt Launcelot ; take 
« heed, honeſt Gobbo; or, as foreſaid, 4 honeſt 
* Launcelot Gobbo; do not run; ſcorn running 
« with thy heels.” Well, the moſt courageous 
fiend bids me pack: „ Via!” ſays the fiend; 
away!” ſays the fiend, „ for the heavens; 
« rouſe up a brave mind,” ſays the fiend, and 
run.“ Well, my conſcience hanging about the 
k of my heart, ſays very wiſely to me,.“ My 
« honeſt friend Launcelot, being an honeſt man's 
Mer. Even for that I thank you ; « ſon,” —or rather an honeſt woman's ſon ;—for, 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caſkets, , indeed, my father did ſomething ſmack, ſomething 
To try my fortune. By this ſcimitar,O +» Plas grow to, he had a kind of taſte j—well, my con- 
That ſlew the Sophy, and a Perſian prince, ſcience ſays, ( Launcelot, budge not.” « Budge,” 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,— ſays the fiend. © Budge not, ſays my conſci- 
J would out-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that look, . ence, —-Conſcience, ſay I, you counſel well. Fiend, 


—_— —— _ 


Out-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth, lay I, you counſel well. To be rul'd by my con- 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe-bear, | oſſcience, I ſhould ſtay with the Few my maſtery 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, who, God bleſs the mark, is a kind of devil ; and, 
| To win thee, lady : But, alas the while ! to run away from the Jew, I ſhould be rul'd by 
If Hercules, and Lichas, play at dice the fiend, who, ſaving your reverence, is the devil 
Which is the better man, the greater throw himſelf, Certainly, the Jew is the very dev.l in- 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : g5|carnation ; and, in my conſcience, my conſcience 
So is Alcides beaten by his page; is but a kind of hard conſcience, to offer to counſel 
And ſo may I, blind Fortune leading me, me to ſtay with the Jew: The fiend gives the 
Miſs that which one unworthier may ny more friendly counſel, I will run, fiend; my 
And die with grieving. heels are at your commandment, I will run. 
Per. You muſt take your chance; 60 Enter ald Geobbs, bis father, with a baſket. 
And either not attempt to chuſe at all, Geb. Maſter, young man, you, .l pray you 
Or ſwear, before you chuſe,—if you chuſe wrong, 5 which is the way to maſter Jew's ? 
” 
1 Fearful guard means a guard that 3s not to be truſted, but gives cauſe of feat, 2 l. e. hath made 


the valiant afraid, 
Laun- 
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Laus. [afide.)] O heavens, this is my true-begot- 
ten 275 who, being more than ſand-blind, 
high-gravel blind, knows me not :I will try con- 
cluſions i with him. 

Cab. Maſter, young gentleman, I pray you, 
which is the way to maſter Jew's ? 

Laun, Turn up on your right hand, at the next 
turning, but, at the next turning of all, on your 
left ; marry, at the very next turning, turn of no 
hand, but turn down indirectiy to the Jew's houſe. i 

Geb. By God's ſonties, twill be a hard way to 
hit. Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that 
dwells with-him, dwell with him, or no? 

Lawn. Talk you of young maſter Launcelot ?— 
Mark me now, [afide.] now will I raiſe the wa- 
ters: Talk you of young maſter. Launcelot ? 

Cob. No maſter, fir, but a poor man's ſon ; __ 
father, though I ſay it, is an honeſt exceeding poor 
man, and, God be thanked, well to live. 

Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, we la 
talk of young maſter Launcelot. 

Cob. Your worſhip's friend, and Launcelot, fir. 

Lawn, But I pray you ergo, old man, ergo, I 
beſcech you; Talk you of young maſter Laun- 
celot ? 

Cob. Of Launcelot, an' pleaſe your maſterſhip. 

Laun. Ergo, maſter Launcelot, talk not of maſ- 
ter Launcelot, father ; for the young gentleman 
(according to fates and deſtinies, and ſuch odd ſay- 
ings, the ſiſters three, and ſuch branches of learn- 
ing) is, indeed, deceaſed ; or, as you would ſay, 
in plain terms, gone to heaven. 

Geb. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the very 
ſtaff of my age, my very prop. 

Laun. Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, 
a ſtaff, or a prop? Do you know me, father ? 

Cab. Alack the day, I know you not, young 
gentleman : bur, I pray you, tell me, is my boy 
(God reſt his ſoul !) alive, or dead ? 

Laun. Do you not know me, father ? 

Gob. Alack, fir, I am ſand-blind, I know you 
not. 

Laun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you 
might fail of the knowing me : it is a wiſe father 
that knows his own child. Well, old man, I will; 
tell you news of your ſon: Give me your bleſſing; 
truth will come to light ; murder cannot be hid 
long, a man's ſon may; but, in the end, truth wi 
out. 

Geb. Pray you, fir, ſtand up; I am ſure, you 
not Launcelot, my boy. - 

Lawn. Pray you, let's have no more fooling about 
it, but give me ycur, bleſſing; I am Launcelot 
your boy that was, your ſon that is, your child t 
ſhall be. 

Cob. I cannot think, you are my ſon, 

Laun, I know not what I ſhall think of that: 
but I am Launcelot, the Jew's man; and, I ar 
ſure, Margery, your wife, is my mother. 

Geb. Her name is Margery, indeed: ru beſ6c 
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beard haſt thou got! Thou haſt got more hair 
ON — ard: than Dobbin my thill-horſe * has on 

ais 

Laun. It ſhould ſeem then, that Dobbin's tail 
s backward; I am ſure he had more hair on 
his tail, than I have on my face, when I laſt ſaw 
him. 

Cob. Lord, how thou art chang'd ! How doſt 
hen and thy caſter agree? I have brought him a 

preſent : How agree you now ? 

Laun. Well, well; but for mine own at 

have ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not 
reſt till I have run ſome ground: My maſter's a 
very Jew; give him a preſent! give him a halter: 
I am famiſh'd in his ſervice ; you may tell every 
finger I have with my ribs. Father, I am glad 
you are come; give me your preſent to one maſter 
Baſſanio, who, indeed, gives rare new liveries ; 
if I ſerve not him, I will run as far as God has 
any ground. —Q rare fortune ! here comes the 
man to him, father; for I am a Jew, if I ſerve 
the Jew any longer. 

Enter Baſſanic, * and a follower or two 


Baſſ. You may do {0 hot let it be ſo hafted, 
that ſupper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the 
clock, See theſe letters deliver'd ; put the liveries 
to making; and deſire Gratiano to come anon to 
my lodging. 

Lann. To him, father. 

C. God bleſs your worſhip ! 

Baſj. Gramercy ; Would'ſt thou aught with me ? 

Cb. Here's my ſon, fir, a poor boy. 

Laun. Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich Jew's 
man; that would, fir, as my father ſhall ſpeciſy,— 

Cob. He hath a great 2 fir, as one would 
ſay, to ſerve 
Laun. Indeed, the ſhort and the long is, I ſerve 
the Jew, and have a defire as my father ſhall ſpe- 


Dfcify, —— 


Gab. His maſter and he (ſaving your worſhip's 
reverence) are ſcarce Cater-Ccouſins ;— 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the 
Jew having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my 
father, being 1 hope an old man, ſhall frutify unto 
YOU — 

Cab. I have here a diſh of doves, that I would 
beſtow upon your worſhip z and my ſuit is 

Laun. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to 
myſelf, as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt 
old man; and though I ſay it, though old man, 
yet poor man, my father. 

Baſj. One ſpeak for both; — What would you? 

Laun. Serve you, fir, 

Geb. This is the very deſect of the matter, fir. 

Ba. — thee well, thou haſt obtain d thy 
uit: 

Shylock, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferr'd thee ; if it he preferment, 

To leave a rich Jew's ſervice to become 

The follower of ſo poor a gentieman. 


ſworn, if thou be Launcelot, thou art my own fleſh 
and blood, Lord worſhipp'd might he be ! wha 


That is, I will try experiments with him, 


| Taun. The old proverb is very well parted be- 


® Thi/l, or h meaps the haſty of a cart ot wagzon, 


tween 


0 
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tween my maſter Shylock and you, fir ; you have 
the grace of God, fir, and he hath enough. 
Baſſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well ; Go, father, with 
thy ſon : 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire 
My lodging out :—give him a livery 
[To bis followers. 
More guarded i than his fellows : ſee it done. 
Laun. Father, in:! cannot get a ſervice, no. 
I have ne'er a tongue in my head. Well, [ /ok- 
ing on bis palm] if any man in Italy have a fairer 
table *, which doth offer to ſwear upon a book, I 
ſhall have good fortune, 00 to, here's a ſimple 
line of life ! here's a ſmall trifle of wives: alas, fif- 
teen wives is nothing; eleven widows, and nine 
maids, is a ſimple coming-in for one man: and 
then, to ſcape drowning thrice ; and to be in pe- 
ril of my life with the edge of a feather-bed 3;— 
here are fimple ſcapes! Well, if fortune be a wo- 
man, ſhe's a good wench for this geer.—Father, 
come; I'll take my leave of the Jew in the 
twinkling of an eye. 
[ Exeunt Launcelot and old Gebbo. 
: I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this; 
Theſe things being bought, and orderly beſtow'd, 
Return in haſte, for I do feaſt to night 
My beſt-eſteem'd acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 


Le. My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein. 


Enter Gratiano. 
Gra. Where's your maſter ? 
Leen. Vonder, fir, he walks. 
Cra. Signior Baſſanio h 
Baſſ. Gratiano |! 
Gra. I have a ſuit to you. 
Baſſ. You have obtain'd it. 
Gra. You muſt not deny me; I muſt go with 
you to Belmont. 
Baſſ. Why, then you muſt But hear thee, 
Gratiano: 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice j— 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults : 
But where thou art not known, why,there they ſhew 
Something too liberal4 ;—pray thee, take pain 
To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty | viour, 
Thy ſkipping ſpirit z leſt, through thy wild beha- 
I be misconſtru'd in the place I go to, 
And loſe my hopes. 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio, hear me: 
If I do not put on a ſober habit, 
Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 
Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 


[ Exit Le:narde. 


Nay, more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes| 


Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay, amen ; 
Uſe all the obſervance of civility, 
Like one well ſtudied in a ſad oftent$ 
To pleaſe his grandam, never truſt me more. 
Baſj. Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing. me 
Gra. Nay, but I bar to- night; you ſhall not gage 
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Baſſ. No, that were pity ; 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpoſe merriment : But fare you well, 
I have ſome buſineſs. 

Gra. And I muſt to Lorenzo, and the reſt; 
But we will viſit you at ſupper- time. [ Excunt. 


SCENE II. 


Sbylock's bouſe, 
Enter Teſſic 


10 


a and Launcelot. 

1 I am ſorry, thou wilt leave my father ſo; 
Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 

idſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs : 

I 5]But fare thee well; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt : 

Give him this letter ; do it ſecretly, 
And ſo farewell; I would not have my father 

?OlSee me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu !—tears exhibit my tongue 
Moſt beautiful pagan,—moſt ſweet Jew ! if a 
Chriſtian did not play the knave, and get thee, 1 
am much deceiv'd : but, adieu ! theſe fooliſh 
do ſomewhat drown my manly ſpirit ; adieu 
[Exit. 


25 


Iq. Farewel, good Launcelot.— 
Alack, what heinous fin is it in me, 
To be aſham'd to be my father's child ! 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 
If thou keep promiſe, I ſhall end this ftrife ; 
Become a Chriſtian, and thy loving wife. 

CB 3 IP 
The Street. 
Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Salanio. 

Lor. Nay, we will link away in ſupper-time ; 
Diſguiſe us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

Gra. We have not made good ten 

Sal. We have not ſpoke us yet of torch-bearers. 

Sala. Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. [hours 

Ler. Tis now but four o'clock z we have two 
To furniſh us 

Enter Launcelot with a letter. 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? 

Laun. An it ſhall pleaſe you to break up this “, 
it ſhall ſeem to ſignify. 

Lor. 1 know che hand: in faith, tis a fair hand; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ. 

Grd. Love-news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave, fir. 

Lor. Whither goeſt thou? 

Laun. Marry, fir, to bid my old maſter the 
Jew to ſup to-night with my new maſter the 
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[Exit 
N 
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By what we do to-night. 


That is, more ornamented. 
\ phraſe to fignify the danger of marrying. 


9 pearance, - - © 


2 The chiromantic term for the lines of the hand. 
4 That is, too grols, licentious. 
To break up was a term in carving, 


6o|Chriſtian. 


3 A cant 
That is, grave ap- 


Ler 5 


AR 2, Scene 6. MERCHAN 


Le. Hold here, take this :—tell gentle Jeſſica, 
1 will not fail her Speak it privately ; 80.— 
= prepare you for this maſk to-night ? 
1am ided of a torch-bearer. [ Ex. Laun. 

Sal. Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it ſtraight. 
Sala. And fo will I. 
Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, a 
At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. 
Sal. "Tis good we do ſo. ¶ Exe. Salar. and Salan. 
Gra, Was not that letter from fair Jeſſica ? 
Lor. I muſt needs tell thee all: ſhe hath di- 
reed, 
How I muſt take her from her father's houſe ; 
What gold, and jewels, ſhe is furniſh'd with; 
What page's ſuit ſhe hath in readineſs. 
If e'er the Jew her father come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughter's ſake : 
And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 
Unleſs ſhe do it under this excuſe,— 
That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Jew. a 
come, go with me ; peruſe this, as thou goeſt; 
Fair Jeffica ſhall be my torch-bearer. [Exeunt 


SS 8 HS YV 


Shyleck's beuſes 
Enter Sbylct and Launcelot. 
Sky. Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy 


ud 

The difference of old Shylock and Baſſanio : 
What, Jeſſica thou ſhalt not gormandize, 
As thou haſt done with me What, Jeffica !— 
And fleep and ſnore, and rend apparel out; 
Why, Jeflica, I ſay! 

Laun, Why, Jeffica ! 

Shy. Who bids thee call? I do not bid thee call. 


Ln. Your worſhip was wont to tell me, that J 


could do nothing without bidding. 
Enter Feffica. 

Jeſ. Call you? what is your will? 

Shy. I am bid forth to ſupper, Jeſſica; 
There are my keys: But wherefore ſhould I go? 
I am not bid for love; they flatter me: 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Chriſtian.—Jeffica, my girl, 
Look to my houſe :—-1 am right loth to go; 
There is ſome ill a-brewing towards my reſt, 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 


> 
of 
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And the vile ſqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
lamber not you up to the caſements then, 

or thruſt your head into the public ſtreet, 

To gaze on Chriſtiar fools with varniſh'd faces : 
5 [But ſtop my houſe's ears, I mean, my caſements ; 
Let not the ſound of ſhallow ſoppery enter 
My ſober houſe.—By Jacob's ſtaff, I ſwear, 
I have no mind of feaſting forth to-night : 
But I will gb -Go you before me, ſirrah: 
to Say, I will come. 
Laun. I will go before, fir—— 
iftreſs, lo. k out at window, for all this; 

There will come a Chriſtian by, 

Will be worth a Jeweſs' eye, [Exit Laus. 
Shy. What ſays that fool of Hagar's offspring, ha? 
Je. His words were, Farewel, miſtreſs; no- 

thing elſe, * [feeder 

Shy. The patch * is kind enough ; but a huge 
Snail-ſlow in profit, and he ſleeps by day | 
ore than the wild cat; drones hive not with me: 
herefore I part with him; and part with him 
© one that I would have him help to waſte 
is borrow'd purſe. Well, Jeſſica, go in; 
erhaps, I will return immediately; 
as I bid you, 
hut the doors after you : Faſt bind, faſt find; 
proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. [ Exit. 
Jeſ. Farewel; and if my fortune be not croſt, 
have a father, you a daughter, loſt. [ Exit» 


— + * © 3... * 


The Street. 

Enter Gratiano and Salanio, in maſquerade. 

Gra. This is the pent-houſe, under which Lo- 
renzo 

fir'd us to make ſtand. 
Sal. His hour is almoſt 
Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour, 
or lovers ever run before the clock. 
Sal. O, ten times faſter Venus” pigeons fly 
To ſeal love's bonds new made, than they are wont 
Jo keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Gra. That ever holds: Who riſeth from a feaſt 
With that keen appetite that he fits down ? 
Where is the horſe, that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt ? All things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoy'd. 
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Laun. I beſeech you, ſir, go; my young 
doth expect your reproach. 

Sylt. So do I his. 

Laun. And they have conſpired together. 
will not ſay, you ſhall ſee a maſque ; bur if 
do, then it was not for nothing that my noſe fe 
a-bleeding on Black-Monday laſt *, at fix o'clo 
i the morning, falling out that year on Aſh-Wed- 
neſday was four in the afternoon. 

Shy. What! are there maſques? Hear you me 

Jeſſica : 
Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum, 


goſHow like a younker, or a prodigal, 

The ſkarfed bark puts from her native bay, 

Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind! 

How like a prodigal doth ſhe return; 

With over-weather'd ribs, and ragged ſails, 

an, rent, and beggar'd by the ſtrumpet wind 

Enter Lorenzo, 

Sal. Here comes Lorenzo: more of this here- 
after. [abode ; 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long 

Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait! 

When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for wives, 
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T Black-Monday, according to Stowe, means Eafter- Monday, and was ſo called from Edward III. 
having loſt a part of his army, then befieging Paris, by cold on that day, which was alſo remarkably 


dark and miſty, i. e. the ſool. 


1 


— —— • 


For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 


And fair the is, if that mine eyes be true; 


os MERCHANT OP VENICE. 


I' watch as long for you then,---Approach ; 
Here dwells my father Jew : Ho! who's within? 
Jeſſica above, in boy's cloaths. 
ef. Who are you? tell me, for more certainty, 

Albeit I'll ſwear that I do know your tongue. 

Ler. Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jeſ. Lorenzo, certain; and my love indeed 
For who love I ſo much ? and now who knows, 


[AR 2, Scene 3. 


«Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defire.* 

The ſecond, filver, which this promile carries; 

Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves,” 

This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ;-.. 

« Who chuſeth me, muſt give end hagard all he 
4 hath.---" 

ow ſhall I know if I do chuſe the right ? 

Per. The one of them contains my picture, prince: 


But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 


that thou art. [ pains. 


If you chuſe that, then I am yours withal. 


will ſurvey the inſcriptions back again : 


Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are RY Mir. Some god direct my judgment: Let me ſee, 


Tf. Here, catch this gaſket ; it is worth 
I am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me, 
For I am much aſham'd of my exchange: 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit; 


To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. 
Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 


WOE What, muſt 1 hold a candle to my ſhames ? 
They in themſelves, good ſooth, are too too light. 
Why, tis an office of diſcovery, love z 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 2b 

Lor. So are you, ſweet, 

Even in the lovely garniſh of a boy. 
But come at once: 
For the cloſe night doth play the way, 
And we are ſtaid for at Baſſanio's feaſt. 
ef. 1 will make faſt the doors, and gild myſelf 
With ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtraight. 
Exit from above. 
Cra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile ', and no Jew, 
Ter. Beſhre me, but I love her heartily : 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her; 


And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov'd herſelf; 
And therefore, like herſelf, wiſe, fair, and true, 
Shall ihe be placed in my conſtant ſoul. 
Enter Jeſſica, below, 
What, art thou come 7 On, gentlemen, away ; 5 
Our maſquing mates by this time for us ſtay. 
[Exit with Jeſſica, Cc. 
Enter Antbcnio. 

Anth, Who's there? = 

Gra. Signior Anthonio? 

Auth. Fie, fie, Gratiano ! where are all the reſt ? 
*Tis nine o'clock? dur friends all ſtay for you:. 
No maſque to-night; the wind is come about, 
Jaſſanio preſently will go aboard: 

I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
Era. I am glad ont; I deſire no more delight, 
Than to be under ſail, and gone to-night, 


$SCENE VI 


Belmont . 
Enter Portia, with the Prince of Mcrocco, and betl 
their trains. 


Por. Go, draw aſide the curtains, and difcover 
The ſeveral caſkets to this noble prince 


Now make your choice. . bears; 


hat ſays this leaden caſket? +» 

Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he 
« hath.” [lead ? 

15] Muſt give For what? for lead? hazard for 

his caſket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 


t ſays the filver, with her virgin hue ? 

Who chuſeth me,ſhall get as much as he deſerves.” 
As much as he deſerves ?---Pauſe there, Morocco, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand 

f thou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimation, * 
25 Thou doſt deſerve enough; and yet enough 

May not extend fo far as to the lady; 

And yet to be afeard of my deferving, 

ere but a weak diſabling of myſelf. ; 

As much as I deſerve !---Why, that's the lady; 
do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding; 

ut, more than theſe, in love I do deſerve. 

What if I ſtray'd no tarther, but choſe here? 
t's ſee once more this ſaying grav'd in gold. | 
35 Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire. 
Why, that's the lady; all the world defires her: 
From the tour corners of the earth they come, 

To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint. 
The Hyrcanian deſerts, and the vaſty wilds 
4c[Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fares now, 

For princes to come view fair Portia : 

The watry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 

To ſtop the foreign ſpirits ; but they come, 

45] As o'er a brook, to ſee fair Portia. 

One of theſe three contains her heavenly picture. 
Is't like, — lead contains her? Twere damna- 


— 


To think fb baſe a thought ; ; it were too groſs 
50 To rib her cerecloth in the obſcure grave. 

Or ſhall I think, in filver ſhe's immured, 

Being ten times undervalu'd to try'd gold ? 

O ſinful thought Never ſo rich a gem 

Was ſet in worſe than gold. They have in England 
55A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 

tamped in gold; but that's inſculp'd* upon: 
But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lyes all w.thin.---Deliver me the key; 

Here do I chuſe, and thrive 1 as I may! F[there, 
6c] Per. There, take it, prince, and if my form lye 


Mr. The firſt, of gold, who this inſcription 
» 


® i. e. engraved upon. 


Then 1 am yours, 
[Unlzching the gold caſtet. 


1 Our author here quibbles upon Gentile, which ſigniſies ene the? is wel! born, as well as a beatber, 


* 


N ſer. 


AR 2, Sceneg.] 
Mer. O hel}; what have we here? | 
A carrion death, within whoſe empty eye 
There is a written ſcroll ? Ill read the writing. 
All that glifters is not gold ; X 
Often have you beard that told : 
- bath ſold, 
But my outſide to z 
Gilded tombs do wvorms infold, = 
Had you been as wiſe as bold, 
Young in limbs, in judgment old, 
Your anſwer bad not been inſeroll'd 2 
Fare you well; your ſuit is cold. | 
Mir. Cold, indeed; and labour loſt : 
Then, farewell, heat; and welcome, froſt,- 
Portia, adieu | I have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave : thus loſers part. [ Exit. 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


io told him, he would make ſome 
f his return; he anſwer'dy—Do nt ſo, 


Dr 
12 

conveniently became you there: 

10fjAnd even there, his eye being big with tears, 

rniug his face, he put his hand behind him, 

And with atffection wondrous ſenſible 

e wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 

Sala. 1 think, he only loves the world for him. 

15] pray thee, let us go, and find him out, 

quicken his embraced heavineſs * 


Por. A gentle riddance Draw the 


$0 pos 1 
Let all of his complexion chuſe me ſo. [ Exeant 
SCBN EE VII 
Venice. 1 
Sal. Why, man, I ſaw Baſſanio under fail ; 
With him is Gratiano gone along; 
And in their ſhip, I am ſure, Lorenzo is not. 
Sala. The villain Jew withoutcries rais'd the du 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip. 
Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was under ſail : 
But there the duke was given to underſtand, 
That in a gondola- were ſcen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jeflica : 
Beſides, Anthonio certiſy d the duke, 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip, 
Sala. I never heard a paſſion ſo confus'd, 
So ſtrange, outrageous, and fo variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the ſtreets : 
My daughter !--O0 my ducati 0 my daughter ! 
Fled with a Chriſtian O my Chriſtian ducats !— 
Juſtice ! the law | my — 74 my daughter ! 
Al ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 
1 flo n from me by my daughter ! 
Ard jewels ; two flones, evo rich and precious ſtones, 
Stol'n by my daughter ! Juſtice! find the girl! 
Ibe bath the ftones upon her, and the ducars ! 
Sal. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying,—his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 


* 


Sala, Let good Anthonio look he keep his woe. 


Or he ſhall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry, well remember'd : 
I reaſon'd * with a Frenchman yeſterday ; 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas, that part 
The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
A veſſel of our country, richly fraught : 
I thought upon Anthonio, when he told me; 
And wiſh'd in ſilence, that it were not his. 

Sala. You were beſt totell Anthonio what you hear: 

Yet do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. 
I ſaw Baſſanio and Anthonio part: 


That is, converſed. 
perhaps, your loving mind 


% 


® To ſlubber is to do any thing careleſly, or imperfectly. 
4 i. e. prepared me. 


ith ſome delight or other. 


| Sal. Do we fo, Zauns. 
: $2425 0 x - 192 
| B ment, 
Enter Nerifſa, with a Servant. 


Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain 

The prince cf Arragon hathta'en his oath, [Nraight;z 

And comes to his election preſently. : 

Enter Arragon, bis train; Pertia, wvith bers. Flariſh 
of cornets. | 

Por, Behold, there ſtand the caſkets, noble prince: 
If you chuſe that wherein I am contaig'd, 

Straight ſhall our nuptial-rites be ſolemniz'd ; 
But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my Lord, 
You muſt be gone trom hence immediately. 

Ar. Iam enjoin'd by oath toobſerve three things: 
Firſt, never to unfold to any one 
35] Which caſket twas I choſe; next, if I fail 
Of the right caſket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage; laſtly, 

If I do fail in fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you, and be gone. 

Per. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 

Ar. And ſo have I addreſt+ me: Fortune now 
To my heart's hope Gold, filver, and baſe lead. 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all be bath : 
You ſhall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 

* hat ſays the golden cheſt? ha! let me ſee: 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire. 

What many men defire,—That many may be meant 
Of the fool multitude, that chuſe by ſhow, 

Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
Which priesnot tothe interior, but, like the martlet, 
Builds jn the weather, on the outward wall, 

Even in the force 5 and road of caſualty, 

I will not chuſe what many men defire, 

Becauſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why, then to thee, thou ſilver treaſure-houſe 3 
Tell me once more what title thou doſt bear: 
— chuſcth me, ſhall get as much as be deſerves ʒ 

60 And well ſaid too: For who ſhall go about 


3 Meaning, 
| To 
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35 


5 i. e. the power. 
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To cozen fortune, and be honourable Take what wife you will to bed, 
Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none preſume I will ever be your bead : 

To wear an undeſerved dignity. So be gone, fir, you are ſped. 

O, that eſtates, degrees, and offices, Ar. Still more fool I ſhall appear 

Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear $ By the time I linger here: 

Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer! {| [With one fool's head I came to woo, 

How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare? But I go away with two. . 

How many be commanded, that command ? | Sweet, adieu! I'll keep my oath, 

How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned » Patiently to bear my wroth3, 


From the true ſeed of honour? and how m 

Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new varniſh'd ? Well, but to my choice: 

Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as be 

I will aſſume deſert ;---Give me a key for this, 

And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here. [the 
Por. Too long a pauſe for that which you 

A.. What's here? the portrait of a blinking idic 

Preſenting me a ſchedule? I will read it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia ! 

How much unlike my hopes, and my deſervings 

M bo chuſeth me, ſhall bave as much as be deſerves ; 

Did I deſerve no more than a fool's head? 

Is that my prise? are my deſerts no better? | 
Por. To offend und judge, are diſtinet offices, 
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And of oppoſed natures. 
Ar. What is here ? 
Type fire ſeven times tried this ; 
Seven times try'd that judgment is, 
That did never chuſe amiſs : 
- Some there be, that ſhadows kiſs : 
Such have but a 's bliſs 


There be fools alrue, I wis i, 


Por. Thus hath the candle fing'd the moth. 
O theſe deliberate fools, when they do chuſe, 
hey have the wiſdom by their wit to loſe. 
Ner. The ancient ſaying is no hereſy ;j— 

nging and wiving goes by deſtiny, 

Por. Come, draw the curtain, Neriſſa. 


Silver d oer; and ſo was this. 


Emer a Servant. 
Serv. Where is my lady? 7 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate, 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignify the approaching of his lord : 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets 3; 
To wit, befides commends, and courteous breath, 
Gifts. of rich value; yet I have not ſeen 
So likely an embaſſador of love: 
A day in April never came ſo ſweet, 
To ſhow how coftly ſummer was at hand, 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lord. 
Por. No more, I pray thee; I am half afeard, 
of Thou wilt ſay anon, he is ſome kin to thee, 
Thou ſpend'ſ ſuch high-day wit in praiſing him... 
Come, come, Neriſſa; for I long to ſee 
Quick Cupid's poſt, that comes ſo mannerly. 
Ner. Baſſanio, lord Love, if thy will it be! 
3 


- 


S CR... NM 
A Street in Venice. 
Emer Salanio and Salarim. 


Sala. OW, what news on the Rialto? 

Sal. 
that Anthonio hath a ſhip of rich lading wreck'd 
on the narrow ſeas; the Goodwins, I think they 
call the place; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, 
where the carcaſes of many a tall ſhip lie buried, as 
_— if my goſſip Report be an honeſt woman 
of her word. 


Sala. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, 
as ever knapt “ ginger, or made her neighbours be- 
lieve ſhe wept for the death of a third huſband : But 
it is true, without any ſlips of prolixity, or croſſing 
the plain high-way of talk,—that the good Antho- 
nio, the honeſt Anthonio,_O that I had a title 

good enough to keep his name company !— 


That is, I know, 1 i. e. my misfortune, 


III. 


Sal. Come the full top. 
Sala. Ha, hat ſay ſt thou ?—Why the end is, 


45fhe hath loſt a ſhip. 


Sal. I would it might prove the end of his loſſes! 
Sala. Let me ſay amen betimes, leſt the devil croſs 
hy prayer; for here he comes in the likeneſs of a 


Why, yet it lives there uncheck'd, 


CW, ——— 


Sly. You knew, —— to. none «fo well as 
u, of my daughter's flight. 

55] Sal. That's certain ; I, for my part, knew the 
ylor that made the wings ſhe flew withal. 

Sala. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the 
ird was fledge; and then it is the complexion of 
them all to leave the dam. 

50 Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

Sal. That's certain, if the devil may be her judge, 

Shy. My own fleſh and blood to rebel ! 


2 i. e. ſalutations. 


re inqpis to breat fort. | 


Act 3. Scene 2.] 


Sala. Out upon it, old carrion! rebels it 
years ? | 
Shy. I ſay, my daughter is my fleſh and blood. 
Sal. There is more difference between thy fleſt 
and her's, than between jet and ivory; more be 
tween your bloods, than there is between red wine 
and Rheniſh :—But tell us, do you hear 
Anthonio have had any loſs at ſea, or no? 

Shy. There I have another bad match : a bank 
rupt, a prodigal, who dare ſcarce ſhew his he 
on the Rialto z-—a beggar, that us d to come ſc 
ſmug upon the mart;z—let him look to his bond 


he was wont to call me uſurer let him look to 


his bond : he was wont to lend money for 
Chriſtian courteſy let him look to his bond, 

Sal, Why, 1 am fure, if he forfeit, thou 
not take his fleſh ; What's that good for ? 

Shy. To bait fiſh withal: if it will feed nothing 
elſe, it will feed my revenge, He hath diſgrac d me 
and hinder'd me of half a million; laugh'd at m 
loffes, mock d at my gains, ſcorn'd my natic 
thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, |} 
mine enemies; And what's his reaſon? I am 
Jew : Hath nota Jew eyes? hath not a Jew hands 
organs, dimenſions, ſenſes, affections, paſſions ? fed 
with the ſame food, hurt with the Tame weapon 
ſubject to the ſame diſeaſes, heal'd by the 
means, warm'd and cool'd by the ſame winter anc 
ſummer, as a Chriſtian is? If you prick us, de 
we not bleed? if you tickle us, do we not laugh 
if you poiſon us, do we not die ? and if you wrong 
us, ſhall we not revenge? If we are like you ir 
the reſt, we will reſemble you in that. If a 
wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humility ? revenge: 


If a Chriſtian wrong a Jew, what ſhould his ſuf-J35 


ferance be by Chriſtian example? why, revenge 
The villainy, you teach me, I will execute; and 
it ſhall go hard, but I will better the inſtruction. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, Gentlemen, my maſter Anthonio is at hi 
houſe, and defires to ſpeak with you both. 
Sal, We have been up and down to ſeek him. 


Enter Tubal. 


Sala, Here comes another of the tribe ; a thire 
cannot be match'd, unleſs the devil himſelf turr 
Jew, [Exeunt Sal. and Salan 

Shy. How now, Tubal, what news from Genoa 
haft thou found my daughter ? | 


| 5 
Tub, I often came where I did hear of her, but 


cannot find her, 

Shy, Why, there, there, there, there ! ac 
gone, coſt me two thouſand ducats in Frankfort ! 
the curſe never fell upon our nation till now 
never felt it *till now :—two thouſand ducats 
that; and other precious, precious jewels,,—l woulc 
my daughter were dead at my foot, and the jewel: 
in her ear! *would ſhe were hears'd at my foc 
and the ducats in her coffin ! No news of them 
Why, ſo:—and I know not what's ſpent in the 
ſearch : Why, thou loſs upon loſs ! the thief gon 
with ſo much, and ſo much to find the thief ; and 
us ſatislaction, no revengs : nor no ill luck ſtirring 


4 
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but what lights o“ my ſhoulders ; no fighs, but o 
my breathing; no tears, but o' my ſhedding. 
Tub. Yes, other men have ill luck too; Anthonio, 
as I heard in Genoa ' 

Shy, What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? 
Tub. Hath an argoſy caſt away, coming from 


| Shy. I thank God, I thank God :—ls it true? 
is it true ? 


Ao Tub. I ſpoke with ſome of the ſailors that eſcaped 


ne wreck. | 
Sky. I thank thee, good Tubal Good news, 
good news 1 ha! ha! Where? in Genoa? | 
Tub. Your daughter ſpent in Genog, as I beard, 


I fone night, ſourſcore ducats. 


Shy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me: -I ſhall 


r ſee my gold again: Fourſcore ducats at a 


itting ! fourſcore ducats ! 
Tub. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors 
on my company to Venice, that ſwear he cannot 
uſe but break, 6 
Shy. I am glad of it; Ill plague him; I'll tors 
are him; I am glad of it. 
Tub, One of them ſhewed me a ring, that he 


2 Shad of your daughter for a monkey. 


Shy. Out upon her! Thoy tortureſt me, Tubal : 
was my turquoiſe; I had it of Leah, when I 
$ a batchelor i I would nat have given it for a 
ilderneſs of monkies, 

Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true : Goy 


vefore : I will have the heart of him, if he for- 
eit; for were he out of Venice, I can make what 
handize I will: Go, go, Tubal, and meet me 
our ſynagogue z go, good Tubal ; at our ſyna- 
gue, Tubal. [Excunty 


$8 © 3&0 $. ..3% 


Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiane, and Attendants, 
The Caſteti are ſet our. 
Por, I pray you, tarry z pauſe a day or two, 
ore you hazard ; for, in chuſing wrong, 
loſe your company z therefore, forbear a while ; 
re's ſomething tells me (but it is not love) 
would not loſe you; and you know yourſelf, 
Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality : 
But leſt yau ſhould not underſtand me well, 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought) 
would detain you here ſome month or two, 
ore you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chuſe right, but I am then forſworn ; 
will I never be: ſo you may miſs me : 
But if you do, you'll make me with a fin, 
That I had been forſworn, Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o'er-look'd me, and divided me; 
ne half of me is yours, the other half yours. 
Mine own, I would ſay ; but if mine, then yours, 
And ſo all yours: O] theſe naughty times 
ut bars between the owners and their rights ; 
ſo, though yours, not yours. roys it ſo, 


P Lee 


ubal, fee me an officer, beſpeak him a fortnight 


Belmont, 1 


—— ꝑ — — 
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Let fortune go to hell for it. not 11. | 
1 ſpeak too long; but tis to peize the time; 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length, 
To ſtay you from election. 

Baſſ. Let me chuſe ; 
For, as I am, I live upon the rack. 

Por. Upon the rack, Baſfanio? then confeſs 
What treaſon there is mingled with your love. 

Baſſ. None, but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love: 
There may as well be amity and life | 
"Tween ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my love. 

Por. Ay, but 1 fear, you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. 

Baſſ. Promiſe me life, and I'll confeſs the truth. 
Per. Well then, confeſs and live. 

Baſſ. Confeſs, and love, 
Had deen the very ſum of my conſeſſion: 


10 


[AR 3. Scene 2, 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhows be leaſt them- 

he world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament. (ſelves; 
law, what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 

But, being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, 


s [Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In religion, 


t damned error, but ſome ſober brow 

Will blefs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the groſſneſs with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 
mark of virtue on his outward 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As airs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars ; 

Who, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk? 
15JAnd theſe aſſume but valour's excrement, 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 

nd you ſhall ſee tis purchas'd by the weight ; 

Which therein works a miracle in nature, 


O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the caſkets. 

Per. Away then: I am lock'd in one of them; 
If you do love me, you will find me out 
Neriſſa, and the reſt, ſtand all aloof | 
Let mufick ſound, while he doth make his choice: 
Then, if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 
Fading in muſick: that the compariſon 


May ſtand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ſtream, 


And wat'ry death-bed for him: He may win; 
And what is muſick then? then muſick is 
Even as the flouriſh when true ſubjects bow 
To a new-crowned monarch : ſuch it is, 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no leſs preſence 3, but with much more love 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin-tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the ſea-monſter : I ſtand for ſacrifice, 
The reſt aloof are the Dardanian wives, 
With bleared viſages, come forth to view 
The iſſue of the exploit. Go, Hercules 
Live thou, I live: With much much more diſmay 
I view the fight, than thou that mak'ſ the fray. 

| [Much within 
A Seng, bit Baſſunis comments on the caſtert 

. bimſdf. 


Tell me, <ohere is fancy bred, 

Or in the heart, or in the bead P 

How beget, buw ſped P 
Reply. It is . 

With gazing fed ; and fancy dies 

In the cradle Ld it fp 

Let us all ring fancy's knell. 
TU begin it. Dig, dong, bell. 


aking them lighteſt that wear moſt of it: 
os o are thoſe criſped “ ſnaky golden locks, 
Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind, 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known 
To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 
he ſcull that bred them in the ſepulchre. 
us ornament is but the guiled 5 ſhore 
o a moſt dangerous ſea ; the beauteous ſcarf 
ceiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 
e ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
o entrap the wiſeſt. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
or none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
"Tween man and man: but thou, thou meager lead, 
ich rather threatneſt, than doſt promiſe aught, 
by plainneſs moves me more than eloquence, 
And here chuſe I; Joy be the conſequence ! 
Por. How all the other paſſions fleet to air, 
As doubtful thoughts, and raſh-embrac'd deſpair 
and ſhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jealouſy ! 
O love, be moderate, allay thy ecſtaſy, 
In meaſure rain thy joy, ſcant this exceſs ; 
I feel too much thy bleſſing, make it leſz, 
For fear I ſurfeit ! Opening the leaden caſkets 
Baſſ. What find I here? 6 
Fair Portia's counterfeit * What demy-god 
+5]Hath come ſo near creation? Move theſe eyes ? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips, 
Parted with ſugar breath ; ſo ſweet a barr 
Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends : Here in her hairs 
gofThe painter plays the ſpider ; and hath woven 
A golden meſh to entrap the hearts of men, 
aſter than gnats in cobwebs: But her eyes,. 
ow could he ſee to do them ? Having made one, 
Methinks, it ſhould have power to ſteal both his, 
5 And leave itſelf unfurniſh'd: Yet look, how far 


25 


All. Ding, dug, bal. | 


he ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 


7 The author of the Rxvisar of Shakſpeare's text aſſigns the following meaning to this difficult 


paſſage :“ If the worſt I fear ſhould happen, and it ſhould prove in the event, that I, who am 


« zuſtly yours by the free donation I have made you of myſelf, ſhould yet not be yours in conſequence | 


of an unlucky choice, let fortune go to hell for robbing you of your juſt due, not I for violating 
= my oath,” To Peixe comes from peſer, Fr. which ſignifies to retard. 3 Meaning, with no leſs 
dignity of mien. * i. e. curled. 5 i. e. the wreachberows ſhore, © Countcr fait here means a lin 2 


In 
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Cr. My lord Bufſanio, and my gentle lady, 
| with pow all th Joy tht you can wiſh; 

| ={ am ſure, you can wiſh none from me: 

when your honours mean to ſolemnize 

Ton tr ron I do beſeech you, 

Even at that time I may be marry'd too. 


ſeek  Baſſ. Wik all my heart, ſo thou canſt get a wife. 
If you be well laat d with this, ; Gra. I thank your lordſhip; you have got me one. 
And bold your fortune for your Miſi, My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as you 
Turn you Where your lady is, . ou ſaw the mei 1 beheld the maid; 
And claim ber with a loving kiſs. You lov'd, I lov'd ſor intermiſſion * 


No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune ſtood upon the caſket there ; 
1 come by note, to give, and to receive. And ſo did mine too, as the matter falls: 
Like one of two contending in a prize, 15}For wooing here, until I ſweat again; 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, | [And ſwearing, till my very roof was dry 
Hearing applauſe, and univerſal ſhout, With oaths of love ; at laſt,—if promiſe laſta 
Giddy in ſpirit, ſtill gazing, in a doubt got a promiſe of this fair one here, 
Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; o have her love, provided that your fortune . 
$o, thrice fair lady, ſtand I, even ſo; A Atehiev'd her miſtreſs. 
As doubtful whether what I ſee be true, Por. Is this true, Neriſſa? 
Until confirm d, fign'd, ratify'd by you. Ner. Madam, it is, ſo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 
Per. You ſee me, lord Baſſanio, where I ſtanc Ba. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 
Such as I am : though, for myſelf alone, Gra. Yes, "faith, my lord. [marriages 
I would not be ambitious in my wiſh, Ba. Our feaſt ſhall be much honour'd in your 
To with myſelf much better; yet, for you, | Cra. We'll play with them, the firſt I 
I would be trebled twenty times myſelf ; - [thouſand ducats. 
A thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand times || N. What, and ſtake down ? 
More rich ; that to ſtand high in your account, | Gra. Noz we ſhall ne er win at that ſport, and 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, take down, 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me | [But who comes here? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
Is ſum of ſomething ; which, to term in groſs, What, and my old Venetian friend, Salerio? 


Is an unleſſonꝰ d girl, unſchool'd, unpractis d: Enter Lorenzo, and Salerio. 
Happy in this, ſhe is not yet ſo old Baſſ. Lorenzo, and welcome hither ; 
But ſhe may learn; and happier than this, WRT — —. 

She is not bred ſo dull but ſhe can learn; — — 2 
Happieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit I bid my very friends, and countrymen, 
Commits itſelf to yours, to be directed, $weet Portia, welcome. 

As from her lord, her governor, her king. Pex. So do I, my lord 

Myſelf, and what is mine, to you, and yours They are entirely welcome. [lord, 
Is now converted i but now I was the lord Ler. I thank your honour — Fer ray part, my 
Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, My purpoſe was-not to have ſeen you here; 
Queen o'er myſelf ; and even now, but now, {- [But meeting with Salerio by the way, 

This houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame myſelf, e did intreat me, paſt all ſaying nayy 

Are yours, my lord; I give them with this ring 3 j45]To come with him along. 

Which when you part irom, loſe, or give away, Sale. I did, my lord, | 

Let it preſage the ruin of your love, | [And I have reaſon for it. Signior Anthonio +». 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. commande him to you. [Civer Baſſanio a letter. 
Baſſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, || | Bf: Ere I ops his letter, \ 
Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins : [1 pray you tell me haw my good friend doth. 


And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 
As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke 
By a beloved prince, there doth appear | 
Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude ; | 
Where every ſomething, being blens * together, 3 
Turns to a wild of nothing, ſave of joy, * | 
Expreſt, and not expreſt: But when this ring | 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence; | 
O, then be bold to ſay, Bafſanio's dead. | 
Ner. My lord and lady; it is now our time, | 
! 


[Nor well, unleſs in mind +. his letter thers 
Will ew you his eſtate. come. 
Gra. Neriſſa, cheer yon ſtranger; bid her wel- 
Your hand, Salerio; What's the news from Venice 
ow doth that royal merchant, good Anthonis ? 
— he will be glad of our ſucceſs ; 
err (lot! 
! Sale 1d you had won the fleece that he bath 
Per. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yon ſame 


That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper | That fteals the colour fromBaſſanio's check: ¶ paper, 
To cry, good joy; Good joy, my lord, and lady * | 


3 That is, blended. 4 Tat Tmiſſon here means þ 
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Could turn ſo much the conſtitution With an unquiet ſoul. You ſhall have gold 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe ?— o pay the petty debt twenty times over: 
With leave, Baſſanio; I am half yourſelf, When it is paid, bring your true friend along: 
And I muſt freely have the half of any thing My maid Neriſſa, and myſelf, mean time, 
That this ſame paper brings you. 1 5 [Will live as maids and widows. Come, away; 
Baſſ. O ſweet Portia, , fror you ſhall hence upon your wedding-day : 
Here are a few of the unpleafant'ſt words, did your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer ; 
That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, ' | [Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear,—. 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, But let me hear the letter of your friend. 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 10} Baſſ. [rrads.] „Sweet Baſſanio, my ſhips have 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; ' all miſcarry'd, my creditors grow cruel, my 
And then I told you true : and yet, dear lady, * eſtate is very low, my bond to the Jew is for- 
Rating at nothing, you ſhall ſee « feit; and fince, in paying it, it is impoſſible I 
How much I was a braggart: When I told you « ſhould live, all debts are cleared between you 


My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then have told you[1 5] and me, if 1 might but ſee you at my death: 


That I was worſe than nothing; for, indeed, j notwithſtanding, uſe your pleaſure: if your love 

1 have engag'd myſelf to a dear friend, „ do not perſuade you to come, let not my letter. 

Engag'd my friend to his meer enemy, Pur. O love, diſpatch all buſineſs, and be gone. 

To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady; Baſſ. Since I have your good leave to go away, 

The paper as the body of my friend, : . I will make haſte: but, *rMl 1 come again, 

And every word in it a gaping wound, No bed ſhall e'er be guilty of my ſtay, 

Ifuing lift - blood. But is it true, Salerio ? No reſt be interpoſer 'twixt 1 

Have all his ventures fail d? What, not one hit? e {3 u5 adn 

From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 

From Liſbon, Barbary, and India ? 2 1 

And not one veſſel ſcape the dreadful touch Enter Shyloeh, Salanic, Anthonio, and the Ganler. 

Of merchant-marring rocks ? - | Shy. Gaoler, look to him ——Tetl not me of 
Sale. Not one, my lord. | mercy 

Beſides, it ſhould appear, that if he had This is the fool that lent out money gratis j=— 

The preſent money to diſcharge the Jew, - [zo[Gaoler, look to him. 

He would not take it : Never did I know | Anth. Hear me yet, good Shylock. [bond; 


A creature, that did bear the ſhape of man, | Sby. I'll have my bond; ſpeak not againſt my 

So keen and greedy to confound a man: I have ſworn an oath, that I will have my bond: 

He plies the duke at morning, and at night; Thou call'dſt me dog, before thou had'ſt a cauſe ; 

And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 35 But, ſince I am a dog, beware my fangs: 

If they deny him juſtice : twenty merchants, The duke ſhall grant me juſtice— I do wonder, 

The duke himſetf; and the magnificoes s Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art ſo fond 1 

Of greateſt port, have all perſuaded with him; To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 

But none can drive him from the envious plea Anth. 1 pray thee, hear me ſpeak. 

Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. [ſwear, Shy. I'll have my bond; I will not hear thee fpeak; 
Jeſ. When 1 was with kum, I Have heard him] [I'll have my bond; and therefore ſpeak no more. 


To Tubal, and to Chus, his cduntrymen, I'll not be made a ſoſt and dull-ey'd fool =, 

"That he would rather have Anthoni6's fiſh, ] [To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh, and yield 
"Than twenty times the value of the ſum Iro chriſtian iaterceſſors. Follow not; 

That he did owe him: and I know, my lord, 4 I'll have no ſpeaking ; I will have my bond. 

If law, authority, and powef deny not, [ Exit Shylct. 
It will go ard with poor Anthonlio. Sal. It is the moſt impenetrable cur, 


"Por. Is it your dear friend that is thus in trouble ?| [That ever kept with men. 
Baſſ. The deareſt friend tome; the kindeſt man,, | Ab. Let him alone; 


The beſt condition'd and unweary'd ſpirit a' follow him no more with bootleſs prayers. 
In doing courteſies; and one in whom ; He ſeeks my life; his reaſon well I know; 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, I oft deliver*'d from his forfeitures 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. | Many that have at times made moan to me, 
Per. What ſum owes he the Jew ? Therefore he hates me. e 
 Baſſ. For me, three thouſand ducats. 55 Sa. I am ſure, the duke 


Per. What, no more ? 
Pay him fix thouſand, and defate the bond; 
Double fix thouſand, and then treble that, 
Before a friend of this defcription 
Shall Joſe a hair thorough Baſſunie's fault. 
Firſt, Fo with me to church, and call me wiſe ; 
And then away to Venice to your friend 
For never ſhall you lic by Portia's fide 


e. & fooliſh, * Meaning, melanch>y ſool. 


Will never-grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Artb. The duke cannot deny the courſe of law; 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us im Venice, if it be deny'd, 
of Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Confiſteth of all nations. Therefore go: 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have ſo bated me, 


: 


Act 3. Scene 5. ] 
That I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor,— 
=. 
To ſee me pay care not 

( 


9 IV. 


Enter Pertia, — Feffica, and 


RR 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity z which appears moſt ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
How true a gentleman you ſend relief, 
How dear a lover of my lord your huſband, 
1 know, you would be prouder of the work, 
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ſpeed to Pidua; ſee thou render this 

nto my couſin's hand, doctor Bellarioz [thee 
look, what notes and garments he doth give 
ring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd ſpeed, 


5 nto the traject, to the common ferry 


Balth. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed. 


[ Exit, 
I Por. Come on, Nerifſa; I have work in hand, 
hat you yet know not of : we'll ſee our huſbands 


Ner. Shall they ſee us ? 
Par. They ſhall, Neriſſa; but in ſuch a habit, 


When we are both apparell'd like young men, 


d wear my dagger with the braver grace; 


Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce yop. 
Per. I never did repent for doing good, | 
Nor ſhall not now : for in 
That do converſe and waſte the time together, 
Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There muſt needs be a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of ſpifit ; 
Which makes me think, that this Anthonio, 
Being the boſom lover of my lard, 
Muſt needs be like my lord: If it be ſo, - 
How little is the coſt I have beitow d, 
In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoul 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty ? 
This comes too near the praiſing of myſelf; 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other things. 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands 
The huſbandry and manage of my houſe. 
Until my lord's return: for mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath d a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 
Only attended by Neriſſa here, 
Until her huſband and my lord's return: 
There is a monaſtery two miles otf, 
And there we will abide. I do deſire you, 
Not to deny this impoſition ; 
The which my love, and ſome neceſſity, 
Now lays upon you. 
Laer. Madam, with all my heart 3 
I thall obey you in all fair commands. 
Por, My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Jeſſica 
In place of lord Baſſanio and myſelf. 
$0 fare you well, till we ſhall meet again. 


Lor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on you 


Jeſ. I wiſh your ladyſhip all heart's content. 
Por. I thank you for your wiſh, and am we 
pleas'd 
To wiſh it back on you: fare you well, Jeſſica.— 
{ Exeunt Jeſſica and 
Now, Balthazar, 


As I have ever found thee honeſt, true, 
So let me find thee ſtill: Take this ſame letter, 


Ang pſe thou all the endeavour of a man, 


And ſpeak between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice; and turn two mincing ſteps 
nto a manly ſtride; and ſpeak of frays, 


25]Which I denying, they fell ſick and dy'd; 

I could not do i with all - hen I'll repent, 
And wiſh, for all that, that I had not kill'd them : 
And tweaty of theſe puny lies I'll tell, 

That men ſhall ſwear, I have diſcontinued ſchool 
30JAbove a twelvemonth :—-I have within my mind 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging jacks, 

Which I will practiſe. 


Ner. Why, ſhall we turn to men ? 


But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
I am in my coach, which ſtays for us 


Enter Launcelot and Feſſica. 


Laun. Yes, truly :=-for, look you, the fins of 
the father are to be laid upon the children; thgre- 
45|fore, I promiſe you, I fear you, I was always 
plain with you, and ſo now I ſpeak my agitation 

the matter: Therefore be of good cheer; for, 
truly, I think, you are damn'd. There is but one 
hope in it that can do you any good ; and that is 
olbut a kind of baſtard hope neither. 


Jeſ. — ew 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that 

— ——— — — 

ughter. 

I That were a/ kind of baſtard hope, in- 
erd; ſo the fins of my mother ſhall be viſited 


your father, I fall into Charybdis, your mother: 
ell, you are gone bath ways. 


For the ſenſe of the word de in this place, ſee note 44 P» 77+ 
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Je, 1 ſhall be ſaved by my hufband ; he 
made me a Chriſtian. 

Lavn. Truly, the more to blame he: we 
Chriſt.ans enough before; een as many as coul 
well live one by another: This making of Chri 
tians will raiſe the price of hogs; if we grow 
to be purk-eaters, we ſhall not ſhortly have a 
on the coals for money. 

Enter Lorenz9. 

Je. Tu tell my huſband, Launcelot, what you 
{ay ; here he comes. 

Lor. I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly, 
celot, if you thus get my wife into corners. 

Feſ. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; 
Launcelot and I are out: he tells me flatly, there 5 
is no mercy for me in heaven, becauſe 1 am a Jew's 
daughter; and he ſays, you are no good momb 
of the commonwealth; for in converting Jews tc 
Chriſtians, you raiſe the price of pork. 
wealth, than you can the getting up of the negro' 
belly: the Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. 

Laun. It is much, that the Moor ſhould be 
than reaſon : but if ſhe be leſs than an honeſt wc 
man, the is, indeed, more than I took her for. 

Lor. How every foohcan play upon the word 
I th nk the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn intc 
filence; and diſcourſe grow commendable in 
only but parrots—Go in, firrah; bid them pre 
pare for dinner. | 

Laun, I hat is done, fir ; they have all ſtomachs. 
Lr. Goodly lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you 
then bid them prepare dinner. 

Laun. That is done too, fir; only, cover is the 

word, 
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[AR 4. Scene 1. 
thou ſhew the whole wealth of thy wir in an in. 


? I pray thee, underſtand a plain man in his 

plain meaning: go to thy fellows; bid them co. 

er the table, ſerve in the meat, and we will come 

2 to dinner. : 

Laun, For the table, fir, it ſhall be ſerv'din; 

the meat, fir, it ſhall be covered ; for your 

ming in to dinner, fir, why, let it be as humours 
nd conceit ſhall govern. [Exit Laun, 
Le. O dear diſcretion, how his words are ſuited! 
he fool hath planted in his memory 
n army of good words: And I do know 
many fools, that ſtand in better place, 
arnuſh'd like h.m, that for a trickſy word 

Defy the matter. How cheer'ſt thou, Jeſſica? 
d now, good ſweet, fay thy opinion, 

How doſt thou like the lord Baſſanio's wife ? 
Je. Paſt all expreſſing : it is very meet, 
he lord Baffanio live an upright life; 

For, having ſuch a blefling in his lady, 

He finds the joys of heaven here on earth: 

i, if on earth he do not mean it, it 

Is reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven. 

hy, if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match, 

on the wager lay two earthly women, 

\nd Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe 

Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world 

Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Even ſuch a huſband 

Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife. 

Fe. Nay, but aſk my opinion too of that. 
Lor. I will anon; firſt let us go to dinner. 
Jad. Nay, let me praiſe you, while I hare 2 

ſtomach. 


Ler. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talk; 


Ley. Will you cover then, fir? 
Lawn. Not ſo, fir, neither; I know my duty. 
Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion ; wilt 


| 


Then, howſce'er thou ſpeak'ſt, mong other things 
ſhall digeſt it. : 
Iq. Well, I'll ſet you forth. [Excunt, 


er IV. 
86e B 1 L To ſuffer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 
The Senate-bouſe in Venice, The very tyranny and rage of his. 


Enter the Duke, the Senatr: z Anthonio, 
Gratiano, and cthers. 
Duke. 'HAT, is Anthonio here? 
Anth. Ready, ſo pleaſe your grace. [ſwer 
Dale. I ara ſorry for thee; thou art come to an- 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of 
Anth. I have heard, 
Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 


9 


55 


Duke. Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 
Sal. He's ready at the door: he comes, my lord. 
Enter Sbylocl. g 
Duke. Make room, and let him ſtand before our 
| face 

Shyloek, the world thinks, and I think fo too, 
That thou but lead it this faſhion of thy malice 
To the laſt hour of act; and then, tis thought, 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy, and remorſe more ſtrange 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty : 
And, where * thou now exact'ſt the , 


His rigorous courſe ; but ſince he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me 

Our of his envy's reach i, 1 do oppoſe 

My patience to his fury; and am arni'd 


Fr in this place means batred or welice, * Where for whereas. 


(Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh) 
Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, 

But, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal; 


Glancing 


A 4. Scene 1. MERCHAN 


Glancing an eye of pity on his loffes, 

That have of late ſo huddled on hus back; 

Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, 

And pluck commiſerat.on of his ſtate 

From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint, 
From ſtubborn Turks, and Tartars never train'd - 
To offices of tender courteſy. 


We all expect a gentle anſwer, Jew. [ poſe 


And by our holy Sabbath have I ſworn, 

To have the due and forfeit of my bond: 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 


} 
Shy. 1 have poſſeſs d your grace of what 1 pur 
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Becauſe you bought them: Shall I ſay to you, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 
Why ſweat they under burdens ? let their beds 


You'll aſk me, why I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 

Three thouſand ducats : I'll not anſwer that: 

But, ſay „ it is my humour; Is it anfwer'd ? 

What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand ducats 

To have it ban'd ? What, are you anſwer'd yet ? 

Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 

Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 

And others, when the bag - pipes ſings i* the noſe 

Cannot contain their urine ; For affections, 

Maſters of paſſion, ſway it to the mood 

Of what it likes, or loaths : Now for your an- 
| ſwer : 

As there is no firm reaſon to be render'd, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; 

Why he, a harmleſs neceſſary cat ; ; 

Why he, a woollen * bag-pipe ; but of force 

Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 

As to offend himſelf, being offended ; 

So can I give no reaſon, nor I will not, 

More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing, 

I] bear Anthonio, that I follow thus 

A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd ? 
Baſſ. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, 

To excuſe the current of thy cruelty, [ſwers. 
Shy. I am not bound to pleaſe thee with my an- 
Baſſ. Do all men kill the thing they do not love? 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill? 


4 
: 
q 
| 
: 
2 


5 
f you deny me, fie upon ycur law 
here is no force in the decrees of Venice: 
ſtand for judgment: anſwer; ſhall I have it ? 
Duke, Upon my power, I may diſmiſs this court, 
nleſs Bellario, a learned doctor, 
hom I have ſent for to determine this, 
e here to-day. 
Sala. My lord, here ſtays without 
meſſenger with letters ſrom the doctor, 
ew come from Padua. 
Duke. Bring us the letters; Call the meſſenger, 
B.. Good cheer, Anthonio! What, man? 
courage yet 
he Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
3o{Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 
Antb. 1 am a tainted wether of the flack, 
eeteſt for death; the weakeſt kind of fruit 
ops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me: 
ou cannot better be employ d, Baſſanio, 


itaph. 
Enter Nerifſa, dreſi d like a {lawyers clerk. 

Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 

Ner. From both, my lord : Bellario greets yout 


Baſt Why do 


5 


r 


40 


doſt thou whet thy knife ſo earneſtly ? 
Shy. To cut the forſeiture from that bankrupt 
there, [ J ew, 


Baſ. Every offence is not a hate at firſt. 
Shy, What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent ſtin 
thee twice ? Jew 


Anth. I pray you, think you queſtion 3 with el, 


You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 

And bid the main flood *bate his uſual height; 

You may as well uſe queſtion with the wolf, 

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb; 

You may as well forbid the mountain pines 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe, 

When they are fretted with the guſts of heaven; 

You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 

As ſeek to ſoften that (than which what's harder ?) 

His Jewiſh heart: Therefore I do beſeech you, 

Make no more offers, uſe no farther means, 

But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 
Bal. For thy three thouſand ducats here is ſix. 
Shy. If every ducat in fix thouſand ducats 

Were in ſix parts, and every part a ducat, 


1 Say, i. e. if or ſuppoſe it is my humour. 
I To queſtion is to converſe, 4 i. e. batred. 


Gra. Not on thy ſoal, but on thy ſoul, harſh 
Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen : but no metal can, 


:145]No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs 


thy ſhatp envy . Can no prayers pierce thee ? 
Shy. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gra. O be thou damn'd, inexorable dog 

nd for thy life let juſtice be-accus'd. 

hou almo mak'ſt me waver in my faith, 

o hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That ſauls of animals infuſe themſelves 

nto the trunks of men : thy curriſh ſpirit 

overn'd a wolf, who hang'd for human ſlaughter, 
55FEven from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 

nd, whilſt thou lay*R in thy unhallow'd dam, 
nfos'd irſelf in thee; for thy deſires 

Are wolfiſh, bloody, ſtarv'd and ravenous. [ bond, 
Shy. Till thou can't rail the ſeal trom off my 
60jThou but offend'ſt thy lungs to ſpeak ſo loud: 

| Repair thy wit, good youth, or it w. II fall 


'0 cureleſs ruin.—I ſtand here for law. 
z Perhaps we ſhould read a feeling or ſro len bagpi pe. 
Duke. 


| 
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It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
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A young and learned doctor to our court 

Where is he? | 
Ner. He attendeth here hard by, ; 

To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him. 
Duke. With all my heart ;—ſome three or four 

of you; 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place.— 
Mean time, the court ſhall hear Bellario's letter. 


« Your grace ſhall underſtand, that, at the re- 
« ceipt of your letter, I am very ſick: but at the in- 
te ſtant that your meſſenger came, in loving viſita- 
„ tion was with me a young doctor of Rome, his 
„ name is Balthazar: I acquainted him with the 
« cauſe in controverſy between the Jew and An- 
« thonio the merchant: we turn'd o'er many 
« books together : he is furniſh'd with my opi- 
„ nion; which, bettered with his own learning, 


FAR 4. Scene 1, 
Duke. This letter from Bellario doth — [ſt is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 


It is an attribute to God himſelf ; 
And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
When mercy ſeaſons juſtice : Therefore, Jew, 
5 [Though juſtice be thy plea, conũder this, — 
That, in the courſe of juſtice, none of us 
hould ſee ſalvation : we do pray for mercy; 
And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much, 
t0]To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea; 
Which if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice 
Muſt needs give ſentence gainſt the merchant there, 
Shy. My deeds upon my head! I crave the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
15} Por, Is he not able to diſcharge the money ? 
Baſſ. Ves, here I tender it for him in the court; 
Yea, twice the ſum : if that will not ſuffice, 
will be bound to pay it ten times oer, 
n forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 


« (the greatneſs whereof I cannot enough com- 
« mend) comes with him, at my importunity, to 
« fill up your grace's requeſt in my ſtead. I be- 
« ſeech you, let his lack of years be no impedi - 
« ment to let him lack a reverend eſtimation ; 
« for I never knew ſo young a body with ſo old 
& an head. I leave him to your gracious accept- 
« ance, whoſe trial ſhall better publiſh his com 
© mendation.” 


Enter Portia, dreſi d like a dctor of laws. 
Duke. You hear the learn'd Bellario, what 
writes; 
And here, I take it, is the doctor Come. 
Give me your hand : Came you from old Bellario ? 
Por. I did, my lord. | | 
Duke. You are welcome : take your. place, 
Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this preſent queſtion in the court? 
Per. 1 am informed thoroughly of the cauſe. 


2 


If this will not ſuffice, it muſt appear 

That malice bears down truth*. And I beſeech you 
Wreſt once the law to your authority : 

To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 


And curb this cruel devil of his will. [nice 
5} Per. It muſt not be; there is no power in Ve- 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed : 


"Twill be recorded for a precedent; 
And many an error, by the ſame example, 
Will ruſh into the ſtate : it cannot be. 
30] Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Da- 
niel '—— 
O wiſe young judge, how do I honour thee ! 
Por. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
Sby. Here tis, moſt reverend doctor, here it is. 
35] Per. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer d 
s thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven: 
Shall 1 lay perjury upon my ſoul? 


Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ? 
Duke. Anthonio and old Shylock, both ſtand 
5a forth. 

Por. Is your name Shylock ? 
Shy. Shylock is my name. 
Per. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſuit you follow; 

Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law 

Cannot impugn ! you, as you do proceed. 

You ſtand within his danger, do you not ? 

. [To Anth. 

Anth. Ay, ſo he ſays. 7 

Por. No you confeſs the bond? 

Antb. I do. f 

Per. Then muſt the Jew be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulſion muſt 1? tell me that. 

Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd; 


Upon the place beneath: it is twice bleſs'd ; 

It blefſeth him that gives, and him that takes : 
"Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown: 


No, not for Venice. 
Par. Why, this bond is forfeit ; 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Neareſt the merchant's heart: — Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the bond, 
45] Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour.— 
It doth appear you are a worthy judge ; 
You know the law, your expoſition 
Hath been moſt ſound : I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well-deſcrving pillar, 
{Proceed to judgment : by my ſoul I ſwear, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me: I ſtay here on my bond. 
Anth. Moſt heartily I do beſeech the court 
To give the judgment, 
Por, Why then, thus it is, 
You muſt prepare your boſom for his knife. | 
Sby. O noble judge! O excellent young man: 
Por. For the intent and purpoſe of the law 


His ſcæpter ſhews the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and majeſty, 

Wherein doth fit the dread ant fear of kings; 
But mercy is above the ſcepter'd ſway, 


1 i. e. Oppoſe you. 


hich here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Sby. Tis very true: O wiſe and upright judge 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks 
Per. Therefore lay bare your boſom. | 


Meaning, that malice oppreſſes honeſty, 


Shy. 
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Shy. Ay, his breaſt : | 
80 ſays the bond ;-—Doth it not, noble judge? 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. 

Per. It is ſo. Are there balance here to weigh 
The fleſh ? 

Shy. I have them ready. [charge, 

Par. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shylock, on your 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he do bleed to death. 


Shy. Is it ſo nominated in the bond ? | 
I 


Per. It is not ſo expreſs'd ; But what of that? 
Twere good, you do ſo much for charity. 

Shy. 1 cannot find it; tis not in the bond. [ ſay ? 

Per. Come, merchant, have you any thing to 

Autb. But little; I am arm'd, and well prepar'd. 


uw 


Unto the ſtate of Venice. 
Gra. O upr ight judge — Mark, Jew j—0 
Shy. Is that the law ? [learned judge ! 


Por, Thyſelf ſhalt ſee the act: 
For, as thou urgeſt juſtice, be afſur'd, 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou defir'ſt. 
Gra. O learned judge! Mark, Jewz==a learned 
judge! = 
Shy. I take this offer then ;—pay the bond thrice, 


ol And let the Chriſtian go. 


Baſſ. Here is the money. 
Por. Soft ; 
SD no haſte 


h 
He have nothing but the penalty. 


Give me your hand, Baſſanio; fare you well! {r5] Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learned judge ! 


Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you ; 
For herein fortune ſhews herſelf more kind 
Than & her cuſtom : it is ſtill her uſe, 

To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 


To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
An age of poverty; from which lingering penance 
Of ſuch a miſery doth ſhe cut me off, 
Commend me to your honourable wife: 
Tell her the proceſs of Anthonio's end ; 
Say, how I lov'd you, ſpeak me fair in death; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love, 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend, 
And he repents not that he pays your debt; 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 
Tl pay it inſtantly with all my heart. 
Baſſ. Anthonio, I am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itſelf ; 
But life itſelf, my wife, and all the world, 
Are not with me eſteem'd above thy life: 
I would loſe all, ay, ſacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. [that, 
Per. Your wife would give you little thanks for 


If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer, 
Gra. I have a wife, whom, I proteſt, I love; 
I would ſhe were in heaven, ſo ſhe could 
Intreat ſome power to change this curriſh Jew. 
Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back; 
The wiſh would make elſe an unquiet houſe. . 
Shy. Theſe be the Chriſtian huſbands : I have 


daughter; WW 
Would, any of the ſtock of Barabbas 
Had been her huſband, rather than a Chriſtian ! 


[ Afide. 
We trifle time; I pray thee, purſue ſentence. 
Per. A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh is 


- thine; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 
Sby. Moſt rightful judge! ſbreaſt; 


Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. 
Shy. Moſt learned judge !—A ſentence ; come 


Por. Tarry a little, there is ſomething elſe.— 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood; 
The words expreſsly are, a pound of fleſh : 

Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh ; 
But in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 

One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiſcate 


(9) 
- 


Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh. 
Shed thou no blood; nor cut thou leſs, nor more, 
But juſt a pound of fleſh : if thou tak'ſt more, 
Or leſs, than a juſt pound. be it but ſo much 

makes it light, or heavy, in the ſubſtance 
Or the diviſion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor ſcruple; nay, if the ſcale turn 
3ut in the eſtimation of a hair 

hou dieſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 


25] Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew! 


ow, infidel, I have thee on the hip. [feiture. 
Per. Why doth the Jew pauſe? take thy for- 
Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Baſſ. I have it ready for thee; here it is. 
Per. He hath refuſed it in the open court; 
e ſhall have merely juſtice, and his bond. 
Gra. A Daniel, ſtill ſay I; a ſecond Daniel 
thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 
Shy. Shall I not barely have my principal? 
Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forſeiture, 
o be ſo taken at thy peril, Jew. 
+ Why then the devil give him good of it! 
I'll ſtay no longer queſtion. 
Por. Tarry, Jew; 
he law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice. 
If it be prov'd againſt an alien, 
That by direct, or indirect attempts, 
He ſeek the liſe of any citizen, 
The party, gainſt the which he doth contrive, 
Shall ſeize on half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the ſtate; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the duke only, gainſt all other voice. 
In which predicament I ſay thou ſtand' ſt : 
or it appears by manifeſt proceeding, 
hat, indireQly, and directly too, 
hou haſt contriv'd againſt the very life 
Df the defendant ; and thou haſt incurr'd 
The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. 
Gra. Beg, that thou may'ſt have leave to hang 
thyſelf : 
d yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the Nate, 


bdojThou haſt not left the value of a cord; 


herefore,thou muſt be hang'd at the ftate's charge. 
Duke. That thou may'ſt ſee the difference of our 
ſpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aſk it : 
For half thy wealth, it is Anthonio's ; 


D” ITT << — a. * 
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Upon his death, unto the gentleman, 
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The other half comes to the general ftate, 
Which tumbleneſs' may drive unto a fine. 
Per. Ay; for the ſtate; not for Anthonio, 
Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not 
that: 
You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 
Thar doth fuſtain. my houſe ; you take my life, 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 


5 and, for your love, I'll take this ring from 2 
Do not draw back your hand; I'll take no more: 
d you in love ſhall not deny me this. 

Ba. This ring, good fir,—alas, it is a trifle; 


Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthonlo ? 
Gra. A halter gratis; nothing elſe, tor God's 
ſake. [ court, 
Anth. So pleaſe my lord the duke, and all 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods ; 
I am content, fo he will let me have 
The other halt in uſe to render it, 


That lately ſtole his daughter. 
Two things provided more. That, for this favour 
He prefently become a Chriſtian ; 
The other, that he do record a giit, — 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſfeſs d, 
Unto his fon Lorenzo, and his daughter. 
Duke. He ſhall do this, or elſe I do recant 
The pardon! that I late pronounced here. [ſay 
Por. Art thou contented, Jew? what doſt thou 
Sey. J am content. 
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 
Shy. I pray you, give me leave to go from 
I am not well; ſend the deed after me, 
And I will ſign it. 
Duke, Get thee gone, but do it. 
Cra. In chriſtening, thou ſhale have ewo god- 


fathers; more, 


Had 1 been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 


[Exit Shylzch.f 


Duke. Sir, Ido intreat you home with me to dinner. 
Per. 1 humbly do deſire your grace of pardon *: 
I muſt away th.s night to Padua, 
And it is meet, I preſently ſet forth. 


Duke. I am ſorry, that your leiſure ſerves you not. 


Anthonio, gratify this gentleman z 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 
Exeunt Duke and bis train. 
Baſſ. Moſt worthy gentleman, I, and my friend, 
Have by your w.fdom been this day acquitted 
Of erie vous penalties; in lieu whereof, 
Three thouſand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 
Antb. And ſtand indebted, over and above, 
In love and ſervice to you evermore.. 
Per. He is well paid, that is well ſatisfy d; 
And I, delivering you, am ſatisfy d, 
And therein do account myſelf well paid; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again; 
Iwiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 
Baß. Dear fir, of force I muſt attempt y 
further; 
Take ſome remembrance of us, ſor a tribute, 
Not as a ſee: grant me two things, I pray you, 


will not ſhame myſelf to give you this. 
10] Por. I will have nothing elſe but only this; 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to ir. 
Ba. There's more depends on this, than on 
the value. 
he deareſt ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 
| Per. I ſee, fir, you are liberal in offers: 
ou taught me firſt to beg, and now, methinks, 
You teach me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 
of | ENT this 1ing was given me by my 
wife ; 


ac wa ir es; ſhe made me vow, 
hat I ſhould neither ſell, nor g. ve, nor loſe it, 
Per. That ſcuſe ſerves many men to fave their 
5 gifts, 
n if your wife be not a mad-woman, 
d know how well I have deſerv'd this ring, 
She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
or giving it tome. Well, peace be with you 
o [Exit nb Neriſa. 
Aub. My lord Baffanio, let him have the ring; 
his deſervings, and my love withal, 
Be valu'd *gainſt your wife's commandement. 
Baſſ. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
35|Give him the ring; and bring him, if thou can'ſt, 
nto Anthonio's houſe :——=away, make haſte. 
Come, you and I will thither preſently ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
| 1 toward Belmont: Come, Anthonio. [Zxcunt. 


N SCENE I 
Enter Portia and Nerifſa. 
| Per. Enquire the Jew's houſe out, give him 
this deed, 
45 And let him ſign it; we'll away to-night, 
And be a day before our huſbands home : 
This deed wilt be well welcome to Lorenzo. 
. Enter Cratiano. 
Is Gra. Fair fir, you are well o'erta'en : 
y lord Baſſanio, upon more advice , 
ath ſent you here this ring; and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 
55|This ring I do accept moſt thankfully, 
\nd fo, I pray you, tell him : Furthermore, 
pray you, ſhew my youth old Shxlock's houſe. 
Gra. That will I do. 
Ner. Sir, I would ſpeak with you :— 
bol ſee if I can get my huſband's ring, [ Te Per. 
hich I did make him ſwear to keep for ever. 


1 i.e, a jury of ewekue men, to condemn thee to be hanged. * Meaning, your gracs's pardon. 


I j. e. reſſexion. 


Por, 
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Pry. Thou may ſt, I warrant : We ſhall Away, make Haſte 3 thou know'ft where I will 
.. Mts Gi 1 ſhew me to this 
SEB. houſe? | = [Bxcune, 
$ 
— EEO een 
A e VF: 
SCENE 1 id ceremoniouſly let us prepare 
Belmont» A grove, cn * D 
| ſola! 
Enter Lorenzo and Jeſſica. Lier. — UnRY 
Lon "TRE moon 2 L Sola! did you ſee maſter Lorengo, and 
as this, niſtreſs Lorenzo? ſola, ſola ! 


When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, 
And they did make no noiſe ; in ſuch a night, 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan wall, 
And figh'd his ſou! toward the Grecian tents, 
Where Creflid lay that night. 
In ſuch a night, 

Did Thie fearfully o'er-trip the deve 3 
And ſaw the lion's ſhadow ere himſelf, 
And ran diſmay'd away. 
Lor. In ſuch a night, 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild-ſea-banks, and wav'd her love 
To come again to Carthage. 

Feſ. In ſuch a night, 
Medea gather'd the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old ſoun. 

Loy. In ſuch a night, 
Did Jeffica ſteal from the wealthy Jew; 
And with an unthriſt love did run from Venlce, 
As far as Belmont. 

Je. And in ſuch a night, : 
Did young Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well ; 
Stealing her ſoul with many vows of faith, 

And ne'er a true one. 
Lor. And in ſuch a night, 


Le. Leave hallooing, man; here. 
Laun. Sola! where? where? 
Ler. Here. 
Lawn, Tell him, there's a poſt come from my 
„ With his horn full of good rews; my 
maſter will be here ere morning, ſweet ſoul. [ Exit 
_ Let's in, and there expect their coming. 
yet no matter z—Why ſhould we go in? 
| y friend Stephano, ſignify, I pray you, 
Within the houſe, your miſtreſs is at hand; 
ad bring your muſick forth into the air. 
[ Exit , 
ſweet the moon-light ſleeps upon this bank 
Here will we ſit, and let the ſounds of muſick 
» in our ears; ſoft ſillineſs, and the night, 
35 Become the touches of ſweet harmony. 
t. Jeſmica : Look, how the floor of heaven 
s thick inlay'd with patines * of bright gold; 
here's not the ſmalleſt orb, which thou behold'ſt, 
But in his motion like an angel fings, 
4oÞStill quiring to the young-ey'd cherubims. 
uch harmony is in immortal ſouls ; 
E t, whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 
Doth groſly cloſe it in, we cannot hear it. 
ome, ho, and wake Diana * with a hymn ; 


30 


Did pretty Jeſſica, like a little ſhrew, 
Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 


Jeſ. 1 would out-night you, did no body 
But I hear the footing of a man. 
Enter a Servant. 


Ley, Who comes ſo faſt in ſilence of the night? 

Serv. A friend. 

Lor. A friend: what friend? your name, I 

pray you, friend ? 

Serv. Stephano is my name; and I bring word, 
My miſtreſs will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont: ſhe doth ſtray about 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prays 
For happy wedlock hours. 

Ler. Who comes with her? 

Serv. None but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
I pray you, is my maſter yet return'd ? 

Ler. He is not, nor have we yet heard from him. 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jeffica, 


5]With ſweeteſt touches pierce your mittieſsꝰ ear, 


nd draw her home with muſick. 
ej. 1 am never merry, when 1 hear ſweet mu» 
ſick. [ Mufscks 


Lor. The reaſon is, your ſpiri's are attentive : 
[For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthtul and unhandled colts, loud, 
etching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing 
Which is the hot condition of their blood; 
f they perchance but hear a trumpet ſound, 
any air of muſick touch their ears, 
ou ſhall perceive them make a mutual ſtand, 
he.r ſavage eyes turn'd to a moteft gaze, 
By the ſweet power of mnſick : Therefore, the 


55 


poet floods: 
do Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and 
ince nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, 
But muſick for the time doth change his nature: 
he man that hath no muſick in himſelf, 


Our author evidently here alludes to the ſtars. Patine is the plate made uſe of for the bread in 


the adminiſtration of the Euchariſt, and jometimes made of gold. 


aft:rwards repreſented as Neeping, 


2 Meaning the moon, who is 
Nor 
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Nor is not moy'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils ; 
The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus : 
Let no ſuch man be truſted. Mark the muſick. 
Enter Portia, and Nerifſa at a diſtance. 
Por. That light we ſee, is burning in my hall. 
How far that little candle throws his beams ! 
So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. ¶ candle. 


5 4 
OF VENICE. [AR 5. Scene 1. 


o whom I am ſo. infinitely bound. ſhim, 
Per. You ſhould in all ſenſe be much bound to 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 
Anth. No more than I am well acquitted of. 
51 Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe : 
t muſt appear in other ways than words, 
herefore I ſcant this breathing courteſy. 
[Gratiano and Neriſſa ſeem to talk apar:, 
Gra. By yonder moon, I ſwear you do me wrong ; 


Ner. When the moon ſhone, we did got ſee thejzo|In faith, I gave it to the judge's clerk ; 


Por. So doth the greater glory dim'the leſs ; 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by; and then his ſtate ,, 
Empties itſelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Muſick ! hark! [Mufick. 
Ner. It is your mufick, madam, of the houſe, 
Por. Nothing is good, I ſee, without reſpect; 
Methinks it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 


| ould he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
ince you do take it, love, ſo much at heart. 

Por. A quarrel, ho, already? what's the matter? 
Cra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
15]That ſhe did give me; whoſe poeſy was 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry * 

pon a knife, Love me, and leave me not. 

Ner. What talk you of the poeſy, or the value“ 


Ner. Silence beſtows that virtue on it, madam. 
Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the lark, 
When neither is attended ; and, I think, 
The nightingale, if ſhe ſhould ſing by day, | 
When every gooſe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a muſician than the vrredd 
How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe, and true perfection? 
Peace! how the moon ſleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be awak'd | [ Mufick cea 
Lor. That is the voice, | 
Or I am much deceiv'd, of Portia. 
Per. He knows me, as the blind man knows 
By the bad voice. 
Lor. Dear lady, welcome home. 


Por. We have been praying for our huſbands] 


welfare, 

Which ſpeed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they return'd ? 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet ; 
But there is come a meſſenger before, 
To ſignify their coming. 

Per. Go in, Neriſſa, : 
Give order to my ſervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence; 
Nor you, Lorenzo; Jeſſica, nor you. 


[A tucket * ſuunds 445] And ſwear I loſt the ring defending it. 


Lor. Your huſband is at hand, I hear his trumpet : 
We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not. (ſick. 
Por. This night, methinks, is but the day-light 
It looks a little paler : tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the ſun is hid. 
Enter Baſſanio, Anthonis, Gratiano, and their 
olowers 


Baſ We ſhould hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walk in abſence of the ſun. 


You ſwore to me, when I did give it you, 

That you would wear it till your hour of death; 
and that it ſhould lie with you in your grave: 
hough not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 
ou ſhould have been reſpective 3, and have kept it. 
ave it a judge's clerk ut well I know, 
he clerk will ne er wear hair on his face that had it. 
Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man. 

Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man, 

Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth. 
kind of boy; a little ſcrubbed “ boy, 


[cuckow,g30]No higher than thyſelf, the judge's clerk ; 


A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee; 
I could not for my heart deny it him. you, 
Por. You were to blame, I muſt be plain with 
o part ſo lightly with your wife's firſt gift; 
35A thing ſtuck on with oaths upon your finger, 
And riveted with faith unto your fleſh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it; and here he ſtands : 
dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
hat the world maſters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; 
An 'twere to me, I ſhould be mad at it. 
Baſſ. Why, I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
ag defending it. = [Hide 
Gra. My lord Baſſanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that Hegg d it, and, indeed, 
Deſerv'd it too; and then the boy, his clerk, 
hat took ſome pains in writing, he begg'd mine : 
50 And neither man nor maſter would take aught 
But the two rings. 
Por. What ring gave you, my lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me ? 
Baſſ. It I could add a lye unto a fault, 


Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy huſband, 
And never be Baſſanio ſo for me; 
But, God ſort all - Vou are welcome home, m 
lord, [my frie 
Baſſ. I thank you, madam : give welcome 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, | 


1 Meaning, a flouriſh on a trumpet. 


with ſhort ſentences. 3 Meaning, reſpefful. 


55 would deny it; but you ſee, my finger 
ath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 
Por. Ever. ſo void is your falſe heart of truth. 
zy heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I ſee the ring. 
Ner. Nor I in yours, 
Till I again ſee mine. 


Knives were formerly inſcribed by means of agua fortit 
Meaning, perhaps, a ſtunted or ſhrub-like boy. - 


AQ 5. Scene 1:] 


Sweet Portia, f | 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring, | 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gave the ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
You would abate the ftrength of your diſplea- 
ſure. 


MERCHANT OF VENICE, 


5 VI 


Per. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 
Or your own honour to retain the ring, 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Neriffa teaches me what to believe; 
u die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. 


Boff. No, by mine honour, madam, by my ſou 


No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 

Who did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 

And begg'd the ring; the which I did deny him, 

And ſuffer*'d him to go diſpleas'd away; 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my dear friend. What ſhould I ſay, ſweet lady ? 

1 was enforc'd to ſend it after him; 

I was beſet with ſhame and courteſy ; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much beſmear it : Pardon me, good lady; 

For, by theſe bleſſed candles of the night, 

Had you been there, I think you would hav 

— | 

The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 

Per. Let not that doctor e er come near my 
houſe : 

Since he hath got the jewel that I loy'd, 

And that which you did ſwear to keep for me, 

I will become as liberal as you; 

I'll not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my huſband's bed : 

Know him I ſhall, I am well ſure of it: 


42 
Baſſ. Nay, but hear me: 
rdor this fault, and by my ſoul I ſwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. f 
Anth. 1 once did lend my body for his wealth * ; 
but for him that had your huſband's ring, 
[To Portia, 
| quite miſcarry'd : I dare be bound again, 
My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Vill never more break faith adviſedly. 
Per. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : Give him this; 
id bid him keep it better than the other. 
Anth. Here, lord Baſſanio; ſwear to keep this 


ring. 
By heaven, it is the ſame I the 
Baſſ. A gave 


For. I had it of him : pardon me, Baſſanio z 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano; 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk, 
din lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me. 
Gra. Why, this is like the mending of highway 
In ſummer, where the ways are fair enough : 
hat ! are we cuckolds ere we have deſerv'd it ? 
Por. Speak not ſo groſsly,— You are all amaz'd : 
Here is a letter, read it at your leiſure, 
t comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
here you ſhall find, that Portia was the doctor; 
Neriſſa there, her clerk ; Lorenzo here 
Shall witneſs, I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 
but even now return'd ; I have not yet 
Enter'd my houſe. Anthonio, you are welcome; 
nd I have better news in ſtore for you, 
you expect i unſeal this letter ſoon ; 
here you ſhall find, three of your argoſies 
richly come to harbour ſuddenly : 
ou ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 
Antb. I am dumb. 
Baſj. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not? 
Cra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me 
cuckold ? 3 


* 


30 


35 


Lie not a night from home; watch me, like Argus: 
If you do not, if I be left alone, 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
I'll have that doctor for my bedfellow. 
Ner. And I his clerk; therefore be well advis' 
How do you leave me to mine own protection. 
Gra. Well, do you ſo : let me not take him then; 
For, if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 
Aub. 1 am the unhappy ſubject of theſ 
quarrels. 
Per. Sir, grieve not you; You are welcome not- 
withſtanding. 
Baſſ. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong; 
And, in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
I ſwear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes, 
Wherein I ſee myſelf, — 
Por. Mark you but that ! 


Ner. Ay, but the clerk, that never means to do it, 
nleſs he live until he be a man. 
Baſſ. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bed- 
fellow 
When I am abſent, then lie with my wife. 
Anth. Sweet lady, you have given me life, and 
living; 
*or here I read for certain, that my ſhips 
$ojAre ſafely come to road. 
Per. How now, Lorenzo? 
y clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
Ner.' 2 and III give them him without a 
4e — 
55]There do I give to you, and Jeſſica, 
From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs d of. 
Lor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of ſtarved people. 


4 


In both mine eyes he doubly ſees himſelf : 
In each eye, one :—ſwear by your double ſelf *, 
And there's an oath of credit. : 


1 Double is here put for full duplicity. 


Por. It is almoſt morning, 
id yet, I am ſure, you are not ſatisfy'd 


* That is, his advantage. 
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Of theſe events at full : Let us go in 
And charge us there upon inter ga 
And we will anſwer all things fathfully. 

Gro. Let it be ſo: The firſt inter "gatory, 
That my Neriſſa ſhall be ſworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night ſhe had rather tay; | 
Or go to bed now, being twp hours to day: 


But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it 
That I were couching with the doctor's clerk, 
ell, while I live, I'll fear no other thing 
ſore, as keeping ſafe Neriſſa e ring. 


[ Exeunt omnet, 


As 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Dux. Wit tian, in love 4b Audrey. 
ano 2 the Duke, and eh | | S Orion 2 a vicar. | 
us, s attending key i CHARLES, rer uſuxping Fra- 
L Bra: 7 attendi 3 | = ml bn f 7 
EAVy @ Courtier ng * D 
Ortven, elde ſon to Sir Nerd“ oe Boys. an 8 
Jaquns, a Ros AL IN U ter to the Duke, 
Oz LAN Do, | * — Criia, pers Frederick. 
ADAM an old ſervant of Sir Rowland de Boys. Puzaz, a 
hes hes a Chron. | Aub v, a country wand. 
KIN Shepherd: Al perſon repreſenting Hymen. 
used Wo 


Lords belonging to the trvo Dukes ; with page, f.refterr, and other attendanty 


The SCENE her, firfl, near Oliver": and, in the 
af am? 92—.— porth in th 


SO TW L J. 
Oliver's Orchard. 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 
Orlando. 8 1 remember, Adam, it was u 


vill, but a poor thouſand crowns; and, as 
fay'ſt, charg'd my brother, on his bleſſing, t 
breed me well : and there begins my ſadneſs. M 
brother Jaques he keeps at ſchool, and re 
ſpeaks goldenly of his profit: for my part, 
keeps me ruſtically at home, or, to ſpeak 
properly, ſtays * me here at home, unkept: F 
call you that keeping for a gentleman of my birt 
that differs not from the falling of an ox? Hi! 
horſes are bred better; for, beſides that they are fai 
with their feeding, they are taught their ma 
and to that end riders dearly hired : but I, 
brother, gain nothing under him but growth ; fo 
the which-his animals on his dunghills are as m 
bound to him as I. Beſides this nothing that he ic 
plentifully gives me, the ſomething that natu 
gave me, his countenance ſeems to take trom me f that I ſhould come to ſuch penury ? 

he lets me feed with his nds, bars me the plac Oli. Know you where you are, fir? 


pr. Warburton thinks we ſhould read ſho, i. e. keeps me like a brute. 2 Probably caeanivy, be 


Enter Olpyer. 


up. 
Oli. Now, fir | what make you here? 
LID Nothing: I am not taught to make any 
ng. 
Oli. What mar you then, fir ? 
Orla, Marry, fir, I am helping yon to mar that 


ght a while 2. 
Orla. Shall 1 keep your hogs, and eat huſks 
with them? What prodigal portion have I ſpent 


content to be a cyphery or of ao conſequence for the preſent. ' 
| Orles 


Oli. Marry, fir, be better employ'd, and be 
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Orla. O, fir, very well : here in your orchard. 0h. Gdod monſieur Charles !—what's the new 

Oli. Know you before whom, fir ? | ' at the new court ? 

Orla. Ay, better than he, I am before, knc Cha. There's no news at the court, fir, but the 
me. I know you are my eldeſt brother; and, i old news : that is, the old duke is baniſh'd by his 
the gentle condition of blood, you ſhould ſo know| 5 younger brother the new duke; and three or four 
me : The courteſy of nations allows you my better, dying lords have put themſelves into voluntary 


in that you are the firſt-born ; but the ſame xile with him, whoſe lands and revenues enrich 
dition takes not away my blood, were there twenty] jthe new duke, therefore og gives them good leave 
brothers betwixt us; I have as much of my fa to wander. 
in me as you; albeit, I confeſs your coming befc 10] Oh. Can you tell, if Rofullnd, the old tuke's 
me is nearer to his reverence. daughter, be baniſh'd with her father ? 
on. What, boy Cha. O, no; for the new duke's daughter, her 
Orla. Come, come, elder brother, you are too] ſcouſin, ſo loves her,—being ever from their cradles 
in this. dred together, - that ſhe would have followed her 
Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain * ? 15|cxile, or have died to ſtay behind her. She is at 
Orla. I am no villain “: I am the youngeſt ſo e court, and no leſs beloved of her uncle than 
of fir Rowland de Boys; he was my father; and} his own daughter; and never two ladies loved as 
he is thrice a villain, that ſays, ſuch a father begot] they do. 
villains: Wert thou not my brother, I'woald nor Oli. Where will the old duke live? 


take this hand from thy throat, till this other had}zof Cha. They ſay, he is already in the foreſt of 
pulled out thy tongue for ſaying ſo; thou haſt rail's rden, and a many merry men with him; and 


F 


on thyſelf. | here they live like the old Robin Hood of Eng- 
Adam. Sweet maſters, be patient; for your| fland: they ſay, many young gentlemen flock to 
father's remembrance, be at accord. im every day; and fleet the time careleſly, as 
Oh. Let me go, I ſay, _ 25|they did in the golden world. 
Orla, I will not, till 1 pleaſe ; you ſhall h Oli. What, you wreſtle to-morrow before the 


me. My father charg'd you in his will to give me jnew duke? 
good education : you, have train'd me up like Che. Marry, do I, fir, and I come te acquaint 
peaſant, obſcuring and hiding from me all gen-] {you with a matter. I am given, fir, ſecretly to 
tleman-like qualities: the ſpirit of my father grows zoſunderſtand that your younger brother Orlando hath 
ſtrong in me, and I will no longer endure. it diſpoſition to come in diſguis'd againſt me to try 
therefore allow me ſuch exerciſes as may becom fall : To-morrow, fir, 1 wreſtle for my credit; 
a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery my] fand he that eſcapes me without ſome broken limb, 
father left me by teſtament; with that I will xg ſhall acquit him well. Your brother is but young, 
buy my fortunes. 1; sjand tender; and, for your love, I would be loth 
Of. And what wilt thou do? beg, when that] ſto foil him, as I muſt, for mine own honour, if 
is ſpent? Well, fir, get you in: I will not long] ſhe come in: therefore, out of my love to you, 1 


be troubled with you: you ſhall have ſome part o e hither to acquaint you withal; that either 
your will: I pray you, leave me. ou might ſtay him from his intendment, or brook. 

Orla. I will no further offend you than become$s}4ofſuch diſgrace well as he ſhall run into; in that 
me for my good, t is a thing of his own ſearch, and altogether 

Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. againſt my will. 

Alam. Is old dog my reward? Moſt true, 0/;. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, 
have loſt my teeth in your ſervice.— God be wi hich thou ſhalt find, I will moſt kindly requite, 
my old maſter, he would not have ſpoke ſuch aj45}{ had myſelf notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, 
word, [ Exeunt Orlando and Adam. ſand have by underhand means laboured to diſſuade 


Oli. Is it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me ? m from it; but he is reſolute. I'll tell thee, 
I will phyſick your rankneſs, and yet give no thou- harles,—it is the ſtubborneſt young fellow of 


ſand crowns neither. Holla, Dennis France; full of ambition, an envious emulator 
gofof every man's good parts, a ſecret and villainous 

Enter Dennis. contriver againſt me his natural brother ; therefore 

Den. Calls your worſhip ? aſe thy diſcretion: I had as lief thou didſt break his 


Oli. Was not Charles, the duke's wreſtler, k, as his finger; and thou wert beſt look to't ; 


to ſpeak with me? — doſt him any ſlight diſgrace, or if he do 
Den. So pleaſe, he is here at the door, and 5 not mightily grace himſelf on thee, he will practiſe 
portunes acceſs to you. zainſt thee by poiſon; entrap thee by ſome trea · 


Oli. Call him in. [ Exit Demis.) "Twill be 
x: od way; and to-morrow the wreſtling is. 


herous device; and never leave thee, till he hath 
en thy life by ſome indirect means or other 
for, I aſſure thee, and almoſt with tears I ſpeak 


Enter Charles. bcfit, there is not one ſo young and ſo villainous this 
Cha. Good-morrow to your worſhip. day living. I ſpeak but brotherly of him; but 


— — But in this place Orlando uſes it for a fellowv of lin 
SAITAELGT1+ 
; | ſbouli 


Act 1. Scene . AS YOU 


ſhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I mu 
bluſh and weep, and thou muſt look pale and 


wonder. 

' Cha, I am heartily glad I came hither to you: 
If he come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment : 
if ever he go alone again, Ill never wreſtle for 
prize more. And ſo, God keep cabs 


LIES TY 


Reſ. Nay, now thou goeſt from fortune's office 
to nature's : fortune reigns in gifts of the world, 
not in the lineaments of nature. 

Enter Touchſtone, a clown. 

Cel. No? When nature hath made a fair crea- 
ture, may ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire ?— 
Though nature hath given us wit to flout at for- 
tune, hath not fortune ſent in this fool to cut off 
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Oli. Farewel, good Charles, —Now will I ſtir 
this gameſter : I hope, I ſhall ſee an end of him; 
for my ſoul, yet I know not why, hates nothin 
more than he. Yet he's gentle ; never ſchool'd, 
and yet learned ; full of noble device ; of all ſorts 
enchantingly beloved : and, indeed, ſo much in 
the heart of the world, and eſpecially of my own 

le, who beſt know him, that I am altogether 
miſpriſed : but it ſhall not be ſo long ; this wreſtler 
ſhall clear all: nothing remains, but that I kindle 


the argument ? 

Ref. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for na- 
ure; when fortune makes nature's natural the 
utter off of nature's wit. 

Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's work 
either, but nature's ; who perceiving our natural 

its too dull to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent 

this natural for our whetſtone : for always the dul- 
neſs of the fool is the whetſtone of the wits.— Ho 
+ Wit? whither wander you? 


15 


the boy thither, which now I'll go about. [ Exit. 
$SCENE . 
An open walk befure the Duke's palace. 
Enter R:ſalind and Celia. 
Cel. I pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet, my coz, be 


merry. 

Reſ. Dear Celia, I ſhow more mirth than 1 
miſtreſs of ; and would you yet I were merrier ? 
Unleſs you could teach me to forget a baniſh'd 
father, you muſt not learn me how to remember 
any extraordinary pleaſure. | 

Cel. Herein, I ſee, thou lov'ſt me not with the 
full weight that I love thee: if my uncle, thy ba- 
niſhed father, had baniſhed thy uncle, the duke my 
father, ſo thou hadſt been ſtill with me, I could 
have taught my love to take thy father for mine; 
ſo wouldſt thou, if the truth of thy love to me 
were ſo righteouſly temper'd as mine is to thee. 

Reſ. Well, I will forget the condition of my 
eſtate, to rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my father hath no child but I, 
nor none is like to have; and, truly, when he dies, 


Clo. Miſtreſs, you muſt come away to your father. 
Cel. Were you made the meſſenger ? 
Ch. No, by mine honour; but I was bid to 
come for you, 
Roſ. Where learned you that oath, fool? 
Cle. Of a certain knight, that ſwore by his honour 
25|they were good pancakes, and ſwore by his honour 
he muſtard was naught: now, I'll ſtand to it, the 
pancakes werenaught, and the muſtard was good 
ad yet was not the knight forſworn. 
Cel. How prove you that, in the great heap of 
Joſyour knowledge? 
Ref. Ay, marry; now unmuzzle your wiſdom. 
Cle. Stand you both forth now: ſtroke your 
chins, and ſwear by your beards that I am a knave. 
Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
35] Cle. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were: 
but if you ſwear by that that is not, you are not 
ſorſworn: no more was this knight, ſwearing by 
his honour, for he never had any ; or if he had, 
he had ſworn it away, before ever he ſaw thoſe 
40/pancakes or that muſtard. 
Cel. Pr'ythee, who is it that thou mean'ſt ? 
Clo. One that old Frederick, your father, loves. 


thou ſhalt be his heir: for what he hath taken 


away ſrom thy father perforce, I will render thee 


Cel. My father's love is enough to honour him: 
Enough ! ſpeak no more of him; you'll be whipp'd 


again in affection; by mine honour, I will; and[45|for taxation, one of theſe days. 


when I break that oath, let me turn monſter : 
therefore, my ſweet Roſe, my dear Roſe, be 
merry. 
Ry. From henceforth I will, coz, and deviſe 
_ let me ſee; What think you of falling in 
e? 


Cel. Marry, I pry'thee, do, to make ſport]. 


withal : but love no man in good earneſt; nor no 
further in ſport neither, than with ſafety of a pure 
bluſh thou may'ſt in honour come off again. 

Riſ. What ſhall be our ſport then? 

Cel. Let us fit and mock the good houſewife, 


Fortune, from her wheel, that her gifts may hence-| 


Clo. The more pity, that fools may not ſpeak 
wiſely what wiſe men do fooliſhly. 
Cel. By my troth, thou ſay'ſt true; for ſince the 
ittle wit, that fools have, was filenc'd, the little 
Soſſoolery, that wiſe men have, makes a great ſhow. 
Here comes Monſieur Le Beau. . 
Enter Le Beau. 
Roſ. With his mouth full of news. 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed 
their young. 
Reſ. Then ſhall we be news-cramm'd. 
Cel. All the better; we ſhall be the more 
rketable. Bon jour, Monſieur le Beau; what's 


55 


forth be beſtowed equally. 

Ref. I would we could do ſo; for her beriefits 
are mightily miſplaced : and the bountiful blind 
woman doth moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. Tis true: for thoſe, that ſhe makes fair, 
the ſcarce makes honeſt ; and thoſe, that ſhe makes 
honeſt, ſhe makes very ill-favour'dly, 


the news ? 
Le Beau. Fair princeſs, you have loſt much 
rt. 
Cel. Sport ? of what colour ? 
Le Beau. What colour, madam ? How ſhall I 
anſwer you ? 
Ref. As wit and fortune will, 


- 


5 
Q 


Cie. 
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Ch. Or as the deſtinies decree. 

Cel. Well faid ; that was laid on with a trowel l. 
Cl. Nay, if I keep not my rank, 

Ref. Thou loſeſt thy old ſmell. 


Le Beau. You amaze * me, ladies: I would have 5 


told you of good wreſtling, which you have loſt 
the ſight of. 
Rop. Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling. 
Le Beau. Iwill tell you the beginning, and, if it 
pleaſe your ladyſhips, you may ſee the end; for 


the beſt is yet to do; and here, where you are, 
they are coming to perform it. | 

Cel. Well,—the beginning, that is dead 
buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man and his thre 
ſons, — 

| Cel. I could match this beginning with an 

tale. 

Le Beau. Three proper young men of excellen 

and preſence 

Roſ. With bills 3 on their necks, — Be it know 
wurto all men by theſe preſents, ——— 

Le Beav. The eldeſt of the three wreſtled wit 
Charles, the duke's wreſtler ; which Charles in a 
moment threw him, and broke three of his ribs 
that there is little hope of life in him : ſo he ſerv'd 
the ſecond, and ſo the third: Yonder they lie; 


the poor old man, their father, making ſuch piti-|, 


ful dole over them, that all the beholders take his 

Roſ. Alas! 

C/o. But what is the ſport, monſieur, that th 
ladies have loſt ? 

Le Beau. Why this, that I ſpeak of. 

Ch. Thus men may grow wiſer every day! It 
is the firſt time that ever I heard, breaking of rib 
was ſport for ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promiſe thee. 

Raſ. But is there any elſe longs to fee this broken 
muſick in his ſides? is there yet another dote 
upon rib-breaking ? Shall we ſee this wreſtling 
couſin ? 

Le Beau. You muſt, if you ſtay here : for here 
is the place appointed for the wreſtling, and they 
are ready to perform .t. 

Cel. Yonder, ſure, they are coming: Let us 
now ſtay and ſee it. 

Flouriſh. Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, Orlande, 
Charles, and attendants. 

Dute, Come on: fince the youth will not be 
entreated, his own peril on his ſorwardneſs. 

Ra. Is yonder the man? 

Le Beau. Even he, madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too young: yet he locks ſuc- 
ceſsſully. — 

Duke. How now, daughter and couſin ? are you 
crept hither to ſee the wreſtling ? 

R-f. Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe you give us leave. 

Dube. You will take little delight in it, I ca 
tell you, there is ſuch odds in the men: In pity o 
the challenger's youth, I would fain diſſuade him, 


LIKE IT. [AR 1. Scene 2, 


but he will not be entreated: Speak to him, ladies; 

ſee if you can move him. 

Cel. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le Beau. 

Duke, Do ſo; I'll not be by. [ Duke gues apart, 

Le Beau. Monſieur the challenger, the princeſſes 
call for you. 

Orla. I attend them with all reſpeR and duty. 

Ref. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles 
the wreſtler ? 

10] Orla. No, fair princeſs; he is the general chal. 
lenger : I come but in, as others do, to try with 
him the ſtrength of my youth. 

Cel. Young gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold 
for your years: You have ſeen cruel proof of this 
15]man's ſtrength: if you ſaw yourſelf with your 
es, or knew yourſelf with your judgement, the 
ear of your adventure would counſel you to a more 
equal enterpriſe. We pray you for your own ſake, 
to embrace your own ſafety, and give over this 
20jattempt. 

' Rof. Do, young fir: your reputation ſhall not 
therefore be miſpriſed : we will make it our ſuit to 

e duke, that the wreſtling might not go forward. 
Orla. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your 

2 5thard thoughts; wherein I confeſs me much guilty, 

to deny ſo fair and excellent ladies any thing, But 

et your fair eyes, and gentle wiſhes, go with me 

to my trial: wherein if I be foil'd, there is but 

bne ſham'd that was never gracious; if kill'd, but 

zojone dead that is willing to be ſo: I ſhall do my 
iriends no wrong, for I have none to lament me; 
the world no injury, for in it I have nothing; only 
in the world I fill up a place, which may be better 
ſupplied when I have made it empty. 

35 Roſ. The little ſtrength that I have, I would it 
were with you. 

Cel. And mine to eke out hers. 
Reſ. Fare you well. Pray heaven I be deceiv'd 
in you! 


4c] Cel. Your heart's deſires be with you : 
Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that 


is fo defirous to lic with his mother earth ? 

Orla. Ready, fir; but his will hath in it a more 
? odeſt working. 

45] Duke. You ſhall try but one fall. 

Cha. No, I warrant your grace; you ſhall not 
entreat him to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily per- 
ſuaded him from a firſt. 

Orla. You mean to mock me after; you ſhould 

5olnot have mocked me before : but come your ways. 

R.. Now, Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man! 

Cel. I would 1 were inviſible, to catch the ſtrong 
fellow by the leg ! [They wreſtle. 

Reſ. O excellent young man! 

55} Cel. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can 
tel! who ſhould down. | [Shouts 

Duke. No more, no more. [Charles is thrown. 

Orla, Yes, I beſcech your grace; I am not yet 
well breathed. | 

bol Duke. How doſt thou, Charles? 
Le Beau. He cannot ſpeak, my lord. 


A proverbial expreſſion implying a glaring falſhrd, * Amaxe here ſignifies to confuſe, ſo as 0 
put him out of the intended narrative. 3 i, e. bills accepting of the challenge given by Charles, the 


Vuke's wicltler, 


Dute. 


Act 1. Scene 3.] AS YOU 
Duke, Bear him away. What is thy name 


young man ? 
Orla. Orlando, my liege the youngeſt fon 
fr Rowland de Boys. 
Duke. I would, thou hadſt been ſon to 
man elle. 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 
But I did find him ſtill mine enemy: 
Thou ſhouldſt have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 
But fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth ; 
would, thou hadſt told me of another father. 
[ Exit Duke, with bis train. 
Manent Celia, Roſalind, Orlando. 
Cal. Were I my father, coz, would I do this? 
Orla. I am more proud to be fir Rowland's ſon, 
His youngeſt ſon ;—and would not change that 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. [ calling, 
Reſ. My father lov'd fir Rowland as his ſoul, 
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ob. 1 thank you, fir; and, pray you, tell me 


this ; 

Which of the two was daughter of the duke 

here was at the wreſtling ? [manners 3 
Le Beau. Neither is daughter, if we judge by 
But yet, indeed, the ſhorter is his daughter ; 

The other is daughter to the baniſh'd duke, 

And here detain'd by her uſurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company ; whoſe loves 

Are dearer than the natural bond of ſiſters, 

Burl can tell you, that of late this duke 

Hath ta'en diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle niece; 
Grounded upon no other argument, 
But that the people praiſe her for her virtues, 
And pity her for her good father's ſake : 

And, on my life, his malice gainſt the lady 
Will ſuddenly break ſorth.—-Sir, fare you well! 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

i ſhall deſire more love and knowledge of you. 


3 


* 


And all the world was of my father's mind: 
Had I before known this young man his ſon, 
I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Ere he ſhould thus have ventur d. 

Cd. Gentle couſin, 
Let us go thank him, and encourage him : 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 


Sticks me at heart,—Sir, you have well deſerv'd:| 


If you do keep your promiſes in love, 
But juſtly as you have exceeded all promiſe, 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. 

Reſ. Gentleman, 


[Grving bim a chain from ber neck.| 
Wear this for me; one out of ſuits with fortune; 


[Exits 
Orla. I reſt much bounden to you: fare you well. 
Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother ; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother: 
But, heavenly Roſalind ! [Exit. 
r 
An apartment in the Palace. 
Enter Celia and Roſalind. 
Cel. Why, couſin; why, Roſalind ; — Cupid, 
have mercy !-—Not a word? 
Reſ. Not one to throw at a dog. 
Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt 


That could give more, but that her hand lacks 

Shall we go, coz ? 
Cel. Ay :—Fare you well, fair gentleman. 
Orla. Can 1 not ſay, I thank you? My bette 


parts [vp, 
Are all thrown down; and that which here ſtand 
I; but a quintaine , a mere lifeleſs block. 
Reſ. He calls us back: My pride fell with my 
fortunes : 
Tl aſk him what he would: Did you call, fir ?— 
Sir, you have wreſtled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 
Ol. Will you go, coz ? 
Ri. Have with you: Fare you well. 


[ Excunt Roſalind and Celia.| 


Orla. What paſſion hangs theſe weights upon 
my tongue ? 
I cannot ſpeak to her, yet ſhe urg'd conference. 
Enter Le Beau. 
O poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker, maſters thee. 
Le Bean. Good fir, I do in friendſhip counſel you 
To leave this place: Albeit you have deſerv'd 
High commendation, true applauſe, and love; 
Yet ſuch is now the duke's condition 2, 


away upon curs, throw ſome of them at me; 
come, lame me with reaſons. 


I means. 35 Roſ. Then there were two couſins laid up; when 


the one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the 
other mad without any. 
Cel. But is all this for your father ? 
Re. No, ſome of it is for my child's father: 
Oh, how full of briars is this working-day world ! 
Cel. They are but burs, couſin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the 


Cel. Hem them away. 

Ref. I would try; if I could cry, hem, and 
have him. 

Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. 

Ref. O, they take the part of a better wreſtler 
; than myſelf. 

Cel. O, a good wiſh upon you! you will try 
in time, in deſpight of a fall. But, turning theſe 
eſts out of ſervice, let us talk in good earneſt : 
5511s it poſſible on ſuch a ſudden you ſhould fall into 
ſo ſtrong a liking with old fir Rowland's youngeſt 
on ? 


Reſ. The duke my father lov'd his father 


That he miſconſtrues all that you have done. 
The duke is humourous ; what he is, indeed, 
More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of. 


1 The guintaine was 2 ſtake driven into a field, 
of war, at which they ſhot, darted, or rode with 


thrown down, the quintaine remained. 2 i. e. charaRter, diſpoſition, 
Qz 


early. 
60] Cel. Doth it therefore enſue, that you ſhould 
ove his ſon dearly? By this kind of chaſe, I 


upon which were hung a ſhield and other trophies 
a lance. When the ſhield and the trophies were all 


ſhould 


— 
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ſhould hate him, for my father hated his father 
dearly 1: yet I hate not Orlando. 
Reſ. No, faith, hate him not, for my ſake. 
Cel. Why ſhould I not? doth he not deſerve 
well ? 
Enter Duke, with lords. 
R:ſ. Let me love him for that; and do you love 
him, becauſe I do: Look, here comes the duke. 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger. [ haſte, 
Duke. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt 
And get you from our court. 
Roſ. Me, uncle? 
Duke. You, couſin. 
Within theſe ten days if that thou be'ſt found 
So near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. 
Roſ. I do beſeech your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with myſelf I hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with my own deſires ; | 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(As I do truſt, I am not) then, dear uncle, 
Never, ſo much as in a thought unborn, 
Did I offend your highneſs. 
© Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did confiſt in words, 
They are as innocent as grace itſelf ;— 
Let it ſuffice thee, that I truſt thee not. 
. Ref. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitor : 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 
Duke. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 
enough. [dom ; 
R:ſ. So was I when your highneſs took his duke- 


Treaſon is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends, 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my liege, miſtake me not ſo much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 
Cel. Dear ſovereign, hear me ſpeak. [ ſake, 
Duke. Ay, Celia; we but ſtay'd her for your 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. 
Cel. I did not then entreat to have her ſtay, 
It was your pleaſure, and your own remorſe ; 
T was too young that time to value her, 
But now I know her : if ſhe be a traitor, 
Why, ſo am I: we ſtill have ſlept together, 
Roſe at an inſtant, learn'd, play'd, eat together; 
And wherefve'er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled, and inſeparable. 
Dette. She is too ſubtle for thee; and her 
ſnoothneſs, - 
Her very ſilence, and her patience, 
Speak to the people, and they pity her. 
Thou art a fool: ſhe robs thee of thy name; 
And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſeem more 
e virtuous, 
When ſhe is gone: then open not thy lips; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 


uUu 


10 


[Act 1. Scene 3. 


Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my 
I cannot live out of her company. [liege; 
Duke. You are a fool ;-—You, niece, provide 
yourſelf ; 
If you out-ſtay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatneſs of my word, you die, 
[ Exeunt Duke, Sc. 
Cel. O my poor Roſalind ! whither wilt thou go? 
Wilt thou change fathers? I will give thee mine. 
I charge thee, be not thou more griev'd than I am, 
R. I have more cauſe. 
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Which I have paſt upon her; ſhe is baniſh'd. 


To liberty, and not to baniſtment. 


Cel. Thou haſt not, couſinz 
Pr*ythee, be cheerful : know'ſt thou not, the duke 


| [Hath baniſh'd me his daughter? 
15] Rof. That he hath not. [love 


Cel, No? hath not? Roſalind lacks then the 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be ſunder'd ? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? 
No; let my father ſeek another heir. 
Therefore deviſe with me, how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 

And do not ſeek to take your change upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourſelf, and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our ſorrows pale, 
Say what thou canſt, I'll go along with thee. 

Reſ. Why, whither ſhall we go? 

Cal. To ſeek my uncle in the foreſt of Arden. 

Rofſ. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far 
Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold. 

Cel. I'll put myſelf in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber ſmirch my face ; 
The like do you; fo ſhall we paſs along, 

And never ſtir aſſailants. 

Reſ. Were it not better, 

Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man ? 

A gallant curtle-ax * upon my thigh, 

A boar-ſpear in my hand ; and (in my heart 


40|Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 


We'll have a ſwaſhing 3 and a martial outſide; 
As many other manniſh cowards have, 
That do outface it with their ſemblances. 

Cel. What ſhall I call thee, when thou art a 

man ? page; 

Roſ. I'll have no worſe a name than Jove's on 
And therefore look you call me, Ganimed. 

But what will you be call'd ? 

Cel. Something that hath a reſerence to my ſtate; 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Ref. But, couſin, what if we aſſay'd to Neal 
The clownith fool out of your father's court ? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 

Cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me, 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let's away, 

And get our jewels and our wealth together: 


Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 
To hide us from purſuit that will be made 
After my flight: Now go we in content; 


[ Exount. 


* 7 Dear has the double meaning in Shakſpeare of beloved as well as of burtful, bated, balefu!; when 
applied in the latter Jenſe, however, it ought to be ſpelt dere. 2 l. e. a broad-ſword, 3 i. e. a 1%)» 


s outſide. 


ACT 


Act 2. Scene 2.] 
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rn 1 


The Foreſt of Arden. 


Eater Duke Senivr, Amiens, and two or three Lords 
like Foreſters. 
OW, my co-mates, and brothers 


in exile, 

Hath not old cuſtom made this life more ſweet 
Than that of painted pomp? Are not theſ 

: woods 
More ſree from peril than the envious court ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The ſeaſons difference ; as the icy fang, 
And churliſh chiding of the winter's wind 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and fay,— 


5 
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1 Lord. O, yes, into a thouſand fimilies. 

Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak' a teſtament 
As worldlings do, giving thy ſum of more 
To that which had too much: Then, being alone, 

Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 

"Tis right,” quoth he; “ thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company: Anon, a careleſs herd, 

Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, 

And never ſtays to greet him; * Ay,” quothJaques, 

** Sweep on, you fat and greaſy citizens; 

« *Tis juſt the faſhion : Wherefore do you look 

« Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there? 

Thus moſt invectively he pierceth through 

The body of the country, city, court, 

Yea, and of this our life ; ſwearing, that we 

Are mere uſurpers, tyrants, and what's worſe, 


This is no flattery : theſe are counſellors 

That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 

Sweet are the uſes of adverſity ; 

Which, Lke the toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a precious jewel in his head | : 

And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 
Finds tongues in tree, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. I grace, 

Ami. T would not change it: Happy is your 
That can tranſlate the ſtubhornneſs of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and fo ſweet a ſtile. 

Duke Sen, Come, ſhall we go and kill us veniſon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
Being native burghers of this deſert city, 

Should, in their own confines, with forked leads 
Have their round haunches gor'd. f 
1 Lord. Indeed, my lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And, in that kind, ſwears you do more uſurp 
Than doth your brother that hath baniſh'd you. 
To-day my lord of Amiens, and myſelf, 
Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood : 
To the which place a poor ſequeſtred ſtag, 
That from the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languiſh ; and, indeed, my lord, 
The wretched animal heav'd forth ſuch groans, 
That their diſcharge did ſtretch his leathern coat 
Almoſt to burſting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent noſe 
In piteous chaſe : and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on the extremeſt verge of the ſwift brook, 
Aug menting it with tears. 
Duke Sen. But what ſaid Jaques? 
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Vo fright the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their afſign'd and native dwelling- place. 
Duke Sen. And did you leave bim in this con- 
templat on? ſing 
2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and comment- 
Upon the ſobbing deer. 
Duke Sen. Show me the place; 
love to cope I him in theſe ſullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 
2 Lord. I'Il bring you to him ſtraight. [ Exeunt. 
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The P alace. 
Enter Duke Frederick with Lords. 

Duke, Can it be poſſible, that no man ſaw them? 
it cannot be: ſome villains of my court 
Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did ſee her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 
5aw her a-bed ; and, in the morning early, 
They found the bed untreaſur'd of their miſtreſs. 

2 Lord. My lord, the royniſh + clown, at whom 

ſo oft 

Your grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miſſing. 
Heſperia, the princeſs gentlewoman, 


Confeſſes, that ſhe ſecretly o'erheard 


Your daughter and her coulin much commend 

The parts and graces of the wreſtler 

That did but lately foil the ſinewy Charles; 

And the believes, wherever they are gone, 

I hat youth is ſurely in their company, [ther 
Duke. Send to his brother ; fetch that gallant hi- 

If he be abſent, bring his brother to me, 

I'll make him find him: do this ſuddenly ; 

And let not ſearch and inquifition quail 5 


Did he not moralize this ſpectacle? 


To bring again theſe fooliſh runaways. [ Excunt. 


1 This alludes to an opinion then prevalent, that in the head of an old toad was to be found a ſtone, 
or pearl, to which great virtues were aſcribed. This ſtone has been often ſought, but never found. 
2 Meaning, with arrows. 3 That is, encounter him. 4 i. c. ſcurvy, mangy. 5 To guail is to 
# . . 
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S8 
Oliver's Houſe. 

| Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orla. Who's there ? 

Adam. What! my young maſter ?—Oh, my gentle 
Oh, my ſweet maſter, O you memory 
Of old fir Rowland] why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous? Why do people love you? 


LIKE II. [AQ 2. Sceneg, 


I'll do the ſervice of a younger man 

In all your buſineſs and neceſſities. [appears 
Orla. Oh good old man! how well in thee 

The conſtant ſervice of the antique world, 


[maſter,] 5 [When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed | 


Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſweat but for promotion 
And having that, do choak their ſervice up 
Even with the having +: it is not ſo with thee, 


And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant ?]10jBut, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 


Why would you be ſo fond to overcome 
The bony priſer of the humourous duke ? 
Your praiſe is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men, 
Their graces ſerve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yours ; your virtues, gentle maſter, 
Are ſanctified and holy traitors to you. 
Oh, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ! 

Orla. Why, what's the matter ? 

Adam. O unhappy youth, | 
Come not within theſe doors; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives: 
Your brother—(no, no brother; yet the ſon 
Yet not the ſon l] will not call him ſon 
Of him I was about to call his father) 


Hath heard your praiſes; and this night he means 


To burn the lodging where you uſe to lie, 

And you within it : if he fail of that, 

He will have other means to cut you off : 

I overheard him, and his practices. 

This is no place *, this houſe is but a butchery ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 


Orla, Why, whither, Adam, wouldſt thou have 


me go? 
Adam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
Orla. What, wonldſt thou have me go and beg 
my food ? 
Or, with a baſe and boiſterous ſword, enforce 
A thieviſh living on the common road ! 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 
J rather will ſubje& me to the malice 
Of a diverted à blood, and bloody brother. 

Adam. But do not fo: I have five hundred crowns, 
The thrifty hire I ſav'd under your father, 
Which I did ſtore, to be my foſter-nurſe, 

When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in comers thrown 

Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 

Be comfort to my age | Here is the gold ; 

All this I give you: Let me be your ſervant ; 
Though I look old, yet I am ſtrong and luſty: 
For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 

Nor did not with unbaſhful forehead woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility ; 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 

Froſty, but kindly : let me go with you; 


That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and huſbandry : 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together; 
And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, 
15]We'll light upon ſome ſettled low content. 
Adam. Maſter, go on; and I will follow thee, 
o the laſt gaſp, with truth and loyalty, — 
From ſeventeen years till now almoſt fourſcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
2oJAt ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſeek ; 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week : 
Yet fortune cannot recompenſe me better, 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor. [ Exe, 


EN 3 = 8: IV. 

The Foreſt of Arden. 
Enter Roſalind in boy's cloaths for Ganimeg ; Celia dre 
like a ſhepberdeſs for Aliena; and Touchſtone the 
Clotun. 


Ref. O Jupiter ! how weary are my ſpirits ! 
Clo, I care not for my ſpirits, if my legs were 
t weary. 
Ref. I could find in my heart to diſgrace my 
man's apparel, and cry like a woman: but I muſt 
comfort the weaker- veſſel, as doublet and hoſe 
ought to ſhow itſelf courageous to petticoat ; there- 
fore, courage, good Aliena. 

Cel. I pray you, bear with me; I can go no 
ſurther. 


30 


than bear you: yet I ſhould bear no croſs 5, if I 
id bear you; for, I think you have no money in 
our purſe. | 

Ref. Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. 

Clo, Ay, now am I in Arden: the more fool I; 
when I was at home, I was in a better place: 
but travellers muſt be content. 

Roſ. Ay, be ſo, good Touchſtone !——Look you, 
who comes here; a young man, and an old, in 


50 ſolemn talk, 


Enter Corin and Silvius. 
Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn you ſtill, 
Sil. O Corin, that chou knew'ſt how I do love her! 
55} Cor. I partly gueſs; for I have lov'd ere now. 
Sil. No, Corin, being old, thou canſt not gueſs z 
Though in thy youth thou waſt as true a lover, 
F ever figh'd upon a midnight pillow : 


But if thy love werg ever like to mine, 
[60 As ſure I think did never man love ſo) 


1 Memory is here put for memorial. * Place here means a manſion or reſidence. 3 That is, blood turned 
out of the courſe of nature. 4 Hawing here means poſſeſſion, 5 A croſs was a piece of money ſtamped 


with a croſs, 


How 
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How many actions moſt ridiculous 
Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſy ? 
Cor. Into a thouſand that I have forgotten. 
Si. O, thou didſt then ne'er love ſo heartily : 
If thou remember'ſt not the lighteſt folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou haſt not lov'd : 
Or if thou haſt not ſat as I do now, 
Wearying thy hearer in thy miſtreſs' praiſe, 
Thou haſt not lov'd : 
Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 
Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me, 
Thou haſt not lov'd :=-O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe ! 
[Exit Silvius. 


Ro. Alas, poor ſhepherd ! ſearching of thy w 


J have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Clo. And I mine: I remember, when I was i 
love, I broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid hi 
take that for coming o' nights to Jane Smile : an 
I remember the kiſſing of her battlet *, and t 
cow's dugs that her pretty chopp'd hands 
milk'd : and I remember the wooing of a peaſc 
inſtead of her; from whom I took two cods * 
and, giving her them again, ſaid with weepin 


tears, Wear th ſe for my ſake. We, that are trueſa5 


lovers, run into ſtrange capers; but as all is mortal 
in nature, ſo is all nature in love mortal 3 in folly. 

Reſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt wiſer, than thou art ware of 

C/o. Nay, I ſhall ne'er be aware of mine ow 
wit, till I break my ſhins againſt it. 

Ry. Jove! Jove | this ſhepherd's paſſion is muc 
upon my faſhion. | 

Cle. And mine; but it grows ſomething 
with me. 

Cel. I pray you, one of you queſtion yon man, 
If he for gold will give us any food; 

I faint almoſt to death. 

Clo. Holla; you, clown ! 

Ry). Peace, fool; he's not thy kinſman. 

C:r, Who calls? 

C/;, Your betters, fir. 

Cor, Elſe they are very wretched. 

Raſ. Peace, I ſay: Good even to you, friend. 

C:r. And to you, gentle fir, and to you all. 

Reſ. I pr'ythee, ſhepherd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this deſert place buy entertainment, 
Pring us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed : 
Here's a young maid with travel much oppreſs'd, 
And faints for ſuccour. 

Cor. Fair fir, I pity her, 

And with for her ſake, more than for mine own, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 

But I am ſhepherd to another man, 

And do not ſheer the fleeces that 1 graze; 

My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 

By doing deeds of hoſpitality : 

Beſides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of ſeed 
Are now on ſale ; and at our ſheep-cote now, 


1 An inſtrument with which waſher-women beat their coarſe cloaths. 


fill in uſe in Statfordſhire for peas as they are brought to market. b n fol 
great quantity, is ſtill uſed as a particle of amplification ; as 


ſome counties, mortal, from mt, a 
mor tal tall, mortal little. 


LIKE II. 


By reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing 
That you will ſeed on; but what is, come ſee, 
And in my voice moſt welcome ſhall you be. 
Roj. What is he, that ſhall buy his flock and 
paſture ? 
Cor. That young ſwain, that you ſaw here but 
erewhile, 
That little cares for buying any thing. 
Reſ. I pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, 
uy thou the cottage, paſture, and the flock, 
nd thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. 
Cel. And we will mend thy wages: I like this place, 
nd willingly could waſte my time in it. 
Cor. Aſſuredly, the thing is to be ſold; 
with me; if you like, upon report, 
he ſoil, the profit, and this kind of life, 
will your very faithful feeder be, 
And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly. [Exennt. 
. 
Enter Amiens, Jaques, and others. 
0 


Ami. Under the greemooed tree, 

Who loves fo lie with me, 

And tune bit merry note 

Unto the ſtueet birds threat, 

Come hither, come bither, come bither ; 
Here ſpall be ſee 
No enemy, 

But ⁊vinter and rough <veather. 


Jag. More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami. It will make you melancholy, monſieur 

Jaques. 

Jag. I thank it. More, I pr'ythee, more. I can 

Ifuck melancholy out of a ſong, as a weazel ſucks 

eggs: More, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami. My voice is rugged; I know I cannot pleaſe 

you. 

Jag. I do not deſire you to pleaſe me, I do defire 

you to ſing: Come, more; another ſtanza; Call 

you *em ſtanzas ? 

Ami. What you will, monſieur Jaques. 

Jag. Nay, I care not for their names; they owe 

me nothing : Will you fing ? 
Ami. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe myſelf. 
Jag. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll 
thank you : but that they call compliment, is Lke 
the encounter of two dog-apes ; and when a man 

50,thanks me heartily, methinks, I have given him a 

nny, and he renders me the beggarly thanks. 

Come, fingz and you that will not, hold your 
tongues. 

Ami. Well, I'll end the ſong .—Sirs, cover the 
$5;while ; the duke will drink under this tree: — he 
hath been all this day to look you. 

Jag. And I have been all this day to avoid 
him. He, is too diſputable for my company: I 
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40 
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hink of as many matters as he; but I give heaven 
2 Pe ſcadi is a term 


3 That is, abundant in folly. In 


Q4 thanks, 
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ods and make no boaſt of them. Come, warble, 
come. 
S ON GC. 
Who doth ambition ſoun, 
And loves to live i the fan, 
Seeking the food be eats, 
And pleas d with what be gets, 
Come hither, come hither, come hitber; 
Here ſhall be ſee 


No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather. 


Jag. I'll give you a verſe to this note, that I made 
yeſterday in deſpight of my invention. 
Ami, And I'll ſing it. 
Jag. Thus it goes : 
If i it do come t9 paſes 
That any man turn afs, 
Leaving bis <vealth and eaſc, 
A Aub bern will to pleaſe, 


[ All ugerber bere. 


uw 
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Duc ad me, duc ad me, duc ad m 
Here ſhall be ſee 
Groſs fools as be, 
An if be will came to me. 
Ami. What's that duc ad me? 


Jag. Tis a Greek invocation, to calls fools into aſz 5 


circle. T'll go ſleep if I can; if I cannot, Pl! oy 
againſt all the firſt-born of Egypt 2. 
Ami. And I'll go ſeek the duke; his banquet is 


prepar'd. [Exeunt ſeverally. 
ST OC. MW: 20 VI. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 


Adam. Dear maſter, I can go no further: O, I 
dic for food! Here lie I down, and meaſure out 
my grave. Farewel, kind maſter. 

Orla. Why, how now, Adam! no greater heart 
in thee ? Live a little; comfort a little; cheer thy- 


ſelf a little: If this uncouth foreſt yield any thing 


ſavage, I will either be food for it, or bring it for 
food to thee. Thy conceit is nearer death than thy 
powers. For my ſake be comfortable; hold death 
a while at the arm's end: I will be here with thee 
preſently; and if I bring thee not ſomething to 
eat, I'll give thee leave to die: but if thou dieſt 
before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. 
Well ſaid! thou look'ſt cheerly : and I'll be with 
thee quickly. Yet thou lieſt in the bleak air: 
Come, I will bear thee to ſome ſhelter; and thou 
ſhalt not die for lack of a dinner, if there live any 
thing in this deſert. Cheerly, good Adam ! | Exeunt. 
$S CE N I VI. 
Ancther part of the Foreſt. 
Enter Duke Senior and lords. [A table ſet out. 

Dake Sen. I think he is transform'd into a beaſt; 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

1 Lerd, My lord, he is but even now gone 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong, [ hence; 

Duke Sen. If he, compact of jars 3, grow muſical, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres :. 


40 


55 


Go, ſeek him; tell hin, I would ſpeak with him. 


60 


[AR 2. Scene 3. 


Enter Jaques. 
1 Lord. He ſaves my 8 approach. 
Duke Sen. Why, how now, monſieur! what a 
life is this, 
That your poor friends muſt woo your company ? 
What ! you look merrily. 
Jag. A fool, a fool met a fool thc foreſt, 
A motley 4 fool,—a miſerable world!. 
As I do live by food, I met a fool; | 
Who laid him down, and baſk'd him in the ſun, 
And rail'd on lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good ſet terms,—and yet a motley fool. [he, 
„ Good-morrow, fool, quoth I : “No, fir,”” quoth 
« Call me not ſool, till heaven hath ſent me fortune: 
And then he drew a dial from his poke; 
And looking on it with lack-luſtre eye, 
Says, very wiſely, It is ten a-clock : 
« Thus may we ſee,” quoth he,“ how the world 
« *Tis but an hour ago, ſince it was nine; [wags: 
„ And after one hour more, 'twill be eleven; 
And ſo, from hour to hour, we ripe, and ripe, 
« And then, from hour to hour, we rot, and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale.” When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplative ; 
And I did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, 
An hour by his dial. -O noble fool! 
A worthy fool ! Motley s the only wear. 
Duke Sen. What fool is this? tier; 
Jag. O worthy fool ne that hath been a cour- 
And ſays, if ladies be but young, and fair, 
They have the gift to know it: and in his brain, 
Which is as dry as the remainder biſket a 
After a voyage, — he hath ſtrange places cramm'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms : — 0, that I were a fool ! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 
Duke Sen. Thou ſhalt have one. 
Jag. it is my only ſuit 5; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgements 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, 
That I am wiſe. I muſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 


45 To blow on whom I pleaſe ; for ſo fools have: 


And they that are moſt gauled with my folly, [ſo? 
They moſt muſt laugh : And why, fir, muſt they 
The why is plain as way to pariſh church: 

He, that a fool doth very wiſely hit, 


50 Doth very fooliſhly, although he ſmart, 


Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob : if not, 

The wiſe man's folly is anatomiz'd 

Even by the ſquandring glances,of the fool. 

Inveſt me in my motley ; give me leave 

To ſpeak my mind, and I will through and through 

Cleanſe the foul body of the inſected world, 

It they will patiently receive my medicine, ¶ do. 
DukeSen. Fiecnthee!I can tell what thou would'ſt 
Jag. What, for a counter, would I do, but good? 


DukeSen, Moſt miſchievous foul ſin, in * ſin: 


1 That is, bring bim to me; alluding to the burthen of Amiens's ſong : Come bither, ceme bither, come 


bither. 


a / arti=ccloured ſcol, alluding to his coat. 


A proverbiai expreſſion for high-born perſons. 
5 i. e. petition, 


3 i. e. made up of diſcords, + i. e. 


For 
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For thou thyſelf haſt been a libertine, And theref-re fit you down in 

As ſenſual as the brutiſh ſting itſelf; . And take upon command * what help we have 
And all the emboſſed ſores, and headed evils, That to your wanting may be miniſtred. 

That thou with licence of free foot haſt caught, | Orla, Then but forbear your food a little while, 


Wouldſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 5 [Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
Jag. Why, who cries out on pride, And give it food. There is an old poor man, 


That can therein tax any private party ? Who after me hath many a weary ſtep 

Doth it not flow as hugely as the ſea, Limp'd in pure love; till he be firſt ſuffic'd,- 
Till that the very means do ebb ? Oppreſs'd with two weak evils, age, and hunger, 
What woman in the city do I name, oft will not touch a bit. 

When that I ſay, The city-woman bears Duke Sen. Go find him out, 

The coſt of princes on unworthy ſhoulders ? And we will nothing waſte till your return. 

Who can come in, and ſay, that I mean her, Orla. I thank ye: and be bleſs'd for your good . 
When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? comfort ! [ Exits 
Or what is he of baſeſt function, i5] Duke Sen. Thou ſeeſt, we are not all alone un- 
That ſays, his bravery is not on my coſt, This wide and univerſal theatre happy: 
(Thinking that I mean him) but therein ſuits Preſents more woſul pageants than the ſcene 


His folly to the metal of my ſpeech?  [wherein| Wherein we play in. 
There then; How then? What then? Let me ſee Jag. All the world's a ſtage, 
My tongue hath wrong'd him: if it do him right, ac. And all the men and women merely players: 


Then he hath wrong'd himſelf; if he be free, They have their exits, and their entrances ; 
Why then, my taxing like a wild gooſe flies, And one man in his time plays many parts, 
Unclaim'd of any man.—But who comes here ? His aQts being ſeven ages. At firſt, the infant, 
Enter Orlando, with his ſword drawn. ; Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 
Orla. Forbear, and eat no more. And then, the whining ſchool- boy with his ſatchel, 
Jag. Why, I have eat none yet. And ſbining morning fage, creeping like ſnail 
Orla. Nor ſhalt not, till neceſſity be ſerv d. Unwillingly to ſchool : And then the lover; 


Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock come of ? Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 

Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy] [Made to his miſtreſs' eyebrow : Then, a ſoldiers 
Or elſe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, [diſtreſs j zo Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
That in civility thou ſeem'ſt ſo empty? [point] | Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel, 

Orla. You touch'd my vein at firſt; the thorny] Seeking the bubble reputation 


Of bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ſhew Even in the cannon's mouth: And then, the juſtice z 
Of ſmooth civility : yet am I in-land bred, In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 
And know ſome nurture * : But forbear, I ſay; [35] With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, Full of wiſe ſaws and modern 3 inſtances, 
"Till I and my affairs are anſwered, And ſo he plays his part : The fixth age ſhifts 

Jag. An you will not Into the lean and flipper'd pantaloon ; 
Be anſwered with reaſon, I muſt die. With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on ſide ; 

Duke Sen. What would you have? Your gentle-j40]His youthful hoſe well ſav d, a world too wide 

neſs ſhall force, For his ſhrunk ſhank ; and his big manly voice, 
More than your force move us to gentleneſs. Turning again toward childiſh treble, pipes 


Orla. I almoſt die for food, and let me have it. | [And whiſtles in his ſound : Laſt ſcene of all, 
Duke Sen. Sit down and feed, and welcome to That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 
our table. [you Als ſecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion ; 
Orla. Speak you ſo gently? Pardon me, I pray} [Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. 
I thought, that all things had been ſavage here; Re-enter Orlando, with Adam. 


And therefore put I on the countenance Duke Sen. Welcome : Set down your venerable 
Of ſtern commandment : But whate'er you are, | [And let him feed. burden, 
That in this deſert inacceſſible, 5of Orla. I thank you moſt for him. 

Under the ſhade of melancholy boughs, Adam. So had you need, 

Loſe and neglect the creeping hours of time; I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for myſelf. [you 


If ever you have look'd on better days; Duke Sen. Welcome, fall to: I will not trouble 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church; As yet, to queſtion you about your fortunes :— 


If ever ſat at any good man's feaſt; 5 Give us ſome muſick; and, good couſin, ſing, 
If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, Amiens ſings. 
And know what tis to pity, and be pitied ; S O N G. 
Let gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement be: Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 
In the which hope, I bluſh, and hide my ſword. Thou art not ſo unkind 
Duke Sen. True is it, that we have ſeen better days ;|60 As man's ingratitude ; 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church ; Thy tooth is net fo keen, 
And ſat at good men's feaſts; and wip'd our eyes | Becauſe thou art not ſcem, 
Of drops that ſacred pity hath engender'd: Although thy breath be rude. 


1 Nurture means education. l. e. at your own command. . e. wy comm:n inſtances, accord- 
ing to Mr, Steevens. Heigh 


234 8 


Heigb Be! f beigh Bo! unto the green holly: 
Meh friend t fi nr. anf loving mere folly: 
Ther, beigh bo, the holly ! 
This life is nut jolly. 
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter ty, 
That deſ not bite fo nigh 
As benefits forgot : 
Though thou 11 waters warp ', 
ing is not ſo ſharp 
Tof friend remember d wt. 


LIKE II. [AR 3. Scene 2, 


Duke Sen. If that you were the good fir Row. 
land's fon, 

As you have whiſpered faithfully, you were ; 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſs 

5 [Moſt truly limn'd and living in your face. 

e truly welcome hither : I am the duke, 

That lov'd your father: The reſidue of your fortune, 

o to my cave and tell me.—Good old man, 

hou art right welcome, as thy maſter is:. 

1oÞSupport him by the arm.—Give me your hand, 


let me all your fortunes underſtand. [ Exeux, 


— 


1 


ASE TT 3 


The P alace. 

Enter Duke, Lords, and Oliver. 

Dale. OT ſee him fince? Sir, fir, 
cannot be: 

But were I not the better part made mercy, 
J ſhould not ſeek an abſent argument 
Of my revenge, thou preſent : But look to it : 
Find out thy brother, whereſve'er he is; 
Seek him with candle : bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands, and all things that thou doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeizure, do we ſeize into our hands ; 
*Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 


20[Run, run, Orlando, carve, on every tree, 
The fair, the chaſte, and unexpreſſive & ſhe. 


[Exit, 
Enter Corin and Clown. 

Cor. And how like you this ſhepherd's life, 
ſter Touchſtone ? 
Cle. Truly, ſhepherd, in reſpect of itfelf, it is 
good life; but in reſpe& that it is a ſhepherd's 
fe, it is naught. In reſpect that it is ſolitary, I 
ike it very well; but in reſpe@ that it is private, 
zollt is a very vile life. Now in reſpe& it is in the 
fields, it pleaſeth me well ; but in reſpect it is not 
n the court, it is tedious. As it is a ſpare life, 


25 


no more plenty in it, it goes much againſt my ſto- 
$5]mach. Haſt any philoſophy in thee, ſhepherd ? 


Of what we think againſt thee. 
Oli. Oh, that your highneſs knew my heart in 
this : 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 
Duke. More villain thou. Well, puſh him ou 
of doors ; 


And tet my officers of ſuch a nature 
Make an extent upon his houſe and lands *: 
Do this expediently 3, and turn him going. 
[ Exeunt. 


S CT HR 2 II. 
The Foreſt. 
Enter Orlando. 


5 
Orla. Hang there, my verſe, in witneſs of my 


love : 

And thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, ſurvey 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 

Thy huntreſs* name, that my full life doth ſway. 
O Roſalind ! theſe trees ſhall be my books, 

And in their barks my thoughts I'll character; 
That every eye, which in this foreſt looks, 

Shall ſee thy virtue witneſs'd every where. 


Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one 
fickens, the worſe at eaſe he is; and that he that 
wants money, means, and content, is without three 
good friends: That the property of rain is to wet, 
and fire to burn :— That good paſture makes fat 
ſheep; and that a great cauſe of the night, is the 
lack of the ſun : That he, that hath learned no wit 
y nature nor art, may complain of good breeding, 
comes of a very dull kindred. 

45] Che. Such a one js a natural philoſopher. Waſt 
| fever in court, ſhepherd? 

Cor. No, truly. ; 

Ch. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I hope. 

Cho. Truly, thou art damn'd; like an ill-roaſted 
egg, all on one fide. 

Cor. For not being at court? Your reafon. 

Clo. Why, if thou never waſt at court, thou ne- 
er ſaw'ſt good manners: if thou never faw'ſt 
551g0o0d manners, then thy manners muſt be wicked; 
d wickedneſs is fin, and fin is damnation : Thou 
in a parlous 5 ſtate, ſhepherd. 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchſtone : thoſe, that are 


| 


T j. e. turn, or change them from their natural Nate. 


good manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the 


2 To make an extent of lands, is a legal 


phraſe, from the words of a writ (extendi facias) whereby the ſheriff is directed to cauſe certain lands 
to be appraiſed to their full extended value, before he delivers them to the perſon entitled under a 


recognizance, c. 3 i, e. expeditiouſly. 


+ mexpreſſible, 


5 perilous. 


country, 


k you, it fits my humour well; but as there is 


AR 3. Scene 2.] 


country, as the behaviour of the country is mc 
mockable at the court. You told me, you ſalut 
not at the court, but you kiſs your hands ; 
courteſy would be uncleanly, if courtiers 
ſhepherds. 

Cle. Inſtance, briefly ; come, inſtance. 

Cor. Why, we are ſtill handling our ewes; and 
their fells you know are greaſy. 

Clo. Why, do not your courtiers' hands ſweat ? 
and is not the greaſe of a mutton as wholeſome as|1c 
the ſweat of a man? Shallow, ſhallow : A bett 
inſtance, I ſay z come. 

Cor. Beſides, our hands are hard. 

Clo. Your lips will feel them the ſooner. Shal 
low again : A more ſounder inſtance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the 
ſurgery of our ſheep ; And would you have us ki 
tar? The courtier's hands are perfumed with ci- 


15 


vet. 0 

Ch. Moſt ſhallow man ! Thou worms - meat, inſac 
reſpe ct of a good piece of fleſh :z—indeed Learn 
of the wiſe, and perpend : Civet is of a baſer birth 
than tar; the very uncleanly flux of a cat. Mendc 
the inſtance, ſhepherd, | 

Cor, You have too courtly a wit for me : IU 5 
reſt. 

Cho. Wilt thou reſt damn'd ? God help thee 
ſhallow man! God make inciſion in thee * ! thou 
art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that IIC 
eat, get that I wearz owe no man hate; envy nc 
man's happineſs; glad of other men's good, cor 
tent with my harm : and the greateſt of my x 
is, to ſee my ewes graze, and my lambs ſuck. 

Clo, That is another ſimple fin in you; to bring]3s 
the ewes and rams together, and to offer to ge 
your living by the copulation of cattle : to be 
bawd to a bell-wether; and to betray a ſhe-lamb 
of a twelvemonth to a crooked-pated, old, cuckold 
ly ram, out of all reaſonable match. If thou be'ſt 
not damn'd for this, the devil himſelf will have nc 
ſhepherds ; I cannot ſee elſe how thou ſhould'f 
cape. 

Cor. Here comes young Mr. Canimed, my new 
miſtreſs's brother. 

Enter Roſalind with a paper. 
Reſ. “From the eaſt to weſtern Ind, 
« No jewel is like Rofalind. 
« Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 
« Through all the world bears Roſalind. 
« All the pictures, faireſt limn'd, 
« Are but black to Roſalind. 
« Let no face be kept in mind, 
„ But the fair * of Roſalind. 
ch. ITI rhime you ſo, eight years together; 
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is the right butter-woman's rate to market. 
Kea. Out, fool! 
Ch. For a taſte rn 
« If a hart do lack a hind, 
« Let him ſeek out Roſalind. 
« If the cat will after kind, 
« So, be ſure, will Roſalind. 
« Winter-garments muſt be lin'd, 
« So muſt flender Rofalind. 
They that reap, muſt ſheaf and bind; 
« Then to cart with Roſalind. 
« Sweeteſt nut hath ſoureſt rind, 
« Such a nut is Roſalind. 
« He that ſweeteſt roſe will find, 
« Muſt find love's prick, and Roſalind.” 


is the very falſe gallop of verſes ; Why do you 
tet yourſelf with them? 
Re. Peace, you dull fool; I found them on 2 


Ch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 
Kof. I'll gratf it with you, and then I ſhall graff 


it with a medlar : then it will be the earlleſt fruit 
* the country ; for you'll be rotten ere you be half 


ipe, and that's the right virtue of the medlar. 
Ch. You have ſaid ; but whether wiſely or no, 
the foreſt judge. 
Enter Celia, with a writing. 
Ref. Peace! 
ere comes my fiſter, reading; ſtand aſide, 
Cel, Why ſhould this deſert filent be? 
« For it is unpeopled? Noz 
« Tongues I'll hang on every tree, 
« That ſhall civil 3 ſayings ſhow. 
« Some, how brief the life of man 
« Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 
« That the ſtretching of a ſpan 
« Buckles in his ſum of age. 
Some, of violated vows 
« *Twixt the ſouls of friend and friend: 
« But upon the faireſt boughs, 
„ Or at every ſentence” end, 
« Will I Rofalinda write ; 
« Teaching all that read, to know 
This quinteſſence of every ſprite 
« Heaven would in little ſhow. 
« Therefore heaven nature charg'd 
« That one body ſhould be fill'd 
% With all graces wide enlarg'd : 
Nature preſently diftill'd 
« Helen's cheek, but not her heart; 
« Cleopatra's majeſty : 
« Atalanta's better part*; 
« Sad 5 Lucretia's modeſty. 


1 Dr. Warburton ſays, To make incifi-n was a proverbial expreſſion then in vogue for, to make to 


underſtand ; white Mr. Steevens thinks, that it alludes to the common expreſſion, of cutting ſuch a one 
for the fimples., * Fair means beauty, c:mpleximm. 3 Civil is here uſed in the ſame ſenſe as when we 
ſay civil life, in oppoſition to the ſtate of nature. The commentators are much divided in their 


opinions on our author's meaning in this line. Dr. Johnſon is of opinion, that Shakſpeare ſeems here 
to have miſtaken ſome other character for that of Atalanta, Mr. Tollet thinks, the poet may per- 
haps mean her beauty, and graceful elegance of ſhape, which he would prefer to her ſwiftneſs ; or 
that it may allude probably to her being a maiden ; while Mr. Farmer ſuppoſes Atalanta"s better part 
is her itz i. e. che ſwiftnejs of har mind, 5 i. e. gravy 0r ſober. ; 


Thus 
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. « Thus Roſalind of many parts 
« By heavenly ſyhod was devis'd ; 
« Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, 
« To have the touches * deareſt priz'd. 
« Heaven would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould 
C « have, 
« And I to live and die her ſlave.” 

Reſ. O moſt gentle Jupiter !—-what tedious ho- 
mily of love have you wearied your pariſhioners 
. withal, and never cry d, „Have patience, good 

* 

Cel. How now ! back- friends? Shepherd, go 
off a little: — Go with him, firrah. 

Clo. Come, ſhepherd, led us make an honourable. 
retreat; though not with bag and baggage, yet 
with ſcrip and ſcrippage. | Exeunt Corin and Clo. 

Cel. Didſt thou hear theſe verſcs ? 

 Rof. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; 
for ſome of them had in them more feet than the 
verſes would bear. 

Cel. That's no matter; the feet might bear the 
| verſes. , 
© Rof. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not 
bear themſelves without the verſe, and therefore 
ſtood lamely in the verſe. 

Cel. But didſt thou hear, without wondring how 
thy name ſhould be hang'd and carv'd upon theſe 
trees ? 

Rof. I was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder, 
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| 


[AR 3. Scene 2. 


Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 
Reſ. Is he of God's making? What manner of 
man ? Is his head worth a hat, or his chin worth 
a beard? 
Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 
Roſ. Why, God will ſend more, if the man wil 
be thankful : let me ſtay the growth of his beard, 
if thou delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 
Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripp'd up the 
ſtler's heels, and your heart, both in an inſtant. 
Roſ. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; ſpeak 
ſad brow, and true maid. 

Cel. I'faith, coz, tis he. 

Roſ. Orlando? 
15] Cel. Orlando. 
Ref. Alas the day! what ſhall I do with my 
ublet and hoſe What did he, when thou ſaw'ſt 
him? What ſaid he? How look'd he? Wherein 
went he? What makes he here ? Did he aſk for 
zoſme? Where remains he? How parted he with 
thee? And when ſhalt thou ſee him again? An- 
wer me in one word. 

Cel. You muſt borrow me Garagantua's 5 mouth 
firſt : *tis a word too great for any mouth of this 
25 lage's fize : To fay, ay, and no, to theſe particulars, 
is more than to anſwer in a catechiſm. 

Roſ. But doth he know that I am in this foreſt, 
and.in man's apparel ? Looks he as freſhly as he 
id the day-he wreſtled ? 


- 


before you came; for look here what I found o 
a palm- tree: I was never ſo be-rhimed ſince Py- 
thagoras' time, that I was an Iriſh rat *, which 1 
can hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this ? 

Ref. Is it a man? 


Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about his : 


neck : Change you colour ? 
Reſ. I pr'ythee, who? 
Cel. O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for friends 

to meet; but mountains may be remov d with earth- 


30 Cel. It is as eaſy to count atomies, as to reſolve 
the propofitions of a lover ;—but take a taſte of my 
finding him, and reliſh it with good obſervance. I 
found him under a tree, like a dropp'd acorn; 

Roſ. It may well be call'd Jove's tree, when it 
drops forth ſuch fruit. 

Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 

Ref. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay he, ſtretch'd along, like a wound- 
ed knight, 


AL 


quakes, and ſo encounter. 

Roſ. Nay, but who is it? 

Cel. Is it poſſible ? 

Roſ. Nay, I pr'ythee now, with moſt petitionary 
wehemence, tell me who it is. 

Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonder- 
ful wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after 
that out of all whooping ! 

Roſ. Good my complexion 3 ! doſt thou think, 
though I am capariſon'd like a man, I have a dou- 
blet and hoſe in my diſpoſition ? One inch of de- 


lay more is a South- ſea off diſcovery 7. I pr'ythee, 


tell me, who is it? quickly, and ſpeak apace : 1 
would thou couldſt ſtammer, that thou might'ſt 
pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as wine 
comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle; either too 
much at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee take the 


" Ref. Though it be pity to ſee ſuch a fight, it 
well becomes the ground. 
Cel. Cry, holla! to thy tongue, I pr'ythee; it 
rvets unſeaſonably. He was furniſh'd like a 
ter. 
45] Reſ. Oh ominous he comes to kill my heart. 
Cel. I would fing my ſong without a burden : 
hou bring me out of tune. 
Ryſ. Do you not know I am a woman? when 
I think, I muſt ſpeak. Sweet, ſay on. 
Enter Orlando and Faques. 
Cel. You bring me out: Soft] comes he not here? 
Ro. 'Tis he; Slink by, and note him. 
[ Celia and Reſalind retire. 
Jag. 1 thank you for your company ; but, good 
55|faith, I had as lief have been myſelf alone. 
Orla, And ſo had I; but yet, for faſhion ſake, 
thank you too for your ſociety. [ can. 


cork out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. 


* i. ©. features, 


Jag. God be with you; let's meet as little as we 


2 Roſalind here alludes to the Pythagorean doctrine, which teaches that ſouls 


tranſmigrate from one animal to another, and ſays, that in his time ſhe was an Iriſh rat, and by ſome 
metrical charm was rhymed to death. The power of killing rats with rhymes is mentioned by Donne 


in his Satires. 
bluſh. 


3 Warburton conjectures the meaning to be, Hold good my cemplexion, i. e. let me not 
+ That is, a diſcovery as far off as the South - ſea. 


5 Garagantua is the toe of Rabelais, 


and ſaid to have ſwallowed five pilgrims, their ſtaves and all, in a ſallad. 


Orla. 
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Orla. I do defire we may be better ſtrangers. Orla. Who ambles time withal ? 
Jag. 1 pray you, mar no more trees with Ref. With à prieſt that lacks Latin, and a rich 
ing love-ſongs in their barks. man that hath not the gout: for the one ſleeps 
Orla. 1 pray you, mar no more of my verſes wi aſily, becauſe he cannot ſtudy ; and the other lives 
reading them ill-favouredly. 5 |merrily, becauſe he feels no pain; the one lacking 
Jeg. Roſalind is your love's name? e burden of lean and waſteful learning; the 
Orla. Yes, juſt. other knowing no burden of heavy tedious penury: 
I do not like her name. heſe time ambles withal. 
Orla, There was no r N Orla. Whom doth he gallop withal ? 
when ſhe wis chriſten d. ol Roſ. With a thief to the gallows : for though he 
Jag. What ſtature is ſhe of? d as ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf too 
Orla. Juſt as high as my heart. don there 
Jag. You are full of pretty anſwers: Have y Orla. Who ſtays it fill withal ? 
not been acquainted with goldſmiths* wives, and Reſ. With lawyers in the vacation: for they 
conn'd them out of rings ? x5|fleep between term and term, and then they per- 
Orla. Not ſo: but I anſwer you right painted ve not how time moves. 
cloth ?, from whence you have ſtudied your queſ- Orla, Where dwell you, pretty youth? 
tions. + With this ſhepherdeſs, my fiſter; here in 
Jag. You have a nimble wit; I think it irts of the foreſt, like fringe upon a petticoat. 
made of Atalanta's heels. Will you fit down wi Orla, Are you a native of this place ? 
me; and we two will rail againſt our miſtreſs, Ry. As the coney, that you ſee dwell where 
world, and all our miſery. he is kindled. 
Orla, I will chide no breather in the world, Orla. Your accent is ſomething finer than you 
myſelf, againſt whom I know moſt faults. could purchaſe in ſo removed a dwelling. 
Jag. The worſt fault you have, is to be in love Reſ. I have been told ſo of many; but, indeed, 
Orla. Tis a fault I would not change for y an old religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, 
beſt virtue. I am weary of you. ho was in his youth an in-land * man; one that 
Jag. By my troth, I was ſeeking for a f knew courtſhip too well, for there he fell in love. 
when I found you. have heard him read many lectures againſt it; 
Orla. He is drown'd in the brook; look but zoſand, I thank God, I am not a woman, to be touch'd 
and you ſhall ſee him. ith ſo many giddy offences as he hath generally 
Jag. There I ſhall ſee mine own figure. ax'd their whole ſex withal. 
Orla, Which I take to be either a fool, or Orla. Can you remember any of the principal 
cypher. ils, that he laid to the charge of women ? 
Jag. T'll tarry no longer with you: farewel,|z;} Reſ. There were none principal; they were all 
good ſignior love. [ Exit. like one another, as half-pence are: every one 
Orla. I am glad of your departure: adieu, good ſfault ſeeming monſtrous, till his fellow fault 
monſieur melancholy. [ Cel. and Roſ. come forward. to match it. 
Rof. I will ſpeak to him like a ſaucy lacquey, Orla. I pr'ythee, recount ſome of them. 
and under that habit play the knave with him.—{4o} Res. No; I will not caſt away my phyfick, but 
Do you hear, foreſter ? thoſe that are fick. There is a man haunts the 
Orla. Very well; What would you? oreſt, that abuſes our young plants with carving 
Roſ. I pray you, what is't a-clock ? Roſalind on their barks ; hangs odes upon haw- 
Orla. You ſhould aſk me, what time o'day ;] jthorns, and elegies on brambles; all, forſooth, 
there's no clock in the foreſt. g|deifying the name of Roſalind: if I could meet 
Reſ. Then there is no true lover in the foreſt hat fancy-monger, I would give him ſome good 
elle ſighing every minute, and groaningevery hour, unſel, for he ſeems to have the quotidian of love 
would dete& the lazy foot of time, as well. as upon him. 
clock. Orla. 1 am he that is ſo love-ſhak'd; I pray 
Orla. And why not the boi ſoot of time? z tell me your remedy. 
not that been as proper? Ry/. There is none of my uncle's marks upon 
Roſ. By no means, ſir 1 Time travels in dive you : he taught me how to know a man in love ; 
paces with divers perſons : Tu tell you who tim n which cage of ruſhes, I am ſure, you are not 
ambles withal, who time trots withal, who ti iſoner. 
gallops withal, and who he ſtands ſtill withal. 55] Orla. What were his marks ? : 
| Orla. I pr ythee, whom doth he trot withal ? Raſ. A lean cheek ; which you have not: a blue 
Roſ. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, ſeye, and ſunken ; which you have not: an un- 
between the contract of her marriage and the day} [queſtionable 3 ſpirit ; which you have not: a beard 
it is ſolemniz d: if the interim be but a ſe'nnight,] [neglefted 3 which you have not :—but I pardon 
time's pace is ſo hard that it ſome the length of ſe-j6c|you for that; for, ſimply, your having in beard is 
ven years. younger brother's revenue :— Then your hoſe 


7 Alluding to the faſhion, in old tapeſtry hangings, of mottos and moral ſentences iſſuint from the 
mouths of the figures in them. * Inland is here uſed to mean a civilized perſon, in oppoſition to a 


ruſtick, 3 i. e. a ſpirit not ingquiſttives 
Nould 
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ſhould be ungarter d, your bonnet unbanded, your 
ſlee ve unbuttoned, your ſhoe untied i, and every 
thing about you demonſtrating a careleſs deſolation. 
But you are no ſuch man; you are rather point- 
device in your accoutrements: as loving yourſelf, 
than ſeeming the lover of any other. 

Orla. Fair youth, I would I could make thee 
believe 1 love. 

Roſ. Me believe it? you may as ſoon make her 


[AR 3. Scene 3, 
Roſ. Nay, nay, you muſt call me Roſalind... 
Come, fiſter, will you go? [Exeunt, 


SE CS 1 MM 
Enter Clan and Audrey, Jaques watching than, 
Ch, Come apace, good Audrey; I will fetch 
up your goats, Audrey: And how, Audrey? am 


the man yet? doth my ſimple feature content 
you? 


that you love believe it; which, I warrant, ſhe is|xo} Aud. Your features! Lord warrant us! What 


apter to do, than to confeſs ſhe does; that is one 
of the points in the which women ſtill give the lye 
to their conſciences. But, in good ſooth, are you 
he that hangs the verſes on the trees, wherein Ro- 
ſalind is ſo admired ? 

Orla. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand 
of Roſalind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

R:ſ. But are you ſo much in love, as your rhimes 
ſpeak ? 


Orla, Neither rhime nor reaſon can expreſs how| 


Ref. Love is merely a madneſs ; and, I tell you, 
deſerves as well a dark houſe and a whip, as mad- 
men do: and the reaſon why they are not ſo pu- 


niſh'd and cured, is, that the lunacy is ſo ordinary, 


that the whippers are in love too: Yet I profeſs 
curing it by counſel. 

Orla, Did you ever cure any ſo ? 

R2ſ. Yes, one; and in this manner. He was 
to imagine me his love, his miſtreſs; and I ſet 
him every day to woo me: At which time would 
I, being but a mooniſh youth, grieve, be effemi- 
.nate, changeable, longing, and liking ; proud, fan- 
taſtical, apiſh, ſhallow, inconſtant, full of tears, 
full of ſmiles; for every paſſion ſomething, and 
for no paſſion truly any thing, as boys and women 
are for the moſt part cattle of this colour: would 
now like him, now loath him; then entertain 
him, then forſwear him; now weep for him, then 
ſpit at him; that I drave my ſuitor from his mad 
humour of love, to a living * humour of madneſs ; 
which was, to forſwear the full ſtream of the 
world, and to live in a nook merely monaſtick : 
And thus I cur'd him; and this way will I take 
upon me to waſh your liver as clear as a ſound 


ſheep's heart, that there ſhall not be one ſpot of] 


love in't. 
Orla. I would not be cur'd, youth. 
. Rof. I would cure you, if you would but call 


me Roſalind; and come every day to my cote, an«j5c 


woo me. 

Orla. Now, by the faith of my love, I will; 
tell me where it is, 

Roſ. Go with me to it, and I will ſhew it you: 
and, by the way, you ſhall tell me where in the 
foreſt you live : Will you go? 


Orla. With all my heart, good youth. 


features ? 

Clo, I am here with thee and thy goats, as the 
moſt capricious poet, honeſt Ovid, was among the 
Goths. | 


15] Jg. [afide] O knowledge ill-inhabited ! worſe 


han Jove in a thatch'd houſe ! 
Clo. When a man's verſes cannot be u 
or a man's good wit ſeconded with the forward 
child, underſtanding, it ſtrikes a man more dead 


oſthan a great reckoning in a little room 3 : Truly, I 


ould the gods had made thee poetical. 

Aud. I do not know what poetical is: Is it 
honeſt in deed and word ? Is it a true thing ? 

Ch. No, truly; for the trueſt poetry is the 
moſt feigning; and lovers are given to poetry; 
and what they ſwear in poetry, may be ſaid, as 
lovers, they do feign. 

Aud. Do you wiſh then, that the gods had made 
me poetical ? 

Ch. I do truly: for thou ſwear*ſt to me, thou 

rt honeſt ; now if thou wert a poet, I might have 
ſome hope thou didſt feign. 

Aud. Would you not have me honeſt ? 

Clo, No, truly, unleſs thou wert hard-favour'd : 

or honeſty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a 
ſauce to ſugar. x 
Jeg. [afide.) A material fool 4! 

Aud. Well, I am not fair; and therefore I pray 
the gods make me honeſt ! 

Ch. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upon a foul 
lut, were to put good meat into an unclean diſh. 

Aud. I am not a flut, though I thank the gods 
I am ſoul. 

Cho, Well, praiſed be the gods for thy foulneſs ! 


S$|fluttiſhneſs may come hereafter. But be it as it 


may be, I will marry thee: and to that end, I 
have been with Sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of 
the next village; who hath promis'd to meet me 
in this place of the foreſt, and to couple us. 

Jag. [afide.) I would fain ſee this meeting. 

Aud. Well, the gods give us joy ! 

Ch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
fearful heart, ſtagger in this attempt; for here we. 
have no temple but the wood, no aſſembly but 
horn- beaſts. But what though 5? Courage! As 
horns are odious, they are neceſſary. It is ſaid,— 
Many a man knows no end of his goods: right; 


© Theſe ſeem to have been the marks by which the votaries of love were uſually characteriſed in 


the time of Shakſpeare. 


2 Meaning, perhaps, a laſting, permanent humour of madneſs. 


3 Nothing 


(Warburton ſays) was ever wrote in higher humour than this fimile. A great reckoning in a little 
room, implies that the entertainment was mean, and the bill extravagant. The poet here alluded to 
the French proverbia! phraſe of the guarter beur of Ribelais ; who ſaid, there was only one quarter 
of an hour in human life paſſed ill, and that was between the calling for the reckoning and paying it. 


* i. e. a fool with matter in him; a fool ſtocked w:th ideas. 


* i. e. what then ? 
many 


AR 3. Scene 4. AS YOU 


many a man has good horns, and knows no 
of them. Well, that is the dowry of his wiſe 
tis none of his own getting. Horns? Even fo: 
Poor men alone? —No, no; the nobleſt deer hath 
them as huge as the raſcal. Is the fingle 
man therefore bleſſed? No: as a wall'd town is 
more worthier than a village, ſo is the forehead o 
a married man more honourable than the bare br 
of a batchelor: and by how much defence is better 
than no {kill, ſo much is a horn more precious 
than to want. 
Here comes fir Oliver :—Sir * Oliver Mar-text, 
you are well met: Will you diſpatch us here under 
this tree, or ſhall we go with you to your chapel ? 
Sir Oli. Is there none here to give the woman? 
Ch. Iwill not take her on gilt of any man. 


Sir Oli. Truly, ſhe muſt be given, or the mar- 


riage is not lawful, 


age [4 iſcovering bimſ f.] Proceed, proceed; 


III give her. 


cl. Good even, good maſter What ye call't ;| 


How do you, fir? You are very well met : God 'ild 
you * for your laſt company : I am very glad to 
ſce you :—Even a toy in hand here, fir: Nay; 
pray, be covered. 

Jag. Will you be married, motley ? 

Cl, As the ox hath his bow 3, fie the horſe his 
curb, and the falcon her bells, ſo man hath his 
deſires ; and as pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would 
nibling. 

Jag. And will you, being a man of your breed- 
ing, be married under a buſh, like a beggar? 
Get you to church, and have a good prieſt that can 
tell you what marriage is: this fellow will but 
join you together as they join wainſcot ; then o 
of you will prove a ſhrunk pannel, and, like 
green timber, warp, 

Cle. I am not in the mind but I were better t 
be married of him than of another: for he is not 
like to marry me well: and not being well mar- 
ried, it will be a good excuſe for me hereaſter to 
leave my wife. 

Jag. Go thou with me, and let me counſel 
thee. 

Cl, Come, ſweet Audrey; 

We muſt be martied, or we muſt live in ney; 
Farewell, good maſter Oliver ! 

Not— O ſweet Oliver, 

O brave Oliver, 


LIKE IT. 


But—Wind aways 
Begone, I lay, 
I will not to wedding with thee 5, 
Sir Oli. Tis no matter; ne er a fantaſtical knave 
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5 ſot them all ſhall flout me out of my calling. 
. 
A Cottage in the Foreſt. 
Enter R and Celia. . 


Ref. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

Cel, Do, I pr'ythee; but yet have the grace to 
conſider, that tears do not become a man. 

Reſ. But have I not cauſe to weep ? 

Cel. As good cauſe as one would deſire; theres 


1 5|fore weep. 
Reſ. His very hair is of the diſſembling colour. 

Cel. Something browner than Judas's © : marry, 

is kiſſes are Judas's own children. 

Ke. I'faith, his hair is of a good colour, 

Cel. An excellent colour: your cheſnut was 
er the — colour. 

Rof. And his kiſſing is as full of ſanRity as the 
uch of holy beard. 

Cel. He hath bought a pair of caſt lips of Diana: 
nun of winter's ſiſterhood 7 kiſſes not more reli- 
iouſly; the very ice of chaſtity is in them. 

Ref. But why did he ſwear he would come this 
morning, and comes not ? 
Cel. Nay, certainly, there is no truth in him. 
Ro. Do you think ſo? 
Cel, Yes: I think he is not a pick-purſe, nor a 
horſe-ſtealer; but for his verity in love, I do 
think him as concave as a cover'd goblet *, or a 
rm-ecaten nut. 
35] Rof. Not true in love? 

Cel. Yes, when he is in; but, I think, he is 
not in. 

R.. You have heard him ſwear downright, he 
Was. 

Cel. War, is not is : beſides, the oath of a lover 
is no ftronger than the word of a tapſter; they 
are both the confirmers of falſe reckonings : He 
attends here in the foreſt on the duke your father. 

Ro. I met the duke yeſterday, and had much 
45]queſtion ® with him: He aſked me, of what pa- 
rentage I was; I told him, of as good as he: 6 
he laugh'd, and let me go. But what talk we of 
fathers, when there is ſuch a man as Orlando ? 

Cel. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave 
g50|verſes, ſpeaks brave words, ſwears brave oaths, 


5 


Leave me not hchind thee; 


breaks them bravely, quite traverſe, athwart s 
the 


.. 


He who has taken his firſt degree at the univerſity, is in the academical ſtyle called Deminur, and 


in common language was heretofore termed Sir, 2 i, e. God yield you, God reward you. i. e. his 
yote, * Part of an old ballad, 5 Dr. Johnſon thinks theſe are two quotations put in oppoſition to each 
other, and for wind propoſes to read wwend, the old were for go; though it muſt be obſerved, that wind 
«way and wind , are ſtill uſed in ſome counties. © See note 5, p. 50. 7 Dr. Warburton ſays, 
that Shakſpeare here means an unfruitſul fer bord, which had devoted itſelf to chaſtity. For as thoſe 
who were of the ſiſterhood of the ſpring, were the votaries of Venus; thoſe of ſummer, the votaries of 
Ceres; thoſe of autumn, of Pomona ; ſo thoſe of the fer bead of cvinter were the votaries of Diana; 
called, of evinter, becauſe that quarter is not, like the other three, productive of fruit or increaſe. Q. Does 
not a nun of winter's ſiſterhood convey the ſame meaning as a nun of Windfor's ſiſterhood ? * Meaning 
perhaps an empty goblet. i. e. converſation. 1 Warburton explains this paſſage as follows: An 
unexperienced lover is here compared to a pry tilter, to whom it was a diſgrace to have his lance broken 

 acrolyy 
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the heart of his lover; as a puny tilter, that ſpurs] Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not: 
his horſe but on one fide, breaks his ſtaff like Nor, I am ſure, there is no force in eyes 
noble * gooſe : but all's brave, that youth moun That can do hurt. | 


and folly guides: Who comes here? Sil. O dear Phebe, 
Enter Corin. 5 If ever (as that ever may be near) 
Cer. Miſtreſs, and maſter, you have oft enquired] [You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of fancy 3; 
After the ſhepherd that complain'd of love ; Then ſhall you know the wounds inviſible 
Whom you ſaw fitting by me on the turf, : That love's keen arrows make. 
Praiſing the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeſs Phe. But, till that time, 
That was his miſtreſs. to Come not thou near me: and, when that time comes, 
Cel. Well, and what of him? Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; 
Cor. If you will ſee a pageant truly play d, As, 'till that time, I ſhall not pity thee. 
Between the pale complexion of true love R. And why, I pray you ?—Who might be 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain, your mother, 
Go hence a little, and I thall conduct you, 15|That you inſult, exult, and all at once 4, 
If you will mark it. Over the wretched ? What though you have beauty, 
_ Rof. O, come, let us remove; | (As, by my faith, I ſee no more in you 
The fight of lovers feedeth thoſe in love :t— - Than without candle may go dark to bed) 
Bring us but to this ſight, and you ſhall ſay Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſs ? 


Fl prove a buſy actor in their play. [Exeunt.|2o Why, what means this? Why do you look on me? 
S CEN E v I ſee no more in you, than in the ordinary 
4 Of nature's ſale-work 5 ;—Od's, my little life! 


Anether part of the foreſt. I think, ſhe means to tangle mine eyes too: 
Enter Silvius, and Phebe. No, faith, proud miſtreſs, hope not after it; 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not ſcorn me; do not, ſz 5 Tis not your inky brows, your black-filk hair, 
Phebe : | Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream, 
Say, that you love me not; but ſay not ſo That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip.— 


In bitterneſs : The common executioner, [hard,] ] Vou fooliſh ſhepherd, wherefore do you follow her 
Whoſe heart the accuſtom'd ſight of death makes] [Like foggy ſouth, puffing with wind and rain? 


Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 30] You are a thouſand times a properer man, 

But firſt begs pardon : Will you ſterner be Than ſhe a woman: Tis ſuch fools as you, 

Than he that dies and lives * by bloody drops? That make the world full of ill-favour'd children: 
Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Corin. Tis not her glaſs, but you, that flatters her; 

Phe. I woulg not be thy executioner And out of you ſhe ſees herſelf more proper, 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 35] Than any of her lineaments can ſhow her.— 

Thou tell'ſt me, there is murder in mine eye: But, miftreſs, know yourſelf ; down on your knees, 

Tis pretty, ſure, and very probable, And thank heaven, faſting, for a good man's love : 

That eyes,—that are the frail"ſt, and ſoſteſt things.] [For I mult tell you friendly in your ear,— 

Who ſhut their coward gates on atomies,.— Sell when you can; you are not for all markets : 

Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers! [4o|Cry the man mercy; love him; take his offer; 

Now do I frown on thee with all my heart; Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a ſcoffer®. 

And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them Kill} So, take her to thee, ſhepherd fare you well. 
thee : Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year to- 

Now counterfeit to ſwoon ; why now fall down: gether ; 

Or, it thou can'ſt not, oh, for ſhame, for ſhame, [45|I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Lye not, to ſay mine eyes are murderers. Ref. [afide.) He's fallen in love with her foul- 

Now ſhew the wound mine eyes have made in thee:} jneſs, and ſhe'll fall in love with my anger: If it 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains be ſo, as faſt as ſhe anſwers thee with frowning 

Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruſh, ooks, I'll ſauce her with bitter words. — Why 

The cicatrice and capable imprefſure [eye-|5;0|look you ſo upon me? 


Thy palm ſome moment keeps: but now mine Phe. For no ill will I bear you. 


acroſs, as it was a mark either of want of courage or addreſs. This happened when the horſe flew on 
one fide, in the career: and hence, I ſuppoſe, aroſe the jocular proverbial phraſe of ſpurring the horſe only 
en one fide, Now as breaking the lance againſt his adverſary's breaſt, in a direct line, was honourable, 
ſo the breaking it acrejs againit his breaſt was, for the reaſon above, diſhonourable. 

* Sir T. Hanmer changed this to a noſe-qui/d gooſe, but no one appears to have regarded the altera- 
tion. Certainly nſe-quil”d is an epithet likely to be corrupted z and it gives the image wanted. To 


die and live by a thing is to be conſtant to it, to perſevere in it to the end. The meaning therefore of 


the paſſage may be, «oh» is all his /ife converjant wvith hliody drops. Fancy is here uſed for live. 4 i. e. all 
in « breatb. 5 1,e. thoſe works that nature makes up careleſsly and without exactneſs. The alluſion 
is to the practice of mechanicks, whoſe wi beſpoke is more elaborate than that which is made up for 
chance-cr ſt » ers, or to ſell in quantities to retailers, which is called ſale-roork, „The meaning is, 
The ill-favour'.. fem meſt Ul-fuvcured, when, though ill-favoured, they are ſcoffers, 
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AR 4. Scene 1.] AS YOU 
Reſ. 1 pray you, do nat fall in love with me, 

For I am falſer than vows made in wine: 

Beſides, Ilike you not: If you will know my 

is at the tuft of olives, here hard by: 
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Sil. Not very well, but I have met him oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 
That the old Carlotonce was maſter of. | 
Phe. Think not I love him, though I aſk for him. 


Will you go, ſiſter ?-Shepherd, ply her hard : | 5 | Tis but a peeviſh boy: — yet he talks well 


Come, ſiſter : Shepherdeſs look on him better, 

And be not proud: though all the world could { 

None could be ſo abus'd in fight * as he. 

Come, to our flock. 
Phe. Dear ſhepherd, now I find thy ſaw ot 


might; . 
Who ever lov'd, that lov'd not at firſt fight ? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe ! 
Phe. Hah ! what ſay'ſt thou, Silvius? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 
Phe. Why, I am ſorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
Sil. Wherever ſorrow is, refief would be: 


If you do ſorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your ſorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. [bourly ? 


Phe. Thou haſt my love; Is not that neigh- 
Sil. I would have you. 
Phe, Why, that were covetouſneſs. 

Silvius, the time was that I hated thee : 

And yet it is not, that I bear thee love 

But ſince that thou canſt talk of love ſo well, 

Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, 

I will endure : and I'll employ thee too: 

But do not look for further recompence, 

Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ'd. 
Sil. So holy, and fo perfect is my love, 

And I inſuch a poverty of grace, 

That I ſhall think it a moſt plenteous crop 


ut what care I for words? yet words do well, 
When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe that hear. 


[Exeunt Ro, Cel. and Corin. But, ſure, he's proud; and yet his pride becomes 


him: 
He'll make a proper man : The beſt thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and faſter than his tongue 
id make offence, his eye did heal it up. 
He is not very tall; yet for his years he's tall i 
is leg is but ſo ſo; and yet 'tis well : 
here was a pretty redneſs in his lip; 
A little riper, and more luſty red 
that mix'd in his cheek ; twas juſt the dif. 
fergnce 
ixt the conſtant red, and mingled damaſk. 
There be ſome women, Silvius, had they mark'd 
him 


In parcels as I did, would have gone near 

To fall in love with him : but, for my part, 

25 I love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 

have more cauſe to hate him than to love him : 
For what had he to do to chide at me ? 

' [He ſaid, mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And, now I am remembred, ſcorn'd at me: 

zoll marvel, why I anſwer'd not again: 

But that's all one: omittance is no quittance. 
I'll write to him a very taunting letter, 

nd thou ſhalt bear it; Wilt thou, Silvius? 


To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harveſt reaps : looſe now and 
A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that I'll live upon. 
Phe, Know'ſt thou the youth that ſpoke to 
ere-while ? 


— = WE x 


The Foreſt, 
Jag. T Pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better 
acquainted with thee. 

Roſ. They ſay, you are a melancholy fellow. 

Ja. I am ſo; Ido love it better than laughing. 

R:j. Thoſe, that are in extremity of either, are 
abominable fellows; and betray themſelves to 
Jag. Why, "tis good to be ſad and ſay nothing. 


Sil. Phebe; with all my heart, 

Phe. I'll write it ſtraight ; 

The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 

I will be bitter with him, and paſſing ſhort z 

Go with me, Silvius. [Exeurr. 


IV. 


the ſoldier's, which is ambitious z nor the 
wyer's, which is politick; nor the lady's, which 
is nice; nor the lover's, which is all theſe : but 
50{it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of 
y ſimples, extracted from many objects, and, 
indeed, the ſundry contemplation of my travels, 
which my often rumination wraps me in a moſt 
umorous ſadneſs. 
are ss Ref, A traveller! by my faith, you have great 
reaſon to be ſad: I fear, you have ſold your own 
lands, to ſee other men's: then, to have ſeen 
much, and to haye nothing, is to have rich eyes 


every modern cenſure, worſe than drunkards. 
Reſ. Why then, tis good to be a poſt, | 
Jag. I have neither the ſcholar's melancholy, 

which is emulation; nor the mufician's, which is 


fantaſtical; nor the courtier's, which is proud 


2 J. e. 


and poor hands. 
50 Jag. Yes, 1 have gain'd my experience. 
Enter Orland, 
Ref. And your experience makes you ſad: 1 


deceived, 
R 


uad 
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had rather have a fool to make me merry, t 
experience to make me ſad; and to travel for i 


too. 
Orla. Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind ' 
Jag. Nay then, God be wi” you, an you tal“ 
in blank verſe. [ Exit. 
- Roſ. Farewel, monſieur traveller: Look, you 
liſp, and wear ſtrange ſuits ; diſable all the bene- 
fits of your own country; beout of love with your 


111 11. 


Orla, What, of my ſuit ? 


Roſ. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your 
uit. Am not I your Roſalind? 


(AR 4+ Scene I, 


Ref. Well, in her perſon, 1 ſay—1 will not hays 


you. 
Orla. Then, in mine own perſon, I die. 


Ref. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor 


nativity, and almoſt chide God for making youſro 
that countenance you are; or I will ſcarce think 


world is almoſt fix thouſand years old, and in all 
his time there was not any man died in his own 


you have ſwam in a gondola !.—Why, how now, 
Orlando ! where have you been all this while? 
You a lover? -an you ſerve me ſuch another 
trick, never come in my fight more. 

Orla. My fair Roſalind, I come within an hour 
of my promiſe. 

Reſ. Break an hour's promiſe in love? He that 
will divide a minute into a thouſand parts, and 
break but a part of the thouſandth part of a mi- 
nute in the affairs of love, it may be faid of him, 
that Cupid hath clap'd him o' the ſhoulder, but 1 
warrant him heart-whole. 

Orla. Pardon me, dear Roſalind. 

Reſ. Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more inſz 5 
my fight; I had as lief be woo'd of a ſnail. 

Orla. Of a ſnail ? 

Reſ. Ay, of a ſnail ; for though he comes ſlow- 
ly, he carries his houſe on his head; a better join- 
ture, I think, than you can make a woman: Be-[3c 
ſides, he brings his deſtiny with him. 

Orla. What's that? ; 

Neſ. Why, horns ; which ſuch as you are fain 
to be beholden to your wives for: but he comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the ſlander ofſ35 
his wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn- maker; and my Roſa- 
lind is virtuous. 


perſon, widelicer, in a love cauſe. Troilus had his 
brains daſh'd out with a Grecian club ; yet he did 
what he could to die before; and he is one of the 


rs|patterns of love. Leander, he would have liy'd 


many a fair year, though Hero had turn'd nun, if 
it had not been for a hot midſummer night : for, 
good youth, he went but forth to waſh him in the 
Helleſpont, and, being taken with the c 


o[was drowned ; and the fooliſh chroniclers 3 of that 


age found it was, Hero of Seſtos. But theſe are 
all lyes ; men have died from time to time, and 
worms have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orla. I would not have my right Roſalind of this 
mind ; for, I proteſt, her frown might kill me. 
Reſ. By this hand, it will not kill a fly: But 


come, now I will be your Roſalind in a more 
coming on difpofition ; and aſk me what you will, 


I will grant it. 

Orla. Then love me, Roſalind. 

Ref. Yes, faith will I, Fridays, and Saturdays, 
and all, 

Orla. And wilt thou have me? 

R. Ay, and twenty ſuch. 

Orla. What ſay'ſt thou? 

R-:/. Are you not good? 

Orla. I hope ſo. 

Reſ. Why then, can one deſire too much of a 


Roſ. And I am your Roſalind, 


good thing? Come, fiſter, you ſhall be the 


Cel. It pleaſes him to call you ſo; but he hath|4©[prieſt, and marry us.——Give me your hand, Or- 


a Roſalind of a better leer ? than you. 
Roſ. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am 
in a holiday humour, and like enough to conſent : 
What would you ſay to me now, an I were your 
very very Roſalind ? | 45 
Orla. I would kiſs, before I ſpoke. 
„ Ref. Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt; and 
when you were gravell'd for lack of matter, you 
might take occaſion to kiſs. Very good orators, 
- when they are out, they will ſpit; and for lovers,| 50 
- lacking (God warn us!) matter, the cleanlieft ſhift 
' js to kiſs. 
Orla, How if the kiſs be denied ? 
Reſ. Then ſhe puts you toentreaty, and there be- 


gins new matter. 55 


Orla. Who could be out, being before his be- 
loved · miſtreſs * F 

Reſ. Marry, that ſhould you, if I were your 
miſtreſs; or 1 ſhould think my honeſty ranker 
than my wit. | 8 


lando: What do you ſay, ſiſter? 
Orla. Pray thee, marry us. 
Cel. I cannot ſay the words. 
Raſ. You muſt begin, —“ Will you, Orlando,“ — 
Cel. Go to: — Will you, Orlando, have to wife 
this Roſalind ? 
Orla, I will. 
Rei. Ay, but when? 
Orla. Why now; as faſt as ſhe can marry us. 
Raſ. Then you mutt ſay,—* I take thee, Roſa- 
lind, for wife." 
Orla, I take thee, Roſalind, for wife. 
Ref. I might aſk you for your commiſſion ; but 


I do take thee, Orlando, for my huſband : There's 

girl goes before the prieſt ; and, certainly, a wo- 
man's thought runs before her actions. 

Orla. So do all thoughts; they are wing'd. 

Ref. Now tell me, how long would you have 
her, after you have poſſeſs'd her? 


1601 Orla, For ever, and a day. 


1 That is, been at Venice, which was much viſited by the young Engliſh gentlemen of thoſe times, 


and was then, what Paris is nato the ſeat of all licentiouſneſs. 
or colour, than you. 3 Hanmer and Edwards read Coronet s, which I approve. 


2 i. e. of a better feature, complexion, 
S. A. 


Rd 


Orla. I take ſome joy to ſay you are, becauſe 1 
5 would be talking of her. 
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Ref. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Or-] fpluck'd over your head, and ſhew the world what 
lundo; men are April when they woo, December ſthe bird hath done to her own neſt. 


when they wed: maids are May when they 
maids, but the ſky changes when they are wive 


Roſ. O cor, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that 
thou didſt know how many fathony deep I am in 


1 will be more jealous of thee than a Barbary cock-| 5 [love ! But it cannot be ſounded ; my affection 


pigeon over his hen; more clamorous than a par- 
rot againſt rain ; more new-fangled than an ape; 
more giddy in my defires than a monkey; I will 
weep fornothing, like Diana in the fountain, 


hath an unknown bottom, like the bay of Portugal. 
Cel. Or rather, bottomleſs; that as faſt as you 

pour affection in, it runs out. N 
RS.. No, that ſame wicked baſtard of Venus, 


1 will do that when you are diſpos d to be merry iſroſthat was begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and 


o 


I will laugh like a hyen, and that when thou 
inclin'd to ſleep. | 

Orla. But will my Roſalind do fo ? 

Roſ. By my life, ſhe will do as I do. 

Orla. O, but ſhe is wiſe. 

Roſ. Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to dc 
this: the wiſer, the waywarder : Make the doors 
upon a woman's wit, and it will out at the caſe- 
ment; ſhut that, and 'twill out at the key-hole ; 
ſtop that, it will fly with the ſmoak out at theſac 
chimney. 

Orla. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wi 


15 


born of madneſs; that blind raſcally boy, that 
abuſes every one's eyes, becauſe his own are out, 
let him be judge, how. deep I am in love :—I'l 
ell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of ſight of Orlan- 
do: I'll go nnd a ſhadow, and ſigh till he come. 


Cel. And I'll ſleep. run. 
DK 
Enter Jagues, Lords, and Forefters. 


Jag. Which is he that kill'd the deer? 
Lord. Sir, it was I. 


he might ſay, —< Wit, whither wilt?“ 
Roſ. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till 


Jag. Let's preſent him to the duke like a Ro- 
man conqueror; and it would do well to ſet the 
deer's horns upon his head, for a branch of victory: 


m met your wife's wit going to your neighbour 5 Have you no ſong, foreſter, for this purpoſe ? 


Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuſ 
that ? 

Rof. Marry, to ſay,—ſhe came to ſeek you 
there. You ſhall never take her without her an- 30 
ſwer, unleſs you take her without her tongue. O, 
that woman that cannot make her fault her huſ- 
band's occaſion 2, let her never nurſe her child her 
ſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a fool ! 

Orla. For theſe two hours, Rofalind, I will lea 
thee, 

Rof. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orla. I muſt attend the duke at dinner; by two 
o'clock I will be with thee again. 

R:ſ. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ;—I knew[40 
what you would prove; my friends told me as much 
and I thought no leſs :—that flattering tongue o 
yours won me:—'tis but one caft away, and ſo,- 
come, death. To o'the clock is your hour? 

Orla. Ay, ſweet Roſalind. 

Reſ. By my troth, and in good earneſt, and ſc 
God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your promiſe, o 
come one minute hehind your hour, I will think 
you the moſt pathetical break-promiſe, and theſ 50 
moſt hollow lover, and the moſt unworthy of he 
you call Roſalind, that may be choſen out of the 
groſs band of the unfaithful : therefore beware m 
cenſure, and keep your promiſe. 

Orla. With no leſs religion, than if thou 
indeed my Roſalind : So, adieu. 

Reſ. Well, time is the old juſtice that examin 


all ſuch offenders, and let time try: Adieu! 
[Exit Orland: 


35 


For. Yes, fir. : 
Jag. Sing it: "tis no matter how it be in tune, 
ſo it make noiſe enough. 
Muſick, Song. 
1. What ſpall be have, that fil d the deer P 
2. His leather in, and horns to wear. 


1. Then fing bim home : The reſt 
Take thou no ſeorn ſhall bear 

To wwear the bern, the luſty born; this bur- 
It xwas a creſt ere thou waſt burn. den. 

1. Thy father's father tore it; 

2. And thy father bore it: 
The horn, the born, the luſty born, 
1s net a thing to laugh to ſcorn. [Exeunt, 

CT CHE 5s. I 


Enter Roſalind, and Celia. 
R:ſ. How ſay you now? Is it not paſt two 
o'clock ? and here's much Orlando 
Cel. 1 warrant you, with pure love, and troubled 
brain, he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and is gone 
forth—to ſleep: Look, who comes here. 

Enter Silvius. 

Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth. 
My gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 
[ Crving a letter, 
I know not the contents; but, as I gueſs, 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpiſh action 
Which ſhe did uſe as ſhe was writing of it, 


I am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger. this letter, 
Rof. [ reading.) Patience herſelf would ſtartle at 

And play the ſwaggerer; bear this, bear all: 

She ſays, I am not fair; that I lack manners; 

She calls me proud; and, that ſhe could notlove ms 


15 gut bears an angry tenour: pardon me, 


cel. You have fimply miſus'd our ſex in your|60 
love-prate : we muſt have your doublet and hoſe 


1 1. e. bar the doors. 
R 2 


were man as rare as pheenix : *Od's my will! 


2 That is, repreſent her fault as occaſioned by her huſband, 


Her 
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Her love is not the hare that I do hunt: 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me ?—Well, ſhepherd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 

Sil, No, I proteſt, I know not the contents ; 
Phebe did write it. 

Roſ. Come, come, you are a fool, 

And turn'd into the extremity of love. 

I ſaw her hand : ſhe has a leathern hand, 

A freeſtone-coloured hand; I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but twas her hands; 
She has a huſwife's hand : but that's no matter : 
I ſay, ſhe never did invent this letter ; 

This is a man's invention, and his hand. 

Sil, Sure, it is hers. 

Roſ. Why, 'tis a boiſterous and a cruel ſtile, 
A ſtile for challengers; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian : woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant-rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect ¶ letter? 
Than in their countenance:— Will you hear th 

Sil. So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 

Reſ. She Phebe's me: Mark how the tyrant 
Writes. 

Reads. ] &“ Art thou god to ſhepherd turn'd, 
That a maiden's heart hath burnꝰd? 
Can a woman rail thus? 

Sil. Call you this railing ? 

Ryof. [ Reads. ] « Why, thy godhead laid apart, 

« War'ſt thou with a woman's heart?“ 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing ?— 

« Whiles the eye of man did woo me, 

4 That could do no vengeance i to me. 
Meaning me a beaſt.— 

« If the ſcorn of your bright eyne 

« Have power to raiſe ſuch love in mine, 

% Alack, in me what ſtrange effect 

„Would they work in mild aſpect? 

« Whiles you chid me, I did love; 

« How then might your prayers move ? 


LIKE IT. 


Enter Oliver. 

On. Good- Morrow, fair ones: Pray you, if you 
Where in the purlieus of this foreſt, ſtands [know 
A ſheep-cote, fenc'd about with olive-trees ? 

Cel. Welt of this place, down in the neighbour 

bottom, . 

The rank of ofiers, by the murmuring ſtream, _ 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place: 
But at this hour the houſe doth keep itſelf, 
10 There's none within. 

Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I know you by deſcription ; 
Such garments, and ſuch years: (The boy is fair, 
« Of female favour, and beſtows himſelf 
15] Like a ripe ſiſter : but the woman low, 
« And browner than her brother.” Are not you 
The owner of the houſe I did enquire for ? 

Cel. It is no boaſt, being aſk'd, to ſay, we are. 

Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both 


un 


20]And to that youth, he calls his Roſalind, 

He ſends this bloody napkin 3 ; Are you he? 
Raſ. I am: What muſt we underſtand by this ? 
Oli. Some of my ſhame ; if you will know of me 

What man I am, and how, and why, and where 

This handkerchief was ſtain'd. 

Cel. I pray you, tell it. [you, 
Oli. When laſt the young Orlando parted — 

He left a promiſe to return a 

Within an hour; and, pacing through the foreſt, 

zo}Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye aſide, 

And, mark, what object did preſent itſelf! 

Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

35]A wretched ragged man, o'er grown with hair, 

Lay fleeping on his back: about his neck 

A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd itſelf, 

Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 

The opening of his mouth; but ſuddenly 

40|Seceing Orlando, it unlink' d itſelf, 


« He, that brings this love to thee, 
« Little knows this love in me: 
And by him ſeal up thy mind; 
Whether that thy youth and kind * 
« Will the faithful offer take 

« Of me, and all that I can make; 

« Or elſe by him my love deny, 


« And then I'll tudy how to die.“ | 


Sil. Call you this chiding ? 

Cel. Alas, poor ſhepherd ! 

Reſ. Do you pity him? no, he deſerves n 
pity.—Wilt thou love ſuch a woman ?—W hat, t 
make thee an inſtrument, and play falſe ſtrai 
upon thee ! not to be endured |—-Well, go you 
way to her, (for I ſee love hath made thee a tam 
ſnake) and ſay this to her;“ That if ſhe loy 
« me, I charge her to love thee : if ſhe will not, 
« willnever have her, unleſs thou intreat for her. 
If you be a true lover, hence, and not a word; f 
here comes more company. 

{Exit Sitvius. 


L 1. S. miſch * © 
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And with indented glides did ſlip away 

Into a buſh : under which buſh's ſhade 

A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 

Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 
45] When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir; for tis 
The royal diſpoſition of that beaſt, 

To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead: 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 


2 Kird (as has been more than once obſerved) is the old word for nature. 


50 Cel. O, I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame 
brother 5 
And he did render him the moſt unnatural 
That liv'd *mongit men. 
Oli. And well he might fo do, 
55 For well I know he was unnatural. 
Ro. But, to Orlando; Did he leave him there, 
Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs? 
Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos d ſo: 
But kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge, 
And nature, ſtronger than his juſt occaſion, 
Made him give battle to the lioneſs, 


3 1. e. 


Who 


[AR 4. Scene 3. 
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Who quickly fell before him: in which burtling * | Oli. Many will ſwoon when they do look on 
From miſerable lumber I awak'd. blood, 
Cel. Are you his brother? Cel. There is more in it: —Coufin—Ganymed | 
Reſ. Was it you he reſcu'd ? On. Look, he recovers. 
Cel. Was t you that did ſo oft contrive to kill him? 5 } R. I would, I were at home. 
Oli. Twas I; but tis not I: I do not ſhame Cel. We'll lead you thither 
To tell you what I was, ſince my converſion I pray you, will you take him by the arm? 
So ſweetly taſtes, being the thing I am. Oli. Be of good cheer, youth: - Vou a man? 

Roſ. But, for the bloody napkin ?— you lack a man's heart. 

Oli. By and by. 10 Ref. I do fo, I confeſs it. Ah, fir, a body would 
When from the firſt to laſt, betwixt us two, think this was well counterfeited : I pray you, tell 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, your brother how well 1 counterfeited.—Heigh 
As how I came into that deſert place ho !— 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, | Oli. This was not counterfeit; there is too great 
Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, 1 5jteſtimony in your complexion, that it was a paſſion 
Committing me unto my brother's love; of earneſt. 
Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, Roſ. Counterfeit, I afſure you. 
There ſtripp'd himſelf, and here upon his arm Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counter- 
The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, feit to be a man. 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted, ao Roſ. So I do: but, i'faith, I ſhould have been a 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Roſalind. woman by right. 
Brief, I recover d him; bound up his wound; Cel. Come, you look paler and paler; pray you, 
And, after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, draw homewards :—Good fir, go with us. 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, Oli. That will I, for I muſt bear anſwer back 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. 
His broken promiſe, and to give this napkin, Ro}. I ſhall deviſe ſomething : But, I pray you, 
Dy'd in his « lood, unto the ſhepherd youth commend my counterfeiting to him: Will you 
That he in ſport doth call his Roſalind. go? 

Cel, Why, how now, Ganymed? ſweet Gany- LExcunt. 


1 V. 


.nl Ch. Good even, gentle friend: Cover thy head, 


cover thy head; nay, pr'ythee, be cover d. How 
The Fore. old are you, friend 7 N | 
Enter Clown, and Audrey. Will. Five and twenty, ſir. 
Ca. E ſhall find a time, Audrey; pa- Clo. A ripe age: Is thy name Willlam ? 
tience, gentle Audrey. 5 Will. William, fir. 
Aud. Faith, the prieſt was good enough, for all Ch. A fair name: Waſt born i'the foreſt here? 
the old gentleman's ſaying. . Will. Ay, fir, I thank God. 
Clo. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a moſt Clo. Thank God 5-—a good anſwer: Art rich? 
vile Mar-text. But, Audrey, there is a youth here Vill. Faith, fir, ſo ſo. 
in the foreſt lays claim to you. 50 Clo. So ſo; Tis good, very good, very excellent 
good :—and yet it is not; it is but ſo ſo. Art thou 


Aud. Ay, I know who tis; he hath no intereſt 


in me in the world : here comes the man you mean. 
Enter William. Will. Ay, fir, I have a pretty wit. 
Clo. It is meat and drink to me to ſee a clown: Clo, Why thou ſay'ſt well. I do now remember 


By my troth, we that have good wits, have much ga ſaying; © The fool doth think he is wiſe, but the 


to anſwer for; we ſhall be flouting; we cannot] “ wiſe man knows himſelf to be a fool.” The 
hold. heathen philoſopher, when he had a defire to eat a 


Will. Good even, Audrey. grape, would open his lips when he put it into his 
Aud. God ye good even, William. | mouth * ; meaning thereby, that grapes were made 
Will. And good even to you, fir. to eat, and lips to open. You do love this maid ? 


To burtle is to move with impetuoſity and tumult. This was deſigned as a ſncer on the 
ſeveral trifling and inſignificant ſayings and actions, recorded in the ancient philoſophers, by the 
writers of their lives, as appears from its being introduced as one of their wiſe ſayings. 
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Nil. I do, fir. 

Cle, Give me your hand : Art thou learned? 

Will. No, fir. 

Clo. Then learn this of me; To have, is 
have: For it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink, 
being poured out of a cup into a glaſs, by fillin 
the one doth empty the other : For all your writers 
do conſent, that ipſe is he; now you are not ipſe, 
for I am he. 

Will. Which he, ſir ? 

Clo. He, fir, that muſt marry this woman : 
Therefore, you, clown, abandon,-which is in the 
vulgar, leave, the ſociety,-which in the booriſh 
is, company, —of this female,—which in the com- 


Ref. Did your brother tell you how I counter. 
cited to ſwoon, when he ſhewed me your hand. 
kerchief? 
Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

5 Reo. G, I know where you are: —Nay, tis true: 
there was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the fight 
of two rams, and Czfar's thraſonical brag of—1 

me, ſaw, and overcame: For your brother and 

my ſiſter no ſooner met, but they look'd; no 
toſſooner look'd, but they lov'd ; no ſooner lov'd, 
but they figh'd ; no ſooner figh'd, but they aſx d 
ane another the reaſon ; no ſooner knew the rea- 
ſor, but they ſought the remedy : and in theſe de. 
grees have they made a pair of ſtairs to marriage, 


mon is,—woman,—which together is, abandon the 
ſociety of this female; or, clown, thou periſheſt; 
or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſt; or, to wit, 
I kill thee, make thee away, tranſlate thy life into 
death, thy liberty into bondage: I will deal in 


poiſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel ; I|zc 


will bandy with thee in faction; I will over-run 
thee with policy; I will kill thee a hundred and 
fiſty ways ; therefore, tremble, and depart. | 

Aud. Do, gocd William. 

Vill. God reſt you merry, fir. 

Enter Corin. 

Cor. Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come, 
away, away. 

Ch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey; I attend, I at- 

d. [ Exeunt. 


[ Exit. 


S CH Was 
Enter Orlando and Oliver. 


Orla. 1s't poſſible, that on ſo little acquaintance] 


you ſhould like her? that, but ſeeing, you 
ſhould love her? and, loving, woo ? and, wooing, 
ſhe ſhould grant? And will you perſever to en- 
Joy her? 

Oli. Neither call the giddineſs of it in queſtion, 
the poverty of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my 
ſudden wooing, nor her ſudden conſenting ; but 
ſay with me, I love Aliena ſay with her, that ſhe 
loves me; conſent with both, that we may enjoy 
each other : it ſhall be to your good ; for my fa- 
ther's houſe, and all the revenue that was old fir 
Rowland's, will I eſtate upon you, and here live 
end die a ſhepherd, 


Orla. You have my conſent. Let your wed- 


ding be to-morrow : thither will I invite the duke, 
and all his contented followers: Go you, and 
prepare Aliena; for, look you, here comes my 
Roſalind. 

Roſ. God ſave you, brother. 
Oli. And you, fair ſiſter. 

Roſ. Oh, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to 
| fee thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf! 

Oria, It is my arm, 

R.. I thought, thy heart had been wounded with 
the claws of a lion. 


rs|which they will climb incontinent, or elſe be in- 
continent before marriage: they are in the very 
rath of love, and they will together; clubs can. 
not part them *. 
Orla. They ſhall be married to-morrow ; and I 
will bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter 
thing it is to look into happineſs through another 
man's eyes! By ſo much the more ſhall I to-mor. 
row be at the height of heart-heavineſs, by how 
uch I ſhall think my brother happy, in having 
25|what he withes for, 
Raſ. Why then, to-morrow I cannot ſerve your 
urn ſor Roſalind? 
Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 
Rep. I will weary you then no longer with idle 
zoſtalking. Know of me then, (for now I ſpeak to 
ſome purpoſe) that I know you are a gentleman 
of good conceit : I ſpeak not this, that you ſhould 
a good opinion of my knowledge, inſomuch, 


35]greater eſteem than may in ſome little meaſure 
draw a belief from you, to do yourſelf good, and 
not to grace me. Believe then, if you pleaſe, that 
can do ſtrange things: I have, ſince I was three 
years old, convers'd with a magician, moſt pro- 
zolfound in his art, and yet not damnable. If you 
do love Roſalind ſo near the heart as your geſture 
ries it out, when your brother marries Aliena, 
you ſhall marry her: I know into what ſtraights 
of fortune ſhe is driven; and it is not impoſſible to 
45 me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to ſet her 
before your eyes to-morrow, human as ſhe is, and 
ithout any danger. 
Orla. Speak*ſt thou in ſober meanings? 
Ref. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, 
goſthough I ſay I am a magician : Therefore, put you 
on your beſt array, bid your friends ; for if you will 


you will. 
Enter Silvius, and Phebe. 
55 Lock, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of 
hers. [neſs, 
| Phe. Youth, you have done me much ungentle- 
o ſhew the letter that I writ to you. 
Ro. I care not, if I have: it is my ſtudy, 


"<q Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a 
Ye 


bo To ſeem deſpightful and ungentle to you: 
You are there follow'd by a faithful ſhepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him; he worſhips you. 


1 This alludes to the way of calling for clubs at ths breaking out of an affray. 


Phe, 


I ſay, I know you are; neither do I labour for a a 


de married to-morrow, you ſhall; and to Roſalind, - 


Mm a Px wa © 
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Phe, Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what tis to 2 Page. T'faith, i' faith; and both in a tune, Eke 
love. | | o gypſics on a horſe, 
Sil. It is to be made all of fighs and tears j— , 
And ſo am I for Phebe. $0 XA Q 
Phe. And I for Ganymed. 5 a 
Orla. And I for Roſalind. 2 weep - * 8 
a Hey nenino, 
re That,o'er the green corn-field did af 
Sil. It is to be all made of faith and ſervice j— n a 
In the ſpring time, the pretty rank timo 
And ſo am I for Phebe. | . . 
When birds ds fing, hey ding a ding, ding; 
Phe. And I for Ganymed. DE. gas ance rats ſpring | 
Orla. And I for Roſalind. a 
Ry. And I for no woman. Bettveen the acres of the rye, ; 
Sil. It is to be all made of fantaſy, With a be, and a bo, and a hey n:ninog 
All made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes ; Theſe pretty country folks cn lie, 
All adoration, duty, and obſervance, 15 In the ſpring time, &c. 
All humbleneſs, all patience, and impatience, | The carol they began that hour, 
All purity, all trial, all obſervance ;j— With a hey, and a bs, and a bey wenns; 
And fo am I for Phebe. i Hero that life was but a flower 
Phe. And ſo am I for Ganymed. In the ſpring time, &c. 
Orla. And ſo am I for Roſalind. . 
Roſ. And ſo am I for no woman. _ —— - „. 192 
, , non. no; 
Phe. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love] | p,, he in erna arb the avi 
you? [To Re In the ſpring time, Kc. 
Sil. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love 
you ? [To Phe. Clo. Truly, young gentlemen, though there was 
Orla. If this be ſo, why blame you me tolove you ? 0 3 in the ditty, yet the note was very 
Roſ. Who do you . to, blame you me ntuneable. 
F love you ? mn, 170 1 Page. You are deceiv'd, fir z we kept time, 


Orla, To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
Reſ. Pray you, no more of this; tis like theſ3 
howling of Iriſh wolves againſt the moon. will 
help you, if I can: [To Silvias. I—I would love 


hear ſuch a fooliſh ſong. 


we loſt not our time. 


Cle. By my troth, yes; I count it but time loſt to 
God be with you; and 
mend your voices,-Come, Audrey. [ £xeurts 


you, if I could. [To Er WEF= T3 IV. 

me all together,—41 will marry you, [Te 

ever I marry woman, and I'll be married to-mor- Another Part of the Foreſt. 

row :—I will ſatisfy you, [T2 Orlands] if ever Enter Duke Senior, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Oltwer, 
ſatisfy d man, and you ſhall be married to-morrow: and Ce ia. 

AI will content you, [To Silvius] if what pleaſ Duke Sen. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the 
you contents you, and you ſhall be married Can do all that he hath promiſed ? ſboy 
morrow.—As you love Roſalind, meet; [T. Orla. I ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do 
Orlando. As you love Phebe, meet; [Tos Sil- not ; 


vin. —And as I love no woman, I'll 
fare you well; I have left you commands. 
Sil. I'll not fail, if I live, 


Phe, Nor I. 

Orla. Nor I. [Exeunt. 
SS = HE lb 
Enter Clown, and Audrey. 


Che. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey; to- 
morrow will we be married. 
Aud. I do deſire it with all my heart: and 1 
hope it is no diſhoneſt deſire, to deſire to be a w 
man of the world *. Here come two of the ba- 


niſh'd duke's pages. 1 


Enter two Pages. 

1 Page. Well met, honeſt gentleman. 

Clo. By my troth, well met: Come, ſit, fit, and 

a ſong. 

2 Page. We are for you: fit i the middle. 

1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without 
hawking, or ſpitting, or ſaying we are hoarſe ; 
which are the only prelogues to a bad voice ? 


60 


3 To go tothe world, as has been before 2 (note i, p. 128) is to be married. 
| + 


As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 


Enter Roſalind, Silvius, and Phebe. 
Rof. Patience once more, whiles our compact is 
urg'd : 


You ſay, if I bring in your Roſalind, [To the Dukes 
You will beſtow her on Orlando here ? 


Duke Sen. That would I, had I kingdoms to 


give with her. 
Reſ. And you ſay, you will have her, when I 
bring her? [ To Orlando. 
Orla. That would I, were I of all kingdoms 
king. 
Reſ. You ſay, you'll marry me if I be willing? 
[To P hebe. 


Phe. That will I, ſhould I die the hour after. 
Roſ. But, if you do refuſe to marry me, 


You'll give yourſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd ? 


Phe. So is the bargain. 
Reſ. You ſay, that you'll have Phebe, if ſhe will? 
[To Silvius. 
Sil. Though to have her and death were both 
one thing. 


7 


248 AS YOU 


Ry. I have promis'd to make all this matter even. 
Keep you your word, O duke; to give your 
daughter j— * 
You, yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter :— 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me; 
Or elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd :— 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 
If ſhe refuſe me :—and from hence I go, 
To make theſe doubts all even. 
|  [ Exeunt Roſe lind and Celia. 
Duke Sen. I do remember in this ſhepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 
Orla. My lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 
Methought, he was a brother to your daughter : 
But, my good lord, this boy is foreſt-born ; 
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great magicians 
Obſcured in the circle of this foreſt. 


LIKE IT. [AR v. Scene 4, 


like 2. I prefs in here, fir, amongſt the reſt of the 
country copulatives, to ſwear, and to forſwear ; 
according as marriage binds, and blood breaks: 
A poor virgin, fir, an ill-favour'd thing, fir, but 
mine own ; a poor humour of mine, fir, to take 
that that no man elſe will: Rich honeſty dwells 
like a miſer, fir, in a poor houſe; as your pear), 
in your foul oyſter. . 
Duke Sen. By my faith, he is very ſwift and 
ententious. : 

Ch. According to the fool's bolt, fir, and ſuch 
ulcet diſeaſes. 

Jag. But, for the ſeventh cauſe ; how did you 
find the quarrel on the ſeventh cauſe ? 
15] Ch. Upon a lye ſeven times removed ;—Bear 
our body more ſeeming, Audrey :—as thus, fir, 
did diſlike the cut of a certain courtier's beard ; 
e ſent me word, if I ſaid his beard was not cut 
ell, he was in the mind it was: This is call'd the 


Enter Clown and Audrey. 

Jag, There is, ſure, another fiood toward, and 
theſe couples are coming to the ark ! Here comes 
a pair of very ſtrange beaſts, which in all tongues 
are call'd fools. 

Ch. Salutation and greeting to you all ! 

Jag. Good my lord, bid him welcome: This 
is the motley-minded gentleman, that I have fo 
often met in the foreſt : he hath been a courtier, 
he ſwears. 


OlRetert courtecus, If 1 ſent him word again, it was 
t well cut, he would ſend me word, he cut it to 
pleaſe himſelf : This is call'd the Quip made. Ii 
again, it was not well cut, he diſabled my judge- 
ment: This is call'd the Reply churliſh. If again, 
clit was not well cut, he would anſwer, I ſpake not 
true. This is call'd the ReSr-of valiant. If again, 
it was not well cut, he would ſay, I lye. This 
is call'd the Countercheck quarrelſome; and ſo to the 
Lye circumſtantial, and the Lye dirett᷑. 


Cle. If any man doubt that, let him put me to 
my purgation. I have trod a meaſure; I have 
Aatter'd a lady; I have been politick with my 
friend, ſmooth with mine enemy; I bave undone 
three taylors ; I have had four quarrels, and like 
to have fought one. 

Jag. And how was that ta'en up? 


Ch. *Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was 
upon the ſeventh cauſe. 

Jag. How ſeventh cauſe ?—Good my lord, like 
this fellow. | 

Duke Sen. 1 like him very well. 

Clo, God'ild you, fir *; I defire you of the 


Jag. And how oft did ou ſay his beard was not 
well cut ? 

Cle. I durſt go no further than the Lye circum- 
Ifantial, nor he durſt not give me the Lye dire ; 
and fo we meaſur'd ſwords, and parted. | 

Jag. Can you nominate in order now the de- 

ces of the lye. 

Ch. O fir, we quarrel in print, by the book; 
as you have books for good manners 3: I will 
name you the degrees. The firſt, the Retort cour- 
teous; the ſecond, the Quip modeſt; the third, the 
Reply churliſh; the fourth, the Reproof valiant; 
he fifth, the Countercheck quarrelſome ; the 


- 
2 
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T See note 2. p. 239. * i.e, I wiſh you the ſame, 3 The unhappy rage ef duelling which has lately 


been ſo prevalent and faſhimable in this country, will, we truſt, be a ſufficient apology for our tranſcribing 
the following note on this paſſage by Dr. Warburton. '4 The poet has in this ſcene rallied the mode of 
formal duelling, then ſo prevalent, with the higheſt humour and addreſs : nor could he have treated it 
with a happier contempt, than by making his clown ſo knowing in the forms and preliminaries of it. 
The particular book here alluded to, is a very ridicvlous treatiſe of one Vincentio Saviolo, intitled, 
Of bonour and benlurable quarrels, in quarto, printed by Wolf, 1594. The firſt part of this tract he 
entitles, A diſcour/e mt neceſſary for all gentlemen that have in regard their honours, touching the giving and 
receiving the ſye, whereupon the Duello and the Combat in divers forms doth enſue ; and many other incomveniencies 
for lack only of true kninoledge of honor, and the right underſtanding of words, which here is ſet down. The 
contents of the ſeveral chapters are as follow, I. What the reaſen is that the party unte whom the lye is 
given ought to become challenger, and of the nature of lies. II. Of the manner and diverſity of lies. III. Of the 
ye certain, or direct. IV. Of conditional lies, or the lye circumſtantial. V. Of the lye in general. VI. of 
tbe lye in particular, VII. Of feolifh lies. VIII. A conclafion touching the <vreſting or returning back of the 
dye, or the countercheck quarreliome. In the chapter of conditional lies, ſpeaking of the particle if, he 
ſays, © —Conditicnal lies be ſuch as are given conditicrally, thus=if thou baſt ſaid ſo or ſo, then thu ligt. 
Of theje kind of lies, given in this manner, often ariſe much contention, eobercef no jure conclufien can ariſe.” 
By which he means, they cannot proceed to cut one another's throat, while there is an if between. 


Which is the reaſon of Shakſpeare making the Clown ſay, I knew when ſeven juſtices could not make 
up @ quarrel : but au ben the parties <were met themſelves, ene of them theught but of an if, as if you ſaid ſo, 


= I {aid fo, and they beet bands, and ſevere brettcrs. Your if is the only peace-maker z much virtue 
an i. | | 


ſixth, 


AR 5. Scene 4.) 


fixth, the Lye with circumſtance; the ſeventh, 
the Lye direct. All theſe you may avoid, but the 
Lye direct, and you may avoid that too, with an 
If.—1 knew when ſeven juſtices could not take up 
2 quarrel ; but when the parties were met them- 
ſelves, one of them thought but of an If, as, 7 
vu ſaid ſo, then I ſaidſo; and they ſhook hands, 
and ſwore brothers. Your If is the onlypeace- 
maker; much virtue in If. 

Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's 
good at any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duke Sen. He uſes his folly like a ſtalking-horſe ?, 
and under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. 
Enter Hymen, Roſalind in woman's cloaths, and 

Celia. 
ST1LL Musicx. 


Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven, 


When earthly things made even 
Atone together. 
Good duke, receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from heaven brought ber, 
Yea, brought ber bither ; 
That thou might „i join ber band with his, 
Wheſe heart within his beſom it. 
Reſ. To you I give myſelf, for I am yours. 


[To the Duke.| 


To you I give myſelf, for I am yours. [To Orlando. 
Duke Sen. If there be truth in fight, you are my 
daughter, [Roſalind. 
Orla. If there be truth in ſight, you are my 
Phe. If Gght and ſhape be true, 
Why then, —my love adieu! 
Roſ. III have no father, if you be not he :— 


[To the Duke.| 


Tul have no huſband, if you be not he :— 
[To Orlando. 
Nor ne er wed woman, if you be not ſhe, 
[To Pbebe. 
Hym. Peace, ho! I bar confuſion : 
"Tis I muſt make conclufion 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange events : 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
To join in Hymen's bands, 
If truth holds true contents. 
You and you no croſs ſhall part; 
[To Orlando and Reſalind. 
You and you are heart in heart : 
[To Oliver and Celia. 
Vou to his love muſt accord, 
Or have a woman to your lord :— 
You and you are ſure together, 
As the winter to foul weather. 
[To the Chun and Audrey. 
Whiles a wedlock-hymn we fing, 
Feed yourſelves with queſtioning 3 
That reaſon wonder may diminiſh, 
How thus we met, and theſe things finiſh, 


[To Phebe. 
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Wedding is great Juno't crown ; 
O bleſſed bond of beard and bed ! 
"Tis Hymen peiples every town 3 
High edleck then be boncared : 


To Hymen, god of every town 7 
Duke Sen. O my dear hiece, welcome thou art 
to me; a | 
Even daughter, welcome in no lefs degree. 
Phe, I will not eat my word, now thou art 


, minep: * 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. . 
Enter Jaques de Boys. 
Jag. de B. Let me have audience for a word, or 
twWo.— 


I am the ſecond ſon of old fir Rowland, 
That bring theſe tidings to this fair aſſembly : 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth reſorted to this foreſt, 
Addreſs'd a mighty power; which were on footy 
In his own conduct, purpoſely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the fword : 
And to the ſkirts of this wild wood he came 
Where, meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world ; 
His crown bequeathing to his baniſh'd brother, 
And all their lands reſtor'd to them again 
That were with him exiled: This to be true, 
1 do engage my life. 

Duke Sen. Welcome, young man; 
Thou offer'ſt fairly to thy brother's wedding: 
To one, his lands with-held; and to the other, 
A land itſelf at large, a potent dukedom. 
Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do thoſe ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot : 
And after, every of this happy number, 
That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with us, 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 
And fall into our ruſtick revelry :=— 
Play, muſick ;—and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
With meaſure heap'd in joy, to the meaſures fall. 

Jag. Sir, by your patience If I heard you 


rigntiy, 
The duke hath put on a religious life, 
And thrown into neglect the pompous court? 

Jag. de B. He hath. , 

Jag. To him will I: out of theſe convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd.— 
You to your former honour I bequeath ; | 

[To the Duke. 
Your patience, and your virtue, well deſerves it : 
You to a love, that your true faith doth merit 
[To Orlando. 
You to your land, and love, and great allies : 
[To Oliver. 
You to a long and well-deſerved bed: 
[To Silvius. 
And you to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 
[To the Clown, 
Is but for two months victual'd:—80 to your 
pleaſures ; 
I am for other than for dancing meaſures. 


Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ſtay. 


i See Note T, page 130. 


Jags 


2905 AS YOU 
Jag. 822 I :=what you would 


as ens wer onfeon. [Emic. 
Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed : we will begin 


_ theſe rites, 
hm God hey and; Jn tree delights. 
EPIL OG U EX. 


Rof. It is not the faſhion to ſee the lady the epi- 
Jogue : but it is no more unhandſome, than to ſee 
the lord the prologue. If it be true, that good 
wine needs no buſh *, tis true, that a good play 
needs no epilogue : Yet to good wine they do uſe 
good buſhes; and good plays prove the better by 
the help of good epilogues. Whats cafe am | in 
then, that am neither a good epilogue, nor can in- 


LIKE IT; [Act 5. Scene 4. 


nuate with you in the behalf of a good play —1 
am not furniſh'd * like a beggar, therefore to beg 
will not become me: my way is, to conjure you: 
and I'l begin with the women. I charge you, O 
women, for the love you bear to men, to like as 
much of this play as pleaſes them; and I charge 
you, O men, for the love you bear to women, (as 
I perceive by your ſimpering, none of you hate 
them) that between you and the women, the play 
may pleaſe, If I were a woman 3, I would kifs 
as many of you as had beards that pleas'd me, com- 
plexions that lik'd me, and breaths that I defy'd 
not: and, Iam ſure, as many as have good beards, 
or good faces, or ſweet breaths, will, for my kind 
15]offer when, I make curtſy, bid me farewel. 

[Exeunt emnei. 


T It is even now the cuſtom in ſome of the midland counties, (particularly Staffordſhire) to hang 


a buſh at the door of an ale-houſe, or, as it is 


there called, mug-bouſe. i. e. dreſſed. 3 In our 


author's time, the parts of women were always performed * 
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TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


CHARACTERS IN THE INDUCTION. 


A Lerd, before evbem the Play is ſuppoſed to be play'd. 
CurisTorURR SLY, @ drunken Tinker. 


r 


— — _ 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


BarTIsTAy Father to Katharina and Bianca, very IT AN, i 
rich, | * Box DbETTo, 5 Servants to Lucentio, 
| VincEtNT10, an d, Gentleman of Piſa. Grxumio, Servant to Petruchio. 
LuCENT10, San to Fincentic, in love with Bianca. PzDANT, an ald Fellow ſet up to perſonate Vine 
PxTRUCHIO, @ Gentloman of Verona, 4 ſuitor tc centio. 
Katharina. KATHARINA, the Sbrew, 
Gzxznioy | Bianca, ber Siſter. 
Hok Tx N810g | Pretenders to Bianca, IWidow, = 


Taylor, Haberdaſver ; with Servants attending cn Baptiſta and Petruchia. 
SCENE, ſmetimes in Padua; and ſanetimes in Petruchio's Houſe in the Country. 


ere 


n k in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 


onqueror. Therefore, paucas pallabris 3: let the 
— — orld lide *: Seſſa ! 3 
Enter Heiſteſs and Sly. Het. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have 
Sly. I 'L L pheeſe ! you, in faith. 5 jburſt 5? 
Hg. 1 A pair of ſtocks, you rogue Sly. No, not a denier: Go by, Jeronimy j— 
Siy. Y'are a baggage; the Slies are no? rogues :1 Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee “. 


Hoſts 


T j. e. I'll barraſs or plague you; or perhaps I'll zbreſe you, may have a meaning fimilar to the 
vulgar phraſe of II comb your bead. * Meaning, no vagrants, but gentlemen. 3 Sly, as an ignorant 
fellow, is purpoſely made to aim at languages out of his knowledge, and knock the words out of joint. 
The Spaniards ſay, pocas palabras, i. e. few words: as they do likewiſe, Caſſa, i. e. be quiet 
Mr. Stcevens ſays, this is a burleſque on Hiercnyms, which Theobald ſpeaks of in a following note. 
4 A proverbial expreſſion. 5 i. e. br:ke. Mr. Theobald's comment on this ſpeech is thus: 
« The paiſage has particular humour in it, and muſt have been very pleaſing at that time of day. 
« But 1 muſt clear up a piece of ſtage hiſtory, to make it underſtood, There is a fuſtian old play, 
called Hirrenymo; or, The Spaniſh Tragedy which, I find, was the common butt of raillery to all the 
„ poets in Shakſpeare's time: and a paſſage, that appeared very ridiculous in that play, is here hu- 
« mourouſly alluded to. Hieronymo, thinking himſelf injured, applies to the king for juſtice z but 
„the courtiers, who did not defire his wrongs ſhould be ſet in a true light, attempt to hinder him 
* from an audience. Hiero. Juſtice, cb! juſtice to Hicrcuimas Lor. Back —ſce t thus nat the 

* 


* 
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And, with a low ſubmiſſive reverence, +. | 


Heſt. 1 know my remedy, I muſt go fetch t | 
Say, - What is it your honour will command? 


irdbòrough l. [Exit 
Sly. Third, fourth, or fifth borough, I'll anſwer Let one attend him with a filver baſon, 
him by law : I'll not budge an inch, boy ; let him ull of roſe-water, and beſtrew'd with flowers ; 
come, and kindly. [Falls aſteep. 5 [Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 
Wind horns. Enter a Lord from bunting, *vith a train.. And ſay,.— Will 't pleaſe your lordſhip cod 
Lord. Huntſman, I charge thee, tender well my] . your hands ? 
hounds : Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, 
Brach * Merriman,—the poor cur is imboſt 3, And aſk him what apparel he will wear ; 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd brach. to Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 
Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it good And that his lady mourns at his diſeaſe : 
At the hedge-corner, in the coldeſt fault ? Perſuade him that he hath been lunatick ; 
1 would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. And, when he ſays he is, —ſay that he dreams, 
Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord; | For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 
He cried upon it at the meereſt loſs, 15]This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs ; 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent : It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. f it be huſbanded with modeſty 4. 
Lord. Thou att a fool; if Eccho were as fleet, 1 Hun, My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our part, 
I would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch. As he ſhall think, by our true diligence, 
But ſup them well, and look unto them all ; ofHe is no leſs than what we ſay he is. 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him ; 
Hun. I will, my lord. And each one to his office when he wakes.— 


Lerd. What's here? one dead, or drunk? i [Some bear cut Sly, Sound trumpets. 


doth he breathe ? irrah, go ſee what trumpet 'tis that ſounds :— 
2 Hun. He breathes, my lord: Were he not[25|Belike, ſome noble gentleman, that means, 
warm'd with ale, [ Exeunt Servant. 
This were a bed but cold to ſleep ſo ſoundly. Travelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here. 
Lerd. O monſtrous beaſt ! how like a ſwine he Re-enter a Servunt. 


lies! How now ? who is it? 
Crim death, how foul and loathſome is thine[40| Ser. An t pleaſe your honour, players, 
image That offer ſervice to your lordſhip. 


Lord. Bid them come near 
Enter Players. 
Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
35] Play. We thank your honour. 
Lord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-night ? 
2 Play. So pleaſe your lordſhip to accept our 


Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man... 
What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, 
Wrap'd in ſweet cloaths, rings put upon his fi 
A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then forget himſelf ? 


1 Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot chuſe. duty. 
2 Hur. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when Lord. With all my heart, This fellow I re- 
he wak'd. 40 member, 
Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or worthle Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeſt fon ;j—— 
ſancy. ; "Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſo well : 
Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt: | I have forgot your name; but, ſure, that part 
Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber, Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: [45] Sinck/o, I think, twas Soto that your honour 
Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, means. 
And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweet : Lord. *Tis very true; thou didſt it excellent, 
Procure me muſick ready when he wakes, Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly ſound ; The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 
And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, 50jWherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 


« king is buſy * Hiero. Ob, is be ſo? King. Ne is be that interrupts our buſineſs * Hiero. Net T: 
« —Hieronymo, bewware; go by, go by.“ So Sly here, not caring to be dunn'd by the Hoſteſs, cries 
to her in effect, . Dent be troubleſome, don't interrupt me, go by.” * The thirdborzugh of ancient 
times was an officer ſimilar to the preſent conflab/-e, * Mr. Edwards explains Brach to fignify a 
bound in general; while Mr. Steevens thinks it to have been a particular ſort of hound: and Mr. 
Tollet obſerves, that brache originally meant a birch; and adds, from Ulitius, that „ bitches having a 
« ſuperior ſagacity of noſe ; hence, perhaps, any hound with eminent quickneſs of ſcent, whether dog 
« or bitch, was called brache, for the term brache is ſometimes applied to males. Our anceſtors hunted 
« much with the large ſouthern hounds, and had in every pack a couple of dogs peculiarly good and 
« cunning to find game, or recover the ſcent. To this cuſtom Shakſpeare ſeems to allude, by naming 
* 72v0 braches, which, in my opinion, are beagles ; and this difcriminates brache from the lym, a blood- 
& hound mentioned together with it, in the tragedy of King Lear.” 3 Imbeſt is a term in hunting. 
When a dog is ſtrained with hard running (eſpecially upon hard ground) he will have his knees ſwelled, 
cer then he is ſaid to be embyſ'd ; from the French word bee, ſignifying a tumour, 4 Meaning, with 
eration, 


There 


by 
Induction. Scene 2.) TAMING 


There is a lord will hear you play to-night; 
But I am doubtful of your modeſties; 
Leſt, over-eyeing of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play) 
You break into ſome merry paſſion, 
And ſo offend him ; for I tell you, firs, 
If you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 
Play. Fear not, my lord ; we can contain ourſelves, 
Were he the verieſt antick in the world, 
Lord. Go, firrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one; 
Let them want nothing that my houſe affords.— 
[Exit one with che Players. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
And ſee him dreſs'd in all ſuits like a lady: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him madam, do him obeiſance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himſelf with honourable action, 
Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accompliſhed : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, - 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſy ; 
And ſay What is*t your honour will 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
May ſhew her duty, and make known her love ? 
And then——with kind embracements, tempti 
And withdeclining head into his boſom, ¶ kifſes, 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being over-joy'd 
To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, 
Who for twice ſeven years hath eſteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathſome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 
To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 
An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift ; 
Which in a napkin being cloſe convey'd, 
Shall in deſpight enforce a watry eye. 
See this diſpatch'd with all the haſte thou canſt; 
Anon I'll give thee more inſtructions.— { Ex. Ser. 
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Sly. I am Chriſtopher Shy; call not me- ho- 
noun, nor lordſhip: I ne'er drank fack in my 
lite; and if you give me any conſerves, give me 
conſerves of beef: Ne'er aſk me what raiment IN 
5 wear; for I have no more doublets than backs, 
no more ſtockings than legs, nor no more ſhoes 
than feet; nay, ſometimes, more feet than ſhoes, 


L:rd. Heaven ceaſe this idle humour in your 
honour |! * 

Oh, that a mighty man, of ſuch deſcent, 

Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and ſo high eſteem, 

Shauld be infuſed with fo foul a ſpirit ! 

Sly. What, would you make me mad? Am 
not I Chriſtopher Sly, old Sly's fon of Burton- 
heath: by birth a pedlar, by education a card- 
maker, by tranſmutation a bear-herd, and now 
by preſent profeſſion a tinker ? Aſk Marian Hack- 
— the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe know me 

t: if ſhe ſay I am nat fourteen-pence on the 
— for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the lying'ſt 
knave in Chriſtendom. What, 1 am not be- 
ſtraught .: Here 

1 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your lady 

mourn. 

2 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your ſervants 

Lerd. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun 


your houſe, 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy. 
Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth; 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence theſe abject lowly dreams: 
Look, how thy ſervants do attend on ther, 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have muſick ? hark! Apollo plays, 
3776 k. 


And twenty caged nightingales do ſing: 
Or wilt thou ſleep ? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 


30 


3 


4 


I know, the boy will well uſurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and action of a gentle woman: 
long to hear him call the drunkard, huſband ; [ter 
And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laugh- 
When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant, 


On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 

Say, thou wilt walk; we will beſtrow the ground: 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 
Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. 


I'll in to counſel them: haply, my preſence 
May well abate the over-merry ſpleen, 


Which otherwiſe would grow into extremes. 
[Exit Lord. 


r 


A Room in the Lord's Houſe, | 


Enter Sly, woith Attendants, ſome with apparel, 
CY car ro Re-enter| 


Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt hawks will ſoar 
Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 
Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 
And fetch ſhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 
1 Man. Say, thou wilt courſe; thy greyhounds 
are as ſwift 
As breathed tags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 
2 Man. Doſt thou love pictures? we will fetch 
thee ſtraight 
Adonis, painted by a running brook ; 
And Cytherea all in ſedges hid; 


|;; | | 
Which ſeem to move and wanton with her breath, 


Sly. — God's ſake, a pot of ſmall ale. 

1 Man. Will't pleaſe your lordſhip drink a cu 
of ſack ? 

2 Man. Will't pleaſe your honour taſte of theſ 
conſerves ? 

3 Man. What raiment will your honour we 
to-day? 


1 perhaps we ought to read, diſtraught, i. e. diſtracteu. 


Even as the waving ſedges play with wind. 
Lerd. We'll ſhew thee Io, as ſhe was a maid; 

And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpris'd, 

As lively painted as the deed was done. [wood 
3 Man, Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny 

Scratching her legs, that one ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds z 


; 


60 


And 
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254 TInduQtion. Scene 2. 
And at that ſight ſhall ſad Apollo weep, 5 Lady. Here, noble lord; What is thy will with 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. | her ? | 

Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call me 
. haſt a lady far more beautiful huſband ? 


Than any woman in this waining age. 

1 Man. And, till the tears, that ſhe hath 

: for thee, 

Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world; 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none. 

Sly. Am I a lord? and have I fach a lady? 
Or do 1 dream? or have dream'd till now ? 
I do not ſleep; I fee; I hear, I ſpeak; 

I ſmell ſweet favours, and I feel ſoft things: 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed; 

And not a tinker, nor Chriſtopher Sly. 
Well, bring our lady hither to our ſight; 

And once again, a pot o the ſmalleſt ale. 

2 Mun. Will't pleaſe your mightineſs to w 
Oh, how we joy to ſee your wit reſtor'd ! 

Oh ! that once more you knew but what you are 
Thefe fifteen years you have been in a dream 


u 


My men ſhould call me—lord, I am your good- man. 
Lady. My huſband and my lord, my lord and 


huſband; 
am your wife in all obedience. 
Sly. I know it well ;==What muſt I call her? 
Lord. Madam. 
—_— madam, or Joan madam ? 
Madam, and nothing elſe ; fo lords call 
Sh. Madam wife, they ſay, that I have dream'd 
and ſlept 


1 Above ſome fifteen years and more. 


Lady. Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto me; 


+ [Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 


Sly. Tis much ;j—— Servants, leave me and her 
Madam, undreſs you, and come now to bed. 
Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me intreat of you, 


To pardon me yet for a night or two; 


Or, if not ſo, until the ſun be ſet : 


Or, when you wak'd, ſo wak' d as if you flept. 
\ Sh. Theſe fifteen years! by my fay, a good! 


- na 
But id I never ſpeak of all that time? | 
I Man. Oh, yes, my lord; but very idle words :— 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door ; 
And rail upon the hoſteſs of the houſe ; 
And fay you would preſent her at the leet *, 
Becauſe ſhe brought ſtone-jugs, and no ſeal” 
quarts : 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket.|35 
_ Shy. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe. 
3 Man. Why, fir, you know no houſe, nor n 
ſuch maid; 
Nor no ſuch men, as you have reckon'd up. 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece *, 


AO 


For your phyficians have expreſsly charg'd, 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I ſhould yet abfent me from your bed : 
I hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 
Sly. Ay, it ſtands fo, that I may hardly tarry fo 
long. But I would be loth to fall into my dreams 


zoſagain; I will therefore tarry, in deſpight of the 


fleſh and the blood. 


t, 
Are come to play a pleaſant comedy, 
For ſo your doctors hold it very meet; 
Seeing too much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the nurfe of phrenzy, 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play, 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 


And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell ; 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. 

Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends ! 


Which bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Marry I will; let them play it: Is not a 
— a Chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling 
tri 


y * Amen. 

Sly. I thank thee ; thou ſhalt not loſe by it. 
, Enter the Page, as a lady, with attendants. 
Lady. How fares my noble lord? [enough. 

Sh. Marry, 1 fare well; for here is cheer 
Where is my wife? 


45 


» Meaning, the Carr leet, or courts of the manor. 


quibble or pun (of which our author was remarkably 
imply that Fohn Naps was @ far Mar. 


Lady. No, my good lord, it is more pleaſing ſtuff. 

Sly. What, houſhold ſtuff ? 

Lady. It is a kind of hiftory. 

Sy. Well, we'll fee it: Come, madam wiſe, 
fit by my fide, and let the world ſlip; we ſhall 


zoine'er be younger. 


0 Greece ſeems here to be no more than a 
fond) upon greaſe ; when the expreſſion will only 


3 Cmmorty is here probably put for comedy. ' 


ACT 


Act 1. Scene 1.] 


A C 


$8.C 8B HB... L 


A Street in Padua. 


Enter Lucentio, and bis man Tranio. 
8 fince—for the great defire- 


To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts. 

I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, 

The pleaſant garden of great Italy ; 

And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good company, | 
Moſt truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all; 

Here let us breathe, and happily inſtitute 

A courſe of learning, and ingenious * ſtudies. 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 

Gave me my being, and my father firſt, 

A merchant of great traffick through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii, 
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Vincentio his ſon *, brought up in Florence, 
It ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I ſtudy, 
Virtue, and that part of philoſophy 
Will I apply 3, that treats of happineſs 
By virtue "ſpecially to be atchiev'd. 
Tell me thy mind: for I have Piſa left, 
And am to Padua come; as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 
And with ſatiety ſeeksto quench his thirit. 

Tra. Me pardonato®, gentle maſter mine, 
Jam in all affected as yourſelf ; 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy. 
Only, good maſter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 
Let's be no ſtoicks, nor no ſtocks, I pray; 
Or ſo devote to Ariſtotle's checks 5, 
As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd: 
Talk logick with acquaintance ® that you have, 
And practiſe rhetorick in your common talk; 
Muſick, and poelſy, uſe to quicken you; 
The mathemaricks, and the metaphyſicks, 
Fall to them, as you find your ſtomach ſerves you: 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta en; 
In brief, fir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well doſt thou adviſe. 
If Biondelto, thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put us in readineſs ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends as time in Padua ſhall beget. 
But ſtay a while What company is this? 

Ja. Maſter, ſome ſhew to welcome us to town. 

Enter Baptiſta, wvith Katharina and Bianca. Gramiv 

| and Hurtenfia. Lutentio and Tranis fland by. 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 


perhaps we ought to read, ingerueus- 
correct Italian words are, Hi per denate.“ 
pet, is a word of endearment, from petit, little. 


2 i. e. Vincentio's ſon. 
Ss Meaning his rules. 
8 j, c. {> ſingular. 
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T I. 


For how I firmly am reſolv'd you know; | 
hat is,—not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
Before I have a huſband for the elder: | 
f either of you both love Katharina, 
s [Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 
2ave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure, 
Gre. To cart her rather: She's too rough for me: 
There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife? 
Kath, I pray you, fir, is it your will 
10 o make a tale of me amongſt theſe mates? 
Hor. Mates, maid! How mean you rn no 
mates for you, 
Unleſs you were of gentler, milder mould. ? 
Kath. 1'faith, fir, you ſhall never need wary 
15|[-wis, it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 
o comb your noddle with a three · legg d ſtool, 
And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. 
Hor. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver us! 
Gre. And me too, good Lord ! 
Tra. Huſh, maſter! here is ſome good paſtime 
That wendh d eee e Geaths 
Luc. But in the other's filence I do ſee 
;]Maid's mild behaviour and fobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. Lan. 
Tra, Well ſaid, maſter; mum! and gaze your 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 
What I have ſaid-—Bianca, get you in: 
zo And let it not diſpleaſe thee, good Bianca 
For I will love thee ne'er the leſs, my girl. 
Kath. A pretty peat 7 ! 'tis beſt 
Put finger in the eye, —an ſhe knew why. 
Bian. Siſter, content you in my diſcontent 
35]Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe : 
My books, and inſtruments, ſhall be my company ; 
On them to look, and practiſe by myſelf. 
Luc. Hark, Tranio! thou may'ſ hear Minerva 
ſpeak. [IA 
Her. Signior Baptiſta, will you be fo ſtrange *? 
Orry am I that our good will affects 
aca's grief. 
Gre, Why, will you mew her up, 
ignior Baptiſta, for this fiend of hell, 


+ 


45 And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 


Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am refolv'd :;— 
Go in, Bianca. [ Exit Bianca. 
And, for I know ſhe taketh moſt delight 
In muſick, inſtruments, and poetry, 
o Schoolmaſters will I keep within my houſe, 
Fit to inſtru her youth.-If you, Hortenſio 
Or ſignior Gremio, you,-know any ſuch, 
Prefer them hither; for to cunning menꝰ 
I will be very kind and liberal 
551To mine own children in good bringing-up 


„ e. will Tapplyto. * The 
6 1. e. knowledge. 7 Peat, of 


9 Cunning here retains its original 


n of Aeg, learned; in which ſenſe it is yſed in the tranſlation of the Bible. 


And 


\ 
| 
| 
i 


faſteſt, gets the ring. How ſay you, ſignior Gre- 
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And ſo farewel. Katharina, you may ſtay ; | 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [ Exit. 

Kath. Why, and I truſt, I may go too, may I 
not? What, ſhall I be appointed hours; as though, 
belike, I knew Wer agg 4 aur" to] 5 
leave? Ha! (Exit. 
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That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was, 
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio, 

If T atchieve not this young modeſt girl: 
Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou canſt; 


Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 


Tra. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now; 


are ſo good, here is none will hold you. Their 
love is not ſo great, Hortenſio, but we may blow 
our nails together, and faſt it fairly out; our cake's|1 
dough. on both ſides. Farewell: - Vet, for the 
love I bear my ſweet Bianca, if can by any means 
light on a fit man, to teach her that wherein ſh 
delights, I will wiſh him to her father. % 

Hor. So will I, ſignior Gremio : But a word, II75 

Though the nature of our quarrel never yet 
brook'd parle, know now, upon advice, it touc 
eth us both that we may yet again have acceſs to 
qur fair. miſtreſs, and be happy rivals in Bianca 
love, to labour and effect one thing "ſpecially. 

Gree What's that, I pray ? " 

Her. Marry, fir, to get a huſband for her ſiſter, 

Gre. A huſband! a devil. | 

Har. I ſay, a huſband. . 

Gre. I ſay, a devil: Think'ſt thou, Hortenſi 
though her father be very rich, any man is ſo very 
a fool to be married to hell? 

_ Hers Tuſh, Gremio! though it paſs your pa- 
tience, and mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, 
man, there be good fellows in the world, an a man 30 

light on them, would take her with all her 
ts, and money enough. 

+ Gre, I cannot tell: but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this condition, to be whipp'd at the 
high croſs every morning. 35 

Hor. Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in 
10tten apples. But, come; ſince this bar in law 
makes us friends, it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly 
maintain'd,——till by helping Baptiſta's eldeſt daugh- 
ter to a huſband, we ſet his youngeſt free for 1 


} 


Un 


huſband, and then have to't afreſn.— Sweet Bi- 
anca l Happy man be his dole *! He that runs 


mio ? 
Gre. I am agreed: and would I had given him[45 
the beſt horſe in Padua to begin his woving, that 
would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, 
and rid the houſe of her. Come on. 
[Exeunt Gremio and * 
: Manent Tranio and Lucentis. 50 
Tra. I pray, fir, tell me, ls it poſſible 
That love ſhould of a ſudden take ſuch hold ? 
Luc. Oh, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it poſſible, or likely ; 
But ſee ! while idly I ſtood looking on, 55 
I found the effect of love in idleneſs; 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, 


Affection is not rated from the heart; 

If love have touch'd* you, nought remains but ſo, 
edime te captum quam queas minimo. ſtents ; 
Luc. Gramercies, lad; go forward : this con- 


{The reſt will comſort, for thy counſel's ſound. 


Tra. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maid, 


Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 


Luc. O yes, I ſaw ſweet beauty in her face, 


Such as the daughter of Agenor 3 had, 


That mad* great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſs'd the Cretan ſtrand. 
Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, how 
her ſiſter 
Began to ſcold; and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, 


[That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 


Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the air; 


Sacred, and ſweet, was all I ſaw in her. 


Tra. Nay then, tis time to ſtir him from his 
| trance. 
I pray, awake, fir; If you love the maid, 


{Bend thoughts and wits to atchieve her. Thus it 


ſtands:. 


Her eldeſt fiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, 


That, till the father rid his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors. 
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchoolmaſters to inſtru her? 
Tra. Ay, marry, am I, fir; and now tis plotted. 
Luc. I have it, Tranio. - 
Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc. Tell me thine firſt. 
Tra. You will be ſchoolmaſter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. 
Luc. It is: May it be done ? 
Tra. Not poſſible; For who ſhall bear your part, 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon 
Keep houſe, and ply his book; welcome his friends; 
Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 
Luc. Baſta*; content thee ; for I have it full, 


we have not yet been ſeen in any houſe ; 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 


For man, or maſter : then it follows thus 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead, 
Keep houſe, and port 5, and ſervants, as I ſhould : 


z A proverbial expreſſion. Dole originally meant, the proviſion given away at the doors of great 
men's houſes. 
Europa, to poſſeſs whom Jupiter is fabled to have transformed himſelf into a bull. 


and Spaniſh word, ſignifying enwgb. 


5 Part means figure, ſhow, appearances 


2 That is, taken you in tus toils, his nets ; alluding to the captus oft, habet, of Lilly. 


+ An Italian 
I will 


AR 1; Scene 2.] 


Iwill ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 

some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa.—- 
"Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo :=-Tranio, at once 
Uncaſe thee z take my colour'd hat and cloak; 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ;] 
But I will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [They exchange habits. 

In brief, fir, ſith it your pleaſure is, 

And I am ty'd to be obedient; 

(For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting ; 
Be ſerviceable to my ſon, quoth he, 

Although, I think, *twas in another ſenſe) 

I am content to be Lucentio, 

Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, be ſo, becauſe Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a ſlave, to atchieve that maid 
Whoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 
Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been? 


Bin. Where have I been? Nay, how now, where[20 


are you ? 

Maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſtoln your cloaths ? 
Or you ſtoln his? or both? pray, what's the news? 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; tis no time to jeſt, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow, Tranio here, to ſave my life, 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his; 
For in a quarrel, ſince I came aſhore, 
I kill'd a man, and fear I am deſcry'd : 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 
While I make way front hence to ſave my life : 
You underſtand me ? 

Bim. Ay, fir, ne'er a whit. 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth; 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Bion. The better for him; "Would I were ſo too! 
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SCENE 1 


| Before Hortenſia's Houſe in Padua, 
Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 


Per. Verona, for a while I take my leave, 
To ſee my friends in Padua; but, of all, 
My beſt beloved and approved friend, 
Hortenſio; and, I trow, this is his houſe :=— 

ere, firrah Grumio ; knock, I ſay. 

10} Gru. Knock, fir! whom ſhould I knock? is there 

y man has rebus'd * your worſhip ? 

Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me here ſoundly. [fir, 

Gru. Knock you here, fir ? why, fir, what am I, 
That I ſhould knock you here, fir ? 

Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me at this gate, 

And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate, 

Cru. My maſter is grown quarrelſome: I ſhould 

knock you firſt, 
And then I know after who comes by the worſt. 

Pet. Will it not be? 

Faith, firrah, an you'll not knock, I'll ring it; 
Lu try how you can ſo, fa, and fing it. 
[ He wwrings bim by the cart. 
Cru. Help, maſters, help! my maſter is mad. 
25] Pet. Now knock hen I bid you: firrah! villain! 
Enter Horten ſio. 

Her. How now ? what's the matter? -My old 
friend Grumio ! and my good friend Petruchio !--- 
How do you all at Verona ? 

Per. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray ? 
tutto il core ben trowato, may I ſay. 

Hor. Alla noftra caſa ben wenuto, 

olto honorato fignor mio Petruchio. 

Riſe, Grumio, riſe z we will compound this quarrel. 
35] Cm. Nay, tis no matter, what he 'leges* in 
Latin.---If this be not a lawful cauſe for me to 
leave his ſervice,——Look you, fir,---he bid me 


Tra. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next 
wiſh after, 
That Lucentio indeed had Baptiſta's youngeſt 
daughter. 
But, firrah,-not for my ſake, but your maſter* 
I adviſe 
You uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind of 
companies : 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio; 
But in all places elſe, your maſter Lucentio. 
Luc. Tranio, let's go: 
One thing more reſts, that thyſelf execute 
To make one among theſe wooers: If thou aſk 
me why, 
Sufficeth, my reaſons are both good and weighty. 


knock him, and rap him ſoundly, fir : Well, was 

it fit for a ſervant to uſe his maſter ſo; being, 

perhaps, (for ought I ſee) two and thirty,---a pip 

out? 

Whom, would to God, I had well knock'd at firſt, 

Then had not Grumio come by the worſt. 

Pet. A ſenſeleſs villain Good Hortenfio, 

I bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, 

And could not get him for my heart to doit. 
Gru. Knock at the gate ?---O heavens - [ here, 

Spake you not theſe words plain,---Sirrab, knock me 

Rap me here, knock me wwell, and knock me ſoundly ? 

And come you now with---knocking at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adviſe you. 

Hor. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge; 


45 


50 


[Exeunt.| 


1 Man. „My lord, you nod; you do not mind 


Why, this is a heavy chance *twixt him and you; 
Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant Grumio. 


the play.” | {furely 55 And tell me now, ſweet friend,---what happy gale 
Sly. Ves, by ſaint Anne, do J. A good matter, [Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 
Comes there any more of it? Per. Such wind as ſcatters young men throug'1 
Page. My lord, tis but begun.“ [lady ; the world, 


Sly, « Tis a very excellent piece of work, madam 
„Would, it were done!“ | 

1 Perhaps we ſhould read abuſed. 
Words. 


- 


2 Meaning, probably, what he «ledges. 


To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home, 
ſmall experience grows. But, in a few, 


3 That is, in a few 
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Signior Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with-me :--- 
Antonio, my father, is deceas d; 

And I have thruſt myſelf into this maze, 

Haply to wive, and thrive, as beſt I may : 
Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world. | 

Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd ill-favour'd wife? 
Thou'dſt thank me but a little for my counſel : 
And yet I'll promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 

And very rich :---but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not wiſh thee to her. 

Pat. Signior Hortenſio, tw¾ixt ſuch friends as we, 
Few words ſuffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 

(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance) 
Be ſhe as foul as was Florentius' love“, 
As old as Sybil, and as curſt and ſhrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worſe, 

She moves me not, or not removes, at leaſt, 
Affection's edge in me, were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling Adriatic ſeas : 

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua; 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay, look you, fir, he tells you flatly what ſa 5 
his mind is: Why, give him gold enough, and 
marry him to a puppet, or an aglet*-baby: or an old 
trot with ne'er a tooth in her head, though ſhe have 
as many diſeaſes as two and fifty horſes ; why, no- 
thing comes amiſs, ſo money comes withal. 

Her, Petruchio, fince we have ſtept thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jeſt. 

I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous ; 
Brought up, as beſt becomes a gentlewoman : 
Her only fault (and that is fault enough) 
Is,---that ſhe is intolerably curſt, 
And ſhrewd, and froward; fo beyond all meaſure, 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 
Pet. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'ſt not gold” 
effect 
Tell me her father's name, and tis enough; 
For I will board her, though ſhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 
Her. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 
An affable and courteous gentleman : 
Her name is, Katharina Minola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 

Pet. I know her father, though I know not her; 
And he knew my deceaſed father well :--- 

I will not ſleep, Hortenſio, till I ſee her; 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this firſt encounter, : 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray you, fir, let him go while the hu- 
mour laſts. O' my word, an ſhe knew him as 
well as I do, ſhe would think ſcolding would d 
little good upon him : She may, perhaps, call him 
half a ſcore knaves, or ſo: why, that's nothing; ane 
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he begin once, he'll rail in his rope · tricks 3, 111 
tell you what, fir, -an ſhe ſtand him but a little, 
he will throw a figure in her face, and ſo disfigure 
her with it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſee 


5 |withal than a cat: You know him not, fir. 


Her. Tarry, Petruchio, I muſt go with thee 
For in Baptiſta's keep * my treaſure is: 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 
His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Bianca; 


10 And her withholds he from me, and other more 


uitors to her, and rivals in my love ; 

uppoſing it a thing impoſſible, 
(For thoſe deſects I have before rehears'd) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptiſta ta'en ;j--- 
That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curſt have got a huſband, 

Cru. Katharine the curſt ! 

A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt, 

Her. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me grace; 

nd offer me, diſguis'd in ſober robes, 
o old Baptiſta as a ſchoolmaſter 
ell ſeen in muſic, to inſtruct Bianca: 
hat ſo I may by this device, at leaſt, 
ave leave and leiſure to make love to her, 
And, unſuſpected, court her by herſelf. 
nter Gremio, and Lucentio diſguts'd, with books under 
arm. 

Cru. Here's no knayery! See; to beguile the 
Id folks, how the young folks lay their heads to- 
ether! Maſter, maſter, look about you: Who 
oes there? ha! 5 | 

Hor. Peace, Grumio; ' tis the rival of my love: 
Petruchio, ſtand by a while. 

Gru. A proper ſtripling, and an amorous ! 

Gre. O, very well; I have perus'd the note. 
ark you, fir ; I'll have them very fairly bound: 
All books of love, ſee that at any hand ©; 

And ſee you read no other lectures to her: 

You underſtand me :---Over and beſide 

[Signior Baptiſta's liberality, too, 

I'll mend it with a largeſs:---Take your papers 

And let me have them very well perfum'd ; 

[For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, 

To whom they go. What will you read to her ? 
Luc. Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 

As for my patron, (ſtand you ſo aſſur'd) 


Jas firmly as yourſelf were ſtill in place: 


Yea, and (perhaps) with more ſucceſsful words 
Than you, unleſs you were a ſcholar, fir. 
Gre. O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 
Gru. O this woodcock | what an als it is 
Pet. Peace, ſirrah. [Gremio! 
Hor. Grumio, mum !---God ſave you, ſignior 
Gre. And you are well met, ſignior Hortenſio. 
Trow you 
Whither 1 am going ?---To Baptiſta Minola. 
i promis'd to enquire carcfully 
About a ſchoolmaſter for the fair Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 


1 This alludes to the ſtory of a-knight named Flrent, who bound himſelf to marry a deformed hag, 
provided ſhe taught him the ſolution of a riddle on which his life depended.- 
3 Probably meaning his regue-tricks. 
all events. 


* j, e. cuſtody, 


> The tag of a point. 
5 i. e. well verſed in muſick, © i.e at 


Or 


AR 1, Scene 2.] 


On this young man; for learning, and behaviour, 

Fit for her turn; well read in poetry, 

And other books, — good ones, 1 warrant you. 
Her. "Tis well; and I have met a gentleman, 

Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 

A fine muſician to inſtruct our miſtreſs ; 

So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 

To fair Bianca, ſo beloy'd of me. ſp 


Gre. Belov'd of me,—and that my deeds ſhall| 


Gru. And that his bags ſhall prove. [ Aſide. 
Hor. Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent our love : 
Liſten to me, and, if you ſpeak me fair, 
I'll tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curſt Katharine; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 
Gre. So ſaid, ſo done, is well. 
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Tra. Perhaps, him and her, ſir; What have you 
to do? 

Pet. Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra. 1 love no chiders, fir : Biondello, let's away. 

Luc. Well begun, Tranio. * 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go; [no? 
Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or 

Tra. An if I be, fir, is it any offence ? 


Gre, No; if, without more words, you will get 
you hence. 
Tra. Why, fir, I pray, are not the ſtreets as free 
For me, as for you? 
Gre. But ſo is not ſhe. 
Tra. For what reaſon, I beſeech you ? 
Gre, For this reaſon, if you'll knowgn- 
That ſhe's the choice love of fignior Gremio. 
Her. That ſhe's the choſen of ſignior Hortenfia, 


Hortenſio, have you told him all her faults ? 
Pet. I know ſhe is an irkſome, brawling ſcold ; 
If that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. {man 
Gre. No, ſay'ſt me ſo, friend? What country- 
Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's ſon : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to ſee. 
Gre. O, ſir, ſuch a life, with ſach a wife, were 


ſtrange : 
But, if you have a ſtomach, to't o* God's name; 
You ſhall have me aſſiſting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild cat ? 
Per. Will I live ? 
Gru. Will he woo her ? ay, or I'll hang her. 


Per. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears ? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the ſea, pufF'd up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordinance in the field, 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the ſkies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud *larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets' clang ? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; 
That gives not half ſo great a blow to the ear, 
As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tuſh, tuſh ! fear boys with bugs l. 
Gru. For he fears none. 
Gre. Hortenſio, hark 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd, 
My mind preſumes, for his own good, and ours. 
Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatſoe'er. 
Gre. And ſo we will; provided, that he win her. 
Cru. I would, I were as ſure of a good dinner. 
| [ Aſide, 
To them Tranio bravely appareil d, and Bimmdello. 
Tra. Gentlemen, God ſave you! If I may be bold, 
Tell me, I beſeech you, which is the readieſt way 


[Afide, 


To the houſe of ſignior Baptiſta Minola ? 
Cre. He that has the two fair daughters? is't he 
you mean ? 
Tra, Even he. Biondello ! 
Gre. Hark you, fir; You mean not her to 


1 That is, bug-bearss * Curie ARG to ſperd, to weer cut. 


Tra. Softly, my maſters! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right, —hear me with patience. 


{Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, 


To whom my father is not all unknown ; 

And, were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 

She may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 

Fair Leda's daughter had a thouſand wooers z 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have ; 

And ſo ſhe ſhall : Lucentio ſhall make one, 
Though Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 

Gre. What | this gentleman will odt-talk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give him head; I know he'll prove a 


jade. 
Pet. Hortenſio, to what end are all theſe words? 
Her. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you, 
id you yet ever ſee Baptiſta's daughter? 
Tra. No, fir ; but hear I do, that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 
As the other is for beauteous modeſty. 
Pet. Sir, fir, the firſt's for me; let her go by. 
Gre, Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 
Pet. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth; 
The youngeſt daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors ; 
And will not promiſe her to any man, 
Until the eldeſt fiſter firſt be wed: 
The younger then is free, and not before. 
| Tra. If it be ſo, fir, that you are the man 
Muſt ſtead us all, and me amongft the reſt ; 
An if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
Atchieve the elder, ſet the younger free 
For our acceſs, whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, 
Will not ſo graceleſs be, to be ingrate. 
Hi. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive 3 
And fince you do profeſs to be a ſuitor, 
You muſt, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt generally beholden. 
Ta. Sir, 1 ſhall not be ſlack : in fign whereof, 
Pleaſe ye we may contrive * this after oon, 
And quaff carouſes to our miſtreſs" health; 
And do as adverſaries do in law. 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 
Gre. O excellent motion Fellows, let's begone. 
Hor. The motion's good, indeed, and be it fo:— 


Petruchio, I ſhall be your ben wenuto. [Excunt 
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e 
Baptiſta : Houſe in Padua. 
Enter Katharina and Bianca. 


Bianca. OOD fiſter, wrong me not, nor 

: wrong yourſelf, 

To make a bondmaid and a ſlave of me; 
That I diſdain : but for theſe other gawds,— 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myſelf, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat; 

Or, what you will command me will I do, 

Sowell I know my duty to my elders. 

_ Kath, Of all thy ſuitors, here I charge 

Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : ſee thou diſſemble not. 
Biar. Believe me, fiſter, of all the men alive, 

I never yet beheld that ſpecial face 

Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Kath. Minion, thou ly'ſt ; Is't not Hortenſio? 


thee, tell 


HE SHREW. [AR 2. Scene t, 


p 2 II. 


Pet. You wrong me, ſignior Gremio; give me 
leave.— 
am a gentleman of Verona, fir, 
hat,—hearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
$ [Her affability, and baſhful modeſty, | 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 
Am bold to ſhow myſelf a forward gueſt 
ithin your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſs 
f that report which I ſo oft have heard. 
Io]And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
[ Preſenting Hortenſia. 
do preſent you with a man of mine, 
unning in muſick, and the mathematicks, 
o inſtru her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
I5]|Whereof, I know, ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong; 
is name is Licio, born in Mantua. 
Bap. You're welcome, fir; and he, for your 


Bian. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear, 
Tul plead for you myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
Kath. Oh then, belike, you fancy riches more: 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 
Bian, Is it for him you do envy me ſo? 
Nay, then you jeſt ; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jeſted with me all this while : 
I pr'ythee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. 
Kath. 1f that be jeſt, then allthe reſt was ſo. 
[ Strikes ber. 
Enter Baptifa. 
Bap. Why, how now, dame! whence grows 
this inſolence 
Bianca, ſtand aſide;—poor girl! ſhe weeps :t— 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her.— 
For ſhame, thou hilding * of a deviliſh ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her that did ne er wrong thee ? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word? 
Kath, Her ſilence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 
[ Flies after Bianca. 
Bap. What, in my fight ?—Bianca, get thee in. 
[Exit Bianca. 
Kath. Will you not ſuffer me? Nay, now I ſee, 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a huſband ; 
] muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, ' 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me; I will go fit and weep, 
Till I can find occaſion of revenge. [Exit Kath. 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I? 


good ſake : 

oIBut for my daughter Katharine, —this I know, 
he is not for your turn, the more my grief. 
Pet. I ſee, you do not mean to part with her; 

r elſe you like not of my company. 

Bap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but as I find. 
Whence are you, fir? what may I call your name? 

Pet. Petruchio is my name; Antonio's ſon, 

A man well known throughout all Italy. I ſake. 
Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for his 
Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, 

t us, that are poor petitioners, ſpeak too : 
Baccare * ! you are marvellous forward. 

Per. Oh, pardon me, ſignior Gremio; I would 

fain be doing. 

Gre. I doubt it not, ſir; but you will curſe your 

wooing.— 

Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am ſure 
of it. To expreſs the like kindneſs myſelf, that 
have been more kindly beholding to you than any, 
free leave give to this young ſcholar, that hath been 
long ſtudying at Rheims; [ preſenting Lucentis.] as 
cunning in Greek, Latin, and other languages, asthe 
jother in muſick and mathematicks : his name is 
Cambio; pray, accept his ſervice. 

Bap. A thouſand thanks, ſignior Gremio : wel- 
come, good Cambio.—But, gentle fir, methinks, 
you walk like a ſtranger; [to Tranio.] May I be 
ſo bold to know the cauſe of your coming ? 
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But who comes here ? 
Enter Gremio, Lucentio in the habit of a mean man; 
Petruchio with Hertenſio, like a muſician; Trani 
and Biondello bearing a lute and books. 
Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. 
Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio: G 
ſave you, gentlemen ! [daughte 


Tra. Pardon me, fir, the boldneſs is mine own : 
That, being a ſtranger in this city here, 
50JDo make myſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is your firm reſolve unknown to me, 
In the preferment of the elder ſiſter : 
This liberty is all that I requeſt, 


Pet, And you, good fir! Pray, have you not als 5 That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 


Call'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous ? 
Bap. I have a daughter, fir, call'd Katharina, 
(re You arg too blunt; go to it orderly, 


* Hilding, or binder/ing, means a loa drretcb. 


may have welcome *mongſt the reſt that woo, 
And free acceſs and favour as the reſt. 
z toward the education of your daughters, 


An old proverbial word. 


J here 
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] here beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, 
And this ſmall packet of Greek and Latin books: 
If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

Bap. Lucentio is your name ? of whence, I pray ? 

Tra. Of Piſa, fir; ſon to Vincentio. 

Bap. A mighty man of Piſa; by report 
1 know him well: you are very welcome, fir,—— 
Take you the lute, and you the ſet of books, 

[To Hortenſio and Lucentio. 
You ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently. 
Holla, within !— 
Enter a Servant. 


un 


Sirrah, lead [both, 
Theſe gentlemen to my daughters; and tell them 
Theſe are their tutors ; bid them uſe them well. 
Exit Servant evith Hortenſio and Lucentio. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner: You are paſſing welcome, 
And ſo I pray you all to think yourſelves. 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs aſketh haſte, 
And every day I cannot come to woo, 
You knew my father well; and in him, me, 
Left ſolely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreas'd : 
Then tell me, —if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife ? 
Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands ; 
And, in poſſeſſion, twenty thouſand crowns. 
Pet. And, for that dowry, Ill aſſure her of 
Her widowhood, — be it that ſhe ſurvive me,. 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever : 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 
Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is well obtained, 
That is, her love; for that is all in all. 
Pet, Why that is nothing; for 1 tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as ſhe proud- minded; 
And where two raging fires meet together, 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury : 
Though little fire grows great with little wind, 
Yet extreme guſts will blow out fire and all: 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. [ ſpeed! 
' Bap. Well may'ſt thou woo, and happy be thy 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 
Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds, 
That ſhake not, though they blow perpetually. 
Re-enter Hortenſio, with bis bead broke. 
Bap, How now, my friend? why doſt thou 
look ſo pale ? 
Her, For fear, I promiſe you, if I look pale. 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good 
muſician ? 
Her. I thiak, ſhe'll ſooner prove a ſoldicr; 


15 


Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. [lute 7055 


Bap. Why, then thou canſt not break her to th 
ler. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me 
I did but tell her, ſhe miſtook her ſrets *, 
And bow'd her hand ta teach her fingering; 
When, with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, 
« Frets, call you theſe ?”* quoth ſhe ; „I' fum 
„ with them :” 
And, with that word, ſhe ſtruck me on the head, 


1A fret is that ſtop of a muſical inſtrument which cauſes or regulates the vibration of the ſtrin 
= LP 
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my through the inſtrument my pate made way ; 
And there I ſtood amazed tor a while, 
As on a plllory, looking through the lute : 


While ſhe did call me, —raſcal fidler, [terms, 
And—twangling Jack; with twenty ſuch vile 
As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. 


Pet. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench 

I love her ten times more than e'er I did: 

Oh, how 1 long to have ſome chat with her ! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not ſo diſtom- 

fited : 

Proceed in practice with my younger daughter; 

She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns. 

Signior Petruchio, will you go with us; 

Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kate to you ? 

Pet. I pray you do; I will attend her here, 
[Exit Baptiſta with Gremio, Hortenfio, and Trania. 

And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes. 

ay, that ſhe rail; why then I'll tell her plain, 


ohe ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale : 


ay, that ſhe frown ; I'll ſay, ſhe looks as clear 
s morning roſes newly waſh'd with dew : 

ay, ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word; 
hen I'll commend her volubility, 


25]And ſay—ſhe vttereth piercing eloquence : 


If ſhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 

s though ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week: 
f ſhe deny to wed, I'll crave the day [ried = 
hen I ſhall aſk the banns, and when be mar- 


30[But here ſhe comes; and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 


Enter Katharine. 

ood-morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, I hear. 
Kath, Well, have you heard, but ſomething hard 

of hearing ; 
They call me Katharine, that do talk of me. 
Pet. Vou lye, in faith; for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt; 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 


400 For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 


Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation j— 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
(Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs) 
Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Kath, Mov'd! in good time: let him that moy'd 
Fou hither, 
Remove you hence: I knew you at the firſt, 
You were a moveable. 
Pet. Why, what's a moveable ? 
| Kath. A joint-ſtool. 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it: come, fit on me. 
Kath. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Per. Women are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Kath. No ſuch jade, fir, as you, if me you mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate! I will not burden thee + 
or knowing thee to be but young and light, 
Kath. Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to 
And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. [catch; 
Pet. Should be? ſhould buz. 
Kath, Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. [thee ? 
Pet. Oh, ſlow-wing' d turtle ! ſhall a buzzard take 
Kath, Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzard, 


0 
Pets. 
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too angry. 
Kath. If I be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſing. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 
Pet. Who knows not where a waſp doth wear 
In his tail. [his Ning ? 
Kath. In his tongue. 
Pet. Whoſe tongue ? 
Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails z and ſo farewel. 
Per. What with my tongue in your tail? nay, 
Good Kate; I am a gentleman. {come again, 
Kath. That I'll try. [ She ſtrites bim. 
Per. I ſwear, I'll cuff you, if you ſtrike again. 
Kath. So may you loſe your arms: 
If you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman z 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 
Pet. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in thy books. 


HE SHREW. [AR 2. Scene 1, 


Pet. Marry, ſo I mean, ſweet Katharine, in thy 
And therefore, ſetting all this chat afide, bed: 
Thus in plain terms :— Your father hath conſented 
That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry 'greed on; 
5 And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now, Kate, I am a huſband for your turn; 

For, by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 

Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well) 

hou muſt be married to no man but me: 

to For I am he am born to tame you, Kate; 

And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 

nformable, as other houſhold Kates. 

Here comes your father; never make denial, 

muſt and will have Katharine to my wife. 
Re-enter Baptiſta, Gremiv, and Tranio. 

Bap. Now, ſignior Petruchio; how ſpeed you 

with my daughter? 
Per. How but well, ſir? how but well ? 


15 


Kath. What is your creſt ? a coxcomb ? 
Per. A combleſs cock, ſo Kate will be my hen. 


Kath. It is my faſhion, when I ſee a crab. 
Per. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look 
Kath. There is, there is. [not ſour. 
Pet. Then ſhew it me. 
Kath. Had I a glaſs, I would. 
Pet. What, you mean my face? 
Kath. Well aim'd of ſuch a young one. [you. 
Pet. Now, by Saint George, I am too young for 
Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 

| Pet. Tis with cares, 
Kath. I care not. 


not ſo. 
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate: in ſooth, you r. 


Kath. I chafe you, if I tarry; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit; I find you paſſing gentle. 
*T was told me, you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
And now I find report a very liar 
For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 
But ſlow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring- time flowers: 
Thou canft not frown, thou canſt not look aſkance, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk; 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſ thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, ſoft, and affable. 

Why doth the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 

Oh ſlanderous world! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 

Is ſtrait, and lender; and as brown in hue 

As hazle-nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me ſee thee walk: thou doſt not halt. 
Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt com- 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, [mand. 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gait ? 

O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate; 

And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian fportful ! 
Kath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech ? 
Per. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 
Kath. A witty mother! witleſs elſe her — 


t were impoſſible, I ſhould ſpeed amiſs. 
Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharine ? * 
your dumps? 
Kath. Call you me, daughter? now, I promiſe 
You have ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wiſh me wed to one half lunatick ; 
A mad-cap rufflan, and a ſwearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Pet. Father, tis thus. —yourſelſ and all the world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her ; 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for policy: 
30|For ſhe's not froward, hut modeſt as the dove: 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 
For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſel; 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity : 
And to conclude,—we have 'greed ſo well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 
Kath. I'll ſee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt. 
Gre, Hark, Petruchio ! ſhe ſays, ſhe'll ſee thee 
hang'd firſt. ſour part ! 
Tra. Is this your ſpeeding ? nay, then, good-night 
Pet. Be _ gentlemen; I chuſe her for 
myſelf; 
If the and I be pleas'd, what's that to you ? 
"Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 
That ſhe ſhall ſtill be curſt in company. 
I tell you, tis incredible to believe 
How much ſhe loves me: Oh, the kindeſt Kate 
She hung about my neck; and kiſs on kiſs 
he vy'd * ſo faſt, proteſting oath to oath, 
That in a twink ſhe won me to her love. 
500Oh, you are novices! 'tis a world to ſee 3 
ow tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock 4 wretch can make the curſteſt 
ſhrew.— 
Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice, 
$5]To buy apparel 'gainſt the wedding-day :— 
Provide the feaſt, father, and bid the gueſts; 
I will be ſure, my Katharine ſhall be fine. [hands; 
Bap. I know not what to ſay : but give me your 
ſend you joy, Petruchio! 'tis a match. 


35 


Pet. Am I not wiſe ? 
Kath. Ves; keep you warm. 


Tt A cravenis a degenerate cock. 
*Tis wonderful to ſee, 


Dr. Johnſon propoſes to read, « 
* 1. e. a timorous, daſtardly creature, 


Gre. Tra. Amen, ſay we; we will be witneſſes, 
Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu; 
y'd fo faſt.” 3 Meaning, 


1 will 
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] will to Venice, Sunday comes apace Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array; Old fignior Gremio has in Padua; 
And kiſs me, Kate, we will be married o Sunday. [Beſides two thouſand ducats by the year 
Exe. Petruchio and Katharina ſeverally.| Of fruitful land, all which ſhall be her jointure. 
Cre. Was ever match clap'd up ſo ſuddenly ? | 5 [What, have I pinch'd you, fignior Gremio ? 
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a mer- Gre. Two thouſand ducats by the year, of land ! 


chant's part, y land amounts not to ſo much in all ; 

And venture madly on a deſperate mart. hat ſhe ſhall have; befides an argoſy, 

Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; at now is lying in Marſcilles* road 
Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. to What, have I choak'd you with an argoſy ? 

Bap. The gain I ſeek is—quiet in the match. Tra. Gremio, tis known, my father hath no leſs 

Gre. No doubt, but he hath ;ot a quiet catch. han three great argoſies ; beſides two galliaſſes *, 
But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter; -] [And twelve tight gallies : theſe I will aſſure her, 
Now is the day we long have look d for; And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'ſt next. 
I am your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt. is} Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more; 

Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more And ſhe can have no more than all I have; 


Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can gueſs. If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. 
Gre. Youngling ! thou canſt not love ſo dear as 1. Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all the 


Tra. Grey-beard! thy love doth freeze. world, 

Gre. But thine doth fry. : 20|By your firm promiſe ; Gremio is out-vied 3. 
Skipper, ſtand back; tis age, that nouriſheth. Bap. 1 muſt confeſs, your offer is the beſt ; 

Tra. But youth, in ladies* eyes that flouriſheth.| And, let your father make her the affurance, 

Bap. Content you, gentlemen ; I will compounc She is your own; elſe, you muſt pardon me: 

this ſtrife : If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower ? 

'Tis deeds muſt win the prize ; and he of both, Tra. That's but a cavil ; he is old, I young. 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, Gre. And may not young men die as well as old? 
Shall have Bianca's love, — | Bap. Well, gentlemen, 


Say, ſignior Gremio, what can you affure her ? [city] I am thus reſoly'd :—On Sunday next, you know, 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the] |My daughter Katharine is to be marry'd : 


Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold; zo Now, on the Sunday following, ſhall Bianca 
Baſons and ewers, to lave her dainty hands ; Be bride to you, if you make this aſſurance ; 

My hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry : If not, to ſignior Gremio : a 

In ivory coffers I have ſtuff d my crowns ; And ſo I take my leave, and thank you both. 

In cypreſs cheſts my arras, counterpoints *, [ Exit. 
Coſtly apparel, tents, and canopies, 35] Gre. Adieu, good neighbour,-Now I fear thee 
Fine linen, Turky cuſhions boſs'd with pearl, not ; 

Valance of Venice gold in needle-work, Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a fool 
Pewter and braſs, and all things that belong To give thee all, and, in his waining age, 

To houſe or houſe-keeping ; then at my farm, Set foot under thy table: Tut! a toy 

I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy, [ Exit. 
Six ſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls, Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide 
And all things anſwerable to this portion, Yet I have fac'd it with a card of ten “. 

Myſelf am ſtruck in years, I muſt confeſs ; 'Tis in my head to do my maſter good 

And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers, I ſee no reaſon, but ſuppos'd Lucentio 

If, whilſt I live, he will be only mine. 45|Muit get a father, call'{—ſuppos'd Vincehtio; 


Tra. That, only, came well in—Sir, liſt to me And that's a wonder : fathers, commonly, 
I am my father's heir, and only ſon : Do get their children; but in this caſe of wooing, 


If I may have your daughter to my wife, A child ſhall get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning. 
I'll leave her houſes three or four as good, [Exit. 


4e 


a . 55 . i 
rr Her ſiſter Katharine welcom'd you withal? 
Baptiſta: Houſe. Hor. But, wrangling pedant, this is 
Enter Lucentio, Flortenſivy and Bianca. The patroneſs of heavenly harmony: 


Luc, IDLER, forbear ; you grow too forward, Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
F ſir: 60. And when in mufick we have ſpent an hour, 


Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment Your lecture ſhall have leifure for as much. 


2 Gallias was a veſſel with both ſails and oars, partaking of the nature of a ſhip 


T i. e. count 
were terms uſed at the game of glect, now ſuperſeded by 


and a galley. 3 i. e. out- bid : wye and revye 


the modern word brag. 4 That is, with the higheſt card, in the old fimple games of our anceſtors ; 


ſo that this became a proverbial expreſſion. | 
S 4 Lue 
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Luc. Prepoſterous aſs | that never read ſo far 
To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refreſh the mind of man, 

After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain ? 

Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 

And, while I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. 
Hor. Sirrah, I will not bear theſe braves of thine. 
Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double 

wrongy 

To ftrive for that which reſteth in my choice: 

J am no breeching ſcholar * in the ſchools ; 

I'll not be ty'd to hours, nor pointed times, 

But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelf. 

And, to cut off all ſtrife, here fit we down: 

Take you your inſtrument, play you the whiles ; 

His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 
Hor. You'll leave his lecture, when I am in tune? 

[ Hortenſio retires. 

Luc. That will be never; tune your inſtrument. 

Bian. Where left we laſt ? 

Luc. Here, madam : | 
Hac ibat Simois; hic eft Sigeia tellus 3 

Hic ſteterat Priami regia celſa ſenis. 

Bian. Conſtrue them. 

Luc, Hac ibat, as I told you beſore,-Simois, 
J am Lucentio,—bic , fon unto Vincentio of 
Piſa,Sigeia tellus, diſguiſed thus to get your 
love; Hic fteterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
a wooing,---Priami, is my man 'Tranio,---repia, 
bearing my port,---celſa ſenis, that we might be- 
guile the old Pantaloon. | 

Har. Madam, my inſtrument's in tune. 
| [ Returning. 
Bian. Let's hear :---O fie! the treble jars. 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 
Bian. Now let me ſce if I can conſtrue it: Hac 


that Simois, I know you not ;---bic et Sigeia tellus, 


I truſt you not ;---Hic ſteterat Priami, take heed 
he hear us not z---regia, preſume not; celſa ſenis, 
deſpair not. 
Hor. Madam, tis now in tune, 
Luc. All but the baſe. 
Hor. The baſe is right ; 
*Tis the baſe knave that jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 
Pedaſcule, I'll watch you better yet. 
Bian. In time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt, 
Luc. Miſtruſt it not; for, ſure, ZEacides 
Was Ajax,---call'd ſo from his grandfather. [you, 
Bian. I muſt believe my maſter; elſe, I promiſe 
I thould be arguing ſtill upon that doubt : 
But let it reſt.---Now, Licio, to you: 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. 


Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave 


My leſſons make no muſick in three parts. [awhile ; 
Luc. Are you ſo formal, fir? well, I muſt wait, 


* 


TAM ING OF THE SHREW. 


$ 


10 


25 


30 


35 


50 


55 


And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv'd, 

Our fine muſician groweth amorous. [ Aſide. 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 

To learn the order of my fingering, 


9 
That is, no ſchool- boy liable to be whipped. 2 1. e. caprice. 
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I muſt begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer ſort, 
More pleaſant, pithy, and effectual, 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade : 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 
Bian. Why, I am paſt my gamut long ago. 
Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortenſio. [accd, 
Bian. [reading.] Gamut I am, the ground of al! 
A re, to plead Hortenſio's paſſion ; 
B mi, Bianca, take bim for thy lord, 
C faut, hat loves with all affection: 
D ſol re, one cliff, dme notes have I; 
E la mi, ſprw pity, or I die. 
Call you this---gamut ? tut! I like it not: 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt ; I am not ſo nice, 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Miſtreſs, your father prays you leave your 
books, ; 
And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
Bian. Farewel, ſweet maſters, both; I muſt be 


gone. [Exir. 
| Luc. Faith, miſtreſs, then I have no cauſe t 
ſtay. [Exit, 


Her. But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant ; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in love :--- 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 

To caſt thy wandering eyes on every ſtale, 
Seize thee, that liſt : If once I find thee ranging, 
Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. 


[ Exit. 
” -*# i II. 
Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katharine, Lucentio, 
Bianca, and attendants. 


Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
Tha Katharine and Petruchio ſhould be marry d, 
And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law : 

What will be ſaid ? what mockery will it be, 
To want the bridegroom, when the prieſt attends 
To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours ? 

Kath. No ſhame but mine: I muſt, forſooth, 

be forc'd | | 

To give my hand, oppos'd againſt my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of ſpleen 
Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 
Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour : 
And, to be noted for a merry man, 
He'll woo a thouſand, *point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Katharine, 
And ſay,---Lo there is mad Perruchis's wvife, 
If it <vould pleaſe bim c:me and marry her. 

Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptiſta too; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, T 
Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him paſſing wiſe ; 


Though he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 


Kath. 


Act 3» Scene 1.1] 
Kath. Would, Katharine had never ſeen i 
though ! [Exit weeping 


Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 
. Enter Biondello. 
Bion. Maſter, maſter! news, old news, and 
ſuch news as you never heard of ! 
Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that be? 


un 
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Bion. Who? that Petruchio came ? 

Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bion. No, fir ; I ſay, his horſe comes with him 
on his back. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bion. Nay, by ſaint Jamy, I hold you a penny, 
A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not 

many. 
Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 


Bin. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petruchio's 
coming ? 
Pap. Is he come ? 
Fion. Why, no, fir. 
Bap. What then ? . 
Bion. He is coming. 15 
52 When will he be here? 
an. When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you 
there. 
Tra. But, ſay, what to thine old news? 
Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat, and 


Pet. Come, where be theſe gallants ? who is at 
home ? 

Bap. You are welcome, fir. 

Per. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not ſo well apparell'd 
As I wiſh you were. 

Pet. Were it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus. 
But where is Kate ? where is my lovely bride ?— 
How does my father ?—Gentles, methinks you 


of And wherefore gaze this goodly company, [frown ; 


an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd ; 
a pair of boots that have been candle-caſes, one 
buckled, another lac'd ; an old ruſty ſword ta'en 
out of the town armory, with a broken hilt, and 


As if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 

Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? ſday: 
Bap. Why, fir, you know, this is your wedding- 

Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not come; 


chapeleſs, with two broken points: His horſe hipꝰdſa ʒ Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. 


with an old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no kin- 
dred : beſides, poſſeſſed with the glanders, and like 
to moſe in the chine ; troubled with the lampaſs, 
infected with the faſhions i, full of windgalls, ſped 
with ſpavins, raied with the yellows, paſt cure of 30 
the fives 2, ſtark ſpoiled with the ſtaggers, begnawn 
with the bots; ſway'd in the back, and ſhoulder- 
ſhotten; near legg'd 3 before, and with a half- 
check'd bit, and a headſtall of ſheep's leather; 
which being __ to keep him from ſtumb- 
ling, hath been often burſt, and now repair'd with 
knots : one girt fix times piec'd, and a woman's 
crupper of velyre *, which hath two letters f. 
her name, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, and here and 
there pieced with packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh, fir, his lacquey, for all the world 
pariſon'd like the horſe ;z with a linen ſtock 5 on 


35 


Fye ! doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
An eye-ſorgto our ſolemn feſtival. 

Tra. Anqtell us, what occaſion of import 
Hath all fo long detain'd you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither ſo unlike yourſelf ? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear; 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word, 

Though in ſome part enforced to digreſs 7 ; 

Which, at more leiſure, I will ſo excuſe 

As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 

But, where is Kate ? I ſtay too long from her ; 

The morning wears, tis time we were at church. 
Tra. See not your bride in theſe unreverent 

robes 

Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me; thus I'll viſit her. 

Bap. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 

Pet, Good ſooth, even thus; thereſore have 

done with words; 


one leg, and a kerſey boot hoſe on the other 
garter d with a red and blue liſt ; an old hat, andſag 
The bumour of forty fancies s prick'd in't for a 
feather : a monſter, a very monſter in apparel; 
and not like a chriſtian foot-boy, or a gentleman's 


lacquey. 
Tra. *Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to this|5 
faſhion 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 
Bap. I am glad he is come, howſoever he comes. 
Bion. Why, ſir, he comes not. 
Bap. Didſt thou not ſay, he comes? 


To me ſhe's marry'd, not unto my cloaths : 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
As I can change theſe poor accoutrements, 
Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you, 
When I ſhould bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs ? 
[ Exe. Pet. Gru. and Bion. 

Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire ; 

We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 


55j]To put on better ere he go to church. 


That is, the farcy. * A diſtemper in horſes, little differing from the ſtrangles. 3 Meaning, 
that he cuts, or interferes. 4 i, e. velvet. 5 i. e. ſtocking. © This was ſome ballad or drollery of 
that time, which the poet here ridicules, by making Petruchio” prick it up in his foot-boy's old hat 
for a feather. In Shakſpeare's time, the kingdom was over-run with theſe doggrel compoſitions ; 
and he ſeems to have bore them a very particular grudge. He frequently ridicules both them and 
their makers with excellent humour. In Auch ado about Nothing, he makes Benedick ſay, Prove that 
ever I Iſſe more blazd with love than I get again with drinking, prick out my eyes with a ballad maker's pen ; 
as the bluatneſs of it would make the execution extremely painful, 7 i. e. to deviate from my 


promiſe, 


Tap. 


— — * * m _ — 
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Bap. I'Il after him, and . 
| Exit. 
Tra. But, fir, our love concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking : which to bring to paſs, 
As I before imparted to your worſhip, 
JI am to get a man, — hate er he be, 
It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to our turn, 
And he ſhall be Vincentio of Piſa ; 
And make aſſurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater ſums than I have promiſed, 
So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 
And marry ſweet Bianca with conſent. 
Luc. Were it not that my fellow ſchool-maſter 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, 
*T were good, methinks, to ſteal our marriage; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world ſay— no, 
I'll keep mine own, deſpight of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this bufinefs :—- 


[AR z. Scene ts 


Such a mad marriage never was before : 

Hark, hark! I hear the minſtrels play. [Mufick play. 

Ener Petruchio, Katharine, Bianca, Hortenſio, and 
Ba 1 . 

5| Per. Gentlemen and — — 

I know, you think to dine with me to-day, ¶ pains: 

And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer ; 

But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence, 

And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

10 Bap. Is't poſſible, you will away to-night ? 

Per. I muſt away to-day, before night come: 

Make it no wonder ; if you knew my buſineſs, 

You would entreat me rather go than ſtay. 

tAnd, honeſt company, I thank you all, 

15 [That have beheld me give away myſelf 

To this moſt patient, ſweet, and virtuous wife : 

Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 

For I muſt hence, and farewel to you all. 

Tra. Let us intreat you ſtay till after dinner. 


We'll over- reach the grey-beard, Gremio, 

The narrow-prying father, Minola; 

The quaint muſician, amorous Licio; 

All for my maſter's ſake, Lucentio.— 

Re-enter Gremio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 
Gre. As willingly as e*er I came from ſchool. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom i 

home ? 

Gre. A bridegroom, fay you? *tis a groom, indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 

Tra. Curſter than ſhe? why, tis impoſſible. 

Gre, Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

Tra. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 

Gre. Tut! ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
II tell you, fir Lucentio; When the prieſt 
Should aſk—if Katharine ſhould be his wife, 
=y geg - room, quoth he; and fwore ſo loud, 

all amaz*d, the prieſt let fall the book : 

And, as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 

This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff, 

That downfell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt, 

Now EY quoth he, if any ft. 

Tra. What faid the wench, when he roſe up 

again ? 

Gre. Trembled and ſhook ; for why, he ſtamp'd, 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. [and ſwore, 
But after many ceremonies done, 

He calls for wine : 

A health, quoth he ; as if he had been aboard, 

Carowfing to his mates after a ſtorm : 

Quaff'd off the muſcadel *, and threw the ſops 

All in the ſexton's face; having no other reaſon, — 

But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 

And ſeem'd to aſk him ſops as he was drinking. 

This done, he took the bride about the neck ; | 

And kiſs'd her lips with ſuch a clamorous ſmack 

That, at the parting, all the church did echo. 

I, ſeeing this, came thence for very ſhame ; | 


Pet. It may not be. 

Cre. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kath. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. I am content. 

5] Math. Are you content to ſtay ? 

Pet. I am content you ſhall intreat me Nay z 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. 

Kath. Now, if you love me, ſtay. 

Pet. Grumio, my horſes. [the horſes 2. 
_ Gru. Ay, fir, they be ready; the oats have eaten 

Kath. Nay, then, : 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go to-day ; 

No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe myſelf. 

The door is open, fir, there lies your way, 

35 Vou may be jogging, while your boots are green; 
For me, I'll not be gone, till I pleaſe myſelf ;— 
"Tis like, you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 

That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 

Pet. O, Kate, content thee ; pr*ythee, be not angry. 
40] Kath, I will be angry; What haſt thou to do? 
Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 

Gre. Ay, marry, fir : now it begins to work. 

arb. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal-dinner ; — 
I ſee, a woman may be made a fool, 
45]If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. [mand :— 

Pet. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy com- 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer, 
Carouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead, 
$ofBe mad and merry, —or go hang yourſelves ; 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret; 
I will be maſter of what is mine own : 
She is my goods, my chattels; ſhe is my houſe, 
55*My houſhold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing ; 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever dare; 
PI bring my action on the proudeſt he 


And after me, I know, the rout is coming : 


That ſtops my way in Padua.—Grumio, 


The faſhion of introducing a bowl of wine into the church at a wedding to be drank by the bride 
and bridegroom and perſons preſent, was very anciently a conſtant ceremony; and, as appears from 


this paſfage, not aboliſhed in our author's age. 
were worth, 


Meaning, that, they had eaten more oats than they 


* 


Draw N 


AR 4. Scene 1.} 


Draw forth thy weapon; we're beſet with thieves ; 

Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man: [Kate ; 

Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch 
J'll buckler thee againſt a million. 

[E. Petruchio and Katberine. 

Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die 

laughing. 
Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like ! 


Luc. Miftreſs, wh *s your opinion of your ſiſter Ii 
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Bian. That, being mad herfelf, ſhe's madly mated, 

Gre. 1 warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride and 
bridegroom wants | 


5 For to ſupply the places at the table, 


You know, there wants no junkets at the feaſt ju 
Lucentio, you ſhall ſupply the bridegroom's place; 
And let Bianca take her fiſter's room. 
Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride it Þ 
Bap. She ſhall, Lucentio. Come; gentlemen. 


let's go. [ Excunts 
_ | 
A E IV. 
nr == 
> ib nez t ore et: y y 
Petruchio's Country-bouſe. have thy duty; for my maſter and miſtreſs are 


Enter Grumio. 
Cru. YE, ſye, on all tired jades ! on all mad 
maſters! and all foul ways! 
ever man ſo beaten ? was ever man ſo ray d.? 
ever man ſo weary? I am ſent before to make 
fire, and they are coming after to warm them. 
Now, — — — ' 
very lips might freeze to my t my tongue tc 
b aim" rent my heart in my belly, 
I ſhould come by a fire to thaw me :—Bur, I, with 
blowing the fire, ſhall warm myſelf; for, confi 
dering the wearthier, a taller man than I will tak 
cold. Holla, hoa ! Curtis ! 
Enter Curtis. 
Curt. Who is that, calls fo coldly ? 
Gru. A piece of ice: if thou doubt it, thou may'ſt 
Aide from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greate 


a run but my head and my neck. A fire, goodſac 


Curtis. 
Curt, Is my maſter and his wife coming, Gru- 
mio ? 


fire; caſt on no water. 
Curt. Is ſhe. fo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported? 
Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this froſt ; 
but, thou know'ft, winter tames man, woma 
and beaſt ; for it hath tam'd my old maſter, and 
my new miſtreſs, and myſelf, fellow Curtis. 
Curt. Away, you three-inch 3 fool! I am nc 


Cru. Am I but three inches? Why, thy horr 
is a foot ; and ſo long am I, at the leaſt v. Zu 
wilt thou make a fire, or ſhall I complain on thee 
to our miſtreſs, whoſe hand (ſhe being now a 
hand) thou ſhalt ſoon feel, to thy cold comtort, for 
being ſlow in thy hot office? 

Curt, I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me, How 
goes the world ? 


dſt frozen to death. 
Curt. There's fire ready : And therefore, good 
Grumio, the news ? ; 
Cru. Why, Fack bey! bo bey5! and as much 
news as thou wilt. 
Curt, Come, you are fo full of conycatehing 1= 
Cru. Why therefore, fire; for I have caught 
treme cold. Where's the cook ? is ſupper ready, 
houſe trimm'd, ruſhes ftrew'd, cobwebs 
twept; the ſerving- men in their new fuſtian, 
their white ſtockings, and every officer his wedding 
| ent on ? be the jacks fair within, the jills fair 
ithout ®, the carpets laid, and every thing in 
order? 


Curt. All ready; And therefore, I pray thee, 
? 


Gru. Firſt know, my horſe is tired z my maſter 
Curt. How ? 

Gr». Out of their ſaddles into the dirt; And 
thereby hangs a tale. ' 
Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. 

Cru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. [Strikes him. 
Carr. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore tis call'd, a ſenfible tale: 


ojand this cuff was but to knock at your car, and 


beſeech liftning. Now I begin: Imprimis, we 
me down a foul hill, my maſter riding behind 
my miſtreſs : 
Curt. Both on one horſe ? 
Gru. What's that to thee ? 
Curt. Why, a horſe. 
Cru. Tell thou the tale;—But hadſt thou not 
ois d me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how the 
horſe fell, and ſhe under her horſe; thou ſhould'ſt 


6ojhave heard, in how miry a place: how ſhe was 


r That is, made dirty. * A proverbial expreſſion. 3 i. e. with a ſkull three inches thick; a 
Phraſe taken from the thicker fort of planks. 4 The meaning is, that he had made Curtis a cuckold. 
5 This is a fragment of ſome old ballad. © i. e. are the drinking-veſſels clean, and the maid-ſervants 


dreſſed ? 


bemoil'd ; 
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bemoil'd * ; how he left her with the horſe upon 
her; how he beat me becauſe her horſe ſtumbled ; 
how ſhe waded through the dirt to pluck him 
me; how he ſwore ; how ſhe pray that nev 
pray'd before; how I cry'd; how the horſes ran] 5 
away ; how her bridle was burſt; how I loſt my 
crupper with many things of worthy memory; 
which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou 
unexperienc'd to thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more ſhrew than 10 
ſhe. 


Gru. Ay; and that thou and the proudeſt of you 
all ſhall find, when he comes home. But what 
talk I of this ?—call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Ni- 
cholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarſop, and the reſt: 15 
let their heads be ſleekly comb'd, their blue coats 
bruſh'd, and their garters of an indiffgrent knit 
let them curtſy with their left legs; and not pre- 
ſume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe - tail, till 
they kiſs their hands. Are they all ready? 

Curt, They Are. 1 

Gru. Call them forth. f 

Curt. Do you hear, ho? you ed meet my 
maſter, to countenance my miſtreſs. 4 

Gru. Why, ſhe hath a face of her Own. 

Curt. Who knows not that? * 

Gru. Thou, it ſeems; that call' for e com 
to countenance her. 

Curt. L call hem forth to eule han T 

Ener four or five Serving mn. 

Cru. Why, ſhe comes tor r 

$f Og 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 1 

Phil. How now, Grumio? ? 


— 


20 


* 


Foſs. What, Grumio 1 65 1; a 


Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 
Gru. Welcome, you — now, you * 
vou; — fellow, you j—and thus much for greeting. 


[AR 4. Scene 1, 


Sr. Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not fully 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i the heel: 
There was no link 3 to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come 2 
There 9 none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and 


The reſt —— — old, and beggarly; 
Vet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet. Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in. 
l [Exeunt Servants. 
Where is the Iife that late I led— [ Singing, 
Where are thoſe,— Sit down, Kate, and welcome. 
ud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud +; 
Re-enter Sw with S . 
y, when, I ſay ?—Nay, good ſweet Kate, be 
merry. 
with my boots, you rogues, you villains ; When? 
It wvas the friar of orders grey *, (| Sings. 
As be forth walked on bis way: 
ut, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other. — 
[ Strikes him. 
Be merry, Kate :—Some water, here; what ho!— 
© Enter one with water. 
Where's my ſpaniel Troilus ?--Sirrah,get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither :— 
One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs and be acquainted 
with. — 
Where are my flippers ?—Shall I have ſome water? 
me, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily :— 
You whoreſon villain ! will you let it fall ?. 
Kath. Patience, I pray you; twas a fault un- 
willing. 


„Kate, fit down; 1 know you have a ſto- 
mach. | 

Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate: — 

What's this? mutton? 

x Ser. Ay. 


— my ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all[4o} Per. Who brought it? 


things neat ? 

Nath. All things are ready: How near is our 
maſter ? 

Gru. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and there- 
fore be not, Cockꝰ's paſſion, alence I bears 
my maſter. , 

Enter Petruchio and Katharine. 

Pet. Where. be theſe knaves? What, no man 

at the door, | 


To hold my ftirrup, nor to take my horſe! 50 


Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip ?— 
Al Serv. Here, here, fir; here, fir  - {| 
Pet. Here, fir! here, fir | here, fir! here, fir ! 

You logger-headed and unpoliſh'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance ?. no regard? no duty? 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before ? 
Cru. Here, fir; as fooliſh as I was before. 
Per, You peaſant ſwain! you whoreſon malt- 
horſe drudge ! 


Ser * I. 
Pot. *Tis burnt ; and ſo is all the meat: 
What dogs are theſe ?—Where is the raſcal cook ? 
How durſt you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me that love it not ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups and all: 
[Throws the meat, &c. about the ſtage. 
[You heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner d ſlaves ! 
What, do you grumble ? I'll be with you ſtraight. 
Kath. I pray you, huſband, be not ſo diſquiet; 
The meat was well, if you were ſo contented. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt, and dry'd away; 
And I expreſsly am forbid to touch it, 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 


55 And better twere, that both of us did faſt, — 


Since, of ourſelves, ourſelves are cholerick,— 
Than feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleſh. 

Be patient; to-morrow it ſhall be mended, 
And, for this night, we'll faſt for company :— 


Did not I bid thee meet me in the park, 60|Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 


And bring along theſe raſcal knaves with thee ? 


1 i. e. be-draggled, be- mired. Meaning, that 
different, one from the other. 7 A [ink is a torch of 
ment of ſome ancient ballad. 


| [Exeunts 


their garters ſhould be fellows; © „ or net 
pitch, 7 That is, fweet, ſweet, 3 This is a frag- 


Enter 


Peat. A whoreſon, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave! 


a ' wy ll MM. — 


Enter Servants © 
Nath. Peter, did'ſt ever ſee the like? 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour, 
Re-enter Curtis. , 
Gru. Where is he? 
Curt. In her chamber, 
Making a ſermon of continency to her: 
And rails, and ſwears, and rates ; that ſhe, poor ſoul, 
Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak | 


And fits as one new-riſen from a dream. 10 


Away, away ! for he is coming hither. ¶ Exeunt. 

| Re-enter Petruchio. 
Pe. Thus have I politicly begun my reign, 

And 'tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : F 

My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty; I 

And, 'till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not be full-gorg'd, 

For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard , 

To make her come, and know her keeper's call ; 

That is, — to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 

That bate, and beat, and will not be obedient. 

She eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall cat ; 

Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhe ſhall not: 

As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 

I'll find about the making of the bed; 

And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 
This way the coverlet, another way the ſheets : 

Ay, and amid this hurly, I igtend, 

That all is done in reverend care of her 


And, in conclufion, ſhe ſhall watch all night : 30 


And, if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail, and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake, 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs ; 


And thus I'll curb her mad and 
humour. 35 
He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 


Now let him ſpeak ; tis charity, to ſhew. [ Exit. 
SCRE FA 
Before Baptiſta : Houſe. 
Enter Tranio and Hortenfio. 
Tra. Is't poſſible, friend Licio, that miſtreſ 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio ? [Bianc 
I tell you, fir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 


Hor. Sir, to ſatisfy you in what I have ſaid, 45 


Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 


[They and by 
Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 


Luc. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read 


Bian. What, maſter, read you? firſt, reſolve me 5c 


that. 
Luc, I read that I profeſs, the art to love. 
Bian. And may you prove, fir, maſter of your art 
Luc. While you, ſweet dear, prove miſtreſs o 


Hor. Quick proceeders, marry | Now, tell m 
I pray, 


You that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world ſo well as Lucentio. 


77. O deſpightful love! unconſtant woman- ec 


kind 
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I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 
Her. Miſtake no more; I am not Licio, 

Nor a muſiclan, ag I ſeem to be; 

But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 


5 For ſuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 


1 makes a god of ſuch a cullion : 
Know, fir, that Fam call'd—Hortenſio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affe ction to Bianca: 
nd fince mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 
Iwill with you, A you be fo contented. 
Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. [Lucentio, 
Hor, See, how they kiſs and court !—Signior 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow—. 
Never to woo her more; but do forſwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
hat I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath, 
ever to marry her, though ſhe would intreat : 
Fye on her ! ſee, hq beaſtly ſhe doth court him! 
Har. Would all the world but he, had quite 

forſworn 
For t I may ſurely keep mine oath, 
I will be marry'd to a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days paſs ; which hathyas long lov'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggard ; 
And fo farewel, ſignior Lucentio.— 
indneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love :—and ſol take my leave, 
in reſolution as I ſwore before, [Exit Na tenſſo. 
Tra. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace 
s 'longeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe ! | 
ay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love; 
ad have forfworn you, with Hortenſio. 
| [Lucentio and Bianca come forward, 
Bian. Tranio, you jeſt ; but have you both for- 
Tra. Miſtreſs, we have. [ſworn me ? 
Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 
Tra. I'faith, he'll have a luſty widow now, 
hat ſhall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 
Bian. God give him joy! 
Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 
Bian. He ſays ſo, Tranio. 
Tra. Faith, he is gone unto the taming ſchool. 
Bian. LEY ſchool! what, is there ſuch a 
place ? 
| Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchiois the maſter; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long. 
o tame a ſhrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 
Enter Biondello, running. 
Bim. Oh maſter, maſter, I have watch'd ſo long 
hat I am dog-weary ; but at laſt I ſpied 
An ancient angel * coming down the hill, 
Will ſerve the turn. 


55] Tra. What is he, Biondello ? 


Bion. Maſter, a mercatantè J, or a pedant, 
I know not what; but formal in apparel, 
In gait and countenance ſurely like a father. 
Luc. And what of him, Tranio ? 
Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
U make him glad to ſeem Vincentio ; 


T A haggard is a wild hawk; to man a hawk is to tame her. 2 Meaning, perhaps, an ancient meſen- 


ker, which is the primitive Ggaification of angeh 


* 
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3 Le. a mrchanks 


And 


| 


— 


| 
j 
| 
l 
{ 


The patron of my life and liberty. | 
Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good. | 
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As if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 
[Ze Lucentio and Bianca. 
Enter a Pedant, 
Ped. God ſave you, fir ! 


Tra. And you, fir ! yow are welcome. | 


Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 
Pet. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two: 
But then up farther ; and as far as Rome; 
And ſo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra. What countryman, I pray? 
Ped. Of Mantua. | 
Tra. Of Mantua, fir?—marry, God forbid! 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your life? [hard. 
Ped. My life, fir! how, I pray? for that goes 
Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua; Know you not the cauſe ? 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice ; and the duke 
(For private quarrel*twixt your duke and him) 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 
"Tis marvel ; but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 
Ped. Alas, fir, it is worſe for me than ſo; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and muſt here deliver them. 
Tra. Well, fir, to do you 22 , 
This will I do, and this will I adviſe you; 
Firſt, tell me, have you ever been at Piſa ? 
Ped. Ay, fir, in Piſa have I often been; 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens. 


| 
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And give affurance to Baptiſta Minola, | 


| 
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Kath. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite 
hat, did he marry ine to famiſh me? ſ[appears; 
$gars, that come unto my father's door, 
pon entreaty, have a preſent alms ; 
not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 
ut IJ. ho never knew how to entreat, 
or never needed that I ſhould 
Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed ; 
And that which ſpites me more than all theſe wants, 


30 


Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio ? 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him; 

A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
Tre. He is my father, fir; and, ſooth to ſay, 

In countenance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and all 

one. [ Aftae. 

Tra. To fave your life in this extremity, 

This favour will I do you for his ſake; 

And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 

That you are like to fir Vincentio. 

His name and credit ſhall you undertake, 

And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd j— 


Look that you take upon you as you ſhould ; {#5 


You underſtand me, fir; ſo ſhall you ſtay 
*Till you have done your buſineſs in the city : 
If this be courteſy, fir, accept of it. 

Ped. Oh, fir, I do; and will repute you ever 


This, by the way, I let you underſtand ;— 
My father is here look'd for every day, 

To paſs aſſurance * of a dower in marriage 
*Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here : 
In all theſe circumſtances I'll inſtruct you: 

Go with me, fir, to cloath you as becomes you. 
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Much good do it unto thy gentle heart 
Kate, cat apace:— And now, my honey love, 


} 
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He does it under name of perſe love; 
As who ſhould ſay,—if I ſhould ſleep, or eat, 
Twere deadly fickneſs, or elſe preſent death. 


I pr'ythee go, and get me ſome repaſt ; 
care not what, ſo it be wholeſome food. 
Cru. What ſay you to a neat's foot ? ſit. 
Kath. Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee, let me have 
Gru. I fear, it is too phlegmatick a meat ; 
ow ſay you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd ? 
Kath. I like it well: good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Gru. I cannot tell; I fear, tis cholerick. 

What ſay you to a piece of beet, and muſtard? 
Kath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the muſtard 

reſt, [muſtard, 

Gre. Nay, then I will not; you hall have the 


Kath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Cru. Why, then the muſtard without the beet. 
Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding flave, 
[Beats bim. 
That feed'ſt mo with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon my miſery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I ſay. 
Enter Petruchio and evith mrat. 
Pet. How fares my Kate ? What, ſwecting, all 
amort * ? i 
Her. Miſtreſs, what cheer ? 
Kath. Faith, as cold as can be. [me. 


1 elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 


[Excunt. 
$S CNW 232 a= 
Enter Katharine and Grumio, | 
Cru. No, no, ſorſooth; I dare not for my life. 
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Pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look chearſully upon 
ere, love; thou ſeeſt how diligent I am, 
To dreſs thy meat myſelf, and bring it thee : 
I amvſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks. 
What, not a word ? Nay then, thou lov'ſt it not ; 
And all my pains is ſorted to no proof 


Here, take away this diſh. 


Kath. I pray you, let it ſtand. 
Per. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks; 


And fo ſhall mine, before you touch the meat. 


Kath. I thank you, fir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fye! you are to blame: 

Come, miſtreſs Kate, I'll bear you company. 

Petr. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, if thou lov'ſt me.— 
[Aides 


Will we return unto thy father's houſe; 
And revel it as bravely as the beſt, 


With filken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 


ner > A galliciſm, meaning dejefcd, diprgſed, ſpir iti ſi. 
Meaning, has ended in nothing. _ 
Wi 
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With ruffs, and cuffs, and and things i; 
With ſcaris, and fans, and double change of bravery 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery, 
What, haſt thou din d? The taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure. 
Emer Taylor. 
Come, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments ; 
Enter Haber 
Lay forth the gon. What news with you, ſir ? 
Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer; 
A velvet diſh ;—fye, ſye l tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it; come, let me have a bigger. 
Katb. I'll have no bigger; this doth fit the time, 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe, 
Pet, When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
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Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant z 
Or I ſhall ſo be-mete 3 thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liv'&! 
I tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd her gown, 
Tay. Your worſhip is deceiv'd ; the gown is made 
uſt as my maſter had direction: 
rumio gave order how it ſhould be done. 
Cru. I gave him no order, I gave him the ſtuff, 
Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made? 
Cru. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 
Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 
8 Thou haſt fac d many things *, 
ay. I have. 
Gru. Face not me: thou haſt brav'd 5 many 
en; brave not me; I will neither be fac'd, nor 
rav'd. I ſay unto thee, Il bid thy maſter cut out 
he gown ; but I did not bid him cut it to pieces: 
ge thou lieſt. 


5 


And not till then. 
Hor. That will not be in haſte. [Ala 
Kath. Why, fir, 1 truſt, I may have leave to 


ſpeak ; 

And ſpeak I will; I am no child, no babe: 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 
Or elſe my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And, rather than it ſhall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermoſt, as I pleaſe, in words. 

Pet, Why, thou ſay'ſt true; it is a paltry cap, 
A cuſtard-coffin *, a bauble, a ſilken pye : 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. 

Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap; 
And it Iwill have, or I will have none. [us ſee't. 

Pet. Thy gown ? why, ay :—-Come, taylor, let 
O mercy, God! what maſking ſtuff is here ? 
What's this? a ſleeve? tis like a demi-cannon : 
What ! up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart ? 


Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and fliſh, and Nath, | 
[this ? 40 


Like to a cenſer in a barber's ſhop :— 

Why, what o' devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou 
Hor. I ſee, ſhe's like to have neither cap nos 

gown. [ Afede. 

Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 

According to the faſhion, and the time. 
Pa. Marry, and did; but if you be remembred, 

I did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go, hop me over every kennel home, 

For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, fir : 

I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 
Kath. I never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, | able : 


More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commend- 


Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. [thce. 
Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet ol 


33> Ways 2500 5-909 acts of the OORS-00 


Cru. The note lies in his is throat, if he ſay I faid ſo. 
Tay. Imprimis, a luſe-bodied gown : 

Gru. Maſter, if ever I ſaid looſe-body'd gown, 
it, and beat me to death 


sſow me up in the ſkirts 
with a bottom of brown I ſaid, a gown. 
Pet. Proceed. 


Tay. With a ſmall compaſe'd cape *. 

Gru. I confeſs the cape. 

Tay. With a trunk fleeve on 

Cru. I confeſs two ſleeves. 

Tay. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villany. : 

Cru. Error i' the bill, fir; error i” the bill. 1 

mmanded the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and fow'd 
up again; and that I'll grove upon thee, though 

hy little finger be armed in a thimble, 

Tay. This is true, that I ſay ; an I had thee in 
place where, thou ſhould'ſt know it. 

Cru. I am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bill, 

ive me thy mete-yard, and ſpare not me. ¶ no odd. 

Her. God-a-mercy, Grumio ! then he ſhall have 

Pet. Well, fir, in brief, the gown is-not for me. 

Cru. You are i' the right, fir; tis for my miſtreſs. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy maſter's uſe. 

Cru. Villain, not for thy life: Take up my 
miſtreſs* gown for thy maſter's uſe! 

Pet. Why, fir, what's your conceit in that ? 
Cru. Oh, fir, the conceit is deeper than you 
think for : 

Take up my miſtreſs' gown unto his maſter's uſe ! 
Oh, fye, fye, fye ! 

Pet. Hortenſio, ſay thou wilt fee the taylor 

paid: [ Afide. 


70 


35 


45 


Tay. She ſays, your worſhip means to me 
puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh monſtrous arrogance ! 
Thou lyeſt, thou thread, thou thimble, 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail 


Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou :— fo 


Brav'd in mine own houſe with a ſkein of thread 


Meaning, trifles too inſignificant to deſerve enumeration. 
3 i. e. be · mcaſure. 


5 i. e. made many men fue, bravery being formerly uſed to fignify elegance of dreſs. 


for the raiſed cruſt of a cuſtard. 
&. 
raund cape, 


551Go take it hence: be gone, and ſay no more. 

Her. Taylor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to- mor- 
Take no unkindneis of his haſty words: {row: 
Away, I ſay ; commend me to thy maſter. 

[ Exit Taylor. 
| Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your 
father's, 


* This was the old culinary term 
i. e. turned up many garments with facingsy 
o 1. e. a 


Even 


| 
| 
þ 
| 


| Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments 
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Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor: 
For tis the mind that makes the body rich; 
And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 

What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful ? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye ? 

Oh, no, good Kate : neither art thou the worſe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 

If thou account*ſt it ſhame, lay it on me: 

And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthwith, 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe, 

Go, call my men, and let us ſtraight to him; 
And bring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 

There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let's ſee; I think, tis now ſome ſeven o'clock, 


[AR 4. Scene 3. 
am content, in a good father's care, 
o have him match'd; and,—if you pleaſe to like 
o worſe than I, fir,—ypon ſome agreement, 
e ſhall you find ready and willing 
5 [With one conſent to have her ſo beſtow'd ; 
For curious * I cannot be with you, 
ignior Baptiſta, of whom I hear ſo well. 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay ;j— 
Your plainneſs, and your ſhortneſs, pleaſe me well. 
10{Right true it is, your ſon Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 
Or both diſſemble deeply their affeRions : 
And, therefore, if you ſay no more than this. 
That like a father you will deal with him, 
15 And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dower, 
The match is made, and all is done : 
Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 
Tra. I thank you, fir. Where then do you 


And well we may come there by dinner-time, 
Kath. I dare aſſure you, fir, tis almoſt two 

And *twill be ſupper-time, ere you come there. 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeven, ere 1 go to horſe; 

Look, what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 

You are till croffing it.—Sirs, let 't alone: 

IT will not go to-day; and ere I do, 

It ſhall be what o'clock I ſay it is. 
Hor. Why, ſo! this gallant will command the ſun. 

[ Exe. Petruchio, Katherina, and Hortenſio. 


SCENE . Iv, 
Before Baptiſta's Houſe. 

Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dreſſed like Vincentio. 
Tra. Sir, this is the houſe ; Pleaſe it you, that I call ? 
Ped. Ay, what elſe ? and but I be deceiv'd, 

Signior Baptiſta may remember me, 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, 
Where we were lodgers at the Pegaſus. 
Tra. Tis well; and hold your own, in any caſe, 
With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father. 


Enter Biondello. 
Ped. I warrant you : But, fir, here comes your 
*Twere good, he were ſchool'd. boy: 


Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty thoroughly, I adviſe you; 
Imagine twere the right Vincentio. 

Bion. Tut! fear not me. 

Tra. But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptifia) ? 

Bion. I told him that your father was in Venice; 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Thou'rt a tall fellow; hold thee that to drink. 
Here comes Baptiſta ;—ſet your countenance, fir. 


Enter Baptiſta and Lucentio. 
Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met : 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of ; 
I pray you, ſtand good father to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, ſon— 
Sir, by your leave; having come to Padua 
To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cauſe 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf: 
And, for the good report I hear of you; 


know beſt, 
z00 We be affy'd; and ſuch aſſurance ta'en, 
As ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand ? 
Bap. Not in my houſe, Lucentioz for, you 
know, 
itchers have ears, and I have many ſervants ; 
25|Befides, old Gremio is hearkening ſtill ; 
nd, happily *, we might be interrupted. 
Tra. Then, at my lodging, an it like you, fir: 
here doth my father lie; and there, this night, 
ell paſs the buſineſs privately and well: 
zog end for youg daughter by your ſervant here, 
y boy ſhall fetch the ſerivener preſently. 
he worſt is this,that, at ſo ſlender warning, 
You're like to have a thin and lender pittance. 
Bap. It likes me well :—Cambio, hie you home, 
35]And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight : 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened 
ucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 
Luc. I pray the gods ſhe may, with all my heart! 


40 [Exit. 
Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. 
Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the way ? . 


Welcome! one meſs is like to be your cheer : 
Come, fir; we will better it in Piſa. 
45] Bap. I follow you. [ Exeunt. 
Bion. Cambio. Læxcentio returns. 

Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello ? [you ? 
Bion. You ſaw my maſter wink and laugh upon 
Luc. Biondello, what of that ? 
50} Bion. Faith, nothing; But he has left me here 
behind, to expound the meaning or moral of his 
igns and tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptiſta is ſafe, talking with 
$5]the deceiving father of a deceitful ſon. 

Luc, And what of him? 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to the 
ſupper. 

Luc. And then? 

Bion. The old prieſt at Saint Luke's church is at 
your command at all hours. 
Luc. And what of all this? 
Bien. I cannot tell; expect they are buſied about 
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And forthe love he beareth to your daughter, 
And ſhe to him,—to ſtay him not too long, 


a counterfeit affurance; take you aſſurance of her, 
privilegio ad n ſolum : to the church 


Meaning, ſcrupulous, ® is e. accidentally, in which ſenſe happily was uſed in Shakſpeare's time. 
| take 
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take the prieft, clerk, and ſome ſufficient hor war of white and red within her cheeks! 

witneſſes : [fay,] What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty 

I this be not that you look for, I have no more tw] [As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? — 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee 1— 


But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 
Lac. Hear*ſt thou, Biondello ? 5 Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. 
Bien. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench married ir Hor, A will make the man mad, to make a 
an afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſty tc woman of him. 
ſtuff a rabbet; and fo may you, fir; and ſo adieu, fir. Kath, Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and 
My maſter hath appointed me to goto Saint Luke ſweet, 
to bid the prieſt be ready to come againſt you come|10|Whither away; or where is thy abode ? 


Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 

appier the man, whom favourable ſtars 

Allet thee for his lovely bedfellow ! [not mad 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate | 1 hope, thou art 
is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay ſt he is. 

Kath. Pardon, old father, my miſtaking eyes, 
have been ſo bedazzled with the ſun, 
— ——— — 

I perceive, thou art a reverend father 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking, 


with your appendix. [Exit. 
Luc. I may, and will, if ſhe be ſo contented : 


She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt? 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her; 
It ſhall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [ Exx. T5 
n 
A green Lane. 
Enter Petruchio, Katharine, and Hortenfio. 
Pa. Come on, o God's name; once more t 


ward our father's. 1 
Cood Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines Pe. Do, good old grand-fire; and, withal, make 
moon known 
Kath. The moon! the ſun : it js not moc | Which way thou travelleſt : if along with us, 
now. Ve ſhall be joyful of thy company. 


Vi. Fair fir,—and you my merry miſtreſs, — 
at with your ſtrango encounter much amaz'd me; 
y name is call'd—Viacentio; my dwelling—Piſaz 


Pet. I fay, it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 
Kath. I know it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright. 
Pet. Now, by my mother's ſon, and that's myſel 


It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what I liſt, And bound I am to Padua; there to viſit 
Or ere I journey to your father*s houſe : oA fon of mine, which long I have not ſeen. 
Go on, and fetch our horſes back again. 1} Pet. What is his name? 
Evermore croſt, and croſt ; nothing but croſt, Vin. Lucentio, gentle fir. 
Hor. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. Pet. Happily met; the happier for thy ſon. 


Kath. Forward, I pray, fince we are come ſo far, And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe : 35H may entitle thee—my loving father; 


And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, The fifter to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Henceforth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me. hy ſon by this hath marry*'d :--wonder not, 
Pet. I ſay, it is the moon. or be not griev'd: ſhe is of good eſteem, 
Kath, I know, it is the moon. Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Pet. Nay, then you lye; it is the bleſſed ſun. ofBefide, ſo qualify'd as may beſeem 
Kath. Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun:— [The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman. 
But ſun it is not, when you ſay it is not; Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
And the moon changes, even as your mind. And wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is; ſho will of thy arrival be full joyous. 
And ſo it ſhall be ſo, for Katharine. 45] Yin. But is this true? or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is won, | [Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeſt 
Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowll | Upon the company you overtake? ' 
ſhould run, Hor. I do aſſure thee, father, ſo it is. 
And nc t unluckily againſt the bias. Pet. Come, go along, and ſee the truth hereof ; 
But ſoft ; company is coming here. o for our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous, 
Emer V incentio. [ Exeunt Petruchio, Katharine, and Vincent ia. 


Oood- morrow, gentle miſtreſs : Where away ?— Her. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
[To Vincents. —— widow : and it ſhe be froward, 

Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too,— n haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be untoward. 

Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? | 55 [Exit, 


P 


thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bien. Nay, fa th, I'll ſee the church o' your 
Enter Biondello, Lucentio, and Bianea; Gremio wall ack ; and then come back to my maſter as ſoon 
ing on one fide. I can. [ Excunt. 
Zim. GOFTLY and ſwiftly, fir; for 65] Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 
prieft is ready. nter Petruchio, Katharine, Vincentio, ard Atendants, 
Luc. I fly, Biondello; but they may chance Per. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio — 


SS >» L 
B. e Lucenti)'s Houſe. 


— 


P.. ˙ A PE" — — 


I think, I ſhall command your welcome here, 


| louder. [ Pedant looks out of the <vindonv. 
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My father's bears more toward the market-place; 
Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, fir. 
Vin. You ſhallnot chuſe but drink before you go; 


And, by all likelihood, ſome cheer is toward. 


[ Knocks.| 


Gre. They're buſy within, you were beſt knock 


Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat 
down the gate ? 
Vin. Is ſignior Lucentio within, fir? 


[AR 5. Scene 1, 


Tra. How now ! what's the matter ? 

Bap. What, is the man lunatick ? 

Tra. Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient gentleman 
by your habit, but your words ſhew you a mag. 
5 man: Why, fir, what concerns it you, if I wear 
pearl and gold? I thank my good father, I am 
to maintain it. 

Vin. Thy father ?—Oh villain! he is a ail. 
in Bergamo, 

Bap. You miſtake, fir; you miſtake, fir: Pray, 
what do you think is his name ? 


Ped. He's within, fir, butnot to be ſpoken withal. 

Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound 
or two, to make merry withal ? 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourſelf; 
he ſhall need none, ſo long as I live. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, your ſon was beloy'd in 
Padua. Do you hear, fir ?—To leave frivolous 
circumſtances,—l pray you, tell ſignior Lucentio, 
that his father is come from Piſa, and is here 
the dcor to ſpeak with him. 

- Ped. Thou lieſt; his father is come to Padua, 
and here looking out at the window. 

Vin. Art thou his father? 


Ped. Ay, fir ; fo his mother ſays, if I may be- 


lieve her. 


is] Ped. Away, away, mad aſs! his name is Lucen. 
io; and he is mine only ſon, and heir to the lands 
me ſignior Vincentio. ä 

Vin. Lucentio!—oh, he hath murdered his maſ. 
ter! — Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke's 
me :—Oh, my ſon, my ſon !—tell me, thou vil. 
lain, where is my ſon Lucentio ? 

Tra. Call forth an officer: carry this mad knave 
© the jail :—father Baptiſta, I charge you, ſee, that 
he be forth-coming. | 
Vin. Carry me to the jail ! 

Gre, Stay, officer ; he ſhall not go to priſon. 


to 
un 


Pet. Why, how now, gentleman ! why, this is 


flat knavery, to take upon you another man's 


name. 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain; I believe, a 
means to cozen ſomebody in this city under my 
countenance. 

Re-enter Biondello. - 

Bion. I have ſeen them in the church together; 
God ſend em good ſhipping But who is here ? 
mine old maſter Vincentio? now we are undone, 
and brought to nothing. 


Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. [ Seeing Biondell.| 


Bion. I hope, I may chuſe, fir. 


Bap. Talk not, ſignior Gremio; I ſay, he ſhall 
to priſon. 
Gre. Take heed, fignior Baptiſta, leſt you be 
ney-catched * in this buſineſs ; 1 dare ſwear, this 
is the right Vincentio. x 

Ped. Swear, if thou dar'ſt. 

Gre, Nay, I dare not ſwear it. 

Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am not 
Lucentio ? 
Gre. Yes, I know thee to be ſignior Lucentio. 
Bap. Away with the dotard; to the jail with him, 
Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus'd:;— 
Oh monſtrous villain ! 


Ga 


Vin. Come hither, you rogue; What, have you 
forgot me ? 

Bien. Forgot you? no, fir: I could not forget 
you, for I never ſaw you before in all my life. 

Vin. What, you notorious villain, didſt thou 
never ſee thy maſter's father Vincentio? 

Bion. What, my worſhipful old maſter? yes, 
marry, fir; ſee where he looks out of the window. 

Vin. Is't ſo indeed? [ He beats Biondello. 

Bian. Help, help, help! here's a madman will 
murder me. [ Exit, 

Ped. Help, ſon! kelp, fignior Baptiſta ! 

Per. Pr'ythee, Kate, let's ſtand aſide, and ſee the 
end of this controverly, [ They retire. 
ard Tranio. 

Tra. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my 
ſervant ? 

Vin. What am I, fir? nay, what are you, fir ? 
Oh, immortal gods ! Oh, fine villain! a filken 


Re-enter Biondello, wvith Lucentio, and Bianca. 
Bion. Oh, we are ſpoiled, and—Y onder he is; 
deny him, forſwear him, or elſe we are all undone, 

[ Exeunt Biondelh, Tranio, and Pedar. 
Luc. Pardon, ſweet father. [ Kneeling. 
Vin. Lives my ſweet ſon ? 
Bian. Pardon, dear father. 
Bap. How haſt thou offended ? 
Where is Lucentio ? 
Luc. Here's Lucentio, 
5o[Right ſon unto the right Vincentio z 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit ſuppoſes blear'd thine eyne. 
Gre. Here's packing, with a witneſs, to deceive 
us all ! 
55] Yin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That tac'd and brav'd me in this matter ſo ? 
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio ? 
Bien. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 


Luc. Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca's love 


doublet! a velvet hoſe! a ſcarlet cloak! and aſ60]/Made me exchange my Nate with Tranio, 


_ Copatain * hit —Ob, I am undone! I am undone! 


While I play the good huſband at home, my ſon and 
my ſervant ſpend all at the univerſity. 


While he did bear my countenance in the town 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt WE. 
Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs :— 


1 i.e. 2 hat with a very high conical crown. 2 ll. e. tricked, chcatcd, 


v5 


What 
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What Tranio did, myſelf enforc'd him to; 
Then pardon him, ſweet father, for my ſake. 

Vin. I'll lit the villain's noſe, that would | 
ſent me to the jail. 


Bap. But do you hear, fir? Have you m i] 5 


my daughter without aſking my good-will * 
Vin. Fear not, Baptiſta : we will content 
goto: 
But I will in, to be reveng d for this villainy. ¶ Exit. 


Bap. And I, to ſound the depth of this knavery. ic 


Exit. 
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not 
frown. [Exeunt, 


Gre. we dough : But I'll in among th 


Outof hopeof all- but my ſhare of the tea [Exit 
[ Petruchio, and Katharine, advancing. 
Kath. Huſband, let's follow, to ſee the end of thi 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me Kate, and we will. 
Kath. What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 
Per. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
Kath. No, fir ; God forbid : but aſham'd to kiſs. 
Pa. Why, then let's home again: Come, f 
let's away. 
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I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 
Mu. Your huſband, being troubled with a ſhrew, 
eaſures my huſband's ſorrow by his woe: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kath. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. Right, I mean you. 

Kath. And I am mean, indeed, reſpecting you. 

Pa. To her, Kate! 

Hor. To her, widow ! 

Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
down. 


Hor. That's my office, 
Pet. Spoke like an officer :—-Ha' to thee, lad. 
[ Drinks to Hortenſio. 
Bap. How likesGremiotheſe quick-witted folks ? 
Cre. Believe me, ſir, they butt together well. 
Bian. Head and butt ? an haſty-witted body 
ould ſay, your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 
Bian. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore I'll 
lleep again. degun, 
Pet. Nay, that you ſhall not; ſince you have 
Have at you for a better jeſt or two. 
Bian. Am I your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh, 


Kath. Nay, I will give thee a kiſs : now prayſz5|And then purſue me as you draw your bow t— 


thee, love, ſtay. 
Pet. Is not this well? Come, my ſweet Kate 
Better once than never, for never too late. [ Exeunt.| 


+ + WS #- 28 * 


Lucentio's Apartments. 
Enter Baptiſta, Vincentia, Gremio, the Pedant, Lucentio, 
Bianca, Trania, Biondello, Petruchio, Katharine, Gru- 
mio, Hortenfio, and M d. The Serving-men with 


Tranio bringing in a Banquet. 35 


Luc, At laſt, though long, our jarring 
And time it is, when raging war is done, [| agree : 
To ſmile at *ſcapes and perils over-blown.--- 

My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 

While I with ſelf-ſame kindneſs welcome thine :=— 
Brother Petruchio,—fiſter Katharina,. 

And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow, 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe ; 
My banquet is to cluſe our ſtomachs up, 

After our great good cheer : Pray you, fit down 
For now we fit and chat, as well as cat. 

Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat ! 

Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchi 

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Hor. For both our ſakes, I would that 

were true. 


You are welcome all. 
[ Exeunt Bianca, Katharine, and Widnw. 
Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, ſignior 
Tranio, 
is bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not; 
Therefore, a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 
Tra. Oh, fir, Lucentio ſlipp'd me like his grey - 
hound, 


Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter. 
Per. A good ſwift * ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra. Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourſelf ; 
"Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 


Luc. I thank thee for that gird 3, good Tranio. 
Her. Confeſs, confeſs ; hath he not hit you there ? 
Pet. *A has a little gall'd me, 1 confeſs ; 
And, as the jeſt did glance away from me, 
Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 
Bap. Now, in good ſadneſs, ſon Petruchio, 
think thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. 
Pea. Well, I ſay—no: and therefore, for aſſurance, 
Let's each one ſend unto his wife; 
And he, whoſe wife is moſt obedient 
o come at firſt when he doth ſend for her, 


gofShall win the wager which we will propoſe. 


Hor. Content j5——What's the wager? 


Pear. Now, for my life, Hortenſiofears his widow Luc. Twenty crowns. 


Mid. Then never truſt me, if I be aſeard. 
Per. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my 
I mean Hortenſio is afeard of you. 
M. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 
Pet. Roundly reply'd. ſround. 
Kath, Miſtreſs, how mean you that ? 
Wid. Thus I conceive by him. ſthat ? 
Per. Conceive by me !-—-How likes Hortenſio 
Her, My widow ſays, thus ſhe conceives her tale. 
Pea. Very well mended : Kiſs him for that, good 


Pa. Twenty crowns ! 
u venture ſo much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my Wiſe. 
Luc, A hundred then. 
Har. Content. 
Pet. A match; tis done, 
Her. Who ſhall begin ? 
Luc. That will 1. 
Go, Biondello, bid your miſtreſs come to me. 
Bin. I go. [ Exit. 


widow, (round: Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 
Kath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns Luc. TU have no halves; I'll bear it all myſelf. 
1 A well known proverbial exprefſion, Meaning, a good guet - jtd files, 3 A ud is a 
farcaſm a gibes T3 Re-enter 
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Re-enter Biandello. What duty they do owe their lords and huſbands, - 
How now ! what news ? Ni. Come, come, you're mocking ; we will have 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word no telling. | 
That ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come. Pet. Come on, I ſay, and firſt begin with her. 
Pet. How | ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come! | 5 | Mi. She ſhall not. 
Is that an anſwer ? : Pet. I fay, ſhe ſhall ;—and firſt begin with her. 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: '| Kath. Fye! fye! unknit that threat'ning unkind 
Pray God, fir, your wife ſend you not a worſe. brow 3 
Pet. I hope, better. ; And dart not ſcornf al glances from thoſe eyes, 
Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and intreat my wife to To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
To come to me forthwith. [Exit Bondeli. Ilt blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads; 
Pet. Oh, oh ! intreat her! nfoundsthy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair bud; 


And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable. 

A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
15]Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And, while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 

Will deign to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
[Thy head, thy ſovereign; one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance: commits his body 
_ painful labour, both by ſea and land; 

o watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 
ut love, fair looks, and true obedience ;j=—— 

00 little payment tor ſo great a debt. 


Nay, then ſhe needs muſt come. 
Hor. I am afraid, fir, 
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 
Now, where's my wife ? 
. Bien. She ſays, you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand; 
She will not come; ſhe bids you come to her. 
Per. Worſe and worſe; ſhe will not come 
* Oh vile, intolerable, not to be endur d 
| | Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miſtreſs ; 
| Say, I command her come to me. [¶ Exit Grumio. 
Har. 1 know her anſwer. 
Per. What? : 
Hor. She will not. | 
| Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 
Enter Katharine. ; 
Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Ka 
tharina ! 


2 


nd, when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſour, 
nd not obedient to his honeſt will, 

hat is ſhe but a foubcontending rebel, 
graceleſs traitor to her loving lord? 


——_— — — — 
4 


Kath. What is your will, fir, that you ſent for me ? 
Pet. Where is your fiſter, and Hortenſio's wife ? 
Kath. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. am aſham'd, that women are ſo ſimple 
Pet. Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to come, o offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their huſbands :[35}Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, | 
Away, I ſay, and bring them hither ſtraight. hen they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 
[ Exit Katharine. hy are our bodies ſoft, and weak, and ſmooth 
| Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 
4 Hor. And ſo it is; I wonder what it bodes. 
| Per. Marry, peace it bodes,and love,and quiet life, 


. 9 — — 


hould well agree with our external parts? 


And awful rule, and right ſupremacy; me, come, you froward and unable worms ! 
| And, tobe ſhort, whatnot, that's ſweet and happy? |My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 
| Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! My heart as great ; my reaſon, haply, more, 
| The wager thou haſt won; and I will add To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 
_ : Vnto their loſſes twenty thouſand crowns ; -145}But now, I ſee our lances are but ſtraws ; 
1 Another dowry to another daughter, Our ſtrength'as weak,our weakneſs paſt compare,-- 
4 For ſhe is chang d, as ſhe had never been. That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are. 
| Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; Then vail your ſtomachs *, for it is no boot; 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, . And place your hands below your huſband's foot : 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. golIn token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 
Re-enter Katharime, with Bianca and W id:xv. My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. me, Kate, 
See where ſhe comes; and brings your froward wiv Pet. Why there's a wench Come on, and kiſs 
As priſoners to her womanly perſuaſion.——_ Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou ſhalt ha't. 
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; Vin. Tis a good hearing, when children are 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 5 toward. [ frowards 
| [ She pulls off ber cap, and throws it d:won. Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women are 
id. Lord, let me never have a cauſe to figh, Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed :z==— - 
Till I be brought to ſuch a filly paſs! e three are married, but you two are ſped. 


Bian. Fye! what a fooliſh duty call you this? "Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white *; 
Luc. I would, your duty were as fooliſh too: And, being a winner, God give you good night ! 


— ——_—_ = — ”_ n — 
e : 


K The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, : [Exeunt Petruchio and Katharin:. 
1 Hath coſt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper- time. Hor. Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curſt 
WA Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. ſhrew. 

[ Pe. Katharine, I charge thee, tell theſe head Luc. Tis a wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be 
. ſtrong women 5 tamꝰ d ſo. [ Excunt emnes. 


Meaning, lower your pride, 2 A phraſe borrowed frcm archery : the mark being commonly 
whit ALL's 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


King of France. 

Duke of Florence. 

BzxxTRAM, Caunt of Roufillons 

LarEv, an old Lord. 

PaxoLLES, 4 paraſutical Follower of Bertram; 
Coward, but vain, and a great Pretender 
Valour. 

Several young French Lords, that ſerve with B 

in the Florentine War. 


5 of Roufillon, Mother to Bertram. 
HzLzNA, Daughter to Gerard de Narben, a famous 
Phyfician, ſame Time fince dead. 
old Widow Flarence. 
IANA, Daughter to the Widew, 


VIoLENTAy ? Neighbours and Friends ts the Widew. 


Lords attending on the King ; Officers, Soldiers, &C. 
SCENE lies partly in France, and partly in Tuſcany. 


— . —— 
K I. 


Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, 
madam ? | 
Count. He was famous, fir, in his profeſſion, and 
Enter Bertram, the Counteſs of Roufillon, Helena, it was his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. 
Lafeu, all in black. Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the 
| _ N delivering my fon from me, I bury king very lately ſpoke of him, admiringly, and 
a ſecond huſband. ; mourningly : he was ſkilful enough to have liv'd 
Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my| f ſtill, if knowledge could have been ſet up againſt 
father's death anew : but I muſt attend his majeſty s mortality. ne 
command, to whom I am now in ward, ever|zo| Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king lan- 
more in ſubzeQion. guiſhes of? . 
Laf. You ſhall find of the king a huſband, ma- Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. 
dam ;—you, fir, a father: He that ſo generally is Ber. I heard not of it before. ' 
at all times good, muſt of neceſſity hold his virtue Laf. I would, it were not riotofious.-Was this 
to you; whoſe worthineſs would ſtir it up where]: 5|gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 
it wanted, rather than lack it where there is ſuch Count. His ſole child, my lord; and bequeathed 
abundance. to my overlooking. I have thoſe hopes of her 
Count. What hope is there of his majeſty's| good, that her education promiſes : her diſpoſi- 
amendment ? tions ſhe inherits, which makes fair gifts fairer: 
Lof. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, madam ;|zoffor where an unclean mind carries virtuous qua- 
under whoſe practices he hath perſecuted time with] |lities, there commendations go with pity, they are 
hope; and finds no other advantage in the proceſs,| [virtues and traitors too 3; in her they are the bet- 
but only the loſing of hope by time. 
Count. This young gentlewoman had a father 
(O, that had how ſad a paſſage tis ) whoſe fki 
was almoſt as great as his honeſty ; had it ſtretch'd 
ſo far, it would have made nature immortal, 
death ſhould have play d for lack of work. Wou 
for the king's ſake, he were living! I think, i 
would be the death of the king's diſcaſe. 


| EL MS 4 
The Counteſs of Roufillon's Houſe in France. 


her praiſe in. The remembrance of her father 
ever approaches her heart, but the tyranny of her 
z30iforrows takes all livelihood from her cheek. No 


The heirs of great fortunes were anciently the king's wards, * Paſſage means any thing that paſſecy 
and is here applied in the ſame ſenſe as when we ſay the paſſage of a book. Dr. Johnſon thus com- 
ments upon this paſſage : ©* Eſtimable and uſeful qualities, joined with an evil diſpoſition, give that evil 
diſpoſition power over others, who, by admiring the virtue, are betrayed to the malevolence.” + i. e. her 
excellencies are the better becauſe they are artleſs and open, without fraud, without deſign, 

T3 more. 
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more of this, Helena, go to, no more; leſt it be 
rather thought you affect a ſorrow, than to have. 
| Hel. J do affect a ſorrow, indeed, but I have it 
too. 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the 
dead, exceſſive grief the enemy to the living. | 
Count. If the living be enemy to the grief, 
exceſs makes it ſoon mortal i. 
Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wiſhes. 


[AQ 1, Scene 1, 
| bleak in the cold wind: withal, full oft 


we ſee \ 
Cold + wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly, 
Par. Save you, fair queen. 
5 Hel. And you, monarch. 
Par. No. 
Hel. And no. 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 


Laf. How underſtand we that ? 
Count. Be thou bleſt, Bertram! and ſucceed thy 


In manners, as in ſhape ! Thy blood, and virtue, 


Contend for empire in thee; and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right! Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than uſe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 
Butnevertax'd for ſpeech. What heaven more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head ! Farewell. My lord, 
Tis an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, 
Adviſe him. 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt, 
That ſhall attend his love. 
Count, Heaven bleſs him! Farewell, Bertram. 
[ Exit Counteſs, 
Ber. [To Helena.) The beſt wiſhes, that can be 


virginity; how may we barricado it againſt him ? 
Par. Keep him out. 
Hel. But he aſſails; and our virginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak; unfold to us 
15}ſome warlike reſiſtance. 

Par. There is none; man, fitting down before 
„will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from underminers, 
d blowers up !—l1s there no military policy, 
z0 how virgins might blow up men? 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will 
uicklier be blown up: marry, in blowing him 
own again, with the breach yourſelves made, you 
oſe your city. It is not politick in the common. 
2<|wealth of nature, to- preſerve virginity. Loſs of 
virginity is rational increaſe; and there was never 
virgin got, till virginity was firſt loſt, That, you 


forg'd in your thoughts, be ſervants to you | Be 
comfortable to my mother, your miſtreſs, and 
make much of her. f 
Laf. Farewell, pretty lady You muſt hold the 
credit of your father. [Ex. Bertram and Lafeu. 
Hel. Oh, were that all !--I think not on my 
father ; 

. And theſe great tears* grace his remembrance more, 
Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him : my imagination 
Carries no favour in it, but Bertram's. 

I am undone ; there is no kving, none, 


If Bertram be away. It were all one, 4© 


That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtar, 
And think to wed :t, he is ſo above me: 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere. 


ere made of, is metal to make virgins. Virgi- 
aity, by being once loſt, may be ten times found: 
zoſpy being ever kept, is ever loſt : tis too cold a 
mpanion; away with it. 

Hel. I will ſtand for't a little, though therefore 
die a virgin. 

Par. There's little can be ſaid in't; tis againſt 
3 f che rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virgi- 
nity, is to accuſe your mothers; which is moſt in- 
fallible diſobedience. He, that hangs Himſelf, is a 
virgin : virginity murders itſelf ; and ſhould be 
buried in highways, out of all ſanctiſied limit, as 

deſperate offendreſs againſt nature. Virginity 
breeds mites, much like a cheoſe ; — itſelf 
to the very paring, and ſo dies with ing its 
wn ſtomach. Befides, virginity is peeviſh, proud, 
idle, made of ſelf-love, which is the moſt inhi- 


The ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf : 45 b;ted © fin in the canon. Keep it not; you cannot 


The hind, that would he mated by the lion, 

Muſt die for love. Jas pretty, though a plague, 

To ſee him every hour; to fit and draw | 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

In our heart's table; heart, too capable 

Of every line and 3 trick of his ſwept favour, 

But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 

Muſt ſanctify his relicks. Who comes here? 
Enter Parelles. | 


One that goes with him: I love him for his ſake 35 


And yet I know him a notorious liar, | 
Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward ; 
Yet theſe fix'd evils fit ſo fit in him, 

That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 


chuſe hut loſe by't : Out with't : within ten years 
it will make itſelf two, which is a goodly increaſe; 
nd the principal itſelfnot much the worſe. Away 
with't. 


own liking ? 
Pay. Let me fee : Marry, ill, to like him that 
ne'erit likes. 'Tis a commodity will loſe the gloſs 


with't, while 'tis vendible : anſwer the time of re- 


cap out of faſhion ; richly ſuited, but unſuitable: 
juſt like the brooch and the tooth-pick, which 


That is, © if the living do not indulge grief, 


ear not now: Your date is better in your pye 


grief deſtroys itſelf by its own exceſs,” 2 i.e. the 


tears of the king and counteſs. i. e. ſome peculiar feature of his face. 4 Celd is here put for naked, 


aud thus contraſted with ſuperfluaus or over-cloathed, 5 Meaning, ſome caleur of ſoldier. Parolles was in 


red, as appears ſrom his heing atterwards called rod-tai”d bumble bee, © i, e. forbidden fins 


% 


Hel. Ay. You have ſome 5ſtain of ſoldier in 
ic[you ; let me aſk you aqueſtion : Man is enemy to 


Hel. How might one do, fir, to loſe it to her 


with lying; the longer kept, the leſs worth: off 


queſt, Virginity, like an old courtier, wears her 


am Ss a ou .0oS © 


AR 1. Scene 2.] 
and your porridge, than in your cheek: 


your virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our 
French wither'd pears : it looks ill, it eats drily ; 
marry, tis a wither'd pear: it was formerly bet- 
terz marry, yet, tis a wither'd pear: Will you 
any thing with it ? 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. 

There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, - 
A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 

A phœnix, captain, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddeſs, and a ſovereign, 

A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear; 

His humble ambition, proud humility, 

His jarring concord, and his diſcord dulcet, 

His faith, his ſweet diſaſter; with a world 

Of pretty, fond, adoptious chriſtendoms, 

That blinking Cupid goffips *®. Now ſhall he 
1know not what he ſhall :!—-God ſend him well !— 
The court's a learning place; - and he is one 

Par. What one, faith ? 

Hel, That I with well. Tis pit 

Par. What's pity ? 

Hel. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 
Which might be felt: that we, the poorer born, 
Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, 

Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
And ſhew what we alone muſt think; which never 
Returns us thanks, 

Enter P age. 

Page. Monſieur Parolles, my lord calls for you. 
| [Exit Page. 

Par. Little Helen, farewel: if I can remember 
thee, I will think of thee at court. p 

Hel. Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a 
charitable ſtar. 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Hel. I eſpecially think, under Mars. 
Par. Why under Mars ? 
Hel. The wars have kept you ſo under, that you 
muſt needs be born under Mars. 
Par. When he was predominant. 
Hel. When he was retrograde, 1 think, rather. 
Par. Why think you ſo ? 
Hel. You go ſo much backward, when you fight. 
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15 


35 


Par. That's for advantage. 

Hel. Sois running away, when fear propoſes t 
ſafety : But the compoſition, that your valour and 
tear makes in you, is a virtue of a good wing 
and I like the wear well. 


Par, I am fo full of buſineſſes, I cannot anſwer{s 


thee acutely : I will return perſect courtier; in the 
which, my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee 
ſo thou wilt be capable of courtier's counſel, and 
underſtand what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee ; elſe 
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thou dieſt in thine unthankfulneſl;, and thine igno- 
rance makes thee away; farewel. When thou - 
haſt leiſure, ſay thy prayers; when thou haſt none, 
remember thy friends: get thee a good huſband, 


5 jand uſe him as he uſes thee; ſo farewel, [ Exit. 


Hel. Our remedies oft in ourſelves do lie, 
Which we aſcribe to heaven : the fated ſky 
Gives us free ſcope; only, doth backward pull 
Our ſlow deſigns, when we ourſelves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love fo high; 
That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye ? 
Irhe mightieſt ſpace in fortune nature brings 

o join like likes, and kiſs like native things 0. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts, to thoſe 
That weigh their pain in ſenſe; and do ſuppoſe, 
What hath been cannot be : Who ever ſtrove 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love ? 

The king's diſeaſe—my project may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. 
[ Exit, 


r 


The Court of France. 


Flauriſb Cornets. Enter the King of France, with 
Letters, and divers Attendants. 

King. The Florentines and Senoys 5 are by the 

| cart; 

Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 

A braving war. 

1 Lord. So 'tis reported, fir. 

King. Nay, tis moſt credible; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria, 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For ſpeedy aid; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem 
To have us make denial. 

1 Lord. His love and wiſdom, 
|Approv'd ſo to your majeſty, may plead 
For ampleſt credence. 

King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 

And Florence is deny'd before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 
To ſtand on either part. 

2 Lord. It may well ſerve 

A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick 

For breathing and exploit. 

King. What's he comes here? 

Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 

1 Lord. It is the count Rouſillon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram, | 
King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 


I Shakſpeare here quibbles on the word date, which means both age, and a kind of candied fruit. 
2 Dr. Warburton is of opinion, that the eight lines following friend, is the nonſenſe of ſome fooliſh. 
conceited player, who finding a thouſand loves ſpoken of, and only three reckoned up, namely, a 
mother's, a miſfreſi's, and a friend's, would help out the number by the intermediate nonſenſe. The 
meaning; of Helen, however, in this paſſage may be, that ſhe ſhall prove every thing to Bertram. * A 
metaphor taken from ſalconry; and meaning, a virtue that will fly high. 4 Dr. Johnſon explains theſe 
lines thus: © Nature brings Ie gualities and diſpoſitions to meet through any diſſance that fortune may have 
ſet between them; ſhe jn them, and makes them kiſs /ike thing: born togetber.”" 5 The Senzis were 
the people of a ſmall republick, of which the capital was Sienna, and with whom the Florentines were 


at conſtant variance. Huth 
at 


* 


4 
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Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral Since the phyſician at your father's died ? 
May ſt thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. He was much fam'd. 

Ber. My thanks and duty are your majeſty's. Ber. Some fix months fince, my lord. 
King. 1 would I had that corporal ſoundneſs now: 
As when thy father, and myſelf, in friendſhip | 5 
Firſt try*d our ſoldierſhip! He did look far With ſeveral applications :—nature and ſickneſs 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was ir lei 
Diſcipled of the braveſt ; he laſted long; 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 1 
To talk of your good father: In his youth 
He had the wit, which 1 can well obſerve | 
To-day in our young lords; but they may jeſt, 

Till their own ſcorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour i. 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterneſs 
Were in his pride or ſharpneſs : if they were, 
His equal had awak'd them; and his honour, 
Clock to itſelf, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him ſpeak, and, at that time, 
His tongue obey'd his hand: who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another place 2; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, 
Making them proud of his humility, 
In their poor praiſe he humbled; Such a man lz; 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times : 
Which follow'd well, would demonſtrate them now 
But goers backward, 

Ber, His good remembrance, fir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 
So in approoſ “ lives not his epitaph, 


My ſon's no dearet. 
Ber. Thank your majeſty. [ Flauriſb. Exeun. 
+ © #8 EE 
A Room in the Count's Palace. 

Enter Counteſs,” Steward, and Clans. 
Count, I will now hear: what ſay you of this 
entlewoman ? 

Stew, Madam, the care I have had to even your 
tent 7, I wiſh might be found in the calendar 
my paſt endeavours; for then we wound our 
eſty, and make foul the clearneſs of our de. 
rvings, when of ourſelves we publiſh thera. 
Count. What does this knave here ? Get you 
ne, firrah: The complaints, I have heard of 
you, I do not all believe; tis my ſlowneſs, that I 
not: for, I know, you lack not folly to com- 
mit them, and have ability enough to make ſuch 
veries yours *, 

Ch. Tis not unknown to you, madam, that I 
a poor fellow. 

Count, Well, fir. 

Cho. No, madam, tts not ſo well, that I am 


As in your royal ſpeech 5. poor : though many of the rich are damn'd : But, 
King. Would, I were with him! He would al-] if I may have your ladyſhip's good will to go to 
ways ſay, the world 9, Iſbel the woman and I will do as we 


(Methinks, I hear him now; his plaufive words j35 
He ſcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them 
To grow there, and to bear Let me nt 12.4 

Thus his good melancholy oft began, 


ay. 

Count, Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 
Cl. I do beg your good will in this caſe. 
Cunt, In what caſe ? 


On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, | Cle. In Iſbel's caſe, and mine own. Service is 
When it was out,—/er me not [roe, quoth he, gojno heritage: and, I think, I ſhall never have the 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the ſnuff bleſſing of God, till I have iſſue of my body; for, 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprebenfove ſerſes they ſay, bearns are bleflings. 
All but netu things diſdain ; wheſe judgments are Count, Tell me thy reaſon why thou wilt marry. 
Mere fathers of their garments ; iuboſe conſtancies Ch. My poor body, madam, requires it: I an 
Expire before their faſhicns :>=This he wiſh'd: 45}driven on by the fleſh; and he muſt needs go, 
I, after him, do after him wiſh too, that the devil drives. 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, Count, Is this all your worſhip's reaſon? - 
I quickly were diſſolved trom my huve, Ch. Faith, madam, I have other holy reaſons, 
To give ſome labourer room. ſuch as they are. 

2 Lord. You are lov'd, fir; 50 Count. May the world know them? 
They, that leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt. Ch. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, 


King. I fill a place, I know't—=How long hi you and all feſh and blood are; and, indeed, I 
| count, marry, that I may repent. 


1 That is, cover petty fauits with great merit. 2 j. e. he made allowances for their conduct, and 
bore from them what he would not from one of his own rank. 3 i. e. by condeſcending to ſtoop to 
his inferiors, he exalted them and made them proud; and, in the gracious receiving their per praiſe, he 
bumbled even his bumility, 4 Approef is a ion. $5 Mr. Tollet explains this paſſage thus: His 
epitaph or inſcription on his tomb is not ſo much in approbation or commendation of him, as is your 
royal ſpeech.” 6 A Clin in Shakſpeare is commonly taken for a licenſed jefter, or domeſtick foo!. 
We are not to wonder that we find this character often in his plays, fince fools were, at that time, 
maintained in all great families, to keep up merriment in the houſe. 7 i. e. to equal your deſires. 
® i. e. You are fool enough to commit thoſe irregularities you are charged with, and yet not ſo much 
fool neither, * to diſcredit the accuſation by any deiect in your ability, © i. e. to be married. See 
note !, p. 128. 


Count, 


AR 1. Scene 3.] 


Count, Thy marriage, fooner than thy w 
Clo. 1 am out of friends, madam; and 1 
to have friends for my wiſe's ſake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 
Clo. You are ſhallow, madam, in great friends;| 5 
ſor the knaves come to do that for me, which 
am aweary of. He, that ears my land, {| 
my team, and gives me leave to inn the crop: if 
be his cuckold, he's my drudge : He, that com 
forts my wife, is the cheriſher of my fleſh 
blood; he that cheriſhes my fleſh and blood, lo 


for young Charbon the puritan, and old Popken 
the papiſt, howſoe'er their hearts are ſevered in 
religion, their heads are both one, they may 
horns together, like any deer i the herd. 
Cant, Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd 
calumnious knave ? 
Ch. A prophet*, I, madam: and I ſpeak the 
truth the pext3 way. 
For I the ballad will repeat, 
Which men full true ſhall find ; 


Your marriage comes by 


Yair cuckoo fings by kind. 
Count. + gone, fir; I'll talk with 
more anon. 


Stew, May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bi 
Helen come to you; of her I am to ſpeak. 
Count, Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I 
ſpeak with her : Helen I mean. 
Clo. Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſbe, ¶ Singing. 
the Grecians ſacked Troy # 
Fond 4 done, done ford, 
Was this king Priam's joy. 
With that ſbe ſighed as fbe ſtood, 
With that foe fighed as foe lad, 
' Hind gave this ſentence then 3 
Among nine bad if one be good, 
Among nine bad if one be geed, 
There's yet one good in ten. 
Count, What, one good in ten? you corrupt 
ſong, firrah. 
Cu. One good woman in ten, madam; which 
a purifying o' the ſong : Would God would ſerv 
the world ſo all the year ! we'd find no fault wi 
the tythe-woman, if I were the parſon : One i 
ten, quoth a'! an we might have a good woman 50 
born but every blazing ſtar, or at an earthquake 
twould mend the lottery well; a man may draw 
his heart out, ere he pluck one. 
Cut. You'll be gone, fir knave, and do as J 
command you ? 
ch. That man ſhould be at a woman's 
mand, and yet no hurt done !—Though honeſt 
be no puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will w 
the ſurplice of humility over the black gown of a 
big heart. I am going, forſooth : the buſineſs is|60 
for Helen to come hither. [Exit. 


T To ear is to plough. 
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Count, Well, now. 
Stow. 1 know, madam, you love your gentle- 
woman intirely, 

Count. Faith, I do: her father bequeath'd her ta 
me ; and ſhe herſelf, without other advantage, may 
lawfully make title to as much love as ſhe finds : 
—_ — than is paid ; and more 
ſhall be paid her, than ſhe'll demand. 

Steto. Madam, I was very late more near her 
F think, ſhe with'd me: alone ſhe was, and 
nennen 


two eſtates; CE RO IT 
his might, only where qualities were level; Diana, 
no queen of virgins, that would ſuffer her poor 
knight to be furpriſed without reſcue in the firſt 


ofaſſault, or ranſom afterward : This ſhe deliver d in 


e moſt bitter touch of ſorrow, that e er I heard 
virgin exclaim in: which I held my duty, ſpeedi- 
to acquaint you withal; fithence, in the loſs that 
ay happen, it concerns you ſomething to know it. 
Count. You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly ; keep 
to yourſelf; many likeliboods inform'd me of this 
fore, which hung ſo tottering in the balance, 
that I could neither believe, nor miſdoubt i Pray 
ou, leave me: ſtall this in your boſom, and I 


| young : 


35}If we are nature's, theſe are qurs : this thorn - 


By our remembrances 5 of days foregone, ¶ none. 
Such were our faults, Ol then we thought them 
Her eye is ſick on't; I obſerve her now. 

Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam ? 

Count. You know, Helen, - 
am a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 

Count. Nay, a mother; 
Why not a mother? When I fad, « mothers 
Methought you ſaw a ſerpent: What's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, I am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of thoſe 
That were enwombed mine : Tis often ſeen, 
Adoption ſtrives with nature; and choice breeds 
A native ſlip to us from foreign ſeeds : 

You neꝰ er oppreſs'd me with a mother's groan, 
Yet I expreſs to you a mother's care 
God's mercy, maigen! does it curd thy blood, 
To ſay, I am thy mother? What's the mattter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 
The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye? 


_ IWhy ?——that you are my daughter? 
2 It is a ſuperſtition, which hath run through all ages and people, that 


natural fools have ſomething in them of divinity; on which account they were eſteemed ſacred, 3 i. e. the 
4 Fend here means foiſbly done, 


neareſt way. 51 


i. e. according to our recollection. 
Hel. 
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Hel. That I am not. 
Count. 1 ſay, I am your mother. 
Hel. Pardon, madam ; 

The count Rouſillon cannot be my brother: 
I am from humble, he from honour'd name; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble: 
My maſter, my dear lord he is; and I 
His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die: 
He muſt not be my brother. 


ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Count. Nor I your mother ? were 
Hel. You are my mother, madam j "W 

(So that my lord, your ſon, were not my brother) 

Indeed, my mother!--or were you both our mothers, 

J care no more for *, than 1 do for heaven, 

So I were not his ſiſter : Can't no other, 

But, I your daughter, he muſt be my brother? 


Religious in mine error, I adore 
The fun, that looks upon his worſhipper, 
But knows of him no more. My deareſt 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, 
For loving where you do: but, if yourſelf, 
Whoſe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 

id ever, in ſo true a flame of liking, 
Wiſh chaſtely, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herſelf and love; O then, give pity 


to To her, whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 


. Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my davghter-| 
in-law ; 


— 
God ſhield, you mean it not! daughter, apd 
So ftrive upon your pulſe : What, pale again 
My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs : Now I — 
The myſtery of your lonelineſs, and find 
Your ſalt tears head *. Now to all ſenſe tis groſs, 
You love my ſon; invention is aſham'd, 
Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 
To fay, thou doſt not: therefore tell me true; 
But tell me then, tis ſo :—for, look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to the other; and thine eyes 
See it ſo groſiy ſhewn in thy behaviours, 
That in their kind they ſpeak it; only fin 
And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 
That truth ſhould be ſuſpected: Speak, is't ſo ? 
If it be ſo, you have wound a goodly clue; 
If it be not, forſwear” t: howe'er, I charge thee, 
As heaven ſhall work in me for thine _ 
To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me 

Cunt. Do you love my fon ? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs ! 

Count. Love you my ſon ? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 

C:unt. Go not about; my love hath in't a bond, 
Whereof the world takes note: come, come, diſcloſ; 
The tate of your affection; for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hel. Then, I confeſs, 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 
L love your fon :— 


My friends were poor, but honeſt; ſo's my love: 50 


Re not offended ; for it hurts not him, 

That he is lov'd of me: I follow him not 

By any token of preſumptuous ſuit ; 

Nor would 1 have him, *till I do deferve him; 
Yet never know how that deſert ſhould be. 

I know I love in vain, ſtrive againſt hope; 
Vet, in this captious 3 and intenible ſieve, 

I ſtill pour in the waters of my love, 


But lend and give, where ſhe is ſure to loſe 

hat ſeeks not to find that, her ſearch implies, 
But, riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris ? 

Hel. Madam, I had. 

Count, Wherefore ? tell true. 

Hel. I will tell truth; by grace itſelf, I ſwear. 
You know, my father left me ſome preſcriptions 


25 


35 


40 
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rare and prov'd effects, ſuch as his reading, 
And manifeſt experience, had collected 
For general ſovereignty ; and that he will'd me 

heedfulleſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whoſe faculties inclufive were 
More than they were in note : amongſt the reſt, 
There is a remedy, approv'd, ſet down, 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 
The king is render d loſt. 

Count. This was your motive 


Hel. My lord your ſon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had, from the converſation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been abſent then, 

Count. But think you, Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 
He would receive it? He and his phyſicians 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him, 


** Paris, was it ? ſpeak. 


They, that they cannot help : How ſhall they credit 


A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
Embowell'd of their doctrine 5, have left off 
The danger to itſelf? 

Hel. There's ſomething hints, 
More than my father's ſkill, which was the greateſt 
Of his profeſſion, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be ſanctified [honour 


And lack not to loſe il! : thus, Indian-like, 


" 1 care no mare for, is, I care as much for—l wiſh it equally. 
3 Dr. Johnſon ſuſpects we ſhould read carivus, i. e. rotten. 
$ i.e. exhauſted of their ſkill. 


arirruer were incl;/ed than appeared to obſervation. 


By the luckieſt ſtars in heaven : and, would your 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 
The well-loſt life of mine on his grace's cure, 
By ſuch a day, and hour. 
Count. Doſt thou believe 't ? 
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. [and love, 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To thoſe of mine in court; I'll ſtay at home, 
And pray God's bleſſing into thy attempt: 
Be gone to-morrow ; and be ſure of this, 

hat I can help thee to, thou ſhalt not miſs. 


[ Excun?, 


+. Meaning, preſcriptions in which greater 


Count, Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my leave, 


25,0, the ſource of your grief. 


AGT 
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"Sos. © WE II. 
nnen I A ein a2 UNISES 
The Court of France. here on his ſiniſter cheek; it was this very 
ſword entrench'd it: to I live; and ob- 
Enter the King, with young Lords taking leave for i his report for me. —_ : 
Flourifh Cornets. Pars Mare deat en you for his novices? what 
1 — young lords, theſe j ill you do ? 
principles Ber. Stay z the king | 
Do not throw from you: —and you, my Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the no- 
farewel roſble lords; you have reſtrain'd yourſelf within the 
Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all, lift of too cold an adieu: be more expreſſive to 
The gift doth ſtreteh itſelf as tis receiv'd, nem; for they wear themſelves in the cap of the 
And is enough for both. ime, there do muſter true gait, eat, ſpeak, and 
2 Lord. "Tis our hope, fir, ove under the influence of the moſt receiv'd ſtar 3 
After well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return 15jand though the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch are to 
And find your grace in health. de follow d: after them, and take a more dilated 
King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart arewel, 
Will not confeſs, he owes the malady Ber. And I will do ſo. 
That does my life befiege. Farewel, young lords Par. Worthy fellows; and like to prove moſt 
— ies tus olgnewy ſword-men. [Excunt. 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher * I 
(Thoſe — that inherit but the fall Enter Lafes. [ Lafeu kneels, 
Of the laſt monarchy) ſee, that you come Laf. Pardon, my lord, for me and for my tidings. 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when King. I'll fee thee to ſtand up. 
The braveſt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſ. Laf. Then here's a man 
That fame may cry you loud : I ſay, farewel. tands, that has bought his pardon. rnb 
2 Load. Health, at your bidding, ſerve Had kneel'd, my lord, to aſk me mercy; and 
majeſty ! hat, at my bidding, you could ſo ſtand up. 


King. Thoſe girls of Italy, take heed of them ; King. I would.I had; fo I had broke thy pate, 
They ſay, our French lack language to deny, zo And aſk d thee mercy ſor t. 
If they demand: beware of being captives, Laf. Goodfaith, acroſs : - but my good lord, 
Before you ſerve. Will you be cur'd of your infirmity? ['tis thus; 

Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. King. No. 

King. Farewel—Come hither to me. Lef. O, will you eat 

[The King retires to a couch.|; 5 No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will, 
1 Lerd. Oh my ſweet lord, that you will ſtay] [My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 


behind us ! ould reach them: I have ſeen a medicin, 
Par. "Tis not his fault! the ſparx That's able to breathe life into a ſtone ; 
2 Lord, Oh, 'tis brave wars ! Quicken a rock, and make you darice canary 


Par. Moſt admirable: I have ſeen thoſe wars. [4c|With ſprightly fire and motion; whoſe fimple 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil} ls powerful to araiſe king Pepin, nay, touch 
To young, and the next year, and "tis tos early. [with;} [To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand, 

Par. An thy mind ſtand to it, boy, ſteal away} [And write to her a love- line. 


bravely. King. What her is this ? 
Bey. I ſhall ſtay here the forchorſe to a ſmock, [4 Lf. Why, doctor ſhe: dy red; Gate ad 
Creaking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, arriv'd, 


"Till honour be bought up, and no ſward worn, If you will ſee her ow, by my faith and honour, 
But one to dance with By heaven, I'll ſteal away. If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 
1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. v, n this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 
Par. Commit it, count. - {159 With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
2 Lud. I am your acceffary ; and ſo fare wel. Wiſdom, and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 
Ber. I grow 69 you, gad D bs a tor-} [Than I dare blame my weakneſs : Will you ſee her, 


tur'd body. (For that is her demand) and know her bufineſs ? 
1 Lord. Farewel, captain. That done, laugh well at me. 
2 Lord. Sweet monſieur Parolles ! 55] King. Now, zood Lafeu, 


Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin. [Bring in the admiration; that we with thee 
Good ſparks and luſtrous, a word, good metals :—- [May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
- You ſhall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one] By wond'ring how thou took'R it. 


1 The epithet higher is here to he underſtood as referring to ſituation rather than to e * This 
word, as has been before obſerved, is uſed when any paſs of wit muſcarries. 
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Laf. Nay, P11 fit you, 
And not be all day neither. 
King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prologue 
Laf. [returns.] Nay, come your ways. . 

e  _ [Bringing in Helena. 
King. This haſte hath wings indeed. 
LY. Nay come your ways; 

This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him : 


[Exit Lafeu. | 


[AR 2. Scene 1. 


From ſimple ſources; and great ſeas have dry'd. 
When miracles have by the greateſt been deny'd. 
Oft expeRation fails, and moſt oft there 

Where moſt it promiſes; and oft it hits, 

here hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt fits. [maid; 
King. I muſt not hear thee; fare thee well, kind 
hy pains, not us'd, muſt by thyſelf be paid : 
„not took, reap thanks for their reward. 


A traitor you do look like; but ſuch traitors 
His majeſty ſeldom fears: I am Creſſid's uncle, 


That dare leave two together; fare you well. [ Exit. 


King. Now, fair one, does your bufineſs follow us? 
Hal. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father; in what he did profeſs, well found. 
King. I knew. him. 
Hel, The rather will I ſpare my praiſes tow 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me; chiefly one, 
Which, as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his old experience the only darling, 
He bad me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 


Safer than mine own two, more dear! I have ſo: 


And, hearing your high majeſty is touch'd 

With that malignant cauſe wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleneſs. 

King. We thank you, maiden; 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure 
When our moſt learned doctors leave us; and 
The congregated college have concluded, 
That labouring art can never anſwer nature 
From her inaidable eſtate,-I ſay we muſt not 
So ſtain oũr judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proftitute our paſt-cure malady 
To empiricks; or to diſfever ſo 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paft ſenſe we deem. 

Hel, My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you; 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one, to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful : 
Thou thought ſt to help me: and ſuch thanks I give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live: 
But, what at full I know, thou know ſt no part; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt gainſt remedy : 

He that of greateſt works is finiſher, 

Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter : 

So holy writ in babes hath judgment ſhown, 

When judges have been babes. Great floods have 
fiown 


[him; 


tis not ſo with Him that all things knows, 

As tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows, 

But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 

he help of heaven we count the act of men. 

ar fir, to my endeavours give conſent ; 

15|Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 

am not an impoſtor, that proclaim 

yſelf againſt the level of mine aim; 

ut know I think, and think I know moſt ſure, 

y art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 

King. Art thou ſo confident ? Within what ſpace 

op? thou my cure? 

Hel. The greateſt grace lending grace, 

re twice the horſes of the ſun ſhall bring 

heir fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 

re twice in murk and occidental damp 

oiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 

r four and twenty times the pilot's giaſs 

ath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs ; 

hat is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 

ealth ſhall live free, and ſickneſs treely die. 

King. Upon thy certainty and contidence, 

hat dar*ſt thou venture? 

Hel. Tax of mpudence, ; 

A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame, | 

Traduc'd by odious ballads; my maiden's name 

Sear*d otherwiſe : no worſe ot wortt extended, 

With vileſt torture let my lite be ended © 

King. Methinks, in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth 
ſ 2 


35 


3 

40 His powerful found, within an organ weak 3: 
And what impoſſibility would ſlay 
In common ſenſe, ſenſe ſaves another way. 
Thy life is dear; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate; 
4.5] Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happineſs and prime 4, can happy call: 
Thou this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phyſick I will try; 
50 That miniſters thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what 1 ſpoke, unpitied let me die; 
And well deſerv'd : Not helping, death's my fee z 


x Thatis, © I am not an impoſtor that proclaim one thing and deſign another.“ 


[But, if I help, what do you promiſe me ? 


2 Mr. Steevens 


thus happily explains this obſcure paſſage : I would bear (ſays ſhe) the tax of impudence, which is the 
denotement of a ſtrumpet ; would endure a ſhame reſulting from my tailure in what I have undertaken, 
and thence become the ſubje& of odious ballads; let my maiden reputation be otherwiſe branded; 
and, no worſe of worſt extended, i. e. provided nothing worſe is offered to me, (meaning violation) 
let my life be ended with the worſt of tortures. 'The poet for the ſake of rhime has obſcured the ſenſe 
of the paſſage. The worſt that can befal a woman being extended to me, ſeems to be the meaning of the laſt 
line.” 3 The author of the Reviſal of Shakſpeare's Text explains this line thus: „Ihe verb deth 
ſpeak, in the firſt line, ſhould be underſtood to be repeated in the conſtruction of the ſecond, thus; His 
powerful ſound ſpeaks within a wweak organ,” i. e. youth, 

King. 


Act 2. Scene 3.] ALL's WELL THAT END S WELL 2b5 


King. Make thy demand. | Count. It muſt be an anſwer of moſt monfirous 

Hel. But will you make it even? von Jſize, that muſt fit all demands. | 

King. Ay, by my ſceptre, and my hopes of hea- Clo, But a trifle neither, In good faith, if the 

Hel. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy kingly learned ſhould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all 

hand, 5 [that belongs to t: Aſk me, if I am a courtiery it 

What huſband in thy power I will command : hall do you no harm to learn. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance Counit. To be young again, if we could —I 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France; ill be a fool in queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer 
My low and humble name to propagate by your anſwer. I pray you, fir, are you a 
With any branch or image of thy ſtate ; 10ſcourtier ? , 
But ſuch a one, thy vaſſal, whom I know Ch. *O Lord, fl, There's a fimple putting 
Is free for me to aſk, thee to beſtow. off: more, more, a hundred of them. 

King. Here is my hand ; the premiſes obſery' Count, Sir, I am a poor friend of yours; that 


ic es you, 

15] Clo. O lord, fir,—Thick, thick, ſpare not me. 

Count. I think, fir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

Clo. O Lord, fir, —Nay, put me to't, I warrant 
you. 

Count, You were lately whipp'd, fir, as I think. 

Clo. O Lord, fir,—Spare not me. 

Count, Do you cry, O Led, fir, at your whip- 
ping, and ſpare not meF Indeed, your O Lord, fir, 
is very ſequent to your whipping ; you would an- 

wer very well to a whipping, if you were but 
bound to't. 


Thy will by my performance ſhall be ferv'd : 

So make the choice of thine own time; for 1, 

Thy reſolv'd patient, on thee ſtill rely. 

More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt; 

Though, more to know, could not be more to truſt ; 

From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, 

reſt 

Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt.— 

Give me ſome help here, ho !—If thou proceed 

As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy deed. 
[Exeunt 


SW 1 


Roufillon. Clo, I ne'er had worſe luck in my life, in my 

Eater Crunteſs and Clown. O Lord, fir : I ſee, things may ſerve long, but not 
Count, Come on, fir ; I ſhall now put you to e ever. | 

height of your breedi Count, I play the noble houſewife with the 


ime, to entertain it ſo merrily with a fool. 
Ch. O Lord, fir, — Why, there't ſerves well 
again. [this, 
Ccunt. An end, fir, to your buſineſs: Give Helen 
35; And urge her to a preſent anſwer back: 
pmmend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon; 
This is not much. 
Ch, Not much commendation to them. 
Count, Not much employment for you : You 
ojunderſtand me ? 
Clo, Moſt fruitfully; I am there before my legs. 


taught : I know my buſineſs is but to the court. 

Count. But to the court ! why, what place mak 
you ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch con- 
tempt? But to the court ; 

Ch. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners, he may eaſily put it off at court : he that 
cannot make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, 
ſay nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; 
and, indeed, ſuch a fellow, to iay preciſely, wer 
not for the court: but, for me, I have an anſw 


will ſerve all men. Cunt, Haſte you again. [ Exeunt. 
Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer, that fi a 

all queſtions. = 7 & Bm III. 
Clo. It is like a barber's chair, tha: — all _ The Court of France, 

tocks ; the pin-buttock; the quatch-buttock, t Eater B b 


brawn-buttock, or any buttock. ' 

Count, Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions ? 

ch. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an at- 
torney, as your French crown for your taffaty punk 
as Tib's ruſh for Tom's fore-finger *, as a pancake 
for Shrove-Tueſday, a morris for May-day, as the | 
nail to his hole, the cuckold to his horn, as a ſcold-j [ſubmit ourſelves to an unknown fear 3, 


1 to a wrangling knave, as the nun's lip to Par. Why, 'tis the rareſt argument of wonder, 
—— Tuar's mouth; . the pudding to his ſkin.|55|that hath ſhot out in our later times. 

Caunt, Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſuch fitneſs Ber. And ſo 'tis. 
for all queſtions ? Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts. 

cla. From below your duke, to beneath ** | Par. So I ſay; both of Galen and Paracelſus. 
conſtable, it will fit any queſtion. Laf. Of all the learned and authentic fellows, 


1 This alludes to an ancient cuſtom of marrying with a ruſh ring, as well in other countries as in 
England; but was ſcarce ever practiſed except by deſigning men, for the purpoſe of corrupting thoſe 
young women to whom they pretended love. A ridicule on that fooliſh expletive of ſpeech, then in 


vogue at court. 2 Fear here means the object of fear. 


Laf. They ſay, miracles are paſt ; and we have 
our philoſophical perſons, to make modern and 
offamiliar, things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence 
is it, that we make trifles of terrors z enſconcing 
ourſelves into ſeeming knowledge, when we ſhould 


Par, 
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Laf. That gave him out ineurable 
Par. Why, there tis; ſo ſay I too. 
Laf. Not to be help'd,— 


Par. Right; as twere, a man affur'd-of an— | 5 |\ 


Laf. Uncertain life, and ſure death. 

Par, Juſt, you ſay well: ſo would I have ſaid. 
Taf. I may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world. 
Par. It is indeed : if you will have it in ſhewing, 
you ſhall read it in. What do you call there ?— |1c 

. Loaf. A ſhewing of a heavenly effect in an 


ENDS WELL. [ada 2. Scene 3. 


Ve bluſh, that thou ſhould'ft chuſe, but be refui'd; 
t the white death © fit on thy check far ever, 
ne er come there again. 
King. Make choice; and, ſee, 

> ſhuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 
Hel, Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly; 
And to imperial Love, that god moſt high, 


Do my fighs ſtream.—Sir, will you hear my ſuit ? 


1 Lord. And grant it. 
Hel. Thanks, fir; all the reſt is mute 7. 
Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 


earthly actor. | ames-ace ® for my life. | 


Par. That's it I would have ſaid ; the very ſame. 
Laf. Why, your dolphin“ is not luſtier : fort 
me I ſpeak in reſpect 15 

Par. Nay, tis ſtrange, tis very ſtrange, that i 
the brief and the tedious of it z and he is of a moſt 
facinorous * ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it tc 
be the 
La. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, fol ſay. 

Laf. In a moſt weax 
Par, And debile miniſter, great power, gr 
tranſcendence : which ſhould, indeed, give us a 
farther uſe to be made, than alone the recovery ot}z5 


comes the king. 
Laf. Luſtick 3, as the Dutchman ſays: I'll lik 
a maid the better, while 1 have a tooth in m 
head: Why, he's able to lead her a corranto. 
Par. Mort du Vinaigre! Is not this Helen? 
Laf. *Fore God, I think ſo. 35 
King. Go, call before me all the lords in cou 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's ſide ; 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe 
Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift, . 
Which but attends thy naming. | 
: Exer ſeveral Lords. 
Fair maid, ſend forth thine eye: this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 
O'er whom both ſovereign power and father's 
I have to uſe: thy frank election make; 
Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake 
Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous miſtreſ 
Fall, when love pleaſe !l--marry, to each but one 
Lef. I'd give bay curtal +, and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken; than theſe boys 
And writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well : 
Not one of thoſe but had a noble father. 
Hel. Gentlemen, 55 
Heaven hath, through me, reſtor'd the king to health. 
All. We underſtand it, and thank heaven tor you. 
Hel. I ama fimple maid; and therein wealthieſt, 


Pleaſe it your majeſty, I have done already; 


Rather corrupt me ever 


Hel. The honour, fir, that flames in your fair eyes, 
3efore I ſpeak, too threatningly replies ; 

Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love ! 

2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 

Hel. My wiſh receive, 

Which great Love grant! and ſo I take my leave. 

Laf. Do all they deny her? An they were ſons 
of mine, I'd have them whipt; or I would ſend 
them to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take; 
ll never do you wrong for your own ſake : 
Bleſſing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of 
her: ſure, they are baſtards to the Engliſh ; the 
French ne'er got them. 

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good, 


3 
To make yourſelf a ſon put of my blood. 


4 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. 

Laf. There's one grape yet,. I am ſure, thy 
father drunk wine But if thou be'ſt not an 
aſs, I am a youth of fourteen ; I have known thee 
0 eady. 

Hel. 1 dare not ſay, I take you; but I give 
Me, and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, 

Into your guiding power. This is the man. 


[To B ertram. 
King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, ſhe's 
thy wife. [highneſs, 


Ber. My wife, my liege? I ſhall beſeech your 
In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King. Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 

What ſhe hath done for me ? 

Ber. Yes, my good lord; 

But never hope to know why I ſhould marry her. 

King. Thou know'ſt, ſhe has rais'd me from my 

ſickly bed. 

Ber. But follows it, my lord, to bring me down 
Muſt anſwer for your raiſing ? I know her well; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 

A poor phyſician's daughter my wife !——Diſdain 
[which 

King. *Tis only title thou diſdain'ſt in her, the 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand off 


That, I proteſt, I fimply am a mad | 
© 

The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 
1 By delphin is meant the dauphin. 


dock'd horſe. Meaning, had loſt no more of 
7 be e. flence. 8 i.e, the loweſt chance of the dic 


2 j,e, wicked. 


In differences ſo mighty: If ſhe be 


3 i. e. luſty, chearful, pleaſant, 1 A bay 

his teeth, © Meaning, perhaps, the ch At. 
e. 

All 


Act 2. Scene 3+] ALL's WELL 


All that is virtuous (ſave what thou diſlik'ſt, 
A cian's daughter), thou diſflik"ſt 
22 the name : but donotſo: 
From loweſt place when virtuous things 

The place is dignify d by the doer's deed : 
Where great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 
It is a dropſied honour : good alone 

Is good, without a name vileneſs is ſo: 
The property by what it is ſhould go, 

Not by the title. She is young, wiſe, fair ; 
In theſe to nature ſhe's immediate heir; 

And theſe breed honour : that is honour's ſcorn, 
Which challenges itſelf as honour's born, 


And is not like the fire : Honours beſt thrive 
When rather from our acts we themderive 
Than our foregoers': the mere word's a ſlave, 
Debauch'd on every tomb; on every grave, 

A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb, 

Where duſt, and damn'd oblivion, is the tomb 


Of honour d bones indeed. What ſhould be ſaid g 


If thou canſt like this creature as a maid, 

J can create the reſt : virtue, and ſhe, 

Is her own dower : honour, and wealth, from me 
Ber. I cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to do't. 
King. Thou wrong'ſ thyfelf, if thou, ſhould'ſt 

ſtrive to chuſe. f Lslad; 
Hel. That you are well reſtor d, my lord, I'm 

Let the reſt go. 

King. My honour's at the ſake ; which to de- 
feat; 

1 muſt produce my power: Here, take her hand, 

Proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 

That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 

My love, and her deſert ; that canſt not dream, 

We, poizing us in her defeQive ſcale, 

Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, 

It is in us to plant thine honour, where 

We pleaſe to have it grow : Check thy contempt : 

Obey our will, which travails in thy good: 

Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently 

Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 

Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 

Or I will throw thee from my care tor ever, 

Into the ſtaggers , and the careleſs lapſe 


Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and hate,[4 


Looſing upon thee in the name of juſtice, 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine anſwer. 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord; for 1 ſubmit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I conſider, 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Flies where you bid it, I find, that ſhe, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now 
The praiſed of the king; who, ſo ennobled, 
Is, as-'twere, born ſo. 
King. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her, ſhe is thine : to whom I promiſe 


A counterpoize ; if not to thy eſtate, 


The French verb defaire (from whence our 
d:fir.y ; and in this ſenſe, we apprehend, defeat is 


THAT ENDS WELL, 


JA balance more replete. 
Ber. 1 take her hand. N. 
King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 
Smile upon this contract; whoſe ceremony 
Shall ſeem expedient on the new-born brief 3, 
And be perform'd to- night; the ſolemn feaſt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 
pecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 
hy love's to me religious ; elſe, does err. 
[ Excunt all 5.t Parolles and Laſen. 
Laf. Do you hear, monſieur? a word with you. 
Par. Your pleaſure, fir? 
L. Your lord and maſter did well to make 
his recantation. | 
Par. Recantation ? My lord ? my maſter ? 
Laf. Ay; Is it not a language I ſpeak ? 
Par. A moſt harſh one; and not to be under- 
ſtood without bloody ſucceeding, My mafter ? 
Laf. Are you companion to the count Rouſillon? 
Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is 


287 


Laf. To what is count's man z count's maſter is 
Par. You are too old, fir ; let it ſatisfy you, you 
are too old. 
Laf. I muſt tell thee, ſirrah, I write man; to 
which title age cannot bring thee. 
Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 
Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries *, to 
39|be a pretty wiſe fellow ; thou didſt make tolerable 
vent of thy travel; it might paſs: yet the ſcarfs, 
nd the bannerets, about thee, did maniſoldly diſ- 

fuade me from believing thee a veſſel of too great a 

burden. I have now found theez when I loſe 
35]thee again, I care not: yet art thou good for no- 
thing but taking up 5; and that thou art ſcarce 

orth. 

Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of antiquity 
upon thee 

Laf. Do not plunge thyſelf too far in anger, leſt 
thou haſten thy trial; which if Lord have mercy 
on thee for a hen! So, my good window of lattice, 

thee well; thy caſement I need not open, for 
I look through thee. Give me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me moſt egregious in- 
dignity. 

Laf. Ay, with all my heart; and thou art 
worthy of it. 

Par. I have not, my lord, deſerv'd it, 

Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it; and 1 
will not bate thee a ſcruple. 

Par, Well, I ſhall be wiſer. 

Laf. E'en as ſoon as thou canſt, for thou haſt to 
pull at a ſmack o' the contrary. If ever thou beꝰſt 
55]bound in thy ſcarf, and beaten, thou ſhalt find what 

it is to be proud of thy bondage. I have a defire to 

hold my acquaintance with thee, or rather my 


\ 
defeat) ſignifies to free, to diſembarraſi, as well as to 
here uſed. * Alluding to that ſpecies of the flagpers, 


50 


or the b:rſes' apoplexy, which makes the animal daſh himſelf with deſtructive violence againſt poſts or 
walls. 3 The brief is the contract of ſpouſal, or the licence of the church in which the eſpecial cauſe ſhall 
be aſſigned. * Ordinary here means dinner. 5 To take »p means to contradict, to call to account, as well 


as to pick off the ground, 


knowledge; 
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knowledge; that I may ſay in the default, he 
a man I know. , | 
Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportab 


vexation. 


leave. | 

Par. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſhall take this diſ- 

grace off me; ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy lord! 
Well, 1 muſt be patient; there is no fettering o 
authority. I'll beat him, by my life, if I can me 
him with any convenience, an he were double and 
double a lord. I'll have no more pity of his 
than I would have of—1'll beat him, an if I coul 
but meet him again. 

Re-enter Lafen. | 
Laf. Sirrah, your lord and maſter's marry” 
there's news for you; you have a new miſtreſs, 
Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your lordfhi 
to make ſome reſervation of your wrongs: H 
ais my good lord: whom 1 ſerve adove, is my 


Laf. Who? God ? 

Par. Ay, ſir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter. Why 
doſt thou garter up thy arms o this faſhion ? doſt 
make hoſe of thy ſlee ves? do other ſervants ſo? 
Thou wert beſt ſet thy lower partwhere thy noſe 
Kands. By mine honour, if I were but two hours 
younger, I'd beat thee: methinks, thou art 
general offence, and every man ſhould beat thee. 
I think, thou waft created for men to breathe them- 
ſelves upon thee. 

Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my 
lord. 


[AR 2. Scene 4, 


France is a ſtable; we that dwell in t, jades ; 
efore, to the war | 

Ber. It ſhall be ſo; I'll ſend her to my houſe, 

cquaint my mother with my hate to her, 


Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art ſure ? 

Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me, 

'11 fend her ſtraight away: To-morrow 

'll to the wars, ſhe to her fingle ſorrow. 

| Par. Why, theſe balls bound; there's noiſe in 

—— Tis hard; 

A young man married, is a man that's marr'd: 

Therefore away, and leave her bravely; go: 

The king has done you wrong; but, huſh ! tis fo, 
[Exeunt 


of 


4a .39 6... 
Enter Helena and Clown. 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly ; Is ſhe well? 
Ch. She is not well; but yet ſhe has her health: 
's very merry; but yet ſhe's not well: but, 
hanks be given, ſhe's very well, and wants nothing 
the world; but yet ſhe is not well. 
Hel. I the be very well, what does ſhe ail, that 
e's not very well ? 
—_ Truly, ſhe's very well, indeed, but for two 
things. ; 
Hel. What two things ? 
Clo. One, that ſhe's not in heaven, whither God 
35 ſend het quickly ! the other, that ſhe's in earth, 
whence God fend her quickly ! 


Laf. Go to, fir; you were beaten in Italy for 
picking a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a 
vagabond, ang no true traveller: you are more 
ſaucy with lords, and honourable perſonages, t 
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you 


commiſſion. You are not worth another word, 
[Exit. 


elſe I'd call you knave. I leave you. 
Enter Bertram. | 
Par. Good, very good; it is ſo then 
very good ; let it be conceal'd a while. 
Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever ! 
Par. What is the matter, ſweet-heart ? 


Ber. Although before the ſolemn prieſt I have 
| [ſworn,[5ojand to have nothing, is to be a great part of your 


I will not bed her. 
Par. What? what, ſweet-heart ? 
Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me: 
I' to the Tuſcan wars, and never bed her. 


Enter Parolles. 
Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady 
Hel. I hope, fir, I have your good will to have 
40|mine own good fortunes. 
Par. You have my prayers to lead them on; 
d to keep them on, have them ſtill.—O, my 
knave! how does my old tady ? f 

Clo, So that you had her wrinkles, and I her 
+ I would ſhe did as you ſay. 
Par. Why, I ſay nothing. 
Ch. Marry, you are the wiſer man; for many 
a man's tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : 
To ſay nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, 


e; Which is within a very little of nothing. 
Par. Away, thou'rt a knave. 
Cho. You fhould have faid, fir, before a knave, 


Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits] ſthou art a knave; that is, before me, thou art a 


The tread of a man's foot: to the wars! 


Ber. There's letters from my mother; what the 
[import is, 
Par. Ay, that would be known: To the wars, 


I know not yet. 


my boy, to the wars 
He wears his honour in a b: x unſeen, 
That hugs his kickſy-wickſy 3 here at home; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 


$5]knave ; this had been truth, fir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found 
e. 

Ch. Did you find me in yourſelf, fir ? or were 
you taught to find me ? The ſearch, fir, was pro- 
6oſfitable 3 and much fool may you find in you, even 
to the world's pleaſure, and the increaſe of 
ughter. 


T i.e. at a need. * Diing is here uſed obſcenely. I Sir T. Hanmer obſerves, that lictſy-wicꝭ j is a 


made word in ridicule and diſdain of a wife, # 


Probably meaning a ſmoaky houſe, A 
ar. 


* 


Act 2. Scene 5.] ALL% WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 289 
Par. A good knave, i' faith, and well fed.— J you, monſieur ? 

Madam, my lord will go away to-night; Par. I know not how I have deſerv'd to run 

A very ſerious buſineſs calls on him. to my lord's diſpleaſure. 


The great prerogative and right of love, [ledge Laf. You have made ſhift to run into't, boots 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknow-{ 5 fand ſpurs and all, like him that leapt into the 
But puts it off by a compell'd reſtraint; [wee uſtard®; and out of it you'll run again, rather 
Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ftrew'd with 2 ſuffer queſtion for your reſidence. 

Which they diftil now in the curbed time, Ber. It may be, you have miſtaken him, my 


To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy, ore 
And pleaſure drown the brim. 10 Laf. And ſhall do fo ever, though I took him 
's prayers. Fare you well, my lord : and believe 


Hel. What's his will elſe? [king 
Par. That you will take your inftant leave o- us of me, There can be no kernel in this light 
nut ; the ſoul of this man is his clothes : truſt him 


And make this haſte as your own good proceeding, 
in matter of heavy conſequence; I have kept 


Strengthen'd with what apology you think, 
May make it probable need i. them tame, and know their natures —Farewell, 
monſieur : I have ſpoken better of you, than you 


Hel. What more commands he? 
Par. That, having this obtain'd, you preſently — or will deſerve at my hand i but we muſt do 


S) 


Attend his further pleaſure. { againſt evil. [ Exit. 
Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. " Par. An idle lord, I ſwear. 
Par. I ſhall report it ſo, Exit Paroles. ac Ber. I think fo. 
Hel. I pray you. Come, firrah. [To the Clin Par, Why, do you not know him? _ | 
 [Excunt Ber. Yes, I know him well; and common ſpeech 
+ = & & 20. 3i P URI: 
nter ends 
Enter Lafeu and Bertram. Hel. I have, fir, as I was commanded from you, 


Laf. But, I hope your lordſhip thinks not him 
a ſoldier. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took thi 
lark for a bunting. 

Ber, I do aſſure you, my. lord, he is very gre 
in knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Lef. I have then finned againſt his 
and tranſgreſſed againſt his valour; and my ſtat 
that way is dangerous, ſince I cannot yet find ir 
my heart to repent: Here he comes; I pray you 
make us friends, 1 will purſue the amity. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, fir. 

Laf. I pray you, fir, who's his taylor ? 

Par. Sir? 

Laf. O, I know him well: Ay, fir; he, fir, i 


1 


Ne 


Spoke with the king, and have procur d his leave 
or preſent parting; only, he deſires 
private ſpeech with you. 
Ber. I ſhall obey his will. 
ou muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, 
hich holds not colour with the time, nor does 
he miniſtration and required office 
On my particular: prepar'd I was not 
For ſuch a buſineſs; therefore am I found 
o much unſettled : This drives me to intreat you, 
That preſently you take your way for home; 
And rather muſe 3, than aix, why I entreat you: 
For my reſpects are better than they ſeem ; 
And my appointments have in them a need, 
To you that know them not. This to my mother : 


LITIT: 


[Grving a letter. 


Twill be two days ere I ſhall ſee you! ſo 
leave you to your wiſdom. 


a good workman, a very good taylor. 45} Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 
Ber. Is ſhe gone to the king? [ Aſide to Parelles.| But that I am your moſt obedient ſervant. 
Par. She is- | Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 


Ber. Will ſhe away 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, caſketed my trea- 
Given order for our horſes ; and to-night, [ſure, 
When I ſhould take poſſeſſion of the bride,— 
: And, cre I do begin 

Laf. A good traveller is ſomething at the latter 
end of a dinner; but one that lies three thirds, and 
uſes a known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings 
with, ſhould be once heard and thrice beaten, 
God ſave you, i 

Ber. Is there any unkindneſs between my lard} 


? 


Y That is, a ſpecious appearance of neceſlity. 
duced without a view to ſatire. It was a foolery 


Hel. And ever ſhall 
With true obſervance ſeek to eke out that, 
5o[Wherein toward me my homely ſtars have fail'd 
To equal my great fortune. 
Ber. Let that go: 
My haſte is very great : Farewel ; hie home. 
Hel. Pray, fir, your pardon. 
Ber. Well, what would you ſay? 
Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe *; 
Nor dare I ſay, tis mine; and yet it is; 
But, like a timorous thief, moſt fain would teal 
t law does vouch mine own. 


5 


2 Theobald ſays, that this odd alluſion is not intro- 


practiſed at city entertainments, whilſt the jeſter or 
zany was in vogue, for him to jump into a large deep cuſtard, ſet for the purpoſe, ts ſer on a quantity of 


barren ſpettaters to laugh, as our poet ſays in his Hamer. 


3 j, e. wonder. 7 i. e. Ja. 
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Ber. What would you have? 
Hel. Something; and ſcarce ſo much: — no- 
thing, indeed 
I would not tell you what I would; my lord. — 
"faith, yes 
Strangers, and foes, do ſunder, and not kiſs. 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not, but in haſte to horſe. 
Hel. I ſhall not break your bidding, good my 


lord. 


[Exit Helena. 


ALLs WELL THAT ENDS WELL, 


LAct 3. Scene 2. 


Ber. Where are my other men, monſieur? 
Farewel. 

Go thou toward home; where I will never come, 

Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum: 


5 Away, and for our flight. 
Par. Bravely, coragio! 
[Exeurt, 
10 


ACT IIT. 


$ C E W & © 


The Duke's Court in Florence. 


Flauriſb. Enter the Duke of Florence, tw» Frenc 
Lords, with Soldiers. 

O that, from point to point, now 

have you heard 

The fundamental reaſons of this war; 

Whoſe great decifion hath much blood let forth 

And more thirſts after. 
x Lord. Holy ſeems the quarrel 

Upon your grace's part; black and fearſu] 

On the oppoſer. 


Duke. 


Would, in ſo juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. 
2 Lerd. Good my lord, 
The reaſons of our ſtate I cannot yield !, 
But like a common and an outward man 2, 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By ſelf-unable motion: therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it; ſince I have found 
Myſelf in my uncertain grounds to fail 
As often as I gueſs'd. 
Duke. Be it his pleaſure. [nature 3, 
2 Lord. But I am ſure, the younger of our 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will, day by day, 
Come here for phyſick. 
Duke, Welcome ſhall they bez 
And all the honours, that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle : You know your places well; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell : 
To- morrow to the field. LExcunt. 


3 © RE 
Roufillon, in France. 
Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count. It hath happened all as I would have had it, 
fave, that he comes not along with her. 


[Franc 
Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our * 


II. 


35 


55 


Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord to be 
very melancholy man. 
Count, By what obſervance, I pray you? 


Ch. Why, he will look upon his boot, and[60 


ſing; mend the ruſt, and fing; aſk queſtions, and 


* 3. e. I cannot inform you of, 
fellows, 


2 1. 8 one not in the ſecret of affairs. 


25 


fing; pick his teeth, and ſing: I know a man that 
had this trick of melancholy, ſold a goodly ma- 
nor for a ſong. 

Count, Let me ſee what he writes, and when 
he means to come. 

Clo. I have no mind to Iſbel, fince I was at 
court: our old ling and our Iſbel's o'the country, 
are nothing like your old ling and your Iſbels o' the 
court: the brain of my Cupid's knock'd out; and 
I begin to love, as an old man loves money, with 
no ſtomach, 

Count. What have we here? 

Clo, E'en that you have there. 

Count, [reads a letter.] «KI have ſent you 2 
„ daughter-in-law : fhe hath recovered the king, 
„and undone me. I have wedded her, not bed- 
« ded her; and ſworn to make the nut eternal, 
« You ſhall hear, I am run away; know it, beſore 
the report come. If there be breadth enough in 
the world, I will hold a long diſtance. My duty 
to you. 

« Your unfortunate ſon, 
„ BERTRAM.“ 


40 This is not well, raſh and unbridled boy, 


To fly the favours of ſo good a king; 

To pluck his indignation on thy head, 
By the miſprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 


45 Re-enter Clown. 


Ch. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, 
between two ſoldiers and my young lady. 

| Cunt, What is the matter? 

Clo. Nay, there is ſome comfort in the news, 


Soſſome comfort; your ſon will not be kill'd ſo ſoon 


as I thought he would, 

Count, Why ſhould he be kill'd ? 

Cl, So ſay I, madam, if he run away, as I hear 
he does: the danger is in ſtanding to't ; that's the 
loſs of men, though it be the getting of children, 
Here they come, will tell you more: for my part, 
I only hear, your ſon was run away. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gen. Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

2 Gen. Do not ſay ſo. 


3 Meaning, eur young 
Conni. 


[Ex. 


AR 3. Scene 4.] ALL's WELL 
Count. Think upon patience, Pray you, gen- 
tlemen, —— 


I have felt ſo many quirks of joy, and grief, 
That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, you? 
Can woman me unto't :—Where is my ſon, I pray 
2 Gen, Madam, he's gone to ſerve the duke of 
Florence: 
We met him thitherward ; for thence we came, 
And, after ſome diſpatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. [ paſſport. 
Hel. Look on this letter, madam; here's my 
« I When thou canſt get the ring upon my 
« finger, which never ſhall come off, and ſhew 
« me a child begotten of thy body, that I am fa 
« ther to, then call me huſband ; but in ſuch 
« Then I write a Never.“ 
This is a dreadful ſentence. 
Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 
1 Cen. Ay, madam; 
And, for the contents' ſake, are ſorry for our pains. 
Cunt. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer; 
If thou engroſſeſt, all the griefs are thine, 
Thou robb*'ſt me of a moiety : He was my ſon; 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he? 
2 Gen. Ay, madam. . 
Count, And to be a ſaldier ? 
2 Gen. Such is his noble purpoſe : and, believe't, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 


THAT ENDS WELL, 


Ceunt, Not fo, but as we change our courteſtes. 

Will you draw near? 
[ Exeunt Counteſs and Gentlemen. 

Hel, *T7/! I have no wife, I have nuthing in France. 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife? 
Thou ſhalt have none, Rouſillon, none in France, 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord, is't I 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-ſparing war; and is it I 
That drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
f ſmoky muſkets? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
15}Fly with falſe aim; move the ſtill- piercing air 3, 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord! 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there; 
Whoever charges on his forward breaſt : 
am the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 
2cJAnd, though I kill him not, I am the cauſe 
His death was fo effected: better 'twere, 
met the ravin lion when he roar'd 
With ſharp conſtraint of hunger; better twere, 
I That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 
25}Were mine at once: No, come thou home, Rouſil- 
Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar; [long 
As oft it loſes all; I will be gone: 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence 
Shall I ſtay here to do't? no, no, although 
The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 


291 


5 


IC 


That good convenience claims. 
Count, Return you thither ? | [ſpeed 
1 Gen. Ay, madam, with the ſwifteſt wing © 


Hel. „ Till I have no wife, I have nothing i 


« France.” 
"Tis bitter. [ Reading. 
Count, Find you that there ? 
Hel. Ay, madam. [which 


1 Gen, "Tis but the boldneſs of his hand, IA 
! 


His heart was not conſenting to. 

Count. Nothing in France, until he have no wife 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him, 
But only ſhe : and ſhe deſerves a lord, 

That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly, miſtreſs. Who was with him ? 

1 Cen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have ſome time known. 

Count, Parolles, was't not ? 

1 Gen, Ay, my good lady, he. 

C:xnt. A very tainted fellow, and full of wick- 
My ſon corrupts a well-derived nature [edneſs: 
With his inducement. 

1 Gen, Indeed, good lady, 

The fellow has a deal of that, too much, 
Which holds him much to have. 
Ceunt. You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will intreat you, when you ſee my ſon, 
To tell him, that his ſword can never win 
The honour that he loſes : more I'll entreat you 
Written to bear along. 


And angels offic'd all: Iwill be gone; 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 

To conſolate thine ear. Come, night; end, day! 
| or, with the dark, poor thief, I'll ſteal away. ¶ Exit. 


J..... AL 


The Duke's Court in Florence. 


Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, Drum 
and Trumpets, Soldiers, &c. 

Duke. The general of our horſe thou art; and we, 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence 
Upon thy promiting fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength ; but yet 
We'll ſtrive to bear it for your worthy ſake, 

To the extreme edge of hazard. 
Duke. Then go forth; 
And fortune play upon thy proſperous helmy 
As thy auſpicious miſtreſs ! 
Ber. This very day, 
Great Mars, I put myſelf into thy filo: 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and I ſhall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [ Excunt. 


$ © Bk WW & IV. 


Reuſillen in France. 
Enter Counteſs and Stexward. 
Count, Alas and would you take the letter of her? 
Might you not know, ſhe would do as ſhe has done, 


35 


4 


4 


55 


2 Gen, We ſerve you, madam, 
In that and all your worthieſt affairs. 


1 That is, when thou canſt get the ring, which is on my finger, into thy poſſeſſion. 
3 i, e. the air that cloſes immediately. 


vices ſtand him in cad, 


By ſending me a letter? Read it again. 
2 1. e. his 


v 2 Seto 


» 


| 
# 


* 


bs — + - 


— —— At : _— 


— — — &. LE * — — 
— LS. . . 


— 
K = 
= — ͤ— ů 
= —̃ — — 


2 — ů 2 — — 
1 3 om 8 


— — — 
* RF 


——— — — —— 


92 —— TP TCR as mr aD. — nm earn 
* r * —— — worked 


— O——_ — — —— 


” 


Enter an old Mid of Flerence, Diana, Vidlenta, 
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Stew. I am St. Jaques pilgrim, hither gone; 

« Ambitious love hath ſo in me offended, 

& That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 

« With ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 
« Write, write, that, from the bloody courſe of war, 5 

« My deareſt maſter, your dear ſon may hye ; 
« Bleſs him at home in peace, whilſt I from far, 

« His name with zealous fervour ſanRify : 

« His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 

« 1, his deſpightful Juno, ſent him forth 10 
« From courtly friends, with camping foes to live, 

« Where death and danger dog the heels of worth: 
« He is too good and fair for death and me; 

« Whom I myſelf embrace, to ſet him free. 

Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words !— | 5 
Rinaldo, you did never lack advice i ſo much, 
As letting her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thug ſhe hath prevented. | 

Stew. Pardon me, madam : © 
If I had given you this at over-night, 

She might have been oer ta en; and yet ſhe wri 
Purſuit would be but vain. 

Count. What angel ſhall | 
Bleſs this unworthy huſband ; he cannot thrive, 5 
Unleſs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath | 
Of greateſt juſtice, Write, write, Rinaldo, 
To this unworthy huſband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 30 
That he does weigh too light : my greateſt grief, 
Though little he do feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger :— 
When, haply, he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 
He will return; and hope I may, that ſhe, 35 
Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed her foot again, 

Led hither.by pure love: which of them both 

Is deareſt to me, I have no {kill in ſenſe 

To make diſtinction: Provide this meſſenger :— 

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak; 40 

Grief would have tears, and ſorrow bids me ſpeak. 
[Exeunt. 


e 


Without the Walls of Flirence. 


A Tucket afar off. 4 


Mariana, with other Citizens. 
Wid: Nay, come; for if they do approach 
City, we ſhall loſe all the fight. 
Dia. They ſay, the French count has done mo 
honourable ſervice, 
M. It is reported that he has ta'en their greateſt 


ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


I[Act z. Scene g. 


her name; and no legacy is ſo rich as honeſty. 
Wid. I have told my neighbour, how you have 
been ſolicited by a gentleman his companion, 
Mar. I know the knave; hang him! one Pa. 
rolles : a filthy officer he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for 
the young earl.—-Beware of them, Diana; their 


promiſes, enticements, oaths, tokens, and all theſe 
engines of luſt, are not the things they go under: 
many a maid hath been ſeduced by them; and the 
miſery is, example, that ſo terrible ſhews in the 
reck of maidenhood, cannot for all that difſuade 
ueceſſion, but that they are limed with the twigs 
that threaten them. I hope, I need not to adviſe 
ou further; but, I hope, your own grace will 
keep you where you are, though there were ro 


Dia. You ſhall not need to fear me. 


Enter Helena, diſguis'd like a Pilgrim. 

Mid. I hope ſo——Look, here comes a pilgrim : 
know ſhe will lye at my houſe : thither they ſend 
ne another: I'll queſtion her 
God ſave you, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound? 
Hel. To St. Jaques le grand. 
Where do the palmers 3 lodge, I do beſeech you ? 
Wid. At the St. Francis here, beſide the port. 
Hel. Is this the way ? [4 march afar . 
Wid. Ay, marry, is it. Hark you! I pilgrim, 
They come this way :—If you will tarry, holy 


_ till the troops come by, 


I will conduct you where you ſhall be lodg'd; 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hoſt 
As ample as myſelf. 
Hel. Is it yourſelf? 
Wid. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, pilgrim. 
Hel. I thank you, and will ſtay upon your leiſure. 
Vid. You came, I think, from France? 
Hel. I did ſo. 
Wid. Here you ſhall ſee a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy ſervice. 
Hel. His name, I pray you ? [one? 
Dia. The count Rouſillon: Know you ſuch a 
Hel. But by the ear, that hears moſt nobly of 


His face I know not. ſhim; 
Dia. Whatſoe'er he is, | 
He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 


As tis reported, for the king had married him 
Againſt his liking: Think you it is ſo? [ lady. 
Hel. Ay, ſurely, meer the truthz I know his 
Dia. There is a gentleman, that ſerves the count, 
Reports but coarſely of her. 
Ael. What's his name? 


commander; and that with his own hand he flew 
the duke's brother. We have loſt our labour 3055 
they are gone a contrary way: hark! you may 
know by their trumpets, | 

Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice our- 
ſelves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take 


Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 

Hel. Oh, I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 
To have her name repeated; all her deſerving 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 


heed of this French earl: the honour of a maid is|60{I have not heard examined +. 


1 That is, diſcretion or thought. 
pearance they ſeem to be.“ 
palm they were wont to carry. 


2 Meaning, « 


4 i. e. doubted. 


they are not really ſo true and fincere as in ap- 


3 Pilgrims that viſited holy places; ſo called from a ſtaff or bough of 


Die. 


—_ t _— 


AR 3. Scene6.) ALL's WELL 

Dia. Alas, poor lady! 

"Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a deteſting lord. 

Md. A right good creature: whereſoe'er ſhe is, 
Her heart weighs ſadly : this young maid might do 
A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas d. Ther 

Hel. How do you mean? 

May be, the amorous count folicits her 
ln the unlawful purpoſe. 

Wid. He does, indeed; 

And brokes with all that can in ſuch a ſuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 

But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honeſteſt defence. 


Enter wvith Drum and Colours, Bertram, Pardlles, 
Officers and Soldiers attending. 


Mar. The gods forbid elſe ! 
Mid. So, now they come :— 
That is Antonio, the duke's eldeſt ſon ; 
That, Eſcalus. . 
Hel. Which is the Frenchman? 
Dia. He ; 
That with the plume; tis a moſt gallant fellow; 
1 would, he lov'd his wife; if he were honeſter, 
He were much goodlier :—1s't not a ITY 
Hel. 1 like him well. [gentleman ? 
Dia. Tis pity, he is not honeſt: Yone's that 
ſame knave, 
That leads him to theſe places; were I his lady, 
d poiſon that vile raſcal. 
Hel. Which is he? 
Dia. That jack-an-apes with ſcarfs : Why is he 
melancholy ? 
Hel. Perchance he's hurt i' the battle. 
Par, Loſe our drum ! well. 
Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething : Look, 
he has ſpied us. 
Mid. Marry, hang you 
[Exeunt Bertram, Parolles, &c. 
Mar. And your courteſy, for a ring-carrier! 
Ni. The troop is paſt: Come, pilgrim, I 
will bring you 
Where you ſhall hoſt ; of enjoin'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 
Hel. I humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid, 
To eat with us to- night, the charge, and thanking, 
Shall be for me; and, to requite you further, 
{ will beſtow ſome precepts on this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 
Bath. We'll take your offer kindly. 


THAT ENDS WELL, 293 


J % a. 
Enter Bertram, and the two French Lurds. 


1 Lord. Nay, good my lord; put him to't; let 
him have his way. 

2 Lord. If your lordſhip find him not a hilding, 
hold me no more in your reſpect. 

1 Lord, On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, I am fo far deceiv'd in him ? 

1 Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct 
knowledge, without any malice, but to ſpeak of 
him as my kinſman, he's a moſt notable coward, 
infin.te and endleſs liar, an hourly promiſe- 
breaker, the owner of no one good quality wor- 
IS|thy your lordſhip's entertainment. 

2 Lerd. It were fit yon knew him; left, re- 
poling too far in his virtue, which he hath not, 
he might, at ſome great and truſty buſineſs, in a 
2C|main danger tail you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular action 
o try him. 

2 Lerd. None better than to let him fetch off 
his drum, which you hear him ſo confidently un- 
25}|dertake to do. 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will 
ſuddenly ſurpriſe him; ſuch I will have, whom, 
I am ſure, he knows not from the enemy: we 
will bind and hood-wink him fo, that he ſhall ſup- 
zoſpoſe no other but that he is carried into the leaguer 
f the adverſaries, when we bring him to our own 
tents : Be but your lordſhip preſent at his exami- 
tion; if he do not, for the promiſe of his life, 
and in the higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to 
35]betray you, and deliver all the intelligence in his 
power againſt you, and that with the divine forfeit 
of his ſoul upon oath, never truſt my judgment in 
any thing. 

2 Lerd. O, for the love of laughter, let him 
49fetch his drum; he ſays, he has a ſtratagem for't : 
when your lordſhip ſees the bottom of his ſuc- 
ceſs in't, and to what meral this counterfeit lump 
of ore will be melted, if you give him not john 
Drum's entertainment, your inclining cannot be 
45jremoved *, Here he comes. 


Enter Parclle. 


1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not 
the humour of his deſign; let him fetch off his 
5oſdrum in any hand. 
Ber. How now, monſieur? this drum ſticks 
ſorely in your diſpoſition. 

2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go; tis but a drum. 

Par. But a drum! Is't but a drum? A drum fo 


10 


[ Exeunt. 


55|loſt! There was an excellent command to charge 


1 Deals as a broker. * Theobald explains this paſſage thus: My lord, as you have taken this fellow 


(Parolles) into ſo near a confidence, if, upon his b 


eing found a counterfeit, you don't caſhier him from 


your favour, then your attachment is not to be removed; and then adds the following hiſtory of J 
Drum's Entertainment from Hollingſhed's Chronicle: „This chronologer, in his deſcription of Ireland, 


ſpeaking of Patrick Scarſefield, (mayor of Dublin 


in the year 1551) and of his extravagant hoſpitality, 


ſubjoins, that no gueſt had ever a cold or forbidding look trom any part of his family: ſo that bis porter 
er any other officer durſt not, for beth bis ears, give the ſimpleſt man, that reſurted to his be, Tom Drum's enter- 
tajnment, which in to hale a man in by the head, and thruſt him out by both the ſhoulders.” 
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in with our horſe upon our own wings, and t 
rend our own ſoldiers. 1 
2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the com- 
mand of the ſervice; it was a diſaſter of war that 
Czfar himſelf could not have prevented, if he had 
been there to command. 
Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſuc- 


drum ; but it is not to be recovered. 
Par. It might have been recover'd. 
Ber. It might; but it is not now. 
Par. It is to be recover'd : but that the merit 
of ſervice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact 
performer, I would have that drum or another, or 
Hic jacet. 
Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, monſieur, 


if you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring 


this inſtrument of honour again into its native quar- 
ter, be magnanimous in the enterprize, and go on; 
1 will grace the attempt for a worthy exploit : if 


you ſpeed well in it, the duke ſhall both ſpeak 7 


it, and extend to you what further becomes his 
greatneſs, even to the utmoſt ſyllable of your 
worthineſs. 
Par. By the hand of a ſoldier, I will undertake it. 
Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 
Par, I'll about it this evening: and I will pre- 
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5 


10 


20 


25 


ſently pen down my dilemmas , encourage my- 
ſelf in my certainty, put myſelf into my mortal 


preparation, and, by midnight, look to hear fur-j30 


ther from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his grace, you 
are gone about it? 

Par. I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my 
Jord ; but the attempt I vow. 

Ber, I know, thou art valiant; and, to the poſ- 


Gbility of thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee.| 


Farewel. 


Par, I love not many words. [ Exit. 

1 Lerd. No more than a fiſh loves water.,—ls 
Not this a ſtrange fellow, my lord ? that ſo confi- 
dently ſeems to undertake this buſineſs, which he 
knows is not to be done; damns himſelt to do, 
and dares better be damn'd than do't ? 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we 
do: certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a 


man's favour, and, for a week, eſcape a great 


deal of diſcoveries; but when you find him out, 


45 


you have him ever after. 

Ber. Why, do you think, he will make no deed 
at all of this, that ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs him- 
ſelf unto ? 

2 Lerd. None in the world; but return with an 
invention, and clap upon you two or three proba- 
ble lies: but we have almoſt imboſs'd him *, you 
ſhall ſee his fall to-night ; for, indeed, he is not 
for your lordſhip's reſpect. 

1 L:rd, We'll make you ſome ſport with the 


fox, ere we caſe ® him. He was firſt ſmok'd by 


the old lord Lafeu, when his diſguiſe and he is|60] 


T A dilemma is an argument that concludes both ways. 
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parted, tell me what a ſprat you ſhall find him; 
which you ſhall ſee this very night. 

2 Lord. I muſt go look my twigs ; he ſhall be 
caught. | 
Ber. Your brother, he ſhall go along with me, 
2 Lord. As't pleaſe your lordſhip : I'll leave you, 


[ Exit, 
Ber. Now will I lead you to the houſe, and ſhew 


you 
The laſs 1 ſpoke of. 
1 Lord. But, you ſay, ſhe's honeſt, [once, 
Ber. That's all the fault : I ſpoke with her but 
And found her wondrous cold ; but I ſent to her, 
By this ſame coxcomb that we have i” the wind, 
Tokens and letters, which ſhe did re-ſend; 
And this is all I have done: She's a fair creature; 
Will you go ſee her? 
1 Lord, With all my heart, my lord. 


= 3 Im _ ox VII. 
Florence. The Nino: Hen ſe. 


Enter Helera and Widow. 

Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
I know not how 1 ſhall aſſure you further, 
But I ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon #. ¶ horn. 

Wid. Though my eſtate be fallen, 1 was well 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſ.acfſes ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining act. 

Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt, give me truſt, the count he is my huſband; 
And, what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
Is ſo, from word to word ; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. 

Wid. I ſhould believe you; 
For you have ſhew'd me that, which well approves 
You are great in fortune. 

Hel. Take this purſe of gold, 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, { daughter, 
When I have found it. The count he wooes your 
Lays down his wanton ſiege before her beauty, 
Reſolves to carry her; let her, in fine, conſent, 
As we'll direct her how 'tis beſt to bear it, 
Now his important 5 blood will nought deny 
That ſhe'll demand: A ring the county wears, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe, 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents 
Since the firſt father wore it : this ring he holds 
In moſt rich choice; yet, in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 

Wid. Now I ſee 
The bottom of your purpoſe. 

Hel. You ſee it lawful then: It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 


[ Excurt, 


In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 


Herſelf moſt chaſtly abſent ; after this, 


2 To imbeſs a deer is to incloſe him in a 


wood. The word, applied in this ſenſe, being derived from embeſcare, Ital. ought properly to be ſpelled 
ib. 3 Meaning, before we ſtrip him naked. 4 l. e. by diſcovering herſelf to the count. Inger- 


tant nere means unpertun ate. 


To 


„ 
It 


- duce for an interpreter. 


AR 4. Scene 1.] 


To marry her, I'll add three thouſand crowns 
To what is paſt already. 

Mid. I have yielded: 
Inſtrut my daughter how ſhe ſhall perſever, 
That time, and place, with this deceit ſo lawſul, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With muficks of all ſorts, and ſongs compos d 
To her unworthineſs : it nothing ſteads us, 
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To chide him from our eaves; for he perfi 
As if his life lay on't. ; "IR 
Hel. Why then, to-night 
Let us aſſay our plot; which, if it ſpeed, 
5 ls wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act i: 
Where both not fin, and yet a ſinful fact: 


But let's about it. [Fxeunt. 


SEE LIHS:. & 
Part of the French Camp in Florence. 


Enter one of the French Lords, wwith five or fix Sol- 
diers in Ambuſh. 

Lerd. E can come no other way but by 
this hedge corner: When you ſally 

upon him, ſpeak what terrible language you will; 
though you underſtand it not yourſelves, no mat- 
ter: ſor we muſt not ſeem to underſtand him; 
unleſs ſome ont amongſt us, whom we muſt pro- 


Sel. Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 


Lord. Art not acquainted with him? knows heſ3o 


not thy voice ? 

Sal. No, fir, I warrant you. 

Lord. But what linſy-woolſy haſt thou to ſpeak 
to us again ? 

Sel. Even ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 

Lerd. He muſt think us ſome band of ſtrangers 
7 the adverſaries entertainment. Now he hath a 
ſmack of all neighbouring languages; therefore we 
muſt every one be a man of his own fancy, not t 
know what we ſpeak one to another; ſo we ſeem 
to know, is to know ſtraight our purpoſe : chough's| 
language, gabble enough, and good enough. A 
for you, interpreter, you muſt ſeem very politick. 
But couch, ho! here he comes; to beguile tw 
hours in a ſleep, and then to return and ſwear the 
lies he forges. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Teri o'clock : within theſe three hours twi 
be time enough to go home. What ſhall I ſay 1 
have done? It muſt be a very plauſive invention 
that carries it: They begin to ſmoke me: and 
diſgraces have of late knock'd too often at my door. 
I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy ; but my heart 
hath the ſear of Mars before it, and of his creatures, 


not daring the reports of my tongue. 5 


Lord, This is the firſt truth that e'er thine own 
tongue was guilty of. [ Aſide. 
Pay, What the devil ſhould move me to under- 
take the recovery of this drum; being not ignorant 


of the impoſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuchſe 


purpoſe? I muſt give myſelf ſome hurts, and 


35] Lord. Hardly ſerve. 


IV. 


ſay, I got them in exploit: Vet flight ones will 
ot carry it, They will fay, Came you off with 
o little? and great ones I dare not give; Where- 
ore ? what's the inſtance *? Tongue, I muſt put 
ou into a butter-woman's mouth, and buy another 3 
f — mule, if you prattle me into theſe 
rils. 

erd. Is it poſſible, he ſhould know what he is, 

nd be that he is? [ Afide. 

Par. I would, the cutting of my garments would 
erve the turn; or the breaking of my Spanich 
ſword. 

Lord. We cannot afford you ſo. [ Aſide. 
Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to ſay, it 
was in ſtratagem. 

Lord. "Twould not do. [Alu. 
Par. Or to drown my clothes, and ſay, I was 


ſtript. 
[ Afides 
Par. Though I ſwore I leap'd from the window 
the Citadel— 
Lord. How deep ? [Afde. 
Par. Thirty fathom. 
Lord. Three great oaths would ſcarce make that 
be believ'd. [ Afides 
Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemies“; 
would ſwear, I recover'd it. 
L:rd. You ſhall hear one anon. [Aſides 
Par. A drum now of the enemies ! 
[ Alarum within, 
Lord. Throca movouſus, cargo, cargvy cargo. 
All. Cargo, cargo, willianda par corbo, cargo. 
Par. Oh! ranſom, ranſom :—Do not hide mine 
eyes. [ They ſeize him and blindfold lim. 
Inter. Baſtos thromulds beffos. 
Par. I know you are the Muſkos' regiment, 
And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, I'll 
Diſcover that which ſhall undo the Florentine, 
Inter. Beſtas vauwvads : 
I underſtand thee, and can ſpeak thy tongue 
Kerelybonto '=—Sir, 
Betake thee to thy faith, for ſeventeen poniards 
Are at thy boſom. 


Un 
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r Bertram's meaning is wicked in a lawful deed, and Helen's meaning is lawful i1 a lawful at; 
and neither of them ſin : yet on his part it was a ſinful fact, for his meaning was to co nmit adultery, 


ot which he was innocent, as the lady was his wife. 
U 


> i. e. proof. I j.c. a filent one. 


+ Par 
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Par. Oh! " 

Inter. Oh, pray, pray 
Mancha revania dulche. 

Lord. Oſcorbi dulchos voliwerco. 

Inter. The general is content to ſpare thee yet; 
And, hood-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou may*ſ inform 
Something to ſave thy life. 

Par. O, let me live, 

And all the ſecrets of our camp I'll ſhew, 
Their force, their purpoſes : nay, I'll ſpeak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 

Inter. Acorda lintg om 


Come on, thou art granted ſpace. [ Exit with Parelles.| 
alarum within.| 


A 
Lerd. Go, tell the count Rouſillon, and my brother, 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him 
Till we do hear from them. [muff 
Sel. Captain, I will. | 
Lord. He will betray us all unto ourſelves 1— 
Inform em that. 


Sol, So I will, fir. 
Lord. Till then I'll keep him dark, and ſafe 
lock'd, [Execunt. 
SCREENS 
The Widow's Hwſe. 
Enter Bertram and Diana. 


Ber. They told me, that your name was Fontibell. 


Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled goddeſs; 
And worth it, with addition ! But, fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern ; 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was, 
When your ſweet ſelf was got. 

Dia. She then was honeſt. 

Ber. So ſhould you be. 

Dis. No: 
My mother did but duty; ſuch, my lord, 
As you owe to your wife, 

Ber. No more of that! 
1 pr'ythee, do not ſtrive againſt my vows ; 
] was compell'd to her; but I love thee 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 

Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve us, 
*Till we ſerve you : but when you have our roſes, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourſelves, 
And mock us with our bareneſs. 

Ber. How have I ſworn ? 
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But take the Higheſt to witneſs i: Then, pray you, 
tell me, 

If I ſhould — by Jove's great attributes, 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When I did love you ill? this has no 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, 
That Iwill work againſt him: Therefore, your cathy 
Are words, and poor conditions; but unſeal'd; 
At leaſt, in my opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it; 
Be not ſo holy-cruel: love is holy; 
And my integrity ne'er knew the craſts, 
That you do charge men with : Srand no more off, 
But give thyſelf unto my ſick defire, 
Who then recovers : ſay, thou art mine, and ever 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. 
Dia. I ſee, that men make hopes in ſuch affairs, 
That we'll forſake ourſelves. Give me that ring. 
Ber. T'll lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 


10 


200 To give it from me. 
Dia. Will you not, my lord? 
Ber. It is an honour 'longing to our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors ; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i — 
25 In me to loſe, 
Dia. Mine honour's ſuch a ring: 
My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 
equeathed down from many anceſtors ; 
hich were the greateſt obloquy i' the world 
zo in me to loſe : Thus your own proper wiſdom 
Brings in the champion hohour on my part, 
Againſt your vain aſſault. 
Ber. Here, take my ring: 
My houſe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And I'll be bid by thee. 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my 
chamber window; 
Il order take my mother ſhall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: 
My reaſons are moſt ſtrong; and you ſhall know 
them, 
When back again this ring ſhall be deliver'd: 
And on your finger, in the night, Ill put 
Another ring; that, what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our paſt deeds. 
Adieu, till then; then, fail not: You have won 
A wiſe of me, though there my hope be done. 
Ber. A heaven on earth I have won, by woo- 
ing thee. [ Exit, 
Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven 
You may ſo in the end.— [and me! 
y mother told me juſt how he would woo, 
$5}As if ſhe fat in his heart; ſhe ſays, all men 
Have the like oaths : he had ſworn to marry me, 
hen his wife's dead; therefore I'll lie with him, 
| hen I am bury'd. Since Frenchmen are ſo braid ?, 
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Dia. Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth; 
But the plain fingle vow, that is yow'd true. 
What is not holy, that we ſwear not by, 


Marry that will, I live and die a maid : 
Only, in this diſguiſe, I think't no fin 


To cozen him, that would unjuſtly win. [¶ Exit. 


The ſenſe i is, we never ſwear by what i is not holy, but ſwear by, or take to witneſs, the Higheſt, the 
SCENE 


Divinity. 2 i. e. crafty or deceitful, 


AR 4+ Scene 3.] 
SCENE, IL 
The Florentine Camp, 


Enter the two French Lords, and two or three Soldie 
1 Lord. You have not given him his mother” 


letter? 0 

2 Lord. I have deliver'd it an hour ſince: 
is ſomething in't that ſtings his nature ; for, on the 
reading it, he chang'd almoſt into another man. 

1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon 


him, for ſhaking off ſo good a wife, and ſo ſweetſto 


a lady. 

2 Lord. Eſpecially he hath incurred the. ever- 
laſting diſpleaſure of the king, who had even tun'd 
his bounty to ſing happineſs to him, I will tell 
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1 Lord. The ſtronger part of it by her own 
ers; which makes her ſtory true, even to the 
point of her death: her death itſelfy which could 
not be her office to ſay, is come, was faithfully 


5 |confirm'd by the rector of the place. 


2 Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence ? 
1 Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, 
point from point, to the full arming of the verity. 
2 Lerd. I am heartily ſorry, that he'll be glad of 
* | 
1 Lord, How mightily, ſometimes, we make us 
aforts of our loſſes ! 
2 Lord. And how mightily, ſome other times, 
e drown our gain in tears! the great dignity, 


you a thing, but you ſhall let it dwell darklyſi 5ſthat his valour hath here acquired for him, ſhall at 


with you. 

1 Lord, When you have ſpoken it, tis deac 
and I am the grave of it. 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman 


here in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown ; andjac 


this night he fleſhes his will in the ſpoil of he 
honour : he hath given her his monumental ring, and 


thinks himſelf made in the unchaſte compoſition. | 


1 Lord. Now God delay. our rebellion; as we 
are ourſelves, what things are we ! 

2 Lerd. Merely our own traitors. And as in 
the common courſe of all treaſons, we till ſee 
them reveal themſelves, till they attain to their 
abhorr*d ends; ſo he, that in this action contri 


againſt his own nobility, in his proper ſtream oꝰ er - 3c 


flows himſelf 1. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us, to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents ? We ſhall not 
then have his company to-night ? 


home be encounter'd with a ſhame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, 
good and il] together: our virtues would be proud, 
if our faults whipp'd them not; - and our crimes 

ould deſpair, if they were not cheriſh'd by our 


irtues.— 
Enter a Servant. 
How now ? where's your maſter? 
Serv. He met the duke in the ſtreet, fir, of 


25 whom he hath taken a ſolemn leave; his lordſhip 


will next morning for France. The duke hath 
offered him letters of commendations to the king. 
2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful 
if they were more than they can commend. 
Enter Bertram. 
1 Lord. They cannot be too ſweet for the king's 
rtneſs. Here's his lordſhip now. How now, my 
ord, is't not after midnight ? 
Bert. I have to- night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, 


2 Lord. Not till after midnight; for he is dieted[35}a month's length a- piece, by an abſtra of ſuc- 


to his hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace: I would 
gladly have him ſee his company anatomized; that 
he might take a meaſure of his own judgment, 
wherein ſo curiouſly he had ſet this counterſeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 
come; for his preſence muſt be the whip of the 

r. . 
1 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you c 
theſe wars? | 

2 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, I aſſure you, a peace concluded. 

2 Lord. What will count Rouſillon do then? wi 
he travel higher, or return again into France ? 


1 Lord. I perceive by this demand, you are not 50 


altogether of his counſel. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid, fir! ſo ſhould I be 
great deal of his act. | 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife, ſome two months finc 


fled from his houſe; her pretence is a pilgrimageſ55 


to Saint Jaques le grand ; which holy undertaking, 
with moſt auſtere ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd : 
and, there reſiding, the tenderneſs of her nature 
became as a prey to her grief; in fine, made a 


ceſs: I have conge'd with the duke, done my adieu 
with his neareſt ; buried a wife, mourn'd for her; 
writ to my lady mother, I am returning; enter- 
tain*'d my convoy; and, between theſe main par- 


ojcels of diſpatch, effected many nicer needs : the 


was the greateſt, but that I have not ended yet. 

2 Lord. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and 
this morning your departure hence, it requires 
haſte of your lordſhip. 

Ber. I mean, the buſineſs is not ended, as fear- 
ing to hear of it hereafter : But ſhall we have this 
dialogue between the fool and the ſoldier ?—— 

ome, bring forth this counterfeit module ; he has 
deceiv*d me, like a double-meaning propheſier. 

2 Lord. Bring him forth: he hath fat in the 
ſtocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter; his heels have deſerv'd it, in 
uſurping his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry 
himſelt? 

1 Lird. I have told your lordſhip already; the 

carry him. But, to anſwer you as you 
would be underſtood ; he weeps, like a wench 
that had ſhed her milk : he hath confeſs'd him- 
ſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to be a friar, 


groan of her laſt breath, and now ſhe ſings in[60|from the time of his remembrance, to this very 


heaven. 
2 Lerd. How is this juſtified ? 


3 The meaning is, betrays his own ſecrets in bis on tall. 


inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting i“ the ſtocks; And 
zhat, think you, he hath confeſt ? 


2 Medule means pattern. 
Be. 
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Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. De- 
2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken, os it ſhall mand of him my conditions, and what credit 1 have 
read to his face: if your lordſhip be in't, as I be- [with the duke. 
lieve you are, you muſt have the patience to hear it. Inter. Well, that's ſet down. „ You ſhall de. 


Re-enter Soldiers wvith Parolles. 5 mand of him, whether one captain Dumain be 
Ber. A plague upon him! muffled! he can ſay] “ i the camp, a Frenchman ; what his reputation 
nothing of me; huſh! huſh! is with the duke, what his valour, honeſty, and 


1 Lord. Hoodman comes |—Porto tartaraſſa. 

Inter. He calls for the tortures ; What will you 
ſay without em? 

Par. I will confeſs what I know without con- 
ſtraint: if ye pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay 
more. 

Inter. Beſto chimurc ho. 

2 Lord. Boblibindo chicurmurco. 

Inter. You are a merciful general :=-Qur general 
bids you anſwer to what I ſhall aſk you out of anote. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

Inter. „ Firſt demand of him how many horſe 
© the duke is ſtrong.” What ſay you to that? 

Par. Five or fix thouſand ; but very weak and 
unſerviceable : the troops are all ſcatter'd, and the 
commanders very poor rogues; upon my reputa- 
tion and credit, and as I hope to live. 

Inter. Shall I fet down your anſwer fo ? 

Par, Do; I'll take the ſacrament on't, how and 
which way you will: all's one to him *. 

Ber. What a paſt-ſaving ſlave is this 

1 Lord. You are deceiv'd, my lord; this i 
monſieur Parolles, the gallant militariſt, (that was]z 
his own phraſe) that had the whole theorique o 
war in the knot of his ſcarf, and the practice in th 
chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never truſt a man again, for keep- 
ing his ſword clean; nor believe he can have every]; 
thing in him, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe, I ſaid—I wi 
ſay true,—or thereabouts, ſet down,—for I'll 
truth, 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't *, in th 


„ expertnefs in wars; or whether he thinks, it 
« were not poſſible with well-weighing ſums of 
gold to corrupt him to a revolt. What ſay you 
o this? what do you know of it? 
Par. I beſeech you, let me anſwer to the par- 
icular of the interrogatories : Demand them fingly. 
Inter. Do you know this captain Dumain ? 
Par, I know him: he was a botcher's prentice 
n Paris, from whence he was whipp'd for getting 
he ſheriff's fool with child; a dumb innocent, 
hat could not ſay him, nay. 

[Dumain lifts up bis band in anger. 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands ; though 
know,his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls, 

Inter. Well, is this captain in the duke of Flo- 
ence's camp ? 

Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and louſy. 

1 Lerd. Nay, look not fo upon me; we ſhall 
ear of your lordſhip anon. 

Inter. What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but a 
r officer of mine; and writ to me the other 
y, to turn him out o' the band: I think, I have 
is letter in my pocket. | 

Inter. Marry, we'll ſearch. 

Par. In good ſadneſs, I do not . either 
t is there, or it is upon a file, with the duke's other 
etters, in my tent. 

Inter. Here tis; here's a paper; Shall I read it 
o you? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 

40 1 Lord. Excellently. 
Inter, „Dian. The count's a fool, and full of 
gold, 


nature he delivers it. Par. That is not the duke's letter, ſir; that is 
Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. an advertiſement to a proper maid in Florence, 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 45jone Diana, to take heed of the allurement of one 


Par. I humbly thank you, fir: a truth's a truth, unt Roufillon, a fooliſh idle boy, but, for all that, 
the rogues are marvellous poor, [“ are a-foot.” [very ruttiſh: I pray you, fir, put it up again. 
Inter. Demand of him, of what ſtrength they Inter, Nay, I'll read it firſt, by your favour. 


What ſay you to that ? Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very 
Par. By my troth, fir, if I were to live this|;oſhoneſt in the behalf of the maid ; for I knew the 
preſent hour, I will tell true. Let me ſee: Spuri oung count to be a dangerous and laſcivious boy; 


a hundred and fifty, Sebaſtian fo many, Corambus ho is a whale to virginity, and devours up all 
ſo many, Jaques ſo many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lod the fry it finds. 


wick, and Gratii, two hundred fifty each: min Ber. Damnable, both fides rogue! 

own company, Chitopher, Vaumond, Benti:, twoſs 5 Interpreter reads the letter. 

hundred and fifty each: ſo that the muſter file} | When he ſwears oaths, bid him drop gold, and 
rotten and ſound, upon my life, amounts not t « take it; 


fifteen thouſand poll; half of the which dare no « After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore : 
ſhake the ſnow from off their caſſocks 3, leſt the « Half won, is match well made; match, and well 
ſhake themſclves to pieces. 60 « make it; 

Ber. What ſhall be done to him? « He ne'er pays after - debts, take it be ſore; 


T The words « all's one to him“ ſeem to belong to another ſpeaker, and appear to be a proper 
remark of Bertram's upon Paroltes aſſertion. * i.e, I am not obliged to him for it. To con is to 
know. 3 Caſfck ſigniſies a horteman's looſe coat. 


« And 


Act 4. Scene 3.] ALL's 


« And ſay, a ſoldier, Dian, told thee this, 

« Men are to mell with *, boys are but to kiſs : 
« For count of this, the count's a fool, I know it, 
« Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 


« TR . thine our, 
„ PAROLLES.” 


Ber. He ſhall be whipp'd through the army, witt 
this rhime in his forehead. 


WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


5 


2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, fir, theſ ic 


manifold linguiſt, and the armipotent ſoldier. 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but a ca 
and now he's a cat to me. 

Inter, I perceive, fir, by our general's looks, 
ſhall be fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, fir, in any caſe : not that I ar 
afraid to die; but that, my offences being many 
would repent out the remainder of nature: let 
me live, fir, in a dungeon, i' the ſtocks, or an 
where, ſo I may live. 

Inter. We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you con 
ſeſs freely; therefore, once more to this captai 
Dumain: You have anſwer d to his reputatic 
with the duke, and to his aged. What is hi 
honeſty ? 

Par. He will ſteal, ſir, an egg out of a cloiſter 
for rapes and raviſhments he parallels Nefſus. He 
ptoſeſſes no keeping of oaths; in breaking the 
he is ſtronger than Hercules. He will lie, fir 

with ſuch volubility, that you would think Trut 
were a fool: drunkenneſs is his beſt virtue; fo 
he will be ſwine-drunk ; and in his fleep he does 
Vttle harm, fave to his bed-cloaths about him; but 
they know his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw 
I have but little more to ſay, fir, of his honeſty 
he has every thing that an honeſt man ſhould ne 
have; what an honeſt man ſhould have, he ha 
nothing. 

1 Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? 
pox upon him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

Inter. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war? 

Par. Faith, fir, he has led the drum before th 
Engliſb tragedians,—to belie him, I will not,—anc 


more of his ſoldierſhip I know not; except, in thatſaʒ 


country, he had the honour to be the officer at 

place there call'd Mile-end, to inſtru for the 
doubling of files: I would do the man what ho- 
nour I can, but of this I am not certain. 


1 Lord. He hath out-villain'd villainy ſo far, that] 5© 


the rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him! he's a cat till, 

Inter. His qualities being at this poor price, 
need not to aſk you, if gold will corrupt him to 
revolt. 

Par. Sir, for a quart d'ecu he will ſell the fee- 
ſimple of his ſalvation, the inheritance of it; and 
cut the intail from all remainders, and a perpetual 
ſucceſſion for it perpetually. 

Inter. What's his brother, the other captain 
Dumain ? 
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2 Lord. Why does he aſk him of me ? 

Inter. What's he ? 

Par. E'en a crow of the ſame neſt; not al- 
ogether ſo great as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater 
great deal in evil, He excels his brother for a 
ward, yet his brother is reputed one of the beſt 
hat is: In a retreat he outruns any lacqueyz 
arry, in coming on he has the cramp. 

Inter, If your life be ſaved, will you undertake 
d betray the Florentine? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horſe, count 
ouſillon. 


Inter. I'll whiſper with the general, and know 


his pleaſure. 


15 


taken? 


olyour friends. 


Par. I'll no more drumming; a plague of all 
rums! Only to ſeem to deſerve well, and to be- 
zuile the ſuppoſition * of that laſcivious young boy 
he count, have Irun into this danger: Yet, who 
would have ſuſpected an ambuſh where I was 
[Alu. 

Inter. There is no remedy, fir, but you muſt die: 

e general ſays, you, that have ſo traiterouſly diſ- 

overed the ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch 
peſtiferous reports of men very nobly beld, can 
ſerve the world for no very honeſt uſe ; therefore 
you muſt die. Come, headſman, off with his head. 

Par. O Lord, fir; let me live, or let me ſee 

y death 

Inter, That ſhall you, and take your leave of all 
[ Unbinding bin. 
So, look about you ; Know you any here ? 

Ber. Gocd-morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God bleſs you, captain Parolles. 

I Lord. God ſave you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my 
lord Lafeu ? I am for France. 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy 
of that ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of 
he count Rouſillon? an I were not a very coward, 


I'd compel it of you; but fare you well. [ Excunt, 


Inter. You are undone, captain; all but your 
. that has a knot on't yet. 

Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a'plot ? 
Inter. If you could find out a country where but 
women were that had received ſo much ſhame, you 
might begin an impudent nation. Fare you well, 

r; Iam for France too; we ſhall ſpeak of you 
here. [ Exit. 

Par. Yet am I thankful: if my heart were great, 
"T would burſt at this: Captain I'll be no more; 
But J will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 
As captain ſhall : ſimply the thing I am 


[Shall make me live. Who knows himſelf a braggart, 


Let him fear this; for it will come to po fs, 


That every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. 
Ruſt, ſword ! cool, bluſhes ! and, Parolles, live 
Safeſt in ſhame ! being fool'd, by foolery thrive ! F 
There's place, and means, for every man alive. 
I'll after them. 

[ Exit. 


1 To mel, is derived from the French word, meler, to mingle» 3 i. e. to deceive the opinion. 


SCENE 
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/ 


_ [AR 4. Scene 5, 
SC BENE IV. 0 more advanc'd by the king, than by that 
The Widow's Houſe at Florence. d-tail'd humble-bee I ſpeak of. * Þ 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 
Hel. That you may well perceive I have 
wrong'd you, 

One of the greateſt in the chriſtian world 
Shall be my ſurety ; fore whoſe throne, tis need- 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel: Iful, 
Time was, I did him a defired office, 
Dear almoſt as his life z which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar's boſom would peep forth, 
And anſwer, thanks: I duly am inform'd, 
His grace is at Marſeilles ; to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You muſt know, 
I am ſuppoſed dead: the army breaking, 


Count. 1 would, I had not known him ! it was 

he death of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman, that 

5 fever nature had praiſe for creating: if ſhe had 

aken of my fleſh, and coſt me the deareſt 

zroans of a mother, I could not have owed her a 
110 rooted love. 

Laf. "Twas a good lady, twas a good lady: 
e may pick a thouſand ſallads, ere we light on 
uch another herb. 

Clo. Indeed, fir, ſhe was the ſweet- 
df the ſallet, or, rather, the herb of grace. 

Laf. They are not fallet-herbs, you knave, they 

are noſe-herbs. 

Cl. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, fir, I have 


My huſband hies him home ; where, heaven aiding 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
We'll be, before our welcome. 

Wid. Gentle madam, 
You never had a ſervant, to whoſe truſt 
Your bufineſs was more welcome, 

Hel. Nor you, miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 
To recompence your love ; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, 
As it hath fated her to be my motive * _ 
And helper to a huſband. But O ſtrange men 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When ſaucy * truſting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night! ſo luſt doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away : 
But more of this hereafter :—=You, Diana, 
Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and honeſty 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer. 

Hel. Yet, I pray you. 


But with the word 3, the times will bring on ſummer, A 


When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp. We muſt away; 

Our waggon is prepar'd, and time revives 4 us: 
A, well, that ends well: ſtill the fine's the crown; 
Whate'er the courſe, the end is the renown.| Exeunt. 


SCEN E V. 


Roufillon. 
Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clown. 
Laf. No, no, no, your ſon was miſ-led with a 
fnipt-taffata fellow there; whoſe villainous ſaffron 5 
would have made all the unbak'd and doughy youth 


of a nation in his colour: your daughter-in-law 
had been alive at this hour; and your ſon here at 


not much ſkill in graſs. 
Loaf. Whether doſt thou profeſs thyſelf; a 
nave, or a fool ? 
Ch. A fool, fir, at a woman's ſervice, and a 
knave at a man's. 
Laf. Your diſtinction? 
Clo. I would cozen the man of his wife, and 
d his ſervice. 
Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice, indeed, 
Cle, And I would give his wife my bauble ©, fir, - 
> do her ſervice. a 
Laf. I will ſubſcribe for thee; thou art both 
ave and fool. 
Ch. At your ſervice. 
Laf. No, no, no. SEED 
Ch. Why, fir, if I cannot ferve you, I can ſerve 
great a prince as you are. 
Laf. Who's that ? a Frenchman ? 
Cle. Faith, fir, he has an Engliſh name; but his 
phiſnomy is more hotter in France, than there. 
Laf. What prince is that ? 
Eh. The black prince, fir, alias, the prince of 
darkneſs; alias, the devil. 
Laf. Hold thee, there's my purſe: I give thee 
ot this toſuggeſt 7 thee from thy maſter thou talk"ſt 
of ; ſerve him till, 
Clo. I am a woodland fellow, fir, that always 
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lov'd a great fire; and the maſter I ſpeak of, ever 
45]keeps a good fire. But, ſure, he is the prince of the 
world, let his nobility remain in his court. Iam 
for the houſe with the narrow gate, which I take 
o be too little for pomp to enter: ſome, that 
humble themſelves, may ; but the many will be 
5oſtoo chill and tender; and they'll be for the flowery 
way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 
Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to be a-weary of 
thee; and I tell thee ſo before, becauſe I would 
not fall out with thee. Go. thy ways; let my 
55$lhorſes be well look' d to, without any tricks. 


* Motive for affifiant. * Saucy may here imply luxurious, and by conſequence laſcrvicus, 3 i.e, in an 


inſtant of time. “ i. e. rowſes us. 5 Here ſome particularities of faſhionable dreſs are ridiculed. 
Snipt-teffata needs no explanation; but willainous ſaffron is more obſcure. This alludes to a fantaſtick 
faſhion, then much followed, of uſing yellow ftarch for their bands and ruffs. 6 Sir John Hawkins gives 
the following explanation of this paſſage : « Part of the furniture of a fool was a banble, which, though 
it be generally taken to ſignify any thing of ſmall value, has a preciſe and determinable meaning. It is, 


. kind of truncheon with a head carved on it, which the fool anciently carried in his hand. 
© hk © act. 
Cie. 


* 


AR 5. Scene 2. ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL: 301 
him 


cb. 1f I put any tricks upon em, fir, they 
be jades tricks; which are their own right by t 
law of nature. [Exit 
Laf. A ſhrewd knave, and an unhappy *. main with me till they meet together. 
Count. So he is. My lord, that's gone, 
himſelf much ſport out of him: by his authori 
he remains here, which he thinks is a patent f 
his ſaucineſs ; and, indeed, he has no pace, bu 
runs where he will. 
Laf. 1 like him well; *tis not amiſs: and 11 
was about to tell you, Since I heard of the 
lady's death, and that my lord your ſon was upon 
his return home, I mov'd the king my maſter, to 
ſpeak in the behalf of my daughter; which, 
the minority of them both, his majeſty, out of a[r5 
ſelf-gracious remembrance, did firſt propoſe : his 
highneſs has promis'd me to do it : and, to ſtop u 
the diſpleaſure he hath conceiv'd againſt your 
there is no fitter matter. How does your ladyſhi 


Ch. O madam, yonder's my lord your fon with 
patch of velvet on's facez whether there be a 
under't, or no, the velvet knows; but tis a 
patch of velvet: his left cheek is a cheek 
f two pile and a half, but his right cheek is worn 


Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a 
livery of honour : ſo, belike, is that. 


like it ? Clo. But it is your carbonado'd face. 
Count. With very much content, my lord, and Laf. Let us go ſee your ſon, I pray you; I long 
wiſh it happily effected. talk with the young noble ſoldier. 


Ch. Faith, there's a dozen of em, with delicate 
hats, and moſt courteous feathers, which bow 
head, and nod at every man. | 


Laf. His highneſs comes poſt from 
of as able a body as when he numbered thirty; 
will be here to-morrow, or I am deceiv'd by 


that in ſuch intelligence hath ſeldom fail'd. [Excunts 


SCEINE L 3 


De Court of France at Marſeilles. 
Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with - two 
Attendants 


2 Geese pee 
| Muſt wear your ſpirits low : we 

itz 
. days and nighta a5, 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 


Hel. Not here, fir ? 

Gent, Not, indeed : 

e hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſte 
Than is his uſe. 

Wid. Lord, how we loſe our pains ! 

Hel. All's well that end" well, yet; 

hough time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit 
do beſeech you, whither is he gone ? 


Be bold, you do ſo grow in my requital, 45] Gent. Marry, as I take it, to Rouſillon; 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time ther I am going. 
Enter a gentle Aftringer *. Hel. I do beſeech you, fir, 


ce you are like to ſee the king before me, 
the paper to his gracious hand; 
hich, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it : 
will come after you with what good ſpeed 

r means will make us means. 


This man may help me to his majeſty's ear, 
If he would ſpend his power God ſave you, fir. 
Cent. And you. 5 
Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France. 

Gent. I have been ſometimes there. 

Hel. I do preſume, fir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſs ; I 
And therefore, goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions, 55 Hel. And you ſhall find yourſelf to be well 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to i 
The uſe of your own virtues, for the which 


I ſhall continue thankful. e 
Gent. What's your will? ; Roufillon. 
- Hel. That it will pleaſe you Enter Clown and Parolles. 


To give this poor petition to the king; Par. Good Mr, Lavatch, give my lord Laſeu 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, is letter : I have ere now, fir, been better known 


® That is, un/xcky. Mr. Steevens ſays, that a gentle aftringer means a gentleman faloner. 
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to you, when I have held familiarity with —— rr eat; go to, 


clothes; but I am now, fir, muddy'd in fortune” ollow 
moat, and ſmell ſomewhat ſtrong of her ſtrong Par. I praiſe God for you.  [Excun, 
diſpleaſure. ; i 

Ch, Truly, fortune's diſpleaſure is but ſluttiſn, 5 $S CEN E II. 
it it ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak*ſt of: I will : : , 
henceforth eat no fiſh of fortune's —_— r N Taſa Lords, di. 
Pr'ythee, allow the wind *. * 23 

Par. Nay, you need not ſtop your noſe, fir; 1 King. We loſt a jewel of her and our eſteem 4 
* but by a metaphor. 10 Was made much poorer by it: but your ſon, 

Clo. Indeed, fir, if your metaphor ſtink, I. will s mad in folly, lack'd the ſenſe to know 

ſtop my. noſe ; or againſt any man's metaphor. [Her eſtimation home 5, 
Pr'ythee, get thee further. Count. *Tis paſt, my liege: 

Par. Pray you, fir, deliver me this paper. d I beſeech your majeſty to make it 


16 Natural rebellion, done i' the blade * of youth; 
hen oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſon's force, 
er bears it, and burns on. 

King. My honour'd lady, 

have forgiven and forgotten all : 


Ch. Foh | pr'ythee, ſtand away ; A paper 
fortune's cloſe-ſtool to give to a nobleman ! * 
. 


Enter Lafeu. 


. Here is a pur of fortune's, fir, or of fortune's 
cat, (but not a muſk-cat) that has fallen into the un- 
clean fiſhpond of her diſpleaſure, and, as he ſays, 
is muddy d withal: Pray you, fir, uſe the Carp as 
you may ; for he looks like a poor, decay'd, in- 
genious, fooliſh, raſcally knave. * I do pity his 
diſtreſs in my ſmiles of comfort, and leave him to 
your lordſhip. [Exit Clton. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath 
cruelly ſcratch'd. 


Laf. This I muſt 115 —— 

ut firſt I beg my pardon.— The young lord 

id to his majeſty, his mother, and his lady, 
25JOffence of mighty note; but to himſelf 

The greateſt wrong of all: he loſt a wife, 

Whoſe beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey 

Of richeſt eyes ; whoſe words all ears took captive; 
hoſe dear perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd to ſerve, 
30]Humbly call'd miſtreſs. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? tis King. Praiſing what is loſt, [hither j—— 
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have] [Makes the remembrance dear.— Well, call him 
you play'd the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould] We are reconcil'd, and the firſt view ſhall kill 
ſcratch you, who of herſelf is a good lady, and} All repetition :—Let him not aſk our pardon; 
would not have knaves thrive long under her ?[45|[The nature of his great offence is dead, 

There's a quart d'ecu for you: Let the juſtices| And deeper than oblivion we do bury 
make you and fortune friends; I am for other] [The incenſing relicks of it : let him approach, 


buſineſs. A ſtranger, no offender ; and inform him, 
Par. I beſeech your honour, to hear me one] [So 'tis our will he ſhould. 

fingle word. 40] Gent. I ſhall, my liege. [ſpoke ? 
Laf. You beg a ſingle penny more: come, you King. What ſays he to your daughter ? have you 

ſhall ha't ; ſave your word. Laf. All that he is hath reference to your high- 
Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. neſs. ters ſent me, 


Laf. You beg more than one word then 3.— King. Then ſhall we have a match. I have let- 
C.x* my paſſion ! give me your hand: How does|45|That ſet him high in fame. 


your drum ? Enter Bertram. 
Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that Laf. He looks well on't. 
found me. King. 1 am not a day of ſeaſon, 
Laf. Was 1, in ſooth ? and I was the firſt that] [For thou may'ſt ſee a ſun-ſhine and a hail 
loſt thee. goin me at once: But to the brighteſt beams 
Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in ſtrated clouds give way; ſo ſtand thou forth, 
ſome grace, for you did bring me out. he time is fair again. 


Laf. Out upon thee, knave ! doſt thou put upon Ber. My high-repented blames, 
me at once both the office of God and the devil ? car ſovereign, pardon to me. 
one brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee[55;} King. All is whole; 
out. ¶ Sound trumpets. ] The king 's coming, 1 ot one word more of the conſamed time. 
know by his trumpets.——Sirrah, inquire further] Let's take the inſtant by the forward top 
after me; 1 had talk of you laſt night: though or we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 


T That is, ſtand to the windward of me. * The meaning is, I teſtify my pity for his diftreſs, by 
encouraging him with a gracious ſmile. 3 A quibble is intended on the word Parolles, which in 
French is plural, and ſignifies words, * Eftcem here means reckoning or eftimate. 5 i. e. completely, in its 
Full extent. & i. e. in the ſpring of early life, when the man is yet green, Oi! and fire ſuit but ill with 
blade, and therefore Dr, Warburton reads, blaze of youth. 

The 


Ad 5. Scene 3. ALL's WELL 


The inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effect them: You remember 
The daughter of this lord ? 

Ber. Admiringly, my liege: At firſt 
I ſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue: 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour ; 
Scom'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtol'n ; 
Extended or contracted all proportions, 

To a moſt hideous object: Thence it came, 

That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom myſelf, 
Since I have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The duſt that did offend it. 

King. Well excus'd : 

That thou doſt love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away, 
From the great *compt : But love, that comes too 
Like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried, late, 
To the great ſender turns a ſour offence, 

Crying, That's good that's gone; our raſh faults 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 

Not knowing them, until we know their grave: 
Oft our diſpleaſures, to ourſelves unjuſt, 

Deſtroy our friends, and after weep their duſt : 
Our own love waking cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the afternoon. 

Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main conſents are had; and here we'll ſtay 
To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage-day. [ bleſs ! 

Caunt, Which better than the firſt, O dear heaven 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe ! 

Lf. Come on, my ſon, in whom my houſe's 
Muſt be digeſted, give a favour from you, [name 
To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 

That ſhe may quickly come.—BRy my old beard, 
And every hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
Was a ſweet creature ; ſuch a ring as this, 


THAT ENDS WELL. 


As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceas'd, 

In heavy ſatistaction, and would never 

Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himſelf, 

5 [That knows the tinct and multiplying medicine, 

Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſcience, 

Than I have in this ring : 'twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 

Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 

That you are well acquainted with yourſelf, 
10{|Confeſs 'twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her: ſhe callꝰd the ſaints to ſurety, 
That ſhe would never put it from her finger, 
Unleſs ſhe gave it to yourſelf in bed, 


303 


(Where you have never come) or ſent it us 
15 Upon her great diſaſter, 
Ber. She never ſaw it. [honour z 


King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſely, as I love mine 
And mak'ſt conjectural fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out : If it ſhould prove 
That thou art ſo inhuman, — twill not prove fo ;—- 
And yet I know not: thou didſt hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead; which nothing, but to cloſe 


20 


More than to ſee this ring Take him away, 
[Guards ſeize Bertram. 
My fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too little Away with him; 
We'll fift this matter further. 
Ber. If you ſhall prove 

This ring was ever her's, you ſhall as eaſy 

rove that I huſbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet ſhe never was. [Exit Bertram guarded. 


Enter a Gentleman. 
King. 1 am wrapp'd in diſmal thinkings. 
Gent, Gracious ſovereign, 
Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know not; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath, for four or five removes i, come ſhort 


[Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, 
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The laſt that e er ſhe took her leave at court, 


I ſaw upon her finger. 
Ber, Her's it was not. 


To tender it herſelf. I undertook it, 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech 


Kirg. Now, pray you, let me ſee it; for min 
While I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd to't,—— 
This ring was mine; and, when I gave it H 
bade her, if her fortunes ever ſtood 
Neceſfity'd to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her : Had you that craft, 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? 

Be. My gracious ſovereign, 

Howe'er it pleaſes you to take it ſo, 
The ring was never her's. 

Cuunt. Son, on my life, 

I have ſeen her wear it; and ſhe reckon'd it 
At her life's rate, 

Laf. I am ſure, I ſaw her wear it. . 

Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, ſhe never ſaw it: 
In Florence was it from a caſement thrown me, 
Wrapp'd in a paper, which contain'd the name 
Of her that threw it : noble ſhe was, and thought 
I ſtood engag'd : but when I had ſubſcrib'd 
To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 

I could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 


[her 


to reave 


ſeye, 


Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this, I know, 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her 

With an importing viſage ; and ſhe told mie, 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 

Your highneſs with herſelf. 


The King reads. 

«K .. Upon his many proteſtations to marry 
me, when his wife was dead, I bluſh to ſay it, 
« he won me. Now is the count Roufillon a 
« widower ; his vows are forfeited to me, and 
«* my honour's paid to him. He ſtole from 
« Florence, taking no leave, and I follow him to 
« his country for juſtice : Grant it me, O king; 
in you it beſt lies; otherwiſe a ſeducer flouriſhes, 
« and a poor maid is undone, 

« Diana CATUIEZ T.“ 
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Laf. I will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and 
toll him: for this, I'll none of him 2. [ Lafeu, 
King. The heavens have thought well on thee, 
To bring forth this diſcovery, -Seck theſe ſuitors ; 
ſpeedily, and bring again the count. 


60 


1 Removes are Journies c or fprft-fages, 2 Alluding to buying horſes in fairs, and paying toll for them to 


prove they were honeſtly come by. 
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Enter Bertram, guarded. 
Was foully ſnatch'd. 
Count. Now, juſtice on the doers ! [you 


King. 1 wonder, fir, fince wives are monſters to 5 
And that you fly them as you ſwear them lordſhip, 
Yet you defire to marry.—What woman's that? 


Enter Widow and Diana. 
Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 10 
Derived from the ancient Capulet; 
My ſuit, as I do underſtand, you know, 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 


ENDS WELL aa 3. Scene ;. 


Laf. I ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 

Ber. What of him? 
He's quoted 3 for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 
With all the ſpots o the world tax'd and deboſh'q5: 
Whoſe nature fickens but 5 to ſpeak a truth: 6 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing ? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think, ſhe has : certain it is, I lik'd her, 
And boarded her i' the wanton way of youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 


Maddiag my eagerneſs with her reſtraint, 


Wid. Iam her mother, ſir, whoſe age and honour, 
Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 15 
And both ſhall ceaſe i, without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count: Do you know theſ 

women ? 

Ber. My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them: Do they charge me further ?[z 

Dia. Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wife ? 

Ber, She's none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you ſhall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine; 

You give away heaven's vows, and thoſe are mine ;[25 
You give away myſelf, which is known mine; 
For I by vow am ſo embody'd yours, 

That ſhe, which marries you, muſt marry me, 
Either both, or none. 

Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my[30 
daughter, you are no huſband for her. [ To Bertram. 


As all impediments in fancy's courſe, 
Are motives of more fancy; and, in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate : ſhe got the ring ; 
And I had that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 
Dia. 1 muſt be patient ; 
You, that turn'd off a firſt fo noble wiſe, 
May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a huſband) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 
Ber. I have it not. 
King. What ring was yours, I pray you? 
Dia. Sir, much like 
The ſame upon your finger. [late. 
King. Know you this ring ? this ring was his of 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 


Ber. My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with : let your 
highneſs 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, |. 
Than for to think that I would fink it here. 
King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill] 


to friend, [nour, 
Till your deeds gain them : Fairer prove your ho- 


Than in my thought it lies ! 40 
Dia. Good my lord, 

Aſk him upon his oath, if he does think 

He had not my virginity. 


King. The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 

Out of a caſement. 
Enter Parolles. 
Ber. My lord, I do confeſs, the ring was hers. 

King. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts 

s this the man you ſpeak of? [ you, 

Dia. It is, my lord. 

King. Tell me, firrah, but tell me true, I charge 
Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your maſter, [you, 
(Which, on your juſt proceeding, Ill keep off) 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you ? 


King, What ſay'ſt thou to her? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord ; 4 
And was a common gameſter to the camp. 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord; ifI were ſ. 
He might have bought me at a common price ; 1 
Do not believe him: O, behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpect, and rich validity *, 5 
Did lack a parallel; yet, for all that, 
He gave it to a commoner o' the camp, 
If I be one. 

Count. He bluſhes, and *tis it : 
Of fix preceding anceſtors, that gem 55 
Conferr d by teſtament to the ſequent iſſue, 
Hath it been ow'd, and worn. This is his wife; 
That ring's a thouſand proofs, 

King. Methought you ſaid, 
You ſaw one here in court could witneſs it. 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument ; his name's Parolles. 


Par. So pleaſe your majeſty, my maſter hath 
been an honourable gentleman; tricks he hath 
had in him, which gentlemen have. a 

King. Come, come, to the purpoſe; Did he 
ove this woman? 

Par. *Faith, fir, he did love her : But how ? 

King. How, I pray you? 

Par. He did love her, fir, as a gentleman loves 

woman. 

King. How is that ? 

Par. He lov'd her, fir, and loy'd her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave:.— 

hat an equivocal companion is this ? 

Par. 1 am a poor man, and at your majeſty's 

mmand. 

Laf, He 6 my lord, but a naughty 

rator. 

Dia. Do you know, he promis'd me marriage? 

Par. Faith, I know more than III * 


1 That is, deceaſe, die. * þ © ul 3 Quoted has the fame ſcnſe as cated, + See note 3, p. 13. 
King. 


$ }, e. only to ſpeak a truth. 


i 


Act 5. Scene 3.] 


Kirg. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt ? 

Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your majeſty : I did go be- 
tween them, as I ſaid; but more than that, he 
loved her, — for, indeed, he was mad for her, and 
talk'd of Satan, and of limbo, and of ſuries, and 1 
know not what: yet I was in that credit with them 
at that time, that I knew of their going to bed; 
and of other motions, as promiſing her marriage, 
and things that would derive me ill will to ſpeak 
cf, therefore I will not ſpeak what I know. 

King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou 
canſt ſay they are marry'd : But thou art too fine 
in thy evidence; therefore ſtand aſide.— This ring, 
you ſay, was yours ? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it 
ou? 

f Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it. 

King. Who lent it you? 

Dia. It was.not lent me neither. 

King, Where did you find it then? . 

Dia. I found it not. 

Kirg. If it were yours by none of all theſe ways, 
How could you give it him? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

La. This woman's an eaſy glove, my lord; ſhe 
woes off and on at pleaſure. 

King. The ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 

Dia, It might be yours, or hers, for aught 1 know. 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now; 
To prifon with her: and away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me where thou hadſt this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. 

Dis. I'll never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

Dis, I'll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer*. 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, twas you. 


King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this] 


while? 

Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty; 
He knows, I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't : 
Fil ſwear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 

Great king, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life; 
Jam either maid, or elſe this old man's wife. 
| [ Pointing to Lafeu. 
Xing. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 
Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail.—-Stay, royal 
fir : [Exit Widow. 
The jeweller, that owes 3 the ring, is ſent for, 
And he ſhallſurety me. But for this lord, ¶ To Bert. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, 


ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
be ta yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him ; 
H 
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e knows himſclf, my bed he hath defil'd; 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 
Dead though ſhe be, the ſeels her young one k'ck, 
So there's my riddle, One, that's dead, is qulek. 
And now behold the meaning. 

Re-enter N id. to, <vith Helena. 

King. Is there no exorciit+* 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes ? 
Is't real, that I ſee ? 

Hel. No, my good lord; 
Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſce, 
The name, and not the thing. 

Ber. Both, both; oh, pardon ! 

Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wond'rous kind. There is your rine, 
And, look you, here's your letter; This it ſays, 


When from my finger you can get this ring, 
And are by me with child, &c,—This is done: 


Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 

Ber, If the, my liege, can make me know this 
clearly, 

I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly, 

Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 


Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you ! 
O, my dear mother, do I fee you living? 


[ To the Counteſs. 
Laf. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon. 


— Good Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief ; to 


Parules.] So, I thank thee; wait on me home, 
I'll make ſport with thee : Let thy courteſies alone, 


they are ſcurvy ones. 


King. Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow :. 
If thou be'ſt yet a freſh uncropped flower, 
[ To Diana. 
Chuſe thou thy huſband, and [I'll pay thy dower 3 
For I can gueſs, that, by thy honeſt aid, 
Thou kept'ſt a wife herſelf, thyſelf a mud. 
Of that, and all the progreſs, more and leſs, 
Reſolvedly more leiſure ſhall expreſs; 
All yet ſeems well; and, if it end ſo meet, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. 


Aawvancing : 
The king's a beggar, nov the play is dene: 
All is well ended, if this ſuit be won, 
That you expreſs content 5 which wwe will pay, 
With ſtriſe to pleaſe you, day exceeding day: 
Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts; 


Hur gentle bands lend us, and take our bearts. 


" Tov fine, here means ſull of fineſſe ; too artful, 
This word is uſed not very properly for encbanter. 


[Exeunt. 


2 j. e. a common woman. 3 j. e. ont. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


On8s180, Duke of Illyria, 

SEBASTIAN), a young gentleman, brother to Vola. 

Ax rox io, @ ſea-captain, friend to Sebaſtian. 

enn : Gentlemen attending on the Duke 

Cun10, : 

Sir Topy Bxicn, uncle to Olivia. 

Sir ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK, 4 foolfþ knight, pre- 
tending fo Olivia. 


Su- Captain, friend to Viola. 


FABIAN, ſervant to Olivia. 
Mart vol io, a fantaſtical fteward to Olivia, 
Clown, ſervant to Olwia. 


LIVIAy "ay of great beauty and fortune, bel d 
by the Duke. 
10L A, in love with the Duke. 


Maria, Olrvia's woman. 


Prieft, Sailors, Officers, and other Attendants. 


SCENE, 


a City e the Ca of Irie. 


= 7 . 


rere I. 
The Duke's Palace. 


Enter the Duke, Curio, and Lords. 
F mufick be the food of love, play on, 
Give me exceſs of it; that, ſurfeiting, 

The appetite may ſicken, and ſo die, 
That ſtrain again —it had a dying fall: 
O, it came o'er my ear like the ſweet ſouth, 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing, and giving odour.— Enough; no more; 
"Tis not fo fweet now, as it was before. 
O ſpirit of love, how quick and freſh art thou : 
That, notwithſtanding thy capacity 
Receiveth as the ſea, nonght enters there, 
Of what validity and pitch ſoever, 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute! fo full of ſhapes is fancy, 
That it alone is high-fantaftical 3, 

Cur, Will you go hunt, my lord? 

Duke, What, Curio? 

Cur, The hart. 

Duke. Why, ſo I do, the nobleſt that I have: 
O, when my eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, 
Methought ſhe purg'd the air of peſtilence : 


Dale. 


1 That is, value. 


2 j, e. love. 


X 2 


t inſtant was I turn'd into a hart; 
And my defires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
E'er fince purſue me.— How now ? what news 
from her ? 


Enter Valentine. *© 


Val. So pleaſe my lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her hand-maid do return this anſwer ; 
The element itſelf, till ſeven years hence, 
Shall not behold her face at ample view 3 
But, like a cloiſtreſs, ſhe will veiled walk, 
And water once a day her chamber round = 
With eye-offending brine : all this, to ſeaſon 0 
A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh, 
And laſting, in her ſad remembrance. 

Duke. O, ſhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections elſe 
That live in her! when liver, brain, and heart, 
Theſe ſovereign thrones, are all ſupply d, and fill'd, 
(Her ſweet perfections) with one ſelf-ſame king 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers; 


5 lie rich, when d with bowers. 
25 


{ Excunt.” 


3 i. e. fantaſtical to the height. 
SCENE 
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$ C n, a 


The Street. 
Enter Viola, a Captain, and Saibys, 

Lio. What country, friends, is this ? 

Cap. This is Illyria, lady. 

Vin. And what ſhould I do in Illyria? 

My brother he is in Elyſium. | 
Perchance, he is not drown'd :=-What think you, 
ſailors ? 

Cap. It is perchance that you yourſelf were ſav'd. 

Ju. O my pcor brother! and ſo, perchance, may 

he be. 

Cap. True, madam : and, to comfort you with 

chance, - 
Aſſure yourſelf, after our ſhip did ſplit, 
When you, and that poor number ſav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat, I ſaw your brother, 
Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a ſtrong maſt, that liv'd upon the ſea 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I ſaw him hold acquaintance with the wave 
So long as I could ſee. 

Vio. For ſaying fo, there's gold: 
Mine own eſcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority, 
The like of him. Know'ſt thou this country ? 


Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and born] 


Not three hours travel from this very place. 
Vio. Who governs here? 
Cap. A noble duke in nature, as in name. 
Fw. What is his name? 
Cap. Orſino. F 
Vio. Or ſino! I have heard my father name him: 
He was a batchelor then. 
Cap. And ſo is now, or was ſo very late: 
For but a month ago I went from hence ; 
And then 'twas freſh in murmur, (as, you know, 
What great ones do, the leſs will prattle oi) 
That he did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 
_ Ho. What's ſhe ? : 
Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 


That dy'd ſome twelve-month fince ; then leaving 


In the protection of his ſon, her brother, [her 
Who. ſhortly alſo dy d: for whoſe dear love, 
They ſay, ſhe hath abjur'd the fight 
And company of men. 

Vio. O, that I ſerv'd that lady; 
And might not be deliver'd i to the world, 
*Till 1 kad made mine own occaſion mellow, 
What my eſtate is! 

Cap. That were hard to compaſs ; 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, 
No, not the duke's. 


Fic. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain; 


And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution, yet of thee 
J will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
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I pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteouſly, 
Conceal me what Iam; and be my aid 


For ſuch diſguiſe as, haply, ſhall become 

The form of my intent. I'll ſerve this duke; 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an eunuch to him, 

It may be worth thy pains; for I can fing, 

And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of muſick, 

That will allow * me very worth his ſervice. 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit: 

Only ſhape thou thy filence to my wit. 

Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be: 
When my tongue blahs, then let mines eyes not ſcc 
Vie. I thank thee: Lead me on. 


"WE m. 
Olwia's Houſe, 
Enter Sir Ty, and Maria. 


Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to take 
the death of her brother thus? I an ſure, Care's 
an enemy to life. 
Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you muſt come in 
earlier o* nights; your couſin, my lady, takes great 
exceptions to your ill hours. 
Sir To. Why, let her except, before excepted. 
Mar. Ay, but you muſt confine yourſelf within 
the modeſt limits of order. 
Si To. Confine ? I'll confine myſelf no finer than 


am: theſe cloathes are good enough to drink in, 


and ſo he theſe boots too; an they be not, let them 
hang themſelves in their on ſtraps. 
Mar. That quafffng and drinking will undo you: 
I heard my lady talk of it yeſterday ; and of a 
fooliſh knight, that you brought in one night here 
to be her wooer. 
Sir To. Who? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 
Mar. Ay, he. 
Sir To. He's as tall3 a man as any's in Illyria. 
Mar. What's that to the purpoſe ? 
Sir To. Why, he has three thouſand ducats a year. 
. - Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all theſe 
ducats ; he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 
Sir To. Fie, that you'll ſay ſo! he plays o' th 
viol-de-gambo, and ſpeaks three or four languages 
word for word without book, and hath all the good 


45 


$5 


Wifi this thy fair and outward character, 


T That i*, made public to the world. 


2 1. e. approve 


gifts of nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed,—almoſt natural: for, 
beſides that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller; and, 
but that he hath the gift of a coward to allay the 


5ojguſt he hath in quarrelling, tis thought among the 


prudent, he would quickly have the giſt of a 
grave. 
Sir To. By this hand, they are ſcoundrels, and 


ſſubtractors, that ſay ſo of him. Who are they? 


Mar. They that add, moreover, he's drunk 
nightly in your company. 
FSi To. With drinking healths to my niece ; I'll 
drink to her, as long as there's a paſſage in my 
throat, and drink in Illyria. He's a coward, and a 


bolcoyſtril , that will not drink to my niece, till his 


1 Tall means ſlout, courageous. + Mr. 


Stecvens explains cyfril to mean a coward cock, or a baſtard hawk; while Mr, Tollet ſays, it implics 
a paltry groom, one only fit to carry arms, but not to uſe them. 


brains 


AR 1. Scene 3.] 


brains turn o' the toe like a pariſh-top '. What, 

wench? Caſtiliano volgo ; for here comes Sir 

Andrew Ague-face. | 
Enter Sir Andrew. 
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man has: but I am a great eater of beef, and, I 
believe, that does harm to my wit. 

Sir To. No queſtion. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forſwear it, I'll 


Si- Aud. Sir Toby Belch ! how now, Sir Toby] 5 [ride home to-morrow, fir Toby. 


Belch ? 

Sir To, Sweet fir Andrew ! 

Sir And. Bleſs you, fair ſhrew. | | 

Mar. And you too, fir. 

Sir Tn. Accoſt, fir Andrew, accoſt. 

Sir And. What's that? | 

Sir To. My niece's chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good miſtreſs Accoſt, I deſire better 
acquaintance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, fir. 

Sir And. Good Mrs. Mary Accoſt—— 

Sir To. You miſtake, knight: accoſt, is, front 
her, board her, woo her, aſſail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake be 
in this company. 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part ſo, fir Andrew, would 
thou might"ſt never draw ſword again. 

Sir And. An you part ſo, miſtreſs, I would 1 


Sir To. Pourguoy, my dear knight ? 

Sir And. What is pourguoy & do, or not do? I 
yould I had beſtowed that time in the tongues, 
at I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting 


oO, had I but follow'd the arts ! 


Sir To. Then hadſt thou had an excellent head 
J f hair * 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair ? 

Sir To. Paſt queſtion ; for thou ſeeſt, it will not 


I 5jcurl by nature. 


vir And, But it becomes me well enough, does't 


not ? 


Sir To. Excellent ! it hangs like flax on a diſtaff; 
d I hope t6 ſee a houſewife take thee detween 


Is that the meaning of accoſt? [20ſher legs, and ſpin it off. 


Sir And. *Faith, I'll home to-morrow, Sir To- 
Dy : your niece will not be ſeen; or, if ſhe be, 
t's four to one ſhe'll none of me; the count him- 
ſelf, here hard by, wooes her. 


might never draw ſword again ! Fair lady, do youſz 5 Sir Te. She'll none o the count; ſhe'll not match 


think you have fools in hand ? 

Mar. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but you ſhall have; and here” 
my hand. 


bove her degree, neither in eſtate, years, nor wit; 
I have heard her ſwear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 
Sir And. Ill ſtay a month longer. I am a fel- 
low O' the ſtrangeſt mind i' the world; I delight 


Mar. Now, fir, thought is free: I pray you,[39in maſques and revels ſometimes altogether. 


bring your hand tothe buttery-bar, and let it drink 

Sir And. Wherefore, ſweet-heart? what's you 
metaphor ? 

Mar. It's dry, fir 3. 

Sir And. Why, I think ſo; I am not ſuch 
aſs, but I can keep my hand dry. But what's you 
jeſt ? 

Mar. A dry jeſt, fir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Mar. Ay, ſir; I have them at my fingers* ends: 
marry, now I let go your hand, I am barren, 

[ Exit Maria 

Sir To. O knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of canary ; 
When did I ſee thee ſo put down ? 


af 3 


Sir To. Art thou good at theſe kick-ſhaws, 
knight ? 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatſoever he 
be, under the degree of my betters; and yet I will 
not compare with an old man. 

Sir To. What, is thy excellence in a galliard, 
knight ? 

Sir Ard. Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, 
ſimply as ſtrong as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are theſe things hid? where- 
fore have theſe giſts a curtain before them ?- Are 
they like to take duſt, like miſtreſs Mall's pic- 


Sir And. Never in your life, I think; unleſs|45J]ture4? why doſt thou not go to church in a gal- 


you ſce canary put me down : Methinks, ſometimes 
I have no more wit than a chriſtian, or an ordinary 


ard, and come home in a coranto ? My very walk 


ſhould be a jig; I would not ſo much as make 


It was anciently the cuſtom to keep a large top in every village, to be whipped in froſty weather, 
nas well to warm the peaſants by exerciſe, as to keep them out of miſchief, while they could not work. 
2 Dr. Warburton thinks, we ſhould read wolto; the meaning will then be in Engliſh, Put on your 
Caſtilian countenance ;z that is, your grave ſolemn looks. Mr. Malone obſerves, that Caſtilian ſeems to 
have been a cant term for a finical affected courtier. 3 That is, not a lover's hand; a moiſt hand 
being vulgarly deemed a ſign of an amorous conſtitution. 4 Shakſpeare is here ſuppoſed to allude 
to one Mary Frith, more generally known by the appellation of Mall Cut-purſe; and of whom Mr. 
Grainger gives the following account in his Biagrapbica! Hiftury of England. She was commonly ſup- 
poſed to have been an hermaphrodite, and practiſed, or was inſtrumental to almoſt every crime and wild 
frolic which is notorious in the moſt abandoned and eccentric of both ſexes. She was infamous as a 
proſtitute and a procureſs, a fortune-teller, a pick-pocket, a thief, and a receiver of ſtolen goods. Her 
moſt ſignal exploit was robbing General Fairſax upon Hounſlow Heath, for which ſhe was ſent to Nevr- 
gate, but was, by the proper application of a large ſum of money, ſoon ſet at liberty, She died ct the 
dropſy, in the 75th year of her age, but would probably have died ſooner, if ſhe had not ſmoaked tobacco, 
in the frequent uſe of which ſhe had long indulged herſelf,” 
X 3 
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water, but in a ſink-a- pace. What doſt thou 
mean? is it a world to hide virtues in? I did 
think, by the excellent conſtitution of thy leg, i 
was ſorm'd under the ſtar of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent] 5 
well in a flame-colour'd ſtock . Shall we ſe 
about ſome revels ? 

Sir To. What ſhall we do elſe? were we 
born under Taurus ? 

Sir And. Taurus? that's fides and heart 3. 

Sir To. No, fir; it is legs and thighs, Let 
foe thee caper: ha! higher: ha, ha !—excellent ! 


1 
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And thou ſhalt live as freely as thy lord 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Vis. I'll do my beſt, [Ntrife*; 
To woo your lady: [Exit Duke.) yet, a barrful | 
Who-e'er I woo, myſelf would be his wife. [ Exaurz, 


S CEN E 
Olrvia's Houſe. 


Enter Maria and Claun. 
Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haſt been, 
or I will not open my lips ſo wide as a briſtle may 


8 


[Exeunt.| enter in way of thy excuſe: my lady will hang 
IS|thee for thy abſence. 
OY 1 1 Cla. Let her hang me : he, that is well hang'd 
ce. 


Enter Valentine and Vicla in man's attire. 
Pal. If the duke continue theſe favours towards 


you, Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc d za 


he hath known you but three days, and already 

you are no ſtranger, 

Vic. You either fear his humour, or my negli- 

gence, that you call in queſtion the continuance o 

his love: Is he inconſtant, fir, in his favours ? 
Jul. No, believe me. 


Enter Duke, Curio, ard Attendants. 


Vis. I thank you. Here comes the count. 

Duke. Who ſaw Ceſario, ho? 

Jie. On your attendance, my lord; here. 

Duke. Stand you a-while aloof, —Ceſario, 
Thou know'ſt no leſs but all; I have unclaſp'd 
To thee the book even of my ſecret ſoul : 
Therefore, good youth, addreſs thy gait unto her; 
Be not deny'd acceſs, ſtand at her doors, 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot ſhall grow, 
*Till thou have audience. p 

Vic. Sure, my noble lord, 4 


2 


3 


in this world, needs fear no colours. 

Mur. Make that good. 

C/o. He ſhall ſee none to ſear. 

Mar. A good lenten? anſwer: I can tell thee 
where that ſaying was born, of, I fear no colours. 

Clo, Where, good miſtreſs Mary ? 

Mar. In the wars; and that may you be bold 
to ſay in your foolery. 

Ch, Well, God give them wiſdom that have it; 
and thoſe that are fools, let them uſe their talents. 

Mar. Yet you will be hang'd, for being ſo long 
abſent, or be turn'd away: Is not that as good, az 
a hanging to you ? 

Clo. Marry, a good hanging prevents a bad mar- 
riage ; and, for turning away, let ſummer bear it 
out. 

M-r. You are reſolute then? 

Ch. Not ſo neither; but I am reſolv'd on twe 
points, 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold; 
or, if both break, your gaſkins fall. 

Cl. Apt, in good faith; very apt! Well, go 
thy way if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou 


If ſhe be ſo abandon'd to her forrow 
As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 
Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. [then ? 
Vie. Say, I do ſpeak with her, my lord: What 
Duke. O, then, unfold the paſſion of my love, 
Surprize her with diſcourſe of my dear faith: 
It ſnall become thee well to at my woes; 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aſpect. 
Je. I think not ſo, my lord. 
Duke. Dear lad, believe it ; 
For they ſhall yet belye thy happy years, 
That ſay, thou art a man: Diana's lip 
Is not more ſmooth, and rubious; thy ſmall pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, ſhrill, and ſound, 
And all is ſemblative a woman's part. 
I know, thy conſtellation is right apt 
For this affair :—-Some four, or five, attend him; 
All, if you will; for I myſelf am beſt, 
When leaſt in company :—Proſper well in this, 
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That is, a cingue- face; 
five. 2 Steckings were in 8 
which refers the 
tions. i. e. a conteſt full of impediments, 
commons in Lent. 


40|wert as witty a piece of Eve's fleſh as any in 


Ulyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more of that; here 
comes my lady: make your excuſe wiſely, you 
were beſt, [ Exit. 

Enter Olivia and Mabodiv. 

Ch. Wit, and t be thy will, put me into good 
fooling ! Thoſe wits, that think they have thee, do 
very oft prove fools; and I, that am ſure I lack 
thee, may paſs for a wiſe man: For what ſars 
Quinapalus ? Better a witty fool, than a fooliſh 
wit — od bleſs thee, lady! 

Oli. Take the fool away. 

Ch. Do you not hear, fellows ? take away the 


Oli. Go to, you're a dry fool; I'll no more of 
you: beſides, you grow diſhoneſt. 

Ch. Two faults, Madonna, that drink and good 
counſel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, 
then is the fool not dry; bid the diſhoneſt man 
mend himſelf; if he mend, he is no longer diſ- 


the name of a dance, the meaſures whereof are regulated by the number 
: hakſpeare's time called focks. 
affections of particular parts of the body, to the predominance of particular conſtella- 


5 Meaning, a and ſpare one; alluding to the 
The cant word for miſtreſs, dau. * ; 


3 This alludes to the medical aſtrology, 


honeſt 3 
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/ 
honeſt ; if be cannot, let the botcher mend him 
Any thing that's mended, is but patched : virtue 
that tranſgrefſes, is but patch'd with fin ; and 
that amends, is but patch'd with virtue : If 
this fimple ſyllogiſm will ſerve, ſo ; if it will no 
What remedy? As there is no true cuckold but ca- 
Jamity, ſo beauty's a flower :—the lady bade take 
away the fool; therefore, I ſay again, take her 
away. 
| 0k Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Cl, Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree !—Lady, 
Cucullus non facit menachum; that's as much as to 
ſay, I wear not motly in my brain. Good Ma- 
donna, give me leave to prove you a ſool. f 

Oli. Can you do it? 

Ch. Dexterouſly, good Madonna. 

Oli. Make your proof. | 

Cle, I muſt catechize you for it, Madonna ; 
Good my mouſe ot virtue, anſwer me. 
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Mar. I know not, madam ; tis a fair young many 
and well attended. 
Oli. Who of my people hold him in delay? 
Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinſman. 
Oli. Fetch him off, I pray you; he ſpeaks no- 
thing but madman; Fie on him ! Go you, Mal- 
volio: if it be a ſuit from the count, I am ſick, or 
not at home; what you will, to diſmiſs it. [ Exit. 
Mabovlio.] Now you ſee, fir, how your fooling 

old, and people diſlike it. 
Ch. Thou haſt ſpoke for us, Madonna, as if thy 
eldeſt ſon ſhould be a fool ; whoſe ſcull Jove cram 
with brains, for here comes one of thy kin has a 
moſt weak pia mater 

Enter Sir Toby. 

Oli. By mine honour, half drunk.-What is he 
the gate, couſin ? 
Sir To, A gentleman. 
Oli. A gentleman? What gentleman ? 
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Oli, Well, fir, for want of other idleneſs, I 
bide your proof, 

Clo, Good Madonna, why mourn' thou? 

Oli. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Cl, 1 think his ſoul is in hell, Madonna. 

Ci. I know his ſoul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you, Madonna, to mourn 
for your brother's ſoul being in heaven.— Take 
away the fool, gentlemen. 

Oli, What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? 
doth he not mend ? 

Mal. Yes ; and ſhall do, till the pangs of death 
ſhake him: Infirmity, that decays the wiſe, doth 
ever make the better fool. 

Clz, God ſend you, ſir, a ſpeedy infirmity, for the 
better increaſing your folly ! Sir Toby will be ſworn, 
that I am no fox; but he will not paſs his word ſot 
4wo-pence that you are no fool. 

Oli. How ſay you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. I marvel your ladyſhip takes delight in 
ſuch a barren raſcal; I ſaw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool, that has no more 
brain than a ſtone : Look you now, he's out of his 
guard already; unleſs you laugh and miniſter oc- 
cafion to him, he is gagg'd. 1 proteſt, I take 
theſe wiſe men, that crow ſo at theſe ſet kind of 
fools, no better than the fools* zanies. 

i. O, you are ſick of ſelf-love, Malvolio, and 
taſte with a diſtemper'd appetite : to be generous, 
guiltleſs, and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe 
things tor dird-bolts, that you deem canncn-bullets: 
There is no ſlander in an allow d fool, though he do 
nothing but rail; nor no railing in a known d.ſcreet 
wan, though he do nothing but reprove. 

Clo, Now Mercury indue thee with leaſing *, for 
thou ſpeak'ſt well of fools ! 


Enter Maria. 


Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gen- 
tleman much defires to ſpeak with you. h 


| 


Sir To. Tis a gentleman here—A plague o theſe 
pickle-herring !—How now, ſor ? 

Ch, Good Sir Toby,— 

Oli. Couſin, couſin, how have you come ſo early 
by this lethargy ? 

5} Sir To, Lechery! I defy lechery : There's one 

t the gate. 

Oli. Ay, marry ; what is he? 
Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
not: give me faith, ſay I. Well, it's all one. [ Exit. 

Oli, What's a drunken man like, fool? 

Clo, Like adrown'd man, a fool, and a madman : 
one draught above heat makes him a tool; the ſe- 
cond mads him; and a thind drowns him. . 

On. Go thou and ſeek the coroner, and let him 
fit o' my coz; forhe's in the third degree of drink, 
he's drown'd : go, look after him. 

Cha. He is but mad yet, Madonna; and the fool 
ſhall look to the madman. [ Exit Clone 
Re-enter Matorlin. 

40] Mal. Madam, yond young fellow ſwears he will 
ſpeak with you. I told him you were fick; he 
takes on him to underſtand ſo much, and there- 
ore comes to ſpeak with you: I told him you 

[were aſleep; he ſeems to have a fore-knowledge 

of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak with you. 

What is to be ſaid to him, lady ? he's fortified 

againſt any denial. 

O/i. Tell him, he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 

Mal. He has been told ſo; and he fays, he'll 

zoſſtand at your door like a ſheriff's poſt *, and be the 

ſupporter to a bench, but he'll ſpeak with you. 

Oh, What kind of man is he? 

Ma!. Why, of man kind. 

Oi. What manner of man? 

Mal. Of very ill manner ; he'll ſpeak with you, 
will you, or no. 

0h. Of what perſonage, and years, is he? 

Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 
lenough for a boy; as a ſquaſh is before tis a 
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Oli. From the count Orſino, is it? 


1 That is, lying. 


bol peaſcod, or a codling when tis almoſt an apple: 


2 It was the cuſtom of that officer to have large t ſet up at his door, as an 


indication of his office ; the ariginal of which was, that the king's proclamations, and other public acts, 


might be afaxed thereon by way of publication. 
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tis with him e' en ſtanding water, between boy an 
man. He is very well-favour'd, and he ſpeak 
very ſhrewiſhly; one would think, his mother” 
milk were ſcarce out of him. 

Oli, Let him approach: Call in my gentlewoman. 

Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [ Exit. 

Re-enter Maria. 

Oli. Give me my veil: come, throw it o'er my 

face; We'll once more hear Orſino's embaſſy. 
Enter Viela. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the houſe, whie 
is ne? 

— Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her; You 
will? 

Vio. Moſt radiant, exquifite, and unmatchable 
beauty, -I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady 
the houſe, for I never ſaw her: I would be lo 
to caſt away my ſpeech; for, beſides that it is ex 


5 


cellently well penn'd, I have taken great pains toſao 


con it, Good beautics, let me ſuſtain no ſcorn; 
I am very comptible , even to the leaſt finiſt 
uſage. 

Oli. Whence came you, fir? 


Vio. I can fay little more than I have ſtudied,ſ2 5 


and that queſtion's out of my part. Good gentle 
one, give me modeſt aſſurance, if you be the lady 
of the houſe, that I may proceed in my ſpeech. 

Oli. Are you a comedian? 

Vio. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the 
very fangs of malice, I ſwear, I am not that I play. 
Are you the lady of the houſe ? 

Oli, If I do not uſurp myſelf, I am. 

Vio. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do uſurp 
yourſelf; for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours 
to reſerve. But this is from my commiſſion : I will 
on with my ſpeech in your praiſe, and then ſhew 
you the heart of my meſſage. * 

Oli. Come to what is important in't: 1 ſorgive 
you the praiſe, 

Vio. Alas, I took great pains to ſtudy it, and 'tis 
poetical. 

Gli. It is the more like to be feign'd; I pray you, 
Keep it in, I heard, you were ſaucy at my gates, 
and allowed your approach, rather to wonder at 
you than to hear you. If you be not mad, be 
gone; if you have reaſon, be brief: *tis not that 
time of the moon with me, to make one in ſo 
Kkipping 2 a dialogue. 

Mar. Will you hoiſt fail, fir? here lies your 
Way. 

Vio. No, good ſwabher; J am to hull 3 here a 
little longer. Some mollification for your giant 4, 
iweet lady. 

Oli. Tell me your mind. 

Vo. I am a meſſenger, 

Oli. Sure, you have ſome hidecus matter to de- 
liver, when the courteſy of it is ſo fearful. _ 
Jour office, 


That is, very ſubmiſſive. 
upon the water, without tails or rudder. 
vent his deliycuung his metiage. 
value me. 


3 bo Co 4 din, 
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* 1. e. wild, frolick, mad. 
4 Meaning, her waiting-maid, who was fo eager to pre» 


* 


[AR 1. Scene K 


Vis. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage; 1 hold 
the olive in my hand: my words are as full of 
peace as matter. . 

Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you? 
what wonld you ? 

Vio. The rudeneſs, that hath appear'd in me, have 
I learn'd from my entertainment. What I am, 
and what I would, are as ſecret as maiden-head: 
to your ears, divinity ; to any others, prophanation. 

Oli. Give us the place alone: [Exit Maria.] 
we will hear this divinity. Now, fir, what is your 
text? 

Vio. Moſt ſweet lady. 

Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be 
ſaid of it. Where lies your text? 

Vis. In Orſino's boſom. 

Oli. In his boſom ? in what chapter of his boſom ? 

Vin. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of 
his heart. 

Oli. O, I have read it; it is hereſy. Have you 


no more to ſay ? 


Vis. Good madam, let me ſee your face. 

Oli. Have you any commiſſion from your lord to 
negotiate with my face? you are now out of your 
text: but we will draw the curtain, and ſhew you 
the picture. Look you, fir, ſuch a one I was this 
[preſent 5 ; Is't not well done? [ Unveiling. 
Vis. Excellently done, if God did all. 

Oli. Tis in grain, fir; *twill endure wind and 

Vio. Tis beauty truly blent®, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſhe alive, 

If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. | 

Oli. O, fir, I will not be ſo hard-hearted; I will 
give out diverſe ſchedules of my beauty : It ſhall be 
inventoried; and every particle, and utenſil, labell'd 
to my will; as, item, two lips indifferent red; item, 
two grey eyes, with lids to them; item, one neck, 
one chin, and ſo forth, Were you ſent hither to 
*praiſe 7 me? 

Vie. I ſee you what you are: you are too proud; 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. | 
My lord and maſter loves you: O, ſuch love 
Could be but recompens'd,though youwere crown'd 
The non-pareil of beauty 

Oli. How does he love me? 

Vie. With adorations, with fertile tears, 

With groans that thunder love, with fighs of fire. 

0/;. Your lord does know my mind, I cannot 

love him : | 
Yet I ſuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 
Of great eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; 
In voices well divulg'd, free, learn'd, and valiant, 
And, in dimenſion, and the ſhape of nature, 
A gracious perſon : but yet I cannot love him; 
'He might have took his anfwer long ago. 


3 To bull means to drive to and fre 
o i. e. blended, mixed. i. e. to appraiſe or 


Fi. 


AR 2, Scene 1.] 


Vis. If I did love you in my maſter's flame, 

With ſuch a ſuffering, ſuch a deadly life, 

In your denial I would find no ſenſe, 

1 would not underſtand ir. 

Oli. Why, what would you? 
Vie. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 

And call upon my ſoul within the houſe ; 

Write loyal cantos of contemned love, 

And fing them loud even in the dead of night ; 

Haloo your name to the reverberate hills, 

And make the babbling goſſip of the air 

Cry out Olivia! O, you ſhould not reſt - 

Between the elements of air and earth, 

But you ſhould pity me. [age ? 
Oli. You might do much: What is your parent- 
Via. Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well: 

1 am a gentleman. 

Oli. Get you to your lord; 

1 cannot love him: let him ſend no more; 

Unleſs, perchance, you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well: 

I thank you for your pains : ſpend this for me. 

Vis. I am no fee'd poſt, lady; keep your purſe; 

My maſter, not myſelf, lacks recompence. 

Love makes his heart of flint, that you ſhall love; 

And let your fervour, like my maſter's, be 

Plac'd in contempt ! Farewel, fair cruelty. [ Exit. 
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On. What is your parentage ? 

my fortunes, yet my ſtate is w.] ˖ 
am a gentleman. I'll be ſworn thou art; 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and ſpirit, 
5 Do give thee five-fold blazon: Not too faſt j— 
ſoft ! ſoft! 
Unleſs the maſter were the man. How now? 
ven ſo quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, I feel this youth's perſections, 
ith an inviſible and ſubtle ſtealth, 
o creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.. 
hat, ho, Malvolio 


Re-enter Maluolio. f 


Mul. Here, madam, at your ſervice, 

Oli. Run after that ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 
he county's man; he left this ring behind him, 
ould I, or not; tell him, I'll none of it. 

eſire him not to flatter with his lord, 


20|Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 


f that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I'll give him reaſons for't. Hye thee, Malvolio. 
Mal. Madam, I will. [ Exjt. 
Oli. I do I know not what; and fear to find 
5]Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 

Fate, ſhew thy force : Ourſelves we do not owe; 
hat is decreed, muſt be; and be this ſo! _ [ Exit 


* 


SEC AMS 4 


The Street. 
Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. 


Ant. ILL you ſtay no longer? nor will you 
not, that I go with you ? 

Seb. By your patience, no: my ſtars ſhine dark- 
ly over me; the malignancy of my fate might, 
perhaps, diſtemper yours; therefore I ſhall crave 
of you your leave, that I may bear my evils alone : 
It were a bad recompence for your love, to lay 
any of them on you. 

Ant, Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
bound. 

Seb. No, in ſooth, ſir; my determinate voyage 
is meer extravagancy. But I perceive in you ſo 
excellent a touch of modeſty, that you will not 
extort from me what I am willing to keep in; 
therefore it charges me in manners the rather to 
expreſs * myſelf: You muſt know of me then, 
Antonio, my name is Sebaſtian, which I call'd 
Rodorigo; my father was that Sebaſtian of Meſſa- 
line, whom I know you have heard of: he left 
behind him, myſelf, and a ſiſter, both born in an 
hour: If the heavens had been pleas'd, would we 
had ſo ended! But you, fir, alter'd that; for, ſome 


| 


45 


K II. 


ca, was my ſiſter drown'd, 

Ant. Alas, the day! 

Seb. A lady, fir, though it was ſaid ſhe much re- 
lembled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful: 


40|[but, though I could not, with ſuch eſtimable won- 


der*, over-far believe that, yet thus far 1 will 

oldly publiſh her, ſhe bore a mind that envy could 
not but call fair : ſhe is drown'd already, fir, with 
ſalt water, though I ſeem to drown her remem- 
brance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. It you will not murther me for my love, 
let me be your ſervant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, Kill him whom you have recover'd, defire it 
not. Fare ye well at once: my boſom is full of 
kindneſs; and I am yet fo near the manners of 
my mother, that upon the leatt occaſion more, 
mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound to 
the count Orſino's court: farewel, - [Exit 

Ant. The gentleneſs of all the gods go withthee ! 
I have many enemies in Orſino's court, 

Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there: 
But, come what may, I do adore thee ſo, 


50 


55 


6c 
[ Ext. 


hour before you took me from the Beach of the 


3 That is, to reveal mylc!f. 


That danger ſhall ſcem ſport, and 1 will go, 


2 J. e. wonder and eſteem. 
SCENE 


| 
, 
1 
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eig, 24 
Enter Viola and Mabvolic, at ſeveral drors. 


Vis. Even now, fir ; on a moderate pace I hav 
ſince arrived but hither. 

Mal. She returns this ring to you, fir ; you migh 
have ſaved me my pains, to have taken it awa 


yourſelf. She adds moreover, that you ſhould put}; 


your lord into a deſperate aſſurance ſhe will non 

of him: And one thing more; that you be neve 

ſo hardy to come again in his affairs, unleſs it be t 

report your lord's taking of this. Receive it ſo, 
Vis. She took the ring of me, I'll none of it. 
Mal. Come, ſir, you peeviſhly threw it to her; 

and her will is, it ſhould be ſo return'd: if it 

worth ſtooping for, there it lies in your eye; i 

not, be it his that finds it. [Exit. 
Vis, 1 left no ring with her: What means 

lady ? 

Fortune forbid, my outſide have not charm'd her ! 

She made good view of me ; indeed ſo much, 

That, (ure, methought her eyes had loſt her tongue 

For ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts diſtractedly. 

She loves me, ſure : the cunning of her paſſion 

lovites me in this churliſh meſſenger. 

None of my lord's ring! why, he ſent her none. 

I am the man ;— If it be ſo, (as tis) 

Poor lady, ſhe were better love a dream. 

Diſguiſe, I ſee, thou art a wickedneſs, 

Wherein the pregnant * enemy does much, 

How eaſy is it, for the proper falſe 3 

In women's waxen hearts to ſet their ſorms 7 

Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, not we; 

For, ſuch as we are made, if ſuch we be. 

How will this fadge 5 ? My maſter loves her dearly : 

And I, poor moniter, fond as much on him; 

And the, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me : 


What will become of this? As I am man, 40 


My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; 
As I am woman, now alas the day | 

What tluiſtleſs fighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ? 
© time thou muſt untangle this, not 1; 


It is too hard a knot for me to untye. Exit qa 


e III. 
Olivia: Heu ſe. 
Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 


Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not : but 1 


know, to be up late, is to be up late. 


Sir To. A falſe conclufion; I hate it as an un- 

'd can: To be up after midnight, and to go to 

then, is early; ſo that, & go to bed after mid. 

ight, is to go to bed betimes. Does not our life 

fiſt of the four elements ? 

Sir And. Faith, ſo they ſay; but, I think, it 

ther conſiſts of cating and drinking. 

Sir To. Thou art a ſcholar ; let us therefore eat 

drink.——Marian, I ſay |-—a Roop daf wine! 
Emer Clown. 

Sir And. Hefe comes the fool, i faith. 

Ch. How now, my hearts? Did you never ſee 


I5|the pid ure of we three? 


Sir To, Welcome, aſs. Now let's have a catch. 
Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent 
breaſt7, I had rather than forty ſhillings I had 
ſuch a leg, and fo ſweet a breath to ſing, as the 
fool has. In ſooth, thou waſt in very gracipus 
fooling laſt night, when thou ſpok'ſt of Pigrogro- 
mitus, of the Vapians paſſing the equinoctial of 
eubus ; twas very good, faith. I ſent thee ſix- 
pence for thy leman ; Had'ſt it? 

Cla. I did impeticoat thy gratuity ; for Malvo- 
lio's noſe is no whip-ſtock : My lady has a white 
hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottle-ale houſes. 

Sir And. Excellent! Why, this is the beſt fool- 
ing, when all is done. Now, a ſong. 


3% Sir To, Come on; there is fix-pence for you: 


et's have a ſong. 

Sir And. There's a teſtril of me too: if one 
knight give a— 

Ch. Would you have a love-ſong, or a ſong of 
good life9? 
Sir To. A love-ſong; a love-ſong. 
Sir And. Ay, ay ; I care not for good life, 

Clown ſings. 
O miſtreſs mine, «vbere are you roaming ? 
O, ſtay and bear; your true love's comingy 
That can fing both high and lu: 
Trip no further, pretty ſcvceting; 
Journeys end in lovers meeting, 


St To. Approach, Sir Andrew: not to be a-bed 
after midnight, is to be up betimes; and — 
jus gere, thou know , 


Every viſe man's ſin doth know. 
Sir And. Excellent good, i' faith! 
Sir To. Cood, good. 


lo. What is lave ? "tis not hereaſter; 
Preſent mirth bath preſent laughter ; 
What's to come, is flill unſure: 
In delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then come kiſs me, ſavect end twenty zo. 
Yauth's a fluff will not endure. 


That is, her tongue was talking of the duke, while her eyes were gazing on his meſſenger. 
2 Pregnant means dexterous, Or ready. Mr. Steevens thus happily explains this obſcure paſſage : 
« Viola has been condemning thoſe who diſguiſe themſelves, becauſe Olivia had fallen in love with a 
ſpecious appearance. How ealy is it, ſhe adds, for thoſe who are at once preper (i. e. fair in their ap- 
pearance) and falſe, (i. e. deceitſul) to make an imprethon on the hearts of women ?—The preper fe 
is certainly a leſs elegant expreſſion than the fas decerver, but ſeems to mean the ſame thing : a proper 
an was the ancient phraſe for a þand/.me man. + To ſet their farms, means, to plant their images; 
3. e. to make an impreſion on their eaſy minds, To fadge, is to ſuit, to fl. © i.e. a cup. 
1 i. e. voice. 3 1, e. thy miſtreſs. 9 Meaning probably a jolly or merry ſong, agreeably to, the 
bn vivant of the French, from which the phraſe ſeems to be adopted, 10 In ſome counties ſtwert und 
twenty is a phraſe of endearment. 
Sir 


AR 2. Scene 3. TWELFTH-NIGH 
Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am a true 


knight. 

Sir. To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very ſweet and contagious, faith. 

di- To. To hear by the noſe; it is dulcet i 
contagion. But ſhall we make the welkin dance 
indeed i? Shall we rouze the night-owl in a catch, 
that will draw three fouls > out of one weaver ? 
Mall we do that? | 

Sir And. An you love me, let's do't: I ama 
at a catch. 

Cl. By'r lady, fir, and ſome dogs will catch well. 

Sir And. Moſt certain: let our catch be, Thou knawve 

Clo. Hold thy peace, thou knave, knight? I ſhall b 
conſtrain'd in't to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. Tis not the firſt time 1 have conſtrain'd 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begins, 
Had thy peace. . : 

Clo, I ſhall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i'faith ! come, begin. 


Enter Maria. 
Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here ? 
If my lady have not call'd up her ſteward, Mal- 
volio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never 


; [ They ſing a catch, 
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lady bade me tell you, that though he harbours 

ou as her kinſman, ſhe's nothing ally d to your 

iforders. If you can ſeparate yourſelf and your 

miſdemeanors, you are welcome to the houſe; if 

5 not, an it would pleaſc you to take leave of her, ſhe 
is very willing to bid you farewel. 

Sir To. Farewetl, dear beart, fince I muſt needs he 


Mal. Nay, good fir Toby. 
Clo. His eyes do ſhew bis days are alm:ft dene. 
Mal. Is't even ſo? 
Sir To. But I will never die. 
Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 
Mal. This is much credit to you. 
Sir To. Shall I bid bim go? Singing. 
Clo, What an if you do fy ſ ; 
Sir To. Shall I bid bim ge, and ſpare not ? 
Clo. O no, nog nv, u, you dare nat. 
Sir To. Out o' tune, fir, ye lie. Art apy more 
an a ſteward ? Doſt thou think, becauſe thou art 
virtuous, there ſhall be no more cakes and ale 
Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne; and ginger ſhall be hot 
i” the mouth too. 
Sir Ta. 'Thou'rt i the right.———Go, fir, rub your 
2 5jchain with crums : A ſtoop of wine, Maria 


truſt me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Cataian 2, we are politicians ; 
Malvolio's a Peg-a-Ramſcy +, and Three merry men 
be wwe 5. i 
Am not I conſanguineous ? am I not of her blood ? 
Tilly-valley “, lady! There dzvclt a man in Babylon, 


lady, lady?! Singing 
Cle. Beſhrew me, the knight's in admirabl 
fooling. 


Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he U 
diſpos'd, and ſo do I tco; he does it with a better 
grace, but I do it more natural. 
Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December, — 
Mar. For the love o God, peace. 
Enter Matvulis. 
Mal. My maſters, are you mad? or what are you? 


Mal. Miſtreſs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's 
avour at any thing more than contempt, you 
would not give means for this uncivil rule ; ſhe 
ſhall know of it, by this hand. [ Exit. 

Mar. Go ſhake your ears. 

Sir And. Twere as good a deed, as to drink 
when a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the 
field; and then to break promiſe with him, and 
make a fool of him. 


35 


Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-night : 
ſince the youth of the count's was to-day with my 
Ys ſhe's much out of quiet. For monſicur Mal- 
volio, let me alone with him: if I do not gull 


Have you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but t 
gabble like tinkers at this time of night? Do y 
make an ale-houſe of my lady's houſe, that y 


him into a nayword i, and make him a common 
ecreation, do not think I have wit enough to lie 
ſtraight in my bed : I know I can do it. 


ſqueak out your coziers * catches without any miti-j45] Sir Te. Poſſeſs us , poſſeſs us; tell us ſome- 


gation or remorſe of voice? Is there no reſpe& o 
place, perſons, nor time in you? 

Sir To. We did keep time, fir, in our catche 
Sneck up?! 


thing of him. 

Mar. Marry, fir, ſometimes he is a kind of 
puritan. 

Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like 


Mol. Sir Toby, I muſt be rodnd with you. My)50'a dog. 


1 That is, drink till the ſky ſeems to turn round. This expreſſion of the power of muſick, is 
ſamiliar w:th our author. Much ads about Nothing: Now ts his foul raviſhed. Is it net ſtrange that ſpeep"s- 
guts ſhould hale fouls out of men's bodies Why he ſays three ſouls, is, becauſe he is ſpeaking of a catch in 
three parts; and the peripatetic philoſophy, then in vogue, very liberally gave every man three ſouls; the 
vegetative or plaſtic, the anima/, and the » tional. 3 A term of reproach. See note *, p. 52. 4 The 
name of a very obſcene old ſong. s 'This is a concluſion common to many old ſongs. 6 iy 
valliy was an interjection of contempt, in uſe at that time. 7 Lady, lady, is the burthen of the ſong, of 
which Sir Toby was probably reminiled, by ſaying, © T7, „ Hulle, lady.“ 3 A coxir is a taylor, from 
the French word coudre, to ſew. Mr. Stzevens thinks we ſhould read Sneak-cup, i. e. one who takes 
his glaſs in a ſneaking manner; but afterwards adds, that ſn<c+ the door is a north country expreſſion for 
latch the dir. 1 ſurmiſe that it means go hang yourſelf, in which the ſenſe is good in five examples 
brought by Mr. Steevens. S. A. 10 Alluding to the cuſtom on holidays or ſaints days to make 
cakes in honour of the day; which the Puritans called ſuperſtition. i Stewards formerly wore a 
chain as a mark of ſuperiority over other ſervants. 12 i. c. behaviour. 13 1. e. a bye bord, à K. nd 
of proverbial reproach. 14 i. e. inform us, tells us. 


Sir 
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Sir To. What, for being a puritan ? thy ex- 
quiſite reaſon, dear knight ? 

Sir And. I have no exquiſite reaſon for't, but 1 
have reaſon good enough. 
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Now, good Cefario, but that piece of ſong, 
That old and antique ſong we heard laſt night, 
Methought, it did relieve my paſſion much ; 
More than light airs, and recollected * terms, 


Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any] 5 [Of theſe moſt briſk and giddy-paced times 


thing conſtantly but a time-pleaſer ; an affec- 
tion'd 1 aſs, that cons ſtate without book, and ut- 
ters it by great ſwarths : the beſt perſuaded of 
himſelf, ſo cram'd, as he thinks, with excellencies, 
that it is his ground of faith, that all, that look on 
him, love him; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable cauſe to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do? 

Mar. I will drop in his way ſome obſcure epiſtles 
of love; wherein, by the colour of his beard, the}: 5 
ſhape of his leg, the manner of his gait, the ex- 
preſſure of his eye, forehead, and complexion, he 
ſhall find himſelf moſt feelingly perſonated: I ca 
write very like my lady, your niece; on a for- 
gotten matter we can hardly make diſtinction of 
our hands. 

Sir To. Excellent! I ſmell a device. 

Sir And. I have't in my noſe too. 

Sir To. He ſhall think, by the letters that thou wilt 
drop, that they come from my niece, and that ſhe is 
in love with him. 

Mar. My purpoſe is, indeed, a horſe of that 

ur. 

Sir And. And your horſe now would make him 
an aſs. 

Mar. Aſs, I doubt not. 

Sir And. O, *twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know, my 
phyſick will work with him. Iwill plant you two, 
and let the fool make a third, where he ſhall find the 
letter; obſerve his conſtruction of it, For this night, 
to bed, and dream on the event. Farewell. [ Ex. 

Sir Tu. Good night, Pentheſilea *. 

Sir. And. Before me, ſhe's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that 
adores me; What o'that ? 

Sir And. I was ador'd once too. 

Sir To. Let's to bed, knight,—Thou hadſt need 
fend for more money. | 

Sir And If I cannot recover your niece, I am a5 
ſoul way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight ; if thou haſt he 
not i* the end, call me Cut 3, ; 

Sir And. If 1 do not, never truſt me, take it how 
you will. 

Sir To. Come, come ; I'll go burn ſome ſack, 'tis 
too late to go to bed now: come, knight; come, 
knight. { Exeuns., | 
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n IV. 
The Duke's Palace. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 


Duke. Give me ſome muſicx: Now, good” 
morrow, friends 
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z That is, fed. © i. e. amazon. 
* i. e. ſtudied, 
vacant, or eaſy in mind, 


times of ſimplicity. 


5 i. e. ſome beauty, or complexion. 
$ i. e. it is plain, fimple truth. The od age implics the ages paſt, the 


Come, but one verſe. 

Cur. He is not here, ſo pleaſe your lordſhip, that 
ſhould fing it. a 

Duke, Who was it? 

Cur. Feſte, the jeſter, my lord; a fool, that the 
lady Olivia's father took much delight in: he is 


labout the houſe. 


Duke. Seck him out, and play the tune the while. 
| [Exit Curio. Muſick, 
Come hither, boy : If ever thou ſhalt love, 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me : 
For, ſuch as I am, all true lovers are: 
Unſtaid and ſkitriſh in all motions elſe, 
Save, in the conſtant image of the creature 
That is belov'd.—How doſt thou like this tune? 
Vis. It gives a very echo to the ſeat 
Where love is thron'd. 
Duke. Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly : 
My life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath ſtay d upon ſome favour 5 that it loves; 
Hath it not, boy ? 
Vie. A little, by your favour. 
Duke, What kind of woman is't ? 
Vis. Of your complexion. 
Duke. She is not worth thee, then. What years, 
i'faith ? : 
Vis. About your years, my lord. 
Duke. Too old, by heaven; Let till the woman 
take 
An elder than herſelf; ſo wears ſhe to him, 
So ſways ſhe level in her huſband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praiſe ourſelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
More longing, wavering, ſooner loſt and worn 5, 
Than women's are. | 
Vis. I think it well, my lord. 
Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyſelf, 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 
For women are as roſes, whoſe fair flower, 
Being once diſplay'd, doth fall that very hour. 
Vis. And ſo they are: alas, that they are ſo; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow !, 


Re-enter Curia, and Clxwn. 


Duke. O ſellow, come, the ſong we had laſt night. 
Mark it, Ceſario; it is old, and plain: 
The ſpinſters and the knitters in the ſun, 
And the free 7 maids that weave their thread with 

bones, 
Do uſe to chant it; it is filly ſooth 3, 
And dallies with the innocence of love, 
Like the old age 9, 
Cle. Are you ready, fir? 

| Dake, Ay; pr'ythee, ſing. 


L. 


3 Alluding to a cut or curtail dog. See note i, p. 62. 


6 j. e. worn out. 7 Meaning perhaps, 


SONG. 


Act 2, Scene g.] 


Come away, come atvay, death, 
And in ſad cypreſs let me be laid; 
Fly away, fly away, breath; 
I am ſlain by a fair cruel maid. 
My ſbrotod of white, fluck all with yer, 
O, prepare it; 
My part of death no one fo true 
Did ſpare it. 
Not a flower, mt a flatver ſcucet, 
On my black coffin let there be flrown ; 
Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpſe, where my bones ſpall be thrown : 
A heufond thouſand fighs to ſave, 
Lay me, O! where 
Sad true love never find my grave, 
To weep there. 


Duke. There's for thy pains. 
Cle, No pains, fir; I take pleaſure in ſinging, fir. 
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Duke. I'll pay thy pleaſure then. 

Ch. Truly, fir, and pleaſure will be paid, one 
time or other. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clo, Now, the melancholy god protect thee, and 
the taylor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, 
for thy mind is a very opal * :—-I would have men 
of ſuch conſtancy put to ſea, that their buſineſs 

might be every thing, and their intent every where *; 
for that's it, that always makes a good voyage of 
nothing —Farewell. [Exir. 
Duke. Let all the reſt give place, [ Excunt. 

Once more Ceſario, 

Get thee to yon ſame ſovereign cruelty : 

Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 

The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune; 

But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems, 

That nature pranks her in, attracts my ſoul, 

Vio. But, if ſhe cannot love you, fir ?!——— 

Dake, I cannot be ſo anſwer'd. 
Vio. Sooth, but you muſt. 
Say, that ſome lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; 
You tell her ſo; Muſt ſhe not then be anſwer d? 
Duke. There is no woman's ſides 
Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, 
As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold ſo much; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may. be call'd appetite, 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, OD> 
That ſuffer ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt; 
But mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 
And can digeſt as much: make no comp 
Between that love a woman can bear me, 
And that I owe Olivia. 
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Vie. Ay, but I kn 
Duke, What doſt thou know ? 


A precious ſtone of almoſt all colours. 
in view than another. 3 Denay is denial. 


meaning. 


b 


2 1. e. no where, as it hath no one more particular place 
4 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that the old copy reads 


—* mettle of India; meaning, my girl of gel, my precious girl; and this is probably the trae 


10 


317 


Vie. Too well what love women to men may owe : 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 

My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I ſhould your lordſhip. 

Duke, And what's her hiſtory ? 

Vio. A blank, my lord: She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek: ſhe pin'd in thought ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 

She ſat like Patience on a monument, 

[Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed ? 

We men may ſay more, ſwear more: but, indeed, 
Our ſhows are more than will; ſor ſtill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. But dy'd thy fiſter of her love, my boy? 

Vin, 1 am all the daughters of my father's houſe, 
And all the brothers too and yet I know not 
Sir, ſhall I to this lady? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 

To her in haſte; give her this jewel; ſay, 
My love can give no place, bide no denay 3. 
[Excunt. 


6 


Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Sir To. Come thy ways, ſignior Fabian. 
Fab. Nay, I'll come: if I loſe a ſcruple of this 


ſport, let me be boil'd to death with melancholy. 
Sir To. Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the 


45]. 


59] 


niggardly raſcally ſheep-biter come by ſome nota- 
ble ſhame ? 

Fab. I would exult, man: you know, he brought 
me out of favour with my lady, about a bear-bait- 
ing here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again; 
and we will fool him black and blue: Shall we 
not, Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. And we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain: How 
now, my nettle of India+? 

Mar. Get you all three into the box-tree : Mal- 
volio's coming down this walk; he has been yonder 
i” the ſun, practiſing behaviour to his own ſhadow, 
this half hour: obſerve him, for the love of 
mockery; for, I know, this letter will make a 
contemplative ideot of him. Cloſe, in the name 
of jeſting! Lie thou there; for here comes the 
trout that muſt be caught with tickling. 

[ They oy "TEE Maria throws down a letter 
[ Exit. 
Enter Malvoſio. 


Mal. Tis but fortune; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me, ſhe did affect me; and I have heard 
herſelf come thus near, that, ſhould ſhe fancy, it 
ſhould be one of my complexion. Beſides, ſhe 
uſes me with a more exalted reſpect, than any one 
elſe that follows her. What ſhould I think on't? 


Si 
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Sir To. Here's an over-weening rogue 

Fab. O, peace! Contemphtion makes a rare 
turkey-cock of him; how he jets * under his ad- 
vanc'd pfarrres * 

Sir And. slight, I could ſo beat the rogue :— 

Sir To. Peace, I ſay. 

Mal. To be count Malvolio ;— 

Sir Te. Ah, rogue 

S And. Piſtol him, piſtol him. 

Sir Tu. Peace, peace 


Mal. There is example for't ; the lady of theſ 


ſtrachy * married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Si And. Fie on him, Jezebel! 

Fab. O, peace! now he's deeply in; look, how 
Imagination blows him 3, 

Mal. Having been three montlis married to her, 
ſtting in my ftate,— 

Sir To. O for a ſtone-bow#, to hit him in the 
eye! 

Mal. Calling my officers about me, in my 
branch'd velvet gown; having come from a day- 
bed, where I have left Olivia ſleeping. 

Sir Te, Fire and brimſtone ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace ! 

Mal. And then to have the humour of tate: 
and after a demure travel of rega elling them, 
I know my place, as I would they ſhould do theirs,— 
to aſk for my kinſman Joby: 

Sir To. Bolts and ſhackles ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace] now, now. 

Mal. Seven of my people, with an obedient ſtart, 
make out for him: I frown the while; and, per- 
chance, wind up my watch5, or play with ſome 
rich jewel. Toby approaches; curtſies there to me. 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live? 


Fab. Though our filence be drawn from us with 


ears ©, yet peace. 
Mal. I extend my hand to him thus, quenchin 
my 7 ſmile with an auſtere regard of con- 
troul: 
Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow o' the 
lips then? 

Mal. Saying, (Couſin Toby, my fortunes having 
& caſt me on your niece, give me this prerogative, 
« of ſpeech; — | 

Sir To, What, what? 

Mal. 4 You muſt amend your drunkenneſs.” 

Sir To. Out, ſcab! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the finews 
our plot. 

Mal. « Beſides, you waſte the treaſure of 
4 time with a fooliſh knight" 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mal. (One fir Andrew; — 


1 To jet is to ſtrut. 


in which linen underwent the once moſt complicated operation of farching. 


4 i. e. a croſs bow, a bow which ſhoots ſtones. 
i, e. carts. 7 Meaning, what's to do here? 


[AR 2. Scene 5. 


Sir And. I knew twas I; for many do call me 
fool. 

Mal. What employment have we here ? ? 

[Taking up the letter, 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. Oh peace! and the fpirit of humours in- 
timate reading aloud to him! 
Mal. By my life, this is my lady's hand: theſe 
be her very C's, her L's, and her T's; and thus 
TOlmakes ſhe her great P's. It is, in contempt of 
queſtion, her hand. \ 
Sir And. Her C's, her U"s, and her T's: Why 
r 
Mal. To the unknown belov'd, this, and my 
good wiſhes:” her very phraſes —By your 
leave, wax.—Soft! and the impreſſure her Lu- 
erece, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal; tis my lady 
To whom ſhould this be ? 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 
26] Mal. & Jove knows I love: 

« But who? 
« Lips do not move, 
« No man muſt know.“ 

« No man muſt know.” What follows? the 
25/numbers alter'd !—=4 No man muſt know ;"—if 
[this ſhould be thee, Malvolio? 
Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock 
Mal. I may command, where I adore : 
| « But filence, like a Lucrece knife, 
39% „ With bloodleſs ſtroke my heart doth gore; 
| „ M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life.” 
| Fab. A ſuſſian riddle ! 
Sir To. Excellent wench, ſay I. 


— 


but firſt, let me ſee, let me ſee, —let me ſee. 


l Mal. „ M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life. —Nay, 
3 
| 


Fab. What a diſh of poiſon has ſhe dreſs'd him ! 
Sir Tob, And with what wing the ſtannyel 9 
checks '? at it! 
Mal. I may command where I adore.” Why,ſhe 
40 may command me; I ſerve her, ſhe is my lady. Why, 
this is evident to any formal ii capacity. There is 
ho obſtruction in this; — And the end ;—What 
ſhould that alphabetical poſition portend ? If I could 
make that reſemble ſomething in me,—Softly ;— 
"IF = | 

Sir To. O, ay! make up that: he is now at a 
cold ſcent. 

Fab. Sowter 2 will cry upon't, for all this, 
though it be as rank as a fox. 
50% Mal. H. —Malvolio M, Why, that be- 
tins my name. | 

Fab. Did not I ſay, he would work it out? the 
cur is excellent at faults, 


Mal. M,—But then there is no conſonancy in 


2 Mr. Steevens propoſes to read, we think happily, farchy; i. e. the room 


3 i, e. puffs him up. 
5 Watches at that time were very uncommon. 
8 f. e. badger. He calls Malvolio one, becauſe he 


is likely to be hunted like that animal. To badger a man, is a phraſe now in uſe for making a foul of 


him. The fannyel is the common ſtone-hawk, in the north called fanchil. 
77 Probably means here the name of a hound, A cer, how- 


IT j. e. any one in his ſenſes. 
eyer, was a cobler. 


10 f. e. flies at it. 


the 
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the ſequet; chat ſuffers under probation : F ſhould} ings, and croſs-garter'd, even with the ſwiftrieſs 
follow, but O does. of putting on. Jove, and my ſtars, be pralfed !— 
Fab. And 0 hall end, I hope 1. Here is yet a cript. Thou caniſt not cRuſe 
Si T Ay, or I'll cudgel and make * bat know who I am. If thou enteftaineſt my 
ery, 0. $ Þ* love, let it appear in thy ſmiling; thy ſmiles 


Mal. And then I comes behind. 


1 become thee well: therefore in my preferice 
Fab. Ay, an you had an eye behind you, you . 


| ff? fmile, dear my ſweer, I pr'gthee.” —Jove, I 
might ſee more detraQion at your heels, than for- hank thee.—I wilt fmile; 1 will do every thing 
tunes before you. | xt thou wilt have me. [ Exit. 

Mal. M. O. A. I.— This ſimulation is not as theo Fab. I will not give my part of this ſor 
former —and yet, to cruſh this a little, it would ; penfion of thouſands to be paid ſrom the Sophy. 
bow to me, for every one of theſe letters is in my Sir To, I could marry this wenth for this 
name. Soft; here follows nn If this device. 
« into thy hand, revolve. my ſtars I am abov Sir And. So could I tod. 
« thee ; but be not afraid of greatneſs : Some are Sir To. And aſk no other dowry with her, but 
« born great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, and ſome} uch another jeſt. 
« have greatneſs thruſt upon them. Thy fat p a 
« open. their hands; let thy blood and ſpirit ner Maria. 
« brace them. And, to inure thyſelf to what Sir Ard. Nor I neither. 
« thou art like to be, caſt thy humble ſlough, andſsof Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 
« appear freſh. Be oppoſite with a kinſman, ſurly Sir To. Wilt thou ſet thy foot o' tny neck 


« with ſervants : let thy tongue tang arguments c Sir And. Or o' mine either? 
« ſtate z put thyfelf into the trick of ſingularity : Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip ©, 
« She thus advifes thee, that fighs for thee. Re- nd become thy bond-ſlave ? 


member who commended thy yellow ſtockings ag Sir And. I'faith, or I either? 

« and with'd to ſce thee ever croſs-garter'd 3: I ſay, Sir To. Why, thou haft put him in fuch a dream. 
remember. Go to; thou art made, if thou de- at, when the image of it leaves him, he muſt 
« ffreſt to be ſo; if not; let mie {te thee a Reward] ſrun mad. 

« till, the fellow of ſervants, and not worthy te Mar. Nay, but fay true, does it work upon 
« touch Fortune's fingers. Farewel. She, that|qoſhim ? | 

« would alter ſervices with thee, The fortunate- Sir To. Like aqua-vitz 7 with a midwife. . 
« unhappy.” Day-light and champian diſcovers not Mar. If you wilt then ſee the fruits 6f the ſport, 
more 4: this is open. I will be proud, 1 will read c his firſt approach before my lady: he will 
politic authors, I wil baffle Sir Toby, I will waſh] ſcome to her in yellow ftockings, and tis a colour 
off groſs acquaintance, I will be print-de-wice5, theſz ane abhors and croſs-garter'd, a faſhion ſhe deteſts ; 
very man. I do not now foot myfelf to let imagina-| fand he will ſmile upon her, which will now be 
tion jade me; for-every reaſon excites to this, that] {ſo unſuitable to her diſpoſition, being addicted to 
my lady loves me. She did commend my yellow melancholy as the is, that it cannot but turn him 
ſtockings of late, ſhe did praiſe my leg being crofs-| into a notable contempt : if you will ſee it, fol- 
garter d; and in this ſhe manifeſts herſelf to myſgoſlow me. 

love, and, with a kind of injunQion, drives me to Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou moſt ex- 
theſe habits of her liking. I thank my ftars, I am lent devil of wir! 

happy. I will be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow ſtock- Sir And. I'll make one too. _ 


. 404 a 


'{» & © ay? 5 
Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Viola and Clown. © | 
Vis. AVE thee, friend, and thy muſick: 
| Doſt thou live by thy tabor ? 
Clo. No, fir, I live by the church. | 55 


1 Meaning, probably, that it ſhall end in ſighing or diſappointment. 2 Yellow ſtockings were, 
in our author's time, much worn. 3 The puritans of thoſe times affected this faſhion, and in a for- 
mer ſcene Malvolio is ſaid to have been an affecter of puritaniſm. * i. e. broad day and an open 
country cannot make things plainer. 5 i.e. with the utmoſt poſſible exafneſs. © Mr. Steevens 
ſuppoſes tray- trip to have been the name of ſome game at tables, draughts, or cards; while Sir John 
Hawkins ſays it was a game (much in vogue in our author's days, and fill retained among the lower 
claſs of young people in the weſt of England,) the ſame as now goes under the name of Scotch hop, 
which was play d either upon level ground marked out with chalk in the form of ſquares or diamonds, 
or upon a chequered pavements i. e. firong waters. 


Vis. Art thou a churchman ? 

Ch, No ſuch matter, fir ; I do live by the church: 
or I do live at my houſe, and my houſe doth ſtand 
y the church. 

Vis. So thou may'ſt ſay, the king lies by a 
if a beggar dwell near him; or, the church 


ſtands 


\ 
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ſtands by thy tabor, if thy tabor ſtand by the hat comes before his eye. This is a practice, 
church. As full of labour as a wiſe man's art: 

Clo. You have ſaid, ſir To ſee this age or folly, that he wiſely ſhews, is fit: 
ſentence is but a cheveril glove * to a good wit; [But wiſe men's folly fall'n, quite taints their wit 3, 
How quickly the wrong fide may be turned out- 5 Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 
ward! 

Vie. Nay, that's certain; they, that dally nicel 2 1 
with words, may quickly make them wanton. 7 2 ma te 

Cu. I would therefore, my ſiſter had had r 6 Dieu vous garde, e-. 


Vio. Et vous auſſi; votre ſerviteur. 
Sir To. I hope, fir, you are; and I am yours. 
Will you encounter the houſe ? My niece is defirous 

you ſhould enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, fir; I * ſhe 
s the liſt + of my voyage. 

Sir To. Taſte your legs, fir, put them to motion, 

Vis. My legs do better underſtand me, fir, than 
I underſtand what you mean by bidding me taſle 

ny legs. 

Sir To. I mean, to go, ur, to enter. 

Vin. I will anſwer you with gait and entrance 


name, ſir. IC 

Vis. Why, man? 

Cho. Why, fir, her name's a word; and to dally 
with that word, might make my ſiſter wanton : 
But, indeed, words are very raſcals, ſince bonds 
diſgrac'd them. 

Vio. Thy reaſon, man? 

Ch. Troth, fir, I can yield you none withou 
words; and words are grown fo falſe, I am loth tc 
prove reaſon with them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and 


careſt for no 
Cl. Not CY I do care for ſomething: vat we are prevented. 
but in my conſcience, fir, I do not care for you i Enter Olivia and Maria. 
that be to care for nothing, fir, I would it would} Moſt excellent accompliſh'd lady, the heavens rai1 
make you inviſible, 25jodours on you 
Via. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool? Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier | Ras 
Via. No, indeed, ſir; the lady Olivia has nc daurs! well. 
folly : ſhe will keep no fool, fir, till ſhe be mar- Vie. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 
ried; and fools are as like huſbands, as pilchards| fown moſt pregnant 5 and vouchſafed ear. 


are to herrings, the huſband's the bigger : I zo Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and wourchſafed t=— 
indeed, not her fool, but her corrupter of words. Lu _ em all three ready. 


Vis. I ſaw thee late at the count Orſino's. . Let the garden-door be ſhut, and leave me 
Cl, Foolery, ſir, does walk about the orb, lik > my hearing. 
the ſun; it ſhines every where. I would be ſorry, [ Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria. 


fir, but the fool ſhould be as oft with your maſtex,[35|Give me your hand, ſir. 
as with my miſtreſs : I think, I ſaw your wiſdom Vu. My duty, madam, and moſt humble ſervice, 


there, Oli. What is your name? h 
Vio. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, I'll no me Vis, Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair princeſs. 

with thee. Hold, there's expences for thee. Oli. My ſervant, fir ! "Twas never merry world, 
ch. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair,[qo[Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment: 

ſend thee a beard ! You are ſervant to the count Orſino, youth. 


Fi. By my troth, I'll tell thee; I am almoſt fick Vis. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be yours : 
for one; though I would not have it grow on my] [Your ſervant's ſervant is your ſervant, madam. 


chin. Is thy lady within ? Io. For him, I think not on him: for his 
Clo. Would not a pair of theſe have bred, fir? [45 thoughts, 
Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe. Would they were blanks,rather than fill'd with me 
Ch. I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, fir, Vie. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
to bring a Creſſida to this Troilus. On his behalf: 
Vie. 1 underſtand you, fir; 'tis well begg'd. Oli. O, by your leave, 1 pray you; 


Ch. The matter, I hope, is not great, fir, beg- oll bad you never ſpeak again of him: 


| ging but a beggar ; Creſſida was a beggar. My lady], But, would you undertake another ſuit, 


is within, fir. I will conſter to them whence you [I had rather hear you to ſolicit that, 
come; who you are, and what you would, is out} [Than muſick from the ſpheres. 


of my welkin : I might ſay, element; but the Vis. Dear lady, — 

word is over-worn. [Exit.|55] Ol. Give me leave, I beſeech you: I did ſend, 
Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool;} [After the laſt enchantment, (you did hear) 

And to do that well, craves a kind of wit: A ring in chace of you ſo did I abuſe 

He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, Myſelf, my ſervant, and, I fear me, you : 

The quality of the perſons, and the time; Under your hard conſtruction muſt I fit, 


And, like the haggard ?, check at every feather J60JTo force that on you, in a ſhameful cunning, 


1 That is, a glove made of kid leather; from chevreau. 2 The baggard is the wild bawkh. 
3 i. e. But wiſe men's folly, when it is once fallen into extravagance, — their diſcretion.” 
* i. e. the bound, the limit of my voyage. 5 i. e. ready. 


Which 


% 


Act 3. Scene 2.] 
Which you knew none of yours: What might} 
Jon think ? 


Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one of your] 5 
receiving 
Enough is ſhe wn; a cyprus , not a boſom, 
Hides my poor heart: So let me hear you ſpeak. 
Vis. I pity you. 


0h, That's a degree to love. 10 


Vi. No, not a grice ; for tis a vulgar proof, 
That very oft we pity enemies. . 

Oli. Why then, methinks, 'tis time to ſmile again : 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better I 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf? 
| [Clock ftrikes, 
The clock upbraids me with the waſte of time.— 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harveſt, 
Your wile is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due weft. 

Viz. Then weſtward-hoe : 
Grace, and good diſpoſition, attend your ladyſhip ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 

Oli, Stay: 
1 pr'ythee, tell me, what thou think | of me. 

Vio. That you do think, you are not what you are 

Oli, If I think ſo, I think the ſame of you. 


Vn. Then think you right; I am not what I 30 


Oli. I would, you were as I would have you be 
Vi. Would it be better, madam, than 1 am, 
I wiſh it might; for now I am your fool. 
Oli. O, what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip! 3 
A murd'rous guilt ſhews not itſelf more ſoon 
Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night i 
Ceſario, by the roſes of the ſpring, {noon. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee ſo, that, maugre all thy pride, 
Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide, 
Do not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 
For, that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe : 
But, rather, reaſon thus with reaſon fetter : 


Love ſought is good, but given unſought, is better. IA the licence of ink: 


Vn. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one boſom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has; nor never none 
Shall miſtreſs be of it, ſave I alone. 
And ſo adieu, good madam; never more 
Will I my maſter's tears to you deplore. — 

Oli. Yet come again; for thou, perhaps, may 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[ Exeunt, 


SCENE 1. 55 


An Apartment in Olpwvia's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Sir And. No, faith, I'll not ſtay a jot longer. 
Sir To, Thy reaſon, dear venom, give thy reaſon. 


apprehenſion. 


j. e. to one of your r 
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2 Acyprus is a tranſparent ſtuff, 
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Fab. You muſt needs yield your reaſon, fir 


Sir And. Marry, I ſaw your niece do more fa- 
vours to the count's ſerving-man, than ever ſhe 
beſtowed upon me; I ſawꝰt i* the orchard. - 

Sir To. Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old boy; tell 
me that ? 

Sir And. As plain as I ſee you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her 
towards you. 

Sir And. 'Slight! will you make an aſs o me? 4 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate, fir, upon the 

of judgment and reaſon. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, 
ince before Noah was a ſailor. 

Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your 
light, only to exaſperate you, to awake your dor- 

puſe valour, to put fire in your heart, and brim- 
ſtone in your liver: You ſhould then have ac- 

oſted her; and with ſome excellent jeſts, fire- 
from the mint, you ſhould have bang'd the 
youth into dumbneſs. This was look d for at your 
d, and this was baulk'd : the double guilt of this 
opportunity you let time waſh off, and you are now 
fail'd into the north of my lady's opinion; where 
you will hang like an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, 
unleſs you do redeem it by ſome laudable attempt, 
ither of valour, or policy. 

Sir And. And 't be any way, it muſt be with va- 
dur; for policy I hate: I had as lief be a Browniſt +, 

as a politician. 
Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
oy baſis of valour. Challenge me the count's 
youth to fight with him; hurt him in eleven places; 
— niece ſhall take note of it: and aſſure thyſelf, 
there is no love-broker in the world can more pre- 

ail in man's commendation with woman, than 
report of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this, fir Andrew. 

Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge 
to him ? n 
Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand ; be 
rſtꝰ and brief: it is no matter how witty, ſo it 
de eloquent, and full of invention: taunt him with 
if thou th him ſome thrice, 
it ſhall not be amiſs; and as many lies as will lie 
in thy ſheet of paper, although the ſheet were big 
enough for the bed of Ware in England, ſet em 
down, go, about it. Let there be gall enough in 


zcithy ink; though thou write with a gooſe-pen, no 


matter: About it. 

Sir And. Where ſhall I find you? 

Sir To. We'll call at the Cubicuto: Go. 

[ Exit Sir Andrew. 

Fab. This is a dear manakin to you, fir Toby. 

Sir To. I have been dear to lum, lad; ſome two 
thouſand ſtrong, or ſo, 

Fab. We ſhall have a rare letter from hum: but 
you'll not deliver t. | 

Sir To. Never truſt me then; and by all means 
(tir on the youth to an anſwer. I think, oxen and 


3 i.e. aftep, * The 


Br-eonifts were ſo named from Mr. Robert Browone, a famous ſeparatiſt in queen Elizabeth's reign. 


* he e. a haſty, careleſs hand. 
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wain-ropes cannot hale them together. For An 
drew, if he were open'd, and you find ſo much 
blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a fle 


Seb. . you ſlew great number of his 
| people. 
| Ant, The offence is not of luck a bloody nature; 


PF cat the reſt of the anatomy. ! JAlbeit the quality of the time, and 
Fab. And his oppoſite, the vouth, bears in his 5 fight well have given us bloody argument. 
viſage no great prefage of eruclty. It. might have ſince been anſwer'd in repaying 
Enter Maria. | [What we took from them; which, for traffick's 
Sir To. Look, where the youngeſt wren of nine [Moſt of our city did: only myſelf ſtvod out: [ſake, 
comes. For which, if I be lapſed in this place, 


Mar. If you defire the ſpleen, and will laugh{zcfl ſhall pay dear. 


yourſelves into ſtitches, follow me: yon gull Mal-j || Seb. Do not then walk too open. [purſe : 
volio is turned heathen, a very renegado; for thereſ' Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, fir, here's my 
is no chriſtian, that means to be ſav'd by believi In the ſouth ſuburbs, at the Elephant, 


rightly, can ever believe ſuch impoſſible paſ: 
of groſſneſs. He's in yellow ſtockings. 

Si To. And croſs-garter'd ? 

Mar. Moſt villainouſly ; like a pedant that 
a ſchool i the church. —l have dogg'd him, like bi as] 
murtherer : He does obey every point of the le 
that I dropp'd to betray him. He does ſmile hi 
face into more lines, than is in the new map, wt: 
the augmentation of the Indies: you have not 


s beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, 

Wniles you beguile your time, and feed your 
knowledge, 

th viewing of the town ; there ſhall you have me, 
Seb. Why I your purſe ? 

| Ant. Haply, your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
Vou have defire to purchaſe; and your ſtore, 
think, is not for idle markets, fir. 

Seb. I'll be your purfe bearer, and leave you ſor 


« 4} 


fuch a thang as tis; I can hardly forbear hurling] hour. 
things at him. I know, my lady will ftrike him; | Arr. To the Elepham. 
if ſhe do, he'll ſmile, and take t for a great favour Seb, 1 do remember. [Exon 
SCENE I | Oi Houſe. 
The Sireet. Enter Olbuia and Maria. 
Enter Antonio and Sebeflian. 30 Oli. I have ſent after him : He ſays he ll come; 

Seb. I would not, by my will, have troubled you we. ſhall I feaſt him ? what beſtow of him? 
But, ſince you make your pleaſure of your pains, or youth is bought more oft, than begg'd or 
I witl no further chide you. ſpeak too loud borrow d. 

Ant. I could not ſtay behind you 5 my deſire, here is Malvolio — he is fad, and civil, 
More ſharp than filed ſteel, did ſpur me forth; [3 And ſuits well for a ſervant with my fortunes ;— 
And not all love to ſee you, (though ſo much, here is Malvoho ? | manner. 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage) Mar. He's coming, madam; but in very ſtrange 
But jealouſy what might befal your travel, He is, ſure, poſſeſt, madam. 

Being ſkill-leſs in theſe parts; which to a ſtranger, Oli. Why, what's the matter? does he cave? 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove ot Mar. No, madam. { beſt 
Rough and unhoſpitable : My willing love, He does nothing but ſmile : your ladyſhip were 
The rather by theſe arguments of fear, o have ſome guard about you, if he come, 

Set forth in your purſuit, For, fure, the man is tainted in his wits. 
Seb. My kind Antonio, O. Go call him hither.—1'm as mad as he, 
I can no other anſwer make, but, thanks, 45 Enter Mabolio. 
And thanks, and ever : Oft good turns f ſad and merry madneſs equal be 
Are thuffted off with ſuch uncurrent pay: How now, Malvolio ? 
Rut, were my worth, as is my confcience, firm, Mal. Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Smiles fantaſticaily. 
You, ſhould find better dealing. What's to do ? Oi. Smil'ſt thou? 
Thall we go fee the reliques of this town ? e ſent ſor thee upon a ſad occaſion. 
Aut. To-morrow, W Mal. Sad, lady? I could be fad: This does 
lodging. make ſome ohſtruction in the blood, this crois- 
Seb. I am not weary, and tis long to night ; zartering: But what of that ? if it pleafe the eye 
I pray you, let us ſatisfy our eyes df one, it is with me as the very true ſonnet is; 
With the memorials, and the things of fame, Pa ſe one, and pleaſe all. 
That do renown this city. Oli, Why, how doſt thou, man ? what is the 
Art. Would, you'd pardon me; tter with thee ? 
I do not without danger walk theſe ftreets : Mal. Not black in my mind, though yellow in 
Once, in a ſea- fight, gainſt the duke his gallies, ny legs: It did come to his hands, and command; 
I did ſome ſervice ; of fuch note, indeed, . be executed. I think, we do know the 


That were I ta'cn here, it would ſcarce be anſwer” ſweet Roman hand. 


* Warburton comments on this paſſage thus: The women's parts were then acted by boys, ſome- 

times ſo low in ſtature, that there was occaſion to obviate the impropriety by fuch kind of oblique 

apologies.” The wren lays generally nine or ten eggs, the laſt laid of — produces the leaſt 9 
i, 
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04. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? I AR Well, Jove, not I, is the doer of this 

Mak To bed? un ſweet hearts, and Lill come d he is to be thanked, 
thee. Re-enier Maria, with Sir Toby and Fabian. 

(lj. God comſort thee || Why doſt thou ſmile | Si» To. Which way jo dajie Scene afgadiiey Þ 
ſo and kiſs thy hand ſo oft.? 5 [If all the devils in hell be dzawn in little, 

Mar. How do you, Malvglio imſelf poſſeſt him, yet I will ſpeak to him. 

Mal. At your requeſt? Yes; Nightingales Fab. Here he is, here he is: How is't with you, 
{wer daws. fir ? how is t w.th you, man ? 
Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculou Mal. Gooff; I diſcard you; let me enjoy my 
boldneſs before my lady ? 10 * go off. 

Mal. 4 Be not afraid of greatneſs:— Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within 
well writ. him! did not.l tell yu? Sir Toby, my lady prays 

O. What meaneſt thou by that, Malvolio? du to have a care of him. 

Mal. „Some are born great.''— Mal. Ah, ab! does ſhe ſo? 

Oli. Ha? 15} Sir To. Go to, go to; peace, peace, we muſt 

Mal. „ Some atchieve greatneſs,''— deal gently with him; let me alone. How do 

O. What ſay'ſt thou ? you, Malvolio ? how is t with you ? What, man ! 

Mal. „And ſome have greatneſs thruſt upc ; . confidery, he's an enemy to man- 
them.“ kin 

C. Heaven reſtore thee ! of Mal. Do you know what you ſay ? 

Mal. Remember, who 23 thy yel Mar. La you! an you ſpeak ill of the devil 
« low ſtockings;— [! w he takes it at heart! Pray God, he be nor 

Ol. Thy yellow ſtockings? bewitch'd} 

Mal. % And wiſh'd to ſee thee croſs-garter'd.”} | Fab. Carry his water to the wiſe woman. 

O. Croſs- garter d? 1 Mar. Marry, and it ſhall be done to-morrow 

Mal. « Go to: thou art made, if thou defireſt NC if L live. A 
6 to be ſo — r 

Oh, Am I made? Mal. How now, miſtreſs ? 


Mal. If not, let me ſee thee a ſervant ſtill.“ Mar. © lord! 
Oi, Why, this is-a very midſummer madneſs . 30 Sir To. Fr'ythee, hold thy peace, this is not the 
Enter a Servant. way : Do you not ſee, you move him ? let me alone 
Ser. Madara, the young gentleman of the count Kh him. 
Orſino's is return d; I could hardly entreat hir 
back : he attends your ladyſhip's pleaſure. 
On. I'll come to him. Good Maria, let this fel 


| Fab. No way but gentleneſs ; gently, gently; the 
dend is rough, and will not be roughly us'd. 
| Sir To. Why, how now; my bawcack ? how dot 


low be loo d to. Where's my couſin Toby? Let du, chuck? 

ſome of my people have a ſpociab care of him; 1 Mal. Sir? 

would not have him miſcarry for the half of my Sir To. Ay, biddy, come with mo. What, man! 

dowry. [ Exit. tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit + wich Sa- 
Mal. Oh, oh! do you come near me now ? no[49jtan : Hang him, foul Collier 5 ! 

worſe man than Sir Toby to look to me? This Mar. Get him to ſay his prayers; good fir 

concurs directly with the letter: ſhe ſends him on} Toby, get him to pray. 

purpoſe, that I may appear ſtubborn to him; fe Mal. My prayers, minx ? 


ſhe incites me to that in the letter, © Caſt thy 
humble ſlough, ſays ſhe “ be oppoſite withj|45jgc 
« a kinſman,—ſurly with ſervants, let thy tongue 
« tang with arguments of ſtate, put thyſelf inte 
4 the trick of fingularity;: and, conſequently 
ſets down the manner how; as, a ſad face, a re- 
verend carriage, a flow tongue, in the habit c Fab. If this were play'd upon a ſtage now, I 
ſome Sir of note, and ſo forth. I have lim'd * her: {could condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

but it is Jove's doing, and Jove make me thankful ! Sir Toe. His very genius- has taken the infeRtion 
And, when ſhe went away now, Let this follow of the device, man. 

lock'd to : Fellow 3! not Malyolio, nor after my Mar. Nay, purſue him now; leſt the device take 
degree, but fellow. Why, every thing adheres to-{55ain, and taint. | 
gether ; that no dram of a ſcruple, no ſcruple ot Fab. Why, we ſhall make him mad indeed. 
ſeruple, no obſtacle, no incredulous or unſafe cir-{ | Mur. The houſe will be the quieter. 
cumſtance, What can be ſaid ? Nothing, that can Sir To, Come, we'll have him in a dark room, 
be, can come between me and the ſull proſpect off land bound. My, niece is already in the belief that 


 Alluding to 2 received opinion, that extreme heat frequently affe&s the brain or ſenſes. 2 . e. 
ertangiai her. 3 Fellow hear means camponen. + Mr. Steevens fays, that cherry-pir means pitching 
cherry-ſtones into a little hole. S This is uſed as a term of reproach; the Devil, in our authar's 


time, being vulgarly called caller from ble dlacknat. a 
A 


Mar. No, 1 Warrant you, he will not hear of 
neſs. 


Mal. Go, hang yourſelves all you are idle ſhal- 
things: I am not of your element; you ſhall 
more hereafter. [ Exit. 
Sir To. Is t poſlible ? 
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and his penance, till our very paſtime, tired out 
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him: at 
which time, we will bring the device to the bar, 
and crown thee for a finder of madmen : But ſee, 
but ſee. 
Enter. Sir Ardree. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning *. 
Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it; I war- 
rant, there's vinegar and pepper in t. 

Fab. Is 't fo ſawcy ? 
Sir And. I is't? I warrant him: do but read. 
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be is mad; we may carry it thus, for our IE 


deliver his challenge by word of mouth ; ſet upon 
Ague-cheek a notable report of valour; and drive 
the gentleman (as, I know, his youth will aptly 
receive it) into a moſt hideous opinion of his rage, 
5 |{kill, fury, and impetuoſity. This will ſo fright 
them both, that they will kill one another by the 
look, like cockatrices. 
Enter Olwia and Vila. 
Fab. Here he comes with your niece: give them 
roſway, till he take leave, and preſently after him. 
Sir To. I will meditate the while upon ſome 
horrid meſſage for a challenge. [ Exeunt, 


Sir To. Give me. [ Sir Toby reads. 

« Youth, whatſoever thou art, thou art but 
4 ſcurvy fellow.” 

Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. „ Wonder not, nor admire not in th 
« mind, why I do call thee ſo, for I will ſhew 
« thee no reaſon fort.? 

Fab. A good note: that keeps you from the 
blow of the law. 

Sir To. 4 Thou com'ſt to the lady Olivia, and 
« in my ſight ſhe uſes thee kindly : but thou lie 
- 4 in thy throat, that is not the matter I challenge 
& thee for.“ 

Fab. Very brief, and excceding good ſenſe-leſs. 

Sir To. „ I will way-lay thee going home: 
« where if it be thy chance to kill me 

Fab. Good. | 
Sir To. „ Thou kill'ſt me like a rogue and a 
« yillain.” 

Fab. Still you keep o' the windy fide of the law: 
Good. 


Sir To. * Fare thee well; and God have-mercy 
u upon one of our ſouls! He may have mercy 
* upon mine; but my hope is better, and fo look 
« to thyſelf. Thy friend, as thou uſeſt him, an 
« thy ſworn enemy, ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK."— 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs 
cannot: I'll give't him. 

Mar. You may have very fit occaſion ſor't; h 
is now in ſome commerce with my lady, and will 
by and by depart. 

Sir To. Go, fir Andrew; ſcout me for him at 
the corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: ſo 
foon as ever thou ſeeſt him, draw; and, as thou 
draw'ſt, ſwear horribly : for it comes to paſs oft, 
that a terrible oath, with a ſwaggering accent 
ſharply twang'd off, gives manhood more appro- 
bation than ever proof itſelf would have earn'd 
tim. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for ſwearing. [ Exit. 

Sir Te. Now will not 1 deliver his letter: for 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives him 
out to be of good capacity and breeding; his em- 
ployment between his lord and my niece confirms 
no leſs; therefore this letter, being ſo excellently 
ignorant, will breed no terror in the youth, he wil 


Oli. I have ſaid too much unto a heart of ſtone, 
And laid mine honour too unchary out : 
15]There's ſomething in me, that reproves my fault; 
But ſuch a headſtrong potent fault it is, 


That it but mocks reproof. [ bears, 
Vis. With the ſame haviour that your paſſion 
[Goes on my maſter's grief. 


20] 04. Here, wear this jewel for me, tis my picture; 
Refuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: 
And, I beſeech you, come again to-morrow, 
What ſhall you aſk of me, that I'll deny; 
That honour, ſav'd, may upon aſking give? 
25] Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my 
maſter. 
Oli. How with mine honour may I give him that, 
Which I have given to you ? 
Vio. I will acquit you. 
39] Oh, Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee 
well; 
A fiend, like thee, migRt bear my ſoul to hell. ¶ Exir, 
Re-enter Sir Toby and Fabian. 
Sir To. Gentleman, God ſave thee. 
35 Vie. And you, ſir, : 
Sir To. 'That defence thou haſt, betake thee to't: 
of what nature the wrongs are thou haſt done him, 
I know not ; but thy intercepter, full of deſpight, 
bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the orchard 
40lend : diſmount thy tuck, be yare 4 in thy prepa- 
tration, for thy aſſailant is quick, ſkilful and deadly. 
Vis. You miſtake, fir; I am ſure, no man hath 
any quarrel to me; my remembrance is very free 
and clear from any image of offence done to any 
45|man. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwiſe, I aſſure you: 
there ſore, if you hold your life at any price, betake 
you to your guard; for your oppoſite hath in him 
what youth, ſtrength, ſkill, and wrath, can furniſh 

5oſman withal. 

Vi, I pray you, fir, what is he? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubb'd with unhack'd ra- 
pier, and on carpet conſideration 3; but he is a 
devil in private brawl: fouls and bodies hath he 
55|divorc'd three; and his incenſement at this mo- 
ment is ſo implacable, that ſatisfaction can be 
none but by pangs ot death and ſepulchre : hob, 


find it comes from a clotpole, But, fir, I will 


1 Alluding to the interludes of the comic kind, performed on that morning. 


nob 4, is his word; give't, or take't. 
| Vie. I will return again into the houſe, and de- 


2 5, e. haſty. 


3 That is, he is not a knight banneret, dubbed in the field of battle, but on carpet conſideration, on ſome 


peaceable occaſion, when knights receive their dignity kneeling on a c 


* A corruption from 


hap ne hap; as would ne woald, will ne with, that is, iet it bappen or net; and 6gaifies, at oY at the 


mercy of chance, 


firs 
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perſuaded him, the youth's a devil. [ Te Fabian. 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him; and 
pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 
Sir To, There's no remedy, fir, he will fight 
ith you for's oath ſake : marry, he had better 
bethought him of his quarrel, and he finds that 
now ſcarce to be worth talking of : therefore draw 
not to the houſe, unleſs you undertake that with] for the ſupportance of his vow ; he proteſts, he 
me, which with as much ſafety you might anſwe will not hurt you. 
him: therefore, on, or ſtrip your ſword ſtark[1o| Vo. Pray God defend me! A little thing would 
naked; for meddle you muſt, that's certain, make me tell them how much I lack of a man, 
forſwear to wear iron about you. Fab. Give ground, if you ſee him furious. 

Vis. This is as uncivil, as ſtrange. I beſeech Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
you, do me this courteous office, as to know o he gentleman will for his honour's ſake have one 
the knight what my offence to him is; it is ſome- I 5 ſbout with you: he cannot by the duello * avoid it: 
thing of my negligence, nothing of my purpoſe. but he has promis'd me, as he is a gentleman and 

Sir To, I will do ſo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you} [a ſoldier, he will not hurt you. Come on; to't. 
by this gentleman till my return. [Exit Sir Toby. [ They draw. 

Vis. Pray you, fir, do you know of this matter ? Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath ! 

Fab. I know, the knight is incens'd againſt you,[20 Enter Antonio. 
even to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the Vis. I do aſſure you, tis againſt my will. 
circumſtance more. Ant. Put up your ſword ; If this young gentleman 

Vie. I beſeech you, what manner of man is he ?} [Have done offence, I take the fault on me; 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe, to read] If you offend him, I for him defy you. [ Drawing, 
him by his form, as you are like to find him inſ25} Sir To. You, fir? why, what are you? 
the proof of his valour. He is, indeed, fir, the Ant. One, fir, that for his love dares yet to do more 
moſt ſkilful, bloody, and fatal oppoſite that you Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 


fre ſome conduct of the lady. I am no fighter. 
have heard of ſome kind of men, that put quar 
rels purpoſely on others to taſte their valour ; 
like, this is a man of that quirk. 

Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itſ, 
out of a very competent injury ; therefore, get 
you on, and give him his deſire. Back you ſhall 


could poſſibly have found in any part of 11lyria : Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker 3, I am 
Will you walk towards him ? I will make your for you. [ Draws, 
with him, if 1 can, 30 Enter Officers. 


Viz. I ſhall be much bound to you for't! I am Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold; here come the 
one, that had rather go with fir prieſt, than fir} ſofficers. 


knight : I care not who knows ſo much of my Sir To. I'll be with you anon. 
mettle, | | [Exeunt. Vio. Pray, fir, put your ſword up, if you pleaſe. 
Re-enter Sir Toby, wvith Sir Andrew. 3 [To Sir Andrew. 


not ſeen ſuch a virago. I had a paſs with him, romis'd you, I'll be as good as my word :—He 
rapier, ſcabbard, and all, and he gives me the ſtuck * ill bear you eaſily, and reins well. 

n with ſuch a mortal motion, that it is inevi- 1 Off. This is the man; do thy office. 

table; and on the anſwer, he pays you as ſurelyſqo| 2 Of. Antonio, I arreſt thee at the ſuit of count 
as your feet-hit the ground they ſtep on: They JOrtino. 


5 
Sir T.. Why, man, he's a very devil; I have þrom And. Marry, will I, fir; and, for that I 
p 


ſay, he has been fencer to the Sophy. Ant. Vou do miſtake me, ſir. 
Kir And. Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 1 Off. No, fir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified:| [Though now you have no ſea-cap on your head. 
Fabian can ſcarce hold him yonder. 5| Cake him away; he knows, I know him well. 


4 

Sir And. Plague on't; an I thought he had been Ant. I muſt obey,—This comes with ſeeking you; 
valiant, and ſo cunning in fence, I'd have feen{ [But there's no remedy ; I ſhall anſwer it. 
him damn'd ere I'd have challeng d him. Let him [What will you do? Now my neceſſity 
let the matter ſlip, and I'll give him my horſe, [Makes me to aſk you for my purſe : It grieves me 
grey Capilet. zol Much more, for what I cannot do for you, 

Sir To. I'll make the motion: Stand here, make Than what befals myſelf. You ſtand ama d; 
a good ſhew on't; this ſhall end without the] But be of comfort. 


perdition of ſouls : Marry, I'll ride your horſe as 2 Off. Come, fir, away. » 
well as I ride you. [ Afide. Ant. I muſt intreat of you ſome of that money. 
Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 55] Vi. What money, fir? 


I have his horſe to take up the quarrel; I have] For the fair kindneſs you have ſhew'd me here, 


A corrupted abbreviation of the foccatay an Italian term in fencing. * i. e. by the laws of duel- 
ling. 3 Meaning, one who promiſes to accompliſh any thing for anothef. Mr. Tyrwhitt imagines it 
had a political meaning, and that it alludes to a general perſuaſion, or jealouſy at leaſt, that the king 
had been induced to call a parliament at that time (1614) by certain perſons, who had undertaken, 
through their influence in the houſe of commons, to carry things according to his majeſty 5 wiſhes. 
Theſe perſons were immediately ſtigmatized with the invidious name of undertakers 5 and the idea Was 
ſo unpopular, that the king thought it neceſſary, in two ſet ſpeeches, to deny politively (how truly, is 
another queſtion) that there had been any mw undertaking,” _ 
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And, part, being prompted by your prefent trouble; 1 Off. The man grows mad; away with him, 


Out of my lean and low ability Come, come, ſir. ; 
I'll lend you ſomething : my having is not much; Ant. Lead me on. [Beit Antonio goil, Officers, 
I'll make diviſion of my preſent with you: Vio. Methinks, his words do from-fuch paſſion ſ y, 
Hold, there's half my coffer. 1 5 That he believes himfelf ; fo do not 1. 
Ant. Will you deny me now? prove true, imagination, oh, prove true, 
Ist poſſible, that my deſerts to you 1 [That 1, dear brother, be now-ta'en for yuu ! 
Can lack perſuaſion ? Do not tempt my miſery, Sir To. Come hither, knight; come hither, 
Left that it make me ſo unſound a man, f Fabian; 
As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 10] We'll whiſper o'er a couplet or two of moſt ſage 
That 1 have done for you. ſaws. 
Vic. I know of none; Vio. He nam'd Sebaſtian : I my brother know 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature: Yet hving in my glaſs; even ſuch, and fo, 
I hate ingratitude more in a man, n favour was my brother ; and he went 
Than lying, vainneſs, 'babbling drunkenneſs, 15 [Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption For him I imitate : Oh, if it prove, 
Inhabits our frail blood. empeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh in love 
Ant, O heavens themſelves ! [Exi, 
2 Off. Come, fir, I pray you, go. Sir Tov. A very difhoneſt paltry boy, and more 


Ant, Let me ſpeak a little. This youth that 
you ſee here, 

1 ſnateh'd one half out of the jaws of death; 
Rel ev'd him with ſuch ſanctity of love,— 
Ard to his image, which, methought, did promi 
Moſt venerable worth, did 1 devotion. [away. 

1 Off. What's that to us the time goes by; 

Ant. But, oh, how vile an idol proves this god 
Thou haft, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame 
In nature there's no blemiſh, but the mind; 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous evil 


coward than a hare : his diſhoneſty appears, in 

caving His friend here in neceſſity, and denying 

im; and for his cowardſhip, aſk Fabian. 

Fab. A coward, a moſt devout coward, religi. 
in it. 

Sir And. Slid, I'll after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him ſoundly, but never draw 

ſword. 

Sir And. An I do not,. [Exit Sir Andrew, 

Fab. Come, let's fee the event. 

Sir To. I dare lay any money, *twill be nothing 


* 


Are empty trunks, o'erflouriſh'd by the devil l. [Exexar, 
— = 
CIT IF, 


CER WE S&- 


The Street. 
: Clo. By my troth, thou haſt an open hand 
Enter Schaſtian and Clown. Theſe wiſe men, that give fools money, get them- 
Ch. XXYILL you make me believe, that I am ves a good report after fourteen years purchaſe. 
not ſent for you ? Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 


Sab. Go to, go to, thou art a fooliſh fellow; 45 Sir And. Now, fir, have I met you again? there's 
Let me he clear of thee. you. ö Striting Sebaſtian. 
Ch. Well held out, i' faith! No, I do not kn Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there: 
you ; nor I am not ſent to you by my lady, to bid] [Are all the people mad? [ Beating Sir Andrew. 
you come ſpeak with her; nor your name is Sir Tu. Hold, fir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er 
maſter Cefario ; nor this is not my noſe neither. oſthe houſe. | 
Nothing that is ſo, is ſo. Ch. This will T tell my lady firaight : I would 

Seb. I pr ythee, vent thy folly ſomewhore clfe ; t be in ſome of your coats for two-pence. 

Ch. Vent my folly ! He has heard that word o Sir To. Come on, fir; hold. [| Holding Schbaſtion. 
ſome great man, and now applies it to a foo}. Vent'55] Sir Ard. Nay, let him alone, 1 Il go another way 
my folly! I am afraid this great lubber the world {to work with him; I'll have an action of battery 
will prove a cockney.—I pr'ythee now, ungird thy] [againſt Him, if there be any law in Illyria: though 
frangenefs, and tell me what I ſhall vent to my] I Aruck him firſ, yet it's no matter for that. 
lady ; Shall I vert to her, that thou art coming $S. Let go thy hand. 

Seb. I pr'ythee, fooliſh Greek ®, depart from me; Sir To. Come, fir, I will not let you go. Come, 


It was the cuſtam at that time to ornament the ſides and tops of trunks with ſcroll-work and 
emblemarical devices. Werburton fays, that Greek was as much as to ſay, bawd or pandar. He 
wonderſood the Clown, to be afting in that office, A bawdy-houſe was called Corinth, and the 
#reguentcr's of it Corinthians. 


my 


this beard; make him believe, thou art Sir Topas 


ſaid to a niece of king Gorboduc, That, that is, is: 
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alvolio the lunatick. 
Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, go 
o my lady. 
Clo, Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexeſt thou 
If thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. | 3 [this man? talkeſt thou nothing but of ladies? 
Sir To. What, what ? Nay, then I muſt have a Sir To, Well ſaid, maſter parſon. 
ounce or two of this malapert blood from you, Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd ; 
[They draw and fight. god Sir Topas, do not think I am mad; they 
Enter Olivia. ve laid me here in hideous darknefs. 
ol. Hold, Toby; on thy life, I charge thee, hold Clo, Fy, thou diſhoneſt Sathan ! 1 call thee by 
Sir Tu. Madam? e moſt modeſt terms; for I am one of thoſe 
on. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch, gentle ones, that will ufe the devil himſelf with 
Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves, durteſy; Say'ſt thou, that houſe is dark ? 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd! out of m Mai. As hell, Sir Topas. 
Be not offended, dear Ceſario [fight Cle. Why, it hath bay-windows 2 tranſparent as 
Rudeſby, be gone !——I pr'ythee, gentle friend, barricadoes, and the clear ftones towards the ſouth- 
Exeunt Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew.| {north are as luſtrous as ebony; and yet complaineſt 
Let thy fair wiſdom, not thy paſſion, ſway 1 Jthou of obſtrufticn ? 
In this uncivil and unjuft extent Mat. 1 am not mad, Sir Topas; I ſay to you, 
Againft thy peace. Go with me to my houſe ; is houſe is dark, 
And hear thou there how many fruitleſs pranks | Ch. Madman, thou erreſt : I (ay, there is no 
This rum̃an hath botch'd up i, that thou thereby j4arkneſs, but ignorance ; in which thou art more 
May'ſt ſmile at this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but go j [purzled, than the Egyptians in their fog. 
Do not deny : Befhrew his ſoul for me, Mal. I ſay, this houſe is as dark as ignorance, 
He ſtarted one poor heart of mine in thee. pugh ignorance were as dark as hell; and I ſay, 
Seb. What reliſh is in this? how runs the ſtream was never man thus abus'd: 1 am no more 
Or I am mad, or clfe this is a dream mad than you are, make the trial of it in any con- 
Let fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep ; ſtant 3 queſtion, 
If it be thus to dream, fill let me Neep ! | Cl. What is the opinion of Pythagoras con- 
Oli, Nay, come, I pr'ythee: Would, thou*dft}3z<|cerning wild-fow! ? 


my young ſoldier, put up your iron: you are w 


$ 


be ruPd by me | Mal. That the foul of our grandam might haply 
Seb, Madam, I will. | | [inhabit a bird. 
0. O, fay fo, and ſo be! | . What think'ſt thou of his opinion? 
SCENE U. e 
Arn Apartment in Oltwia's Houſe. Clo. Fare thee well: Remain thou Rill in dark - 
Enter Maria, and Clnon. : thou ſhalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 
ere I will allow of thy wits; and fear to kill a 


Mar. Nay, I pr ythee, put on this gown 
, * . woodcock, leſt thou diſpoſſeſs the ſoul of thy 


olgrandam. Fare thee well, 

Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, 

Sir Ta. My moſt exquifite Sir Topas 

Ch. Nay, I am for all waters. 

Mar. Thou might'f have done this without thy 
4Abeard and gown; he ſees thee not. 

Sir T». To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou find'ſ him: 1 would, we were 
all rid of this knavery. If he may be conveniently 
deliver d, I would he were; for I am now ſo far 
gon offence with my niece, that I cannot purſue 
with any ſafety this ſport to the upſhot. Come 
by and by to my chamber. [ Exit with Maria. 

Ch. Hey Robin, Jolly Robin, 

Tell me how thy lady does. [ Singing, 
55} Mal. Fool 
Clo. My lady is unkind, perdy. 
Mal. Fool,—— 
Ch. Alas, wwhy is ſbe ſo 
Mal. Fool, I fay j—— 
6} Clo. She Ives anvther———Who calls, ha? 
| Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wiit deſerve well 
it my hang, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, 


the curate ; do it quickly : I'll call Sir Toby th 
whiltt, [ Exit Maria 
Cb. Well, I'll put it on, and 1 will diffembl 
myſelf in't; and I would I were the firſt that eve 
diſſembled in ſuch a gown. I am not tall enoug 
to become the function well; nor lean enough t 
be thought a good ſtudent: but to be ſaid, 
honeſt man, and a good houſekeeper, goes 
fairly, as to ſay, a careful man, and a grea 
ſcholar, The competitors enter. | 
Enter Sir Teby, and Maria. 

Sir To, Jove bleſs thee, maſter parſon. 

CI. Bonos dies, Sir Toby: for as the old hermi 
of Prague, that never ſaw pen and ink, very wittil 


ſo I, being maſter parſon, am maſter parſon : 
For what is that, but that; and is, but is? 
Sir To. To hich, Sir Topas. 
C/o, What, hoa, I ſay, Peace in this priſon 
Sir To. The knave counterfeits well; a 
knave. 
Mal. [Within.) Who calls there ? 
C. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to viſit 


1 That is, made up. * i. e. bow-windows, or perhaps the windows were darkened with a thick 


cloth called bayes. 3 i. e. a regular queſtion. | 


- 
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and paper; as I am a gentleman, I will live to be 
thankful to thee for't. | 

Ch. Maſter Malvolio! 

Mal. Ay, good fool. 

Ch. Alas, fir, how fell you beſide 
wits! ? 

Mal. Fool, there was never man ſo notoriouſl 
abus'd : 1 am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. But as well? then you are mad, indeed, i 
you be no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mal. They have here property'd me; keep m 
in darkneſs, ſend miniſters to me, aſſes, and 
all they can to face me out of my wits. 

Ch. Adviſe you what you ſay ; the miniſter i 
here, —Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens] 5 
reſtore | endeavour thyſelf to ſleep, and leave thy 
vain bibble babble. 

Mal. Sir Topas, 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow 
Who, I, fir? not, I, fir. God b' w' you, good Sirſzo 
Topas— Marry, amen.—I will, fir, I will. 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I fay,— 

Ch. Alas, fir, be patient. What ſay you, fir ? 
I am ſhent * for ſpeaking to you. 

Mal. Good fool, help me to ſome light, and 
ſome paper; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, 
as any man in Illyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day,-that you were, fir ! 

Mal. By this hand, I am : Good fool, ſome ink, 


your five] 5 


25 
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AR Fs Scene 3 


Who with dagger of lath, 
In bis rage and his wrath, 
Cries, ab, ba | to the devil: 
Like a mad lad, 
Pare thy nails, dad, 
Adieu, gocdman devil. 
S CE NE 
Olwia's Garden. 
Enter Schaſtian, 
Seb. This is the air; that is the glorious ſun; 
This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel 't and ſee't: 
And though tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
Yet 'tis not madneſs, Where's Antonio then? 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was; and there I found this credit 4, 
That he did range the town to ſeek me out. 
His counſel now might do me golden ſervice : 
For though my ſoul diſputes well with my ſenſe, 
That this may be ſome error, but no madneſs, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all inſtance 5, all diſcourſe, 
That 1 am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 
And wrangle with my reaſon, that perſuades me 
To any other truſt ©, but that 1 am mad, 
Or elſe the lady's mad; yet, if *twere ſo, [lowers, 
She could not ſway her houſe, command her fol. 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their diſpatch, 
With ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable bearing, 


[Exit, 
III. 


paper, and light, and convey what I ſet down to 
my lady ; it ſhall advantage thee more than ever 
the bearing of letter did. 

C/o. I will help you to t. But tell me true, are 
you not mad indeed, or do you but counterfeit ? 
Mal. Believe me, I am not; I tell thee true. 

_ Cle. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a mad man, till I 
ſee his brains. 1 will fetch you light, and paper, 
and-ink. 

Mal. Fool, I'll requite it in the higheſt degree: 
I pr'ythee, be gone. 


Clo. 


I om gone, fir 
And anon, ir, 
Tul be with you again, 
In a trice, 
Like to the old wice 3, 
Yeur need to ſuſtain ; 


[Singing. 


45 


As, I perceive, ſhe does; there's ſomething in't, 
That is deceivable. But here the lady comes. 
Enter Olivia and a Prieſt. 

Oli. Blame not this haſte of mine: If you mean 
Now go with me, and with this holy man, [well, 
Into the chantry by : there, before him, 

And underneath that conſecrated roof, 

Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith: 

That my moſt jealous and too doubtful ſoul 
May live at peace : He ſhall conceal it, 

Whiles 7 you are willing it ſhall come to note; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth.—What do you ſay ? 

Seb. I'll follow this good man, and go with you; 
And, having ſworn * truth, ever will be true. 

Oli, Then lead the way, good father; And 

heavens ſo ſhine, 
That they may fairly note this act of mine! [ Exeurt. 


| 


A 


$ C ENS 
The Street. 
Enter Claun and Fabian. 
OW, as thou lov'ſt me, let me ſ 
his letter. 
Ci. Good maſter Fabian, grant me another re- 
queſt. 


35 
Fab. 
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T 


; 
Fab. Any thing. 
Clo. Do not defire to ſee this letter. 
Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in recom- 
pence, deſire my dog again. 
Enter Duke, Viola, and Attendants. 


Duke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends ? 
Ch. Ay, fir; we are ſome of her trappings. 


That is, your five ſenſes. * To bend is to treat roughly. 3 Vice was the fool of the old moralities, 
and was always acted in a maſt. 4 Credit for account, information. 5 Inflance for example; diſcaurj: 
for reajones 6 i. EC. belief. 7 i. e. until. 5 i. e. fidelity. 

Duke. 


AR g. Scene 1.) —TWELFTH-NIGHT : 
Duke, I know thee well; How doſt thou, my 
fellow ? 


Ch. Truly, fir, the better for my foes, and 
worſe for my friends. 
Duke. Juſt the contrary ; the better for thy] 5 


friends. 
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but, in concluſion, put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 


I know not what twas, but diſtraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate ! thou ſalt-water thief ! 
What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou, in terms ſo bloody, and ſo dear, 
Haſt made thine enemies? 


Clo. No, fir, the worſe. 
Duke. How can that be ? 


Ant. Orſino, noble fir, [mez 
Be pleas'd that I ſhake off theſe names you give 


Ch. Marry, fir, they praiſe me, and make an [Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate, 


aſs of me; now my foes tell me plainly, I am an 
als: ſo that by my foes, fir, I profit in the know- 
ledge of myſelf; and by my friends I am abuſed: 
ſo that, concluſions to be as kiſſes, if your four 
negatives make your two affirmatives, why, then 
the worſe for my friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

C/o. By my troth, fir, no; though it pleaſe you 
to be one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me; 
there's gold. 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, fir, 1 
would you could make it another, 

Duke. O, you give me ill counſel, 

Clo, Put your grace in your pocket, fir, for this 
once, and let your fleſh and b obey it. 

Duke. Well, I will be ſo much a ſinner to be 
double dealer; there's another. 

Clo, Primo, ſecundo, tertio, is a good play; 
the old ſaying is, the third pays for all; the tri- 
plex, fir, is a good tripping meaſure; or the bells 
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100 Though, I confeſs, on baſe and ground enough, 


Orſino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
hat moſt ungrateful boy there, by your fide, 
From the rude ſea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck paſt hope he was: 
is life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or reſtraint, 
All his in dedication : ſor his ſake, 
Did I expoſe myſelf, pure for his love, 
nto the danger of this adverſe town 
Drew to defend him, when he was beſet 
Where being apprehended, his falſe cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, , 
And grew a twenty-years removed thing, [purſe, 
While one would wink; deny'd me mine own 
Which I had recommended to his uſe 
Not half an hour before. 
V. How can this be? 
Duke. When came he to this town? [before, 
Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three months 


of St. Bennet, fir, may put you in mind, One, 
two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of m 
at this throw : if you will let your lady know, 1 
am here to ſpeak with her, and bring her alon 
with you, it may awake my bounty further. 

Ch. Marry, fir, lullaby to your bounty, till 1 
come again. I go, fir; but I would not hav 
you to think, that my deſire of having is the fin 
of covetouſneſs: but, as you ſay, fir, let your 
bounty take a nap, and I will awake it anon. 

[Exit Clown. 
Enter Artonio and Officers. 

Vie. Here comes the man, fir, that did reſcue me. 

Duke. That face of his I do remember well ; 
Yet, when I ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear'd 
As black as Vulcan in the ſmoke of war : 

A bawbling veſſel was he captain of, 

For ſhallow draught, and bulk, unprizeable ; 
With which ſuch ſcathful “ grapple did he make 
With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 

That very envy, and the tongue of loſs, ¶ matter ? 
Cry'd fame and honour on him. — What's the 

1 OF. Orfino, this is that Antonio, [Candy ; 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught, from 
And this is he, that did the Tyger board, 

When your young nephew Titus loſt his leg : 
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(No interim, not a minute's vacancy) ' 
Both day and night did we keep company. 
Duale. Here comes the counteſs ; now heaven 
walks on earth. 


35 
But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madneſs ; 


Three months this youth hath tended upon me; 
But more of that anon. Take him aſide. [have, 
Oli. What would my lord, but that he may not 
Wherein Olivia may ſeem ſerviceable ? 
Ceſario, you do not keep promiſe with me. 
Vio. Madam? 
Duke. Gracious Olivia 
Oli. What do you ſay, Ceſario?—Good my lord 
Vis. My lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 
O/i, If it be ought to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat * and fulſome to mine ear, 
As howling after muſick. 
Dake. Still ſo cruel ? 
Oli. Still ſo conſtant, lord. 
Duke. What, to perverſeneſs ? you uncivil lady, 
To whoſe ingrate and unauſpicious altars 
My ſoul the faithfull'ſt offerings hath breath'd out, 
That e'er devotion tender*'d ! What ſhall I do? 
Oli. Even what it pleaſe my lord, that ſhall - 
become him. 
Duke. Why ſhould I not, had I the heart to do it, 


Here in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame, and ſtate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 
Vio. He did me kindneſs, ur; drew on my fide; 


leo 


Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love: a ſavage jealouſy, 
hat ſometimes ſavours nobly ? But hear me this: 
Since 


T j, e. miſchievous, deſtructive. * i. e. dull. 3 This Egyptian thief was Thyamis, who was a 
native of Memphis, and at the head of a band of robbers. Theagenes and Chariclea falling into their 
hands, Thyamis fell deſperately in love with the lady, and would have married her. Soon after, a 
ſtronger body of robbers coming down upon Thyamis's party, he was in ſuch fears for his miſtreſs, 


what 


can forth thy holy farther. 2 
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Since you to non -regardance caft my faith, moe when, my watch hath told me, toward my 
And that I partly know the inſtrument, I have travell'd but two hours. + [grave 
That ferews me from my true place in your favour. Duke. O thou diffembling cub ! whatwilt thou be, 
Live you, the marble-breaſted tyrant, ſtill; When time hath ſow'd a grizzle on thy * cafe ? 


But this your minion, whom, 1 know, you love, | 5 Or will not elfe thy eraft fo quickly grow, 

And whom, by heaven I ſwear, I tender dearly, That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthrow ? 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, Farewel, and take her; but direct thy feet, 
Where he fits crowned in his maſter's fpight.- Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 
Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in miſ- Vio. My lord, I do proteſt, 

I'll Tacrifice the lamb that I do love, chief : Oli. O, do not ſwear ; 

Jo ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. Geing. [Hold little faith, * though thou baſt too much fear, 

Vi. And 1, moſt jocund, apt, and willingly, Enter Sir Andrew, with bis bead broke. 

To do you reft, a thouſand deaths would die. Kir And. For the love of God, a ſurgeon! and 
[Fellewing.4 ſſend one preſently to Sir Toby. 

Oli, Where goes Cefario ? T 0. What's the matter? 

Vio. Aſter him I love, Sir And. H' as broke my head acrofs, and given 
More than I love theſe eyes, more than my life, Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too: for the love of 
More, by all mores, than e er I ſhall love wife: God, your help: I had rather than forty pound, 
If 1 do feign, you witneſſes above, were at home. 

Puniſn my life, for tainting of my love Oli. Who has done this, Sir Andrew? 

Oli. Ay me, detefted ! how am I beguil'd ! Sir And. The count's gentleman, one Cefario : 

Vie. Who does beguile you ? who does do yo we took him for a coward, but he's the very devil 
wrong ? incardinate. ; 

. Haſt thou forgot thyſelf? Is it ſo long ?— Duke. My gentleman, Cefario? 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he is -Vou broke 
head for nothing; and that that 1 did, I was 
ſet on to do't by Sir Toby. 

Vis. Why do you ſpeak to me? I never hurt you; 
You drew your ſword upon me, without cauſe ; 
But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you 
have hurt me; I think, you ſet nothing by a bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby, drunk, led by the Chron. 

Here comes Sir Toby halting, you ſhall hear 
more: but if he had not been in drink, he would 
e tickled you othergates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman? how is't with you ? 
Sir To. That's all one; he has hurt me, and there's 
an end onꝰt.— Sot, didſt ſee Dick ſurgeon, fot ? 
Cho. O he's drunk, Sir Toby, above an hour agone ; 
is eyes were ſet at eight i the morning [pavin 3: 
Sir To. Then he's a rogue, and a paſſy-meaſure 
I hate a drunken rogue. 

Oli. Away with him: Who hath made this ha- 
vock with them ? 

Sir And. I' help you, Sir Toby, becauſe we'll 
be dreſt together. | 


— 


Duke. Come, away, [To Viela. 
oli. Whither, my lord ?—=Cefario, huſband, ſtay. 
Duke, Kuſband ? 

Of. Ay, huſband; Can he that deny? 

Puke. Her hufband, firrah ? 3 

Vie. No, my lord, not I. 

Oli. Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, 
That makes thee ſtrangle thy propriety : 
Feur not, Ceſario, take thy fortunes up; 
Be that thou know | thou art, and then thou ary; 
As yreat as that thou fear ſt.—O welcome, father 

Enter Prieſt. | 
Father, I charge thee by thy reverence, 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darknefs, what oocaſion now 
Reveals before *tis ripe) what thou doft know, 
Hath newly paſt between this youth and me. 

Prieft. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joindure of your hands, 
Ktteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 4 
Strengthen'd by enterchangement of your rings; 
And all the ceremony of this compatt 
Seal'd in my ſunction, by my teſtimony : 


| that he had her ſhut into a cave with his treaſure. It was cuſtomary with thoſe barbarians, Toben they 


deſpaired of their own ſafety, fim to make away with thoſe wham they bell dear, and defired for companions 
in the next life. Thyamis, therefore, benetted round with his enemies, raging with love, jealouſy, 


and anger, went to his cave; and calling aloud in the Egyptian tongue, ſo foon as he beard himfelf 


anſwer'd towards the cave's mouth by a Grecian, making to the perſon by the direction of her voice, 
He caught her by the hair with his left hand, and (ſuppoſing her to be Chariclea) with his right hand 
plunged his ſword into her breaſt. | 

® Caſe here means ſtin. i. e. retain ſome faith. 3 Sir John Hawkins ſays, the pavan was a grave 
and majeſtick {ance performed by gentlemen dreſſed with a cap and ſword, by thoſe of the long robe 
in their + owns, by princes in their mantles, and by ladies in gowns with long trains, the motion 
whereof in the dance reſembled that of a pearock's tail. This dance is ſuppoſed to have been invented 
by the Spaniards. Of the paſſamezz2 little is to be ſaid, except that it was a favourite air in the days 
of Q. Elizabeth. Paſſymeaſure is therefore vndoubtedly a corruption from paſſamezzo, From theſe ex- 
Phanations, Mr. Tyrwhitt propoſes to read the paſſage thus: Then he's a rogue. After a pafſy-meaſure 
or a pawn, I be a drunken rogue ; i. e. next to = paſſy-meafure or a pavin, &c, It is in character, that fir 
Toby ſhould expreſs a ſtrong diſlike of ſeries dancer, ſuch as the paſſa-mezzo and the pavan are deſcribed 
wo be.” 


ir 


Act 5. Scene 1.] 
Sir To. 'Will you help an afs-head, and u co 


$hurtbe look'd te 


Sebaſtian. 

Sab. I am Torry, madam, I have hurt your kinf- 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, man; 
1 muſt have done no leſs, with wit, and 
You throw a ſtrange regard upon me, and 
By that I do-perceive it hath offended you; 
Pardon me, fweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but ſo late ago. 

Duke, One face, one voice, one habit, and 


perſons; 
A natural perſpeRive *, that is, and is not! 
Seb. Ameonio, O my dear Antonio! 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me, 
Since I have loſt thee ? 
Ant. Sebaſtian are you ? 
Seb. Fear'ſt thou that, Antonio? 
Ant. How have you made diviſion of yourſelf ?— 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than thefe two creatures. Which is Sebaſtian ? 
0%. Moſt wonderful 


Seb. Do I Rand there? I never had a brother: . 


Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 

Of here and every where. I had a ſifter, 

Whom the blind waves and ſurges have devour'd: 
Of charity, hat kin are you to me? [To Viola, 


What coumryman? what name ? whatparentage ?j3c 


Vic. Of Meſſaline : Sebaſtian was my father; 

Such a Sebaſtian was my brother too, 

So went he ſuited to his wat'ry tomb: 

If ſpirits can aſſume both form and ſuit, 

Yau come to fright us. 

Seb. A ſpirit I am, indeed; 

But am in that dimenſion groſly clad, 

Which from the womb I did participate. 

Were you a woman, as the reſt goes even, 

I ſhould my tears let fall upon your cheek, 

And ſay— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola! 
Vie. My father had a mole upon his brow. 
Seb. And ſo had mine. 

Via. And dy*d that day when viola from her birth 

Had number'd thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively in my ſoul! 

He finiſhed, indeed, his mortal act, 

That day that made my Meer thirteen years. 
Fu. H nothing lets to mae us happy both, 

But this my maſculine uſurp'd attire, 

Do not embrace me, till each circumſtance | 

Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 

That I am Viola : which to confirm, 

I'll bring you to a captain in this town 
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Nor are you therein, by my life, decetv'd, 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man. 
Duke. Be not amar'd; 3 

If this be fo, as yet the glaſs ſeems true, 

711 ſhall have ſhare in this moſt happy wreck 1 
Boy, thowhaſt ſaid to me «thoufaud times, To dax. 
hou never ſhouldſt love woman like to me. 

Vis. And all thoſe ſayings will I over«{wear 3 

id all thoſe ſwearings keep ns true in 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That ſevers day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand ; 

And let me ſee thee in thy Woman's weeds. 

Vio. The captain, that did bring me firſt on ſhore, 
Hath my-maid's garments: he, upon ſome action, 
Is now in duranee; at Matvolio's ſuit, 

A gentleman, and ſollower of my lady's. 

0h, He-ſhall enlarge him: Fetch Matvolio hither, 
And yet, alas, now 1 remember me, 
hey ſay, poor gentleman, be much diftraft, 

— with a luer. 
A moſt extracting * frenzy of mine own 

rom my remembrance clearly baniſh'd us 
How does he, firrah ? 

Ch. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 
tave's end, as well as a man in his caſe may do: 
' as here writ a letter to you, I mould have 
given 't you to-day morning; but as a madmani's 
piſttes are no goſpels, ſo it ils not mach, when 
hey are deliver'd. 

Oli. Open't, and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edify'd, when the fool 
lelivers the madman.— y the Lord, matdamy— 

On. How now, art thou mad? 

39] Ch. No, madam, I do but read madneſs: an 
your tadyfhip will have it as it ought to be, you 
muſt aHow wax 3, 
Oh. Pr'ythee, read Prby right wits. 


Ch, So I do, Madonna; but to read his right 
its, is to read thus: therefore perpend, my 

princeſs, and give car. 
Oli, Read it you, firrah. [To Fabian. 
Fab. [ reads) * By the Lord, madam, you wrong 
me, and the world ſhall know it: though you 
have put me into darkneſs, and given your 
drunken couſin rule over me, yet have I the be- 
nefit of my ſerſes as well as your 1ladythip. 1 
© have your own letter that induced me to the ſem- 
blance I put on; with the which I doubt not 
ol“ but to do myſelf much right, or you much ſhame. 
Think of me as you pleafe. I teave my duty a 
little unthought of, and fpeak out of my injury. 
« The madly-us'd Mat votre? 

Oli. Did he write this? 


4 


Where lie my maid's weeds; by whoſe gentle helpſ55] Ch. Ay, madam. 


J was preſerv'd, to ſerve this noble count: 
All the occurrence of my fortune ſince 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord, 
Sc. So comes it, lady, you have been miſtook : 


[To Olivia. 


But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid; 


Duke. This ſavours not much of diſtraction. 
Oli. See him deliver'd, Fabian; bring him hither. 
My lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further thought 
To think me as well a ſiſter as a wife, [on, 
60JOne day ſhall crown the alliance on t, ſo pleaſe you, 
Here at my houſe, and at my proper coſt. [offer. 


Duke. Madam, I am moſt apt to embrace your 


* A perſpetive ſeems to be taken for ſhows exhibited through a glaſs with ſuch lights as make the 
pictures appear really protuberant. 2 Perhaps we ſhould read diſtracting· 3 Vex is the Latin word for 


voice. 


Your 
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Your maſter quits you: and, for your ſervice| 


b done him, 
So much againſt the metal of your ſex, [To Viola. 
So far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding, 
And fince you call'd me maſter for ſo long, 
Here is my hand; you ſhall from this time be 
Your maſter's miſtreſs. 
Oli. A ſiſter ?—you are ſhe. 
Re-enter Fabian, vith Mal ualia. 

Duke. Is this the madman ? [volio 710 

Oli. Ay, niy lord, this ſame : How now, Mal- 

Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong, no- 

tor. ous wrong. 
Oli. Have I, Malvolio ? no. [letter : 

Mal. Lady, you have. Pray you, peruſe that 
You muſt not now deny it is your hand, 

Write trom it, if you can, in hand, or phraſe : 
Or ſay, tis not your ſeal, nor your invention: 
You can ſay none of this: Well, grant it then, 
And tell me, in the modeſty of honour, 

Why you have given me ſuch clear lights of favour ; 
Bade me come ſmiling, and croſs-garter'd to you, 
To put on yellow ſtockings, and to frown 

Upon Sir Toby, and the lighter people: 

And, acting this in an obedient hope, 

Why have you ſuffer'd me to be impriſon'd, 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the prieſt, 

And made the moſt notorious geck *, and gull, 
That e'er invention play d on? tell me why ? 

Oli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though, 1 confeſs, much like the character: 
But, out of queſtion, tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was ſhe 
Firſt told me, thou waſt mad; then cam'ſt in ſmiling, 
And in ſuch forms which here were preſuppos'd 35 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content: 
This practice hath moſt ſhrewdly paſs d upon thee ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cauſe. 

Fab. Good madam, hear me ſpeak : 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely I confeſs, myſelf, and Toby, 
Set this device againſt Malvolio here, 
Upon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him : Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance 3; 


5 
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[AR 5 Scene ls. 


In recompence whereof, he hath marry'd her. 
How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 
If that the injuries be juſtly weigh'd, 
That have on both ſides paſt. 
Oli. Alas, poor fool! how have they baffled 
ee +? 
Co. Why, © ſome are born great, ſome atchieve 
greatneſs, and ſome have greatneſs thrown upon 
„them.“ I was one, fir, in this interlude; one 
Sir Topas, fir ; but that's all one“ By the 
„Lord, fool, I am not mad !”—But do you re- 
member, madam,— Why laugh you at ſuch a bar- 
« ren raſcal ? an you ſmile not, he's gagg d: And 
thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 
Mal. I'll be reveng d on the whole pack of you. 
Exit. 
Oli. He hath been moſt notoriouſly EY 
Duke. Purſue him, and intreat him to a peace. 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known, and golden time convents 5, 
A ſolemn combination ſhall be made 
Of our dear ſouls: - Mean time, ſweet fiſter, 
e will not part from hence, Ceſario, come; 
For ſo you ſhall be, whule you are a man; 
But, when in other habits you are ſeen, 
Orſino's miſtreſs, and his fancy's queen. [ Excunt. 
Clown ſings. 
When that I was and a little tiny boy, 
With bey, bo, the wind and the rain, 
A fooliſh thing waz but a toy, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 
But when I came to man's eſtate, 
With bey, bo, &c. 
'Gainſt knaves and thieves, men ſhut their gate, 
For the rain, &c. 
But wwhen I came, alas ! to wive, © 
With hey, bo, &c. 


| 


By fewaggering could I never thrive, 
For the rain, &c. 
But when I came unto my beds, 
With bey, bo, &c. 
With toſs-pots flill had drunken beads, 
For the rain, &c. 
A great xobile ago the world begun, 


With bey, bo, &c. 
But that's all one, our play is done, 
Au we'll firive to pleaſe you every day. [ Exit. 


bs Meaning, people of leſs dignity or importance. i. e. fool. 3 Importance is importunement. 
4 Baffled in this place means, treated with the greateſt ignominy imaginable. 5 i. e. calls us to- 


gether again. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED." 


LroxnTEs, King of Sicilia. Clown, bis Son, 
PoLIXENE8S, King of Bohemia. A Mariner. 
MamI1LL1us, young Prince of Sicilia. Cacler. 
FLoRIZELy Prince of Bobemia. Servant to the old Shepherd. 
CAMILLO, AuToLYCus, a Rogue, 
ANTIGONUS, X Timx, as Chorus. 
CLEOMENES, — | | | | 
D1ong ; Hrxmiont, Queen to Leontes. 
Another Sicilian Lerd. PzzDiTA, Daughter to Leontes and Hermine. 
ARCHIDAMUS, a Bobemian Lord. | Paurix A, Wife to Antigonus. 
Roc r RO, a Sicilian Gentleman. EM1L1A, a Lady. 
An Attendant on the ww Prince Mamillius. Too other Ladies. 
ers of a Court 0 icature, Morsay 
| 770 Shepherd, . Father of Perdita. Doncas, F . 


Satyrs for a dance, Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, Guards, and Attendants. 
SCENE, ſometimes in Sicilia; ſometimes in Bobemia. 


= 2» B* © 
An Antichaniber in Leontes' Palace. 
Enter Camillo and Archidamus. 
Arch. IF you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit] 5 
Bohemia, on the like occaſion where 
on my ſervices are now on foot, you ſhall ſee, as 
have ſaid, great difference betwixt our Bo 
and your Sicilia. 

Cam. I think, this coming ſummer, the 
of Sicilia means to pay Bohemia the viſitation whic 
he juſtly owes him. 

Arch, Wherein cur entertainment ſhall ſh 
us, we will be juſtified in our loves : for, i 

Cam. Beſeech you 

Arch, Verily, I ſpeak it in the freedom of m 
knowledge : we cannot with ſuch magnifi 
in ſo rare—-I know not what to ſay—— We wi 
give you ſleepy drinks; that your ſenſes, unin- 
telligent of our inſufficience, may, though the 
cannot praiſe us, as little accuſe us. 

Cam. You pay a great deal too dear, for what 
given freely. Cam. Yes; if there were no other excuſe why 

Arch. Believe me, I ſpeak as my underſtandi hey ſhould defire to live. 
inſtructs me, and as mine honeſty puts it to ut- 251 Arch. If the king had no ſon, they would defire 
terance. to live on crutches till he had one. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf over kind [Exeunt. 


hildhoods ; and there rooted betwixt them then 
uch an affection, which cannot chuſe but branch 
ow. Since their more mature dignities, and royal 
eceſſities, made ſeparation of their ſociety, their 
ncounters, though not perſonal, have been royally 
ttorney'd, with interchange of gifts, letters, loving 
mbaſſies; that they have ſeem'd to be together, 
gh abſent; ſhook hands, as over a vaſt ; and 
toſembrac'd, as it were, from the ends of oppoſed 
inds. The heavens continue their loves 

Arch. I think, there is not in the world either 
alice, or matter, to alter it. You have an un- 
peakable comfort of your young prince Mamil- 
jus; it is a gentleman of the greateſt promiſe, that 
ever came into my note. 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes 
of him: It is a gallant child; one that, indeed, 
phyſicks the ſubjet*, makes old hearts freſh : 
they, that went on crutches ere he was born, de- 
fire yet their life, to ſee him a man. 

Arch. Would they elſe be content to die ? 


1 Yaflum is the ancient term for waſte uncultivated land; over a waft, therefore, means at a great and 
SCENE 


vacant diſtance, Meaning, affords a cordial or comfort to the Nate, 


7 


WINTER!” 
II. 


33 


SCENE 
A Room of States 
Better Leonta, Hermione,” Mamilllus, Polixenes, Ca- 
milla, and Attendants. 

Pal. Nine changes of the wat”ry ſtar hath been 
The ſhepherd's note, ſince we have left our 
Without a burden: time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks; 
And yet we ſhould, for perpetuity, ' 

Go hence in debt: And therefore, like a cypher, 
Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply, 
With one we thank you, many 

That go before it. 

Leo. Stay your thanks a while; 
And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow. 

I am queſtion'd by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence : That * may blow 


more 


. [AR 1. Scene 2. 


What lady ſhe her lord vou ll ſtay ? 
Pal. No, madam. 
Her. Nay, but you will » 
Pol. I may not, verily. 
Her, Verily! 
You put me off with limber vows : But I, [oaths, 
Though you would ſeek to unſphere the ſtars with 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going. Verily, 
You ſhall not go; a lady's verily is 
10] As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 
ot like a gueſt; ſo you ſhall gay your fees, [you ? 
When you depart, and 8 How ſay 
y priſoner? or my gueſt? by your dread verily, 
15 One of them you ſhall be, 
Pal. Your gueſt then, madam : 
o be your priſoner, ſhould import offending ; 
Which is for me-leſs eaſy to commit, | 
han you to puniſh, 


|: 


5 


No ſneaping winds at home, to make us fay, 
This is p forth 160 truly Beſides, I have ſtay d 
To tire your royalty. 

Leo. We are tougher, brother, 

Than you can put us to't. 

Pol. No longer ſtay. 

Leo. One ſeven-night longer. 

Pal. Very ſooth, to-morrow. [that 

Lea. We'll part the time berween's then; and in 
I'll no gain-ſaying. 

Pol. Preſs me not, beſeech you, ſto; [worl 
There is no tongue that moves; none, none i' the 
So ſoon as yours, could win me: ſoit ſhould now, 
Were there neceſſity in your requeſt, although 
Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me; my ſtay, 

To you; a charge, and trouble: to fave both, 


Her. Not your gaoler then, 

But your kind hoſteſs. Came, I'll queſtion you 

Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys; 

ou were pretty lordings ® then. 

Pal. We were, fair queen, 

Srwo lads, that thought there was no more behind, 

But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 

And to. be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o the two? 
Hal. We were az twinn'd lambs, that did friſk 

i the ſun, 

and. bleat the one at the other: what we chang'd, 

Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 

The doctrine of ill-doing, no, nor dream'd 

That any did: Had we purſu'd that life, 

35]And our weak ſpirits ne'er been higher rear'd 

With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer'd 
heaven 


Boldly, N guilty; the impoſition clear'd, 


30 


Farewell, our brother. 
Leo. Tongye-ty'd, our queen? ſheak you. 
Her. I had thought, fir, to have held my peace 
until 
You had drawn oaths from iim, not to ſtay. You, fir 
Charge him roo coldly: Tell him, you are ſure, 
All in Bbhemia's well: tiils ſatisfactlon 
The by- gone day proclaim'd; ſay tis to him 
He's beat from his beſt ward. 
Leo, Well aid, Hermione. 
Her. To tell, he longs to ſee lis ſon, were ſtrong : * 
Bur let him fay ſo then, and let him go; 
But ler him ſwear fo, and he ſhall nor ſtay, 
We'll thwaok him hence with diftuffs.. 
Yet of your royal preſence Fl adventure 
G [To Poltxencs. 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia' 
You take my lord, Pt give you my commifflon, 
To let ⁊ him there a month, behind the geft3 
Prefix d for his parting: yet, good deed , Leont 
I love thee not a jar? o' the clock behind 


T That is here put for 0h! The 
may blow.“ i. e. hinder or detain. 


Hereditary ours 7. 
Her. By this we gather, 
ou have tripp'd fince. 
emptations have ſince then been born to us: for 
n thoſe unfledg'd days was my wife a girl; 
LY our precious ſelf had then not croſs'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 
Her. Grace to boot 
Of this make no concluſion; leſt you ſay, 
Your queen and I are devils: Vet, go on; 
e offences we have made you do, we'll anſwer ; 
If you firſt finn'd with us, and that with us 
Tou did continue fault, and that you flipp'd not 
With any but with us. 
Leo. Is he won yet? 
F. He'll ſtay, my lord. 
To. At my requeſt, he would not. 
Hermione, my deareſt, thou never ſpok'ſt 
o better purpoſe. 


N 


5 


is, 4 Oh, that no ſneaping (or checking) winds at home 
3 Geft ſignifies a fage or journey. In the time of royal 42 iN 
s geſts 3 


the king's ſtages, as we may ſee by the journals of them in the Heralds Office, were called 


from the old French word gifte, diverſorium. i. e. indeed, or in very deed. 
or hid made by the pendulum of a clock. © A diminutive of Id. 
bating the impoſition: from the 


cence to heaven. 


5 i. e. a ſingle vibration, 
7 Setting afide crigina/ fn; 


offence of our firſt parents, we might have boldly proteſted our inno- 


AR 1. Scene 2. 


Never ? | 
Les. Never, but once. | 
Her, What? have I twice ſaid well? 

was't before ? 


I pr'ythee, tell me: — UTI. 5 To ſay this boy were like me.—Cone, fir 


As fat as tame things: One good deed, 
tongueleſs, 

Slaughters a thouſand, waiting upon that. 
Our praiſes are our wages : You may ride us 
With one ſoft hiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere 
With ſpur we heat an acre. But to the goal j— 
My laſt good deed was, to entreat his ſtay ; 
What was my firſt? It has an elder ſiſter, 

Or I miſtake you; O, would her name were Grace !| 
But once before I ſpoke to the purpole | When ? 
Nay, let me have 't; I long. 
Three crabbed months had four'd themſelves 0 


| 


Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, | 
And clap * thyſelf my love; then didſt thou utter, ac 
am yours for ever.“ 

Her. It is Grace, indeed. 
Why, lo you now, I have ſpoke to the purpoſe 
The one for ever earn d a royal huſband z | 


(twice: 


The other, for ſome while a friend. 
{ Gieing ber band to Polueenes. 

L. Too hot, too hot: 

To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods. 

I have tremor cordis on me: - my heart dances ; 

But not for joy,—not joy. This entertainment 
May a free face put on: derive a liberty 

From heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, 

And well become the agent : it may, I grant: 

But to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, 

As now they are; and making practis'd (miles, 
As in a looking- glaſs ; and then to ſigh, as 'twere 
The mort o' the deer 34 oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my brows —Mamilltius, 
Art thou my boy ? 

Mam. Ay my good lord. 

Leo. I'fecks ? thy nofe ?—q 
Why, that” 's my bawcock 4, What, haſt Gmunch's 
They ſay, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captai 
We muſt be neat; not neat, but cleanly, captain: 
And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, 

Are all call'd, neat.—Still virginalling 5 
Obſerving Peolixenes ard Hermir ne. 
Upon his palm ?—How now, you wanton calt ? 
Art thou my calf? 
Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 
Les. Thou am ſt arough paſhꝰ, and the ſhoots / 
that I have, | 
To be full like me: Met, they ſay, we are 
Almoſt as. like as eggs; women ſay fo, 


Meaning, to come to the point, or purprſe, 


WW IMNTE Rte 


T A L R. 


will ſay any thing : But were they falſe 
As 0'er-dy'd blacks *, as winde, as waters; falſe 
dice are to be wiſh'd, by one that fixes 
No bourn ? 'twixt his and mine z yet were it true 


Pages 
Look on me with your welkin-eye ** ; Sweet villain ! 
oft dear il my callop -an thy dam? may't 


— — and 

And that beyond commiſſion ; and I find it, 

And that to the inſection of my brains, 

12 hardning of my brows. 

Pe. What means Sicilia? 

| Her. He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 

Pol. How? my lord? [ther #4 > 
Le What cheer} how is't with you, beſt bro 
He You look, 

As if you held a brow of much diſtraction : 

Are you mov'd, my lord? 

L No, in good carneſt— 


ow ſometimes nature will betray its folly, 


Its tenderneſs ; and make itſelf a paſtime 


To harder boſoms !-— Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts, I did recoil 
aty-three years; and ſaw myſelf unbreeched, 


on my green velvet coat; my dagger muszled, 


Left it ſhould bite its maſter, and ſo prove, 

As ornament oft does, too dangerous. a 

How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 
his ſquaſh, this gentleman :—Mine hone friend, 
ill you take eggs for money 5? 
Mam. No, my lord, I'll figtu. 
Leo. You will? why, happy man be his dole 6 

My brother, 
Are you ſo fond of your young prince, ad we 


Vo ſeem to be of ours? 


Pol, I at home, firs 

e's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter ; 
ow my fworn friend, and then mine enemy; 
My parafite, my ſoldier, ſtatos-man, all: 

He makes a July's day ſhort as December; 
nd, with his varying childneſs, cures in me 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

Leo. So ſtands this ſquire - 

Oed with me: We two will walk, my lord, 


And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hertmoue, 


ow thou lov ſt uo ſhew in our brother's welcome ʒ 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap: 

ext to thyſelf, and my young rovery he's 
Apparent '7 to my heart, 


2 Alluding to the cuſtom of people «/ap ping the palms 


of their hands together when they comclude or make a bargain. Hence the phraſe—t2 clap wp d havgais 


A leſſon upon the horn at the death of the deer. 
ſay that ſuch a one is a jolly cock, a cock of (he game. 
Fa is kife, from paz: Spanith, i. e. thou du A neouth made rough by a beard to kiſs with. 
braxches, i. e. horns. Leontes is alluding to the endigas of cuckoldom. 
10 1. e. blue eye; an eye of the ſame colour with the 


12 Adi here means imagination. 


term for mourning. Bourn is boundary. 
swelkin, or ſky. ** ij. e. a piece or flice of myſcif. 


14 This line would ſeem to belong to the preceding ſpeaker. 
the French, and implying, Will you put up affronts ? 
May his dals or foare in life be to be a baff man.” 


Perhaps derived from lau and cog. We fail 
A virginal is a very ſmall kind of ſpinnet. 
7 Shorts are 
5 Blacks was the commen 


13 i. e. credible, 
15 A proverbial ſaying, borrowed from 
16 Another proverbial expreſſion, meaning, 

17 Meaning next te my Leart. - 
*. 
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Her, If you would ſeek us, [there 
We are yours i” the garden: Shall's attend y 

Leo, To your own bents diſpoſe you: you” 

: be found, 
Be you beneath the ſky :—1I am angling now, 
Though you perceive me pot how I give line; 

| A, obſerving Hermione. 

Go to, go to! 


How ſhe holds up the neb, the bill to him 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife 

[ Exeunt Polixenes, Hermione, and attendants. 
To her allowing huſband ! Gone already; [ one.— 
Inch-thick, knee-deep ! o'er head and ears a fork d 
Go, play, boy, play; — thy mother plays, and I 
Play too; but ſodiſgrac'd a part, as iſſue 


Will hiſs me to my grave; contempt and clamour] | 


Will be my knell.—-Go, play, boy, play; There 
have been 
Or Iam much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now ; 


T A- I. E. [Act r. Scene 2. 


More than the common blocks: Notmoted, ist, 
But of the finer natures? by ſome ſeverals, 
Of head-piece extraordinary ? lower meſſes 5, 
Perchance, are to this butinefs purblind : ſay. 
5| Cam. Buſineſs, my lord ? I think, moſt under. 
Bohemia ſtays here longer. [ftand 
Leo. Ha? 
Cam. Stays here longer. 
Leo, Ay, but why? 
ro Cam. Tofatisfy your highneſs, and the entreaties 
Df our moſt gracious miſtreſs. 
Leo. Satisfy 
he entreaties of your miſtreſs p=—ſatisfy 3 { 
t that ſuffice. I have truſted thee, Camillo, 
15 With all the neareſt things to my heart, as well 
y chamber-councils : wherein, prieſt-like, thou 
| cleans'd my boſom ; I from thee departed 
hy penirent reſorm'd : but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 


And many a man there is, even at this preſent, 
Now, while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by the arm, 
That little thinks ſhe hathbeen fluic'd in his abſence 
And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 

Sir Smile, his neighbour: nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates; and thoſe gat 


open'd, 
As mine, againſt their will : Should all deſpair, ' 
'That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themſelves. Phyſick for't there is none; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will ſtrike 
Where tis predominant ; and tis powerfvl, think it, 
From eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth : be ir concluded, 
No barricado for a belly; know it; 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage : make a thouſand of us 
Have the diſeaſe and feel't not.—How now, boy? 
Mam. I am like you, they ſay. 
Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort, 
What? Camillo there? 
Cam. Ay, my good lord. 
Les. Go, play, Mamillius; thou'rt an honeſt 
MAN Exit Mamillius. 


Camillo, this great fir will yet ſtay longer. 


Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold; 
When you caſt out, it ſtill came home *. 

Leo. Didſt note it 

Cam. He would not ſtay at your petitions; made 
His buſineſs more material 3. 

Les. Didſt perceive it? [ing 4. 
They're here with me already ; whiſpering, round- 
Sicilia is a ſo-forth : "Tis far gone. 

When I ſhall guſt 5 it laſt.-How came't, Camillo, 


That he did ſtay? 
Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. ſtinent; 


olln that which ſeems ſo. 
Cam. Be it forbid, my lord! b 
Les. To bide upon 't; — Thou art not honeſt : or, 
If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou art a coward ; 
hich hoxes 7 honeſty behind, reſtraining [ counted 
s|From courſe requir'd: Or elſe thou muſt be 
A ſervant, grafted in my ſerious truſt, 
And therein negligent ; or elſe a fool; [drawn, 
hat ſeeſt a game play'd home, the rich ſtake 
And tak'ſt it all for jeſt. 
30 Cam. My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh, and fearful ; 
In every one of theſe no man is free, 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongſt the infinite doings of the world, 
35]Sometime puts forth: In your affairs, my lord, 
If ever I were wilful-negligent, 
It was my folly; if induſtriouſly 
play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 
hereof the execution did cry out 
Againſt the non-performance *, twas a fear 
hich oft infects the wiſeſt: theſe, my lord, 
Are ſuch allow'd infirmities, that honeſty 
Ils never free of. But, beſeech your grace, 
Be plainer with me; let me know my treſpaſs 
By its own viſage : if I then deny it, 
Tis none of mine. 
Leo. Have not you ſeen, Camillo, 
zo (But that's paſt doubt: you have: or your eye-glaſs 
Is thicker than a cukold's horn) or heard, 
For, to a viſion ſo apparent, rumour 
annot be mate) or thought, (for cogitation 
Reſides not in that man, that does not think it) 


Les. At the queen's, be't : good, ſhould be per-|5 5]My wife is ſlippery? If thou wilt, confeſs ; 


But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any underſtanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is ſoaking, will draw in 


1 That is, a horned one; a cuckold. 


2 Meaning, the anchor would not take hold. 


Or elſe be impudently negative, 
© have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought : Then ſay, 
My wife's a hobby-horſe; deſerves a name 


3 More urgent 


and important. 4 i.e, reunding in the ear, (whiſpering, or telling ſecretly) a phraſe in uſe at that time. 
5 i. e. taſte it. © Meſs is a contraction of maſter, an appellation uſed by the Scots. Lower meſſes, there- 
fore, are graduates of a lower form. The ſpeaker is now mentioning gradations of underſtanding, and 
not of rank, 7 To be is to ham-ſtring, 5 Meaning, that the act was not neceſſary to be done. 


As 


As rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 4 1Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine, 

Before her troth-plight : ſay it, and juſtify it. Without ripe moving to't? Would I do this ? 
Cam, I would not be a ſtander-by, to hear Id man ſo blench ©? 

My ſovereign miſtreſs clouded ſo, without Cam. I muſt believe you, fir; 

My preſent vengeance taken : *Shrew my heart, | 5 L do; and will fetch off Bohemia for't: 

You never ſpoke what did become you leſs Provided, that when he's remov'd, your V'ghneſs 

Than this; which to reiterate, were ſin Will take again your queen, as yours at firſt; 

As deep as that, though true Even for your ſon's ſake ; and, thereby, for ſealing 
Les. Is whiſpering nothing? The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 

Is leaning cheek to cheek? is meeting noſes? io Known and ally'd to yours. 

Kiſſing with inſide lip? ſtopping the career Le. Thou doſt adviſe me, 

Of laughter with a ſigh ? (a note infallible Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 

Of breaking honeſty :) horſing foot on foot? lu give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 

Skulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more ſwift ; Cam. My lord, 


Hours minutes? the noon, midnight? and all eyes|1 5|Go then; and with a countenance as clear 

Blind with the pin and web, but theirs,theirs only,] [As triendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 
That would unſeen be wicked? is this nothing ? And with your queen: I am his cup-bearer; 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; Il from me he have wholſome beverage, 

The covering ſky is nothing; Bohemia nothing; Account me not your ſervant. 

My wife is nothing; nor nothing have theſe no-[20f Lev. This is all: 


If this be nothing. {things,| Do' t, and thou haſt the one half of my heart; 
Cam. Good my lord, be cur'd Do't not, thou ſplit'ſt thine own. 

Of this diſeas'd opinion, and betimes; Cam. I'll do't, my lord. 

For tis moſt dangerous, Leo, I will ſeem friendly, as thou haſt advis'd 
Les. Say, it be; tis true. 25 me. [ Exit. 
Cam. No, no, my lord. Cam. O miſerable lady — But, for me, 

Lev. It is; you lie, you lie: What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the poiſoner 

I ſay, thou lieſt, Camillo, and I hate thee ; Of good Polixenes: and my ground to do't 

Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindleſs flayez Ils the obedience to a maſter ; one, 

Or elſe a hovering temporizer, that zol Who, in rebellion with himſelf, will have 

Canſt with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, All that are his, ſo too To do this deed, 

Inclining to them both : Were my wife's liver Promotion follows : If I could. find example 

Inſected as her life, ſhe would not live Of thouſands, that had ſtruck anointed kings, 

The running of one glaſs. And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but ſince 
Cam. Who does infect her? [hanging|35|Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
Les, Why he, that wears her like her medal, [Let villainy itſelf forſwear't, I muſt 

About his neck, Bohemia :—Who——if I Forſake the court : to do't, or no, is certain 

Had ſervants true about me; that bare eyes To me a break-neck. Happy, ſtar, reign now 

To ſeek alike mine honour as their profits, Here comes Bohemia. . 

Their own particular thrifts, - they would do that Enter Polixenes. 

Which ſhould undo more doing: Ay, and thou, Pol. This is ſtrange! methinks, 


His cup-bearer,-whom I, from meaner form [ſee My favour here begins to warp. Not ſpeak ?—— 
Have bench'd and rear'd to worſhip ; who may Good-day, Camillo. 

Plainly, as heaven ſees carth, and earth ſecs heaven, Cam. Hail, moſt royal fir! 

How I am gall'd,—thou might'ſt be-ſpice a cup, [45] Po. What is the news i” the court? 


To give mine enemy a laſting i wink; Cam. None rare, my lord. 
Which draught to me were cordial. Pol. The king hath on him ſuch a countenance, 
Cam. Sir, my lord, As he had loſt ſome province, and a region, 
I could do this; and that with no raſh 4 potion, Lov'd as he loves himſelf: even now I met him 
But with a ling'ring dram, that ſhould not work ol With cuſtomary compliment; when he, 
Maliciouſly 5, like poiſon : But I cannot Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me; and 
So ſovereignly being honourable. So leaves me, to conſider what is breeding, 
I have lov'd the That changes thus his manners. 
Les. Make that thy queſtion, and go rot! 55] Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 
Doſt think, I am ſo muddy, ſo unſertled, Pol. How ! dare not? do not? do you know, 
To appoint myſelf in this vexation ? ſull x and dare not 
The purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, Be intelligent to me? "Tis thereabouts ; 
Which to preſerve, is ſleep; which being ſpotted,] For, to yourſelf, what you do know, you muſt ; 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps ? 60 And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good Camillo, 
Give ſcandal to the blood o'the prince my ſon, Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 


i. e. your ſuſpicion is as great a fin as would be that (if committed) for which you ſuſpe& her, 
2 Diſorders in the eye. . e. to poiſon him, i. e. haſty, 5 i. e. malignantly, © To 
bleach is to ſtart off, to ſhrink, 


Z Which 
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Which ſhews me mine chang'd too: for I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myſelf thus alter'd with it. | 
Cam. There is a ſickneſs 
Which puts ſome of us in diſtemper ; but 
T cannot name the diſeaſe ; and it is caught 
Of you, that yet are well. | 
Pol. How ! caught of me? 
Make me not ſighted like the baſiliſk : 
I have look d on thouſands,who have ſped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none ſo. Camillo 
As you are certainly a gentleman; thereto 
Clerx-like, experienc'd, which no leſs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents“ noble names, 
In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle , Il beſeech you, 
If you know aught which does behove my know- 
Thereof to be inform'd; impriſon it not [ledge 
In ignorant concealment. 
Cam. I may not anſwer. 
Pol. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well! 
I muſt be anſwer d. Doſt thou hear, Camillo, 
1 conjure thee, by all the parts of man, Ileaſt 
Which honour does acknowledge, —whereof the 
Is not this ſuit of mine, — that thou declare 
What incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm 
Is creeping toward me; how far off, how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be; 
If not, how beſt to bear it. 
Cam. Sir, I'll tell you; 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable : Therefore, mark my 
counſel ; : 
Which muſt be even as ſwiftly follow'd, as 
I mean to utter it; or both yourſelf and me 
Cry, ii, and ſo good-night. 
Pol. On, good Camillo. 
Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? 
Cam. By the king. 


5 


Pol. For what? 3 [ſwears 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence. he 
As he had ſeen't, or been an inſtrument [queen 
To vice you to't %,—that you have touch'd his 
Forbiddenly. 3 

Pol. Oh, then my beſt blood turn 
To an infected jelly; and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the beſt! 
Turn then my freſheſt reputation to 


TRL EL Ta. Scen;: 


A ſavour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 
Where I arrive; and my approach be ſhun'd, 
Nay, hated too, worſe than the great'ſt inſection 
That e' er was heard, or read 

Cam. Swear his thought over 

By each particular ſtar in heaven, and 

By all their influences, you may as well 

Forbid the ſea for to obey the moon, 

As or, by oath, remove, or counſel, ſhake 

The fabrick of his folly ; whoſe foundation 

Is pil'd upon his faith, and will continue 

The ſtanding of his body. 

Pol. How ſhould this grow ? 

Cam. I know not: but, I am ſure, tis ſafer to 
Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how 'tis born, 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty,— 

That lies incloſed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd,—away to-night, 
Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs ; 


20]And will, by twos and threes, at ſeveral poſterns, 


Clear them o' the city: For myſelf, I'll put 
My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 
By this diſcovery loſt. Be not uncertain 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 


25 Have utter'd truth: which if you ſeek to prove, 


I dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer [ thereon, 
Than one condemn'd ; by the king's own mouth 


Ils execution ſworn. 


Pol. I do believe thee: 


zoll ſaw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand; 


Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 

Still neighbour mine: "My ſhips are ready, and 
My people did expe& my hence departure 
Two days ago.——This jealouſy 


35]1s for a precious creature: as ſhe's rare, 


Muſt it be great; and, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent; and as he does conceive 

He is diſhonour*d by a man which ever 
Profeſs'd to him, why, his revenges muſt 


40 In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er-ſhades me: 


Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen, part of his theam, but nothing 
Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion ! Come, Camillo; 

I will reſpe thee as a father, if 


45] Thou bear'ſt my life off hence: Let us avoid. 


Cam. It is in mine authority, to command 
The keys of all the poſterns : Pleaſe your highneſs 
To take the urgent hour: come, fir, away. [Exc 


——— {Rn 


„ II. 


55 Shall I be your play- fellow? 


$ C&S. 4 
The Palace. | 
Enter Hermione, Mamillius, and Ladies. 
Her. AKE the boy toyou : he ſo troubles me, 
"Tis paſt enduring. 
1 Lady. Come, my gracious lord, 


Mam. No, I'll none of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my ſweet lord ? ſas if 

Mam. You'll kiſs me hard; and ſpeak to me 
] were a baby ſtill.—I love you better. 


60] 2 Lady. And why ſo, my lord ? 


Gentle is evidently oppoſed to ſimple; alluding to the diſtinction between the gentry and yeo- 


manry. 
rempter (8 cv.. 


* i. e. to draw, perſuade you. The character called the Vice in the old plays, was the 


fon 


ffs 
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Mam. Not for becauſe Leo. I know t too well. 
Your brows are blacker ; yet black brows, they ſay, ive me the boy; [To Hermione.) I am glad, you 
Become ſome women beſt ; ſo that there be not did not nurſe him : 
Too much hair there, but in a ſemicircle, Though he does bear ſome figns of me, yet you 
Or a half-moon made with a pen. 5 {Have too much blood in him. 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? [now Her, What is this? ſport ? [about her; 

Mam. Ilearn'd it out of women's faces —Pray Leo, Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not come 
What colour are your eye-brows ? Away with him:—and let her ſport herſelf 

1 Lady. Blue, my lord. [noſe] With that ſhe's big with; for tis Polixenes 

Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I have ſeen a lady's}1ofHas made thee ſwell thus. 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. Her. But I'd ſay, he had not, 

2 Lady. Hark ye: And, I'll be ſworn, you would believe my ſayings 

d. 


Howe er you lean to the naywar 
Lev. You my lords, 
on her, mark her well; be but about 
o ſay, foe is a godly lady, and 
he juſtice of. your hearts will thereto add, 
Tis pity, ſbe s not honeſt, boncurable : 
raiſe her but for this her without-door form, 
Which, on my faith, deſerves high ſpeech) and 
ſtraight 

he ſhrug, the hum, or ha; theſe petty brands, 
hat calumny doth uſe:— Oh, 1 am out, 
hat mercy does; for calamny will ſear 
25 Virtue itſelf :—theſe ſhrugs, theſe hums, and ha's, 
When you have ſaid, ſhe's goodly, come between, 
Ere you can ſay ſhe's honeſt: But be it known, 
From him that has moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould be, 
She's an adultreſs. 

Her. Should a villain ſay fo, 
The moit repleniſh'd villain in the world, 
He were as much mote villain : you, my lord, 
Do but miſtake. 

Leo. You have miſtook, my lady, 
35 Polixenes for Leontes. O thou thing, 
Wh ech I'll not call a creature of thy place, 

Leo. Was he met there? his train? Camillo with Leſt barbariſin, making me the precedent, 

him ? Should a like language uſe to all degrees, 

Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them; never] And mannerly diſtinguiſhment leave out 

aw I men ſcour ſo on their way: I ey'd them [40[Betwixt the prince and beggar —!I have aid, 


The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince, 
One of theſe days; and then you'd wanton with u 
If we would have you. 
2 Lady. She is ſpread of late 
Into a goodly bulk; Good time encounter her 
Her. What wiſdom ſtirs amongſt you? Com 
fir, now 
] am for you again: Pray you, fit by us, 
And tell us a tale. 
Mam. Merry, or ſad, ſhall it be? 
Her. As merry as you will. 
Mam. A fad tale's beſt for winter: 
I have one of ſprights and goblins. 
Her. Let's have that, good fir. 
Come on, fit down :—Come on, and do your beſt 
To fright me with your ſprights; you're powerfu 
Mam. There was a man [at it. 
Her. Nay, come, fit down; then on. [ſoftly ; 
Mm. Dwelt by a church-yard ;—1 will tell i 
Yon crickets ſhall not hear it. 
Her. Come on then, 
And give't me in mine ear. 
Enter Leontes, Antigunus, Lords, and others. 


Even to their ſhips. She's an adultreſs ; I have ſaid, with whom: 
Leo. How bleſt am I More, ſhe's a traitor; and Camillo is 

In my juſt cenſure ? in my true opinion ?— A federary 3 with her; and one that knows 

Alack, for leſſer knowledge !—how accurs'd, What ſhe ſhould ſhame to know herſelf,” 

In being ſo bleſt There may be in the cup 45/But + with her moſt vile principal, that ſhe's 

A ſpider ſteep'd, and one may drink; depart, A bed-ſwerver, even as bad as thoſe 

And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge That vulgars give bold'ſt titles; ay, and privy 

Is not infected: but if one preſent To this their late e cape. 

The abhor'd ingredient to his eye, make known Her, No, by my life, 

How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his ſides, 15 to none of this: How will this grieve you, 


W.th violent hefts * :——1 have drunk, and _ When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that 
the ſpider. You thus have publiſh'd me ? Gentle my lord, 

Camillo was his help in this, his pandar :— You ſcarce can right me throughly then, to ſay 

There is a plot againſt my life, my crown; You did miſtake. 

All's true, that is miſtruſted :—that falſe villain, 55 Ces. No; if 1 miſtake 

Whom I employed, was pre-employed by him: In*thoſe foundations which I build upon, 


He hath diſcover'd my deſign, and I The center is not big enough to bear 
Remain a pinch'd thing *; yea, a very trick A ſchool-boy's top.—-Away with her to priſon : 
For them to play at will: How came the poſterns| He, who ſhall ſpeak for her, is afar off guilty, 
So eafily open ? 6o[Burt that he ſpeaks. 

Lerd. By his great authority; Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns : 
Which often hath no leſs prevail'd than fo, ' I muſt be patient, till the heavens look 


On your command. With an aſpect more favourable.—Good my lords, 
Hen are what is heaved up. * i. e. Iam treated as a mere child's baby, a thing pinched out of 

clouts, a puppet for them to move and actuate as they pleaſe. 3 j, e. a confederate, + But is here 

uſed for excepte 4 2 1] am 
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I am not prone to weeping, as our ſex 
Commonly are; the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, ſhall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 
Worſe than tears drown : *Beſeech you all, my lords, 
With thoughts ſo qualified as your charities 
Shall beſt inſtru you, meaſure me; and ſo 
The king's will be perſorm' d. 
Leo. Shall I be heard? [To the Guards. 
Her. Who is't, that goes with me ?—'beſeech 
your highneſs, 
My women may be with me; for, you ſee, 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools ; 


[To ber ladies. 


There's not a grain of it, the face to ſweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 


Leo, What? lack I credit? 

Lord, Thad rather you did lack, than I, my lord, 
Upon this ground: and more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your ſuſpicion ; 
Be blam'd for't how you might. 

| Lee, Why, what need we 
Commune with you of this? but rather follow 
10]Our forceful inftigation ? Our prerogative 
Calls not your counſels ; but our natural goodneſs 
Imparts this: which, if you (or ſtupified, 
Or ſeeming ſo in ſkill) cannot, or will not, 
Reliſh as truth, like us; inform yourſelves, 


There is tio cauſe : when you ſhall know, your 
Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound in tears, [miſtreſs 
As I come out; this action i, I now go on, 

Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord: 

1 never wiſh'd to ſee you ſorry; now, 


e need no more of your advice : the matter, 
The loſs, the gain, the ord'ring on't, is all 
Properly ours. 

Ant. And I wiſh, my liege, 
You had only in your filent judgment try'd it, 


I truſt, I ſhall.-My women, come; you have leave. zo Without more overture. 


Les. Go, do our bidding; hence. 
[ Exeunt Queen and Ladies. 
Lerd. Beſeech your highneſs, call the queen 
again. 
Ant. Be certain what you do, fir; leſt your 
juſtice 
Prove violence; in the which three great ones ſuffer, 
Yourſelf, your queen, your ſon. 
Lord. For her, my lord. 
I dare my life lay down, and will do't, fir, 
Pleaſe yuu to accept it, that the queen is ſpotleſs 
I' the eyes of heaven, and to you; I mean, 
In this which you accuſe her. 
Ant. If it prove 
She's otherwiſe, I'll keep my ſtable where 
1 lodge my wife; I'll go in couples with her; 
Than when I feel, and ſee her, no further truſt her; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
Ay, every dram of woman's fleſh, is falſe, 
Il ſhe be. 
Leo; Hold your peaces. 
Lord. Good my lord. 
Ant. It is for you we ſpeak, not for ourſelves: 
You are abus'd, and by ſome putter-on, 
That will be damn'd for't :*would I knew the villain, 
{ would land-damn * him: Be ſhe honour- flaw d 
I have three daughters; the eldeſt is eleven; 
The ſecond, and the third, nine, and ſome five 3; 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't : by mine honour, 
I'll geld them all; tourteen they ſhall not ſee, 
To bring falſe generations: they are co-heirs z 
And I had rather glib * myſelf, than they 
Should not produce fair iſſue. 
Les, Ceaſe ; no more. 
You ſmell this bufineſs with a ſenſe as cold 
As is a dead man's noſe: but I do ſeeꝰt, and feel't ; 
As you feel doing thus, and ſee withal 
The inſtruments that feel. [Striking bis bretus. 
Ant. If it be ſo, 


Leo. How could that be? 
Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo's flight, 
Added to their familiarity, 
25[( Which was as groſs as ever touch'd conjecture, 
That lack'd fight only, nought for approbation 5, 
But only ſeeing, all other circumſtances 
Made up to the deed) do puſh on this proceeding: 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this importance, twere 
oft pitcous to be wild) I have diſpatch'd in poſt, 
To ſacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
leomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of ſtuff d ſufficiency ©: Now, from the oracle 
35 [They will bring all; whoſe ſpiritual counſel had, 
Shall ſtop, or ſpur me. Have I done well? 
Lord. Well done, my lord. 
Leo. Though I am fatisfy'd, and need no more 
han what I know, yet ſhall the oracle 
40[Give reſt to the minds of others; ſuch as he, 
hoſe ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth : So have we thought it good, 
From our free perſon ſhe ſhould be confin'd ; 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us; 
We are to ſpeak in public : for this buſineſs 
Will raiſe us all. 
Ant. [ Afde.)] To laughter, as I take it, 


45 


If the good truth were known. [ Excunts 
1 SCENE I 
| A Priſon. 
Enter Paulina, and Gentlemen. 
Paul. The keeper of the priſon,—call to him; 


55 [ Exit Gentleman. 
Let him have knowledge who I am. Good lady 

No court in Europe is too good for thee, 

What doſt thou then in priſon - Now, good fir, 


We need no grave to bury honeſty ; 


Action is here applied in the legal ſenſe, for charge, or accuſation. 
rid the country of him; condemn him to quit the land. 


5 Approbation here means froef. 


rb, or to /ib, means the ſame as to gad. 
more than enough. 


Re-enter Gentleman, with the Keeper. 
60] You know me, do you not? 


2 Meaning, perhaps, I would 
3 The ſecond folio reads ſonnes five. To 
6 Meaning, of abil.tics 

Keep. 


Act 2. Scene 3.] 


Keep. For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much I honour. 

Paul. Pray you then, 
Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep, I may not, madam; to the contrary 
I have expreſs commandment. 

Paul. Here's ado, 
To lock up honeſty and honour from 
The acceſs of gentle viſitors !—-Is it lawful, 
Pray you, to ſee her women? any of them ? 
Emilia ? 

Keep. So pleaſe you, madam, 
To put apart theſe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 

Paul. I pray you now, 

Call her : Withdraw yourſelves, 
Keep. And, madam, I muſt 
Be — at your conference. 

Paul. Well, be it ſo, pr'ythee. Here is ſuch ado, 


[Exeunt Cent. 
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Keep. Madam, if't pleaſe the queen to ſend the 
know not what I ſhall incur to paſs it, [babe, 
ving no warrant. 
Paul. You need not fear it, fir : 
5 [The child was priſoner to the womb; and is, 
y law and proceſs of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchis'd : not a party to 
The anger of the king; nor guilty of, 
f any be, the treſpaſs of the queen. 
Keep. I do believe it. 
Paul. Do not you fear: upon mine honour, I 
ill ſtand *twixt you and danger. [Exennts 
S TE RS 
The Palace. 


Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords, and other At- 
tendants. 


Les. Nor night, nor day, no reſt: 
weakneſs 


III. 


It is but 


[Exit Keeper. 
To make no ſtain a ſtain, as paſſes colouring. 
Re-enter Keeper, with Emilia. 
Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady ? 
Emil. As well as one ſo great, and fo forlorn, 
May hold together: On her frights, and griefs, 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater) 
She is, ſomething before her time, deliver'd. 
Paul. A boy? 
Emil. A daughter; and a goodly babe, 
Luſty, and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in't ; ſays My poor priſoner, 
Ian innocent as you. 
Paul, I dare be ſworn 
Theſe dangerous unſafe lunes o the king! be- 
ſhrew them 
He muſt be told on't, and he ſhall : the office 
Becomes a woman beſt : I'll take't upon me: 
If I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue blitter ; 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more :—Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my beſt obedience to the queen; 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 
I'll ſhew't the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th loudeſt : We do not know 
How he may ſoften at the ſight o' the child; 
The filence often of pure innocence 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails, 
Emil. Moſt worthy madam, 
Your honour, and your goodneſs, is ſo evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot miſs 
A thriving iſſue; there is no lady living, 
So meet for this great errand : Pleaſe your ladyſhip 
To viſit the next room, I'll preſently 
Acquaint the queen of your moſt noble offer; 
Who, but to-day, hammer'd of this deſign; 
But durſt not tempt a miniſter of honour, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd, 
Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 
I'll uſe that tongue I have: if wit flow ſrom it, 
As boldneſs from my boſom, let it not be . 
I ſhall do good. 
Emil. Now be you bleſt for it! 
Tu tothe queen: pleaſe you, come ſomething nearer. 


I i, e. frenzy, lunacy. 


To bear the matter thus; mere weakneſs, if 

The cauſe were not in being; part o' the cauſe, 

She, the adultreſs;— for the harlot king 

Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 

And level * of my brain, plot- proof: but ſhe 

L can hook to me: Say, that ſhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reſt 
Might come to me again.— Who's there? 

Ener an Attendant. 
Le. How does the boy? 
Atten. He took good reſt to-night; 'tis hop'd, 
His fickneſs is diſcharg'd. 
Leo, To ſee his nobleneſs 
Conceiving the diſhonour of his mother, 

35 He ſtraight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply; 
Faſten'd and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf: 
Threw off his ſpirit, his appetite, his ſleep, 

And downright languiſh'd, Leave me ſolely: go, 
[ Exit Attendant. 
See how he fares,—-Fye, ſye! no thought of him; 

The very thought of my revenges that way 

Recoil upon me: in himſelf too mighty; 

And in his parties, his alliance,—-Let him be, 

Until a time may ſerve: for preſent vengeance, 

Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 

Laugh at me; make their paſtime at my ſorrow : 

They ſhould not laugh, if I could reach them; nor 

Shall ſhe, within my power. - 

Enter Paulina, *vith a Child. 

Lord. You muſt not enter. [me 

Paul. Nay rather, good my lords, be ſecond to 

Fear you his tyrannous paſſion, more, alas, 

Than the queen's life ? a gracious innocent ſoul ; 

More free, than he is jealous. 

Ant. That's enough. [manded 

Atten. Madam, he hath not ſlept to- niglit; com- 

None ſhould come at him. 

Paul, Not ſo hot, good fir. 
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I come to bring him ſleep. Tis ſuch as you,. 
That creep like ſhadows by him, and do figh 
At each his needleſs heavings,—ſuch as you 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking: I 

Do come with words as med'cinal as true; 


60 


2 Rlank and level are terms of archery. 
73 


Honeſt, 


| 
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Honeſt, as either; to purge him of that humour, 
That preſſes him from ſleep. 

Leo. What noiſe there, ho? 

Paul, No noiſe, my lord; but needful conference 
About ſome goſſips for your highneſs. 

Lev, How ?— 

Away with that audacious lady] Antigonus, 
I charg'd thee, that ſhe ſhould not come about me; 
I knew, ſhe would. 
Ant. 1 told her fo, my lord, 
On your diſpleaſure's peril, and on mine, 
She ſhould not viſit you. 

Leo. What, canſt not rule her? 

Paul. From all diſhoneſty, he can: in this, 
(Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 
Commit me, for committing honour) truſt it, 

He ſhall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo you now; you hear! 

When ſhe will take the rein, I let her run; 
But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come,— 

And, I beſeech you, hear me, who profeſs 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, your phyſician, 
Your moſt obed.ent counſellor; yet that dares 
Leſs appear ſo, in comforting your evils, 

Than ſuch as moſt ſeem yours: ! ſay, I come 
From your good queen. 

Les. Good queen! Isood queen; 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen! I ſay, 
And would by combat make her good, ſo were I 
A man, the worſt * about you. 

Leo. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him, that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
Firſt hand me: on mine own accord, I'll off; 
But, firſt, I'll do my errand, —-The good queen, 


For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter j| 


Here tis; commends it to your bleſſing. 
[Laying dæron the child. 

Leo, Out! | 
A mankind witch *! Hence with her, out o' door: 


un 


10 


11 A 3 E. [Act 2. Scene 3. 


You'd call your children yours. 

Leo. A neſt of traitors! 

Ant. 1 am none, by this good light, 

Paul. Nor I; nor any, 

But one, that's here; and that's himſelf : for he 
The ſacred honour of himſelf, his queen's, 

His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 
Whoſe ſting is ſharper than the ſwordꝰs, and will not 
(For, as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 

He cannot be compell'd to't) once remove 

The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 

As ever oak, or ſtone, was found. 


25 


Les. A callat, [bang, 
Of boundleſs tongue; who late hath beat her huſ- 


15] And now baits me !-—This brat is none of mine; 


t is the iſſue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it; and, together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 

Paul. It is yours; 
And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, *tis the worſe.—Behold, my lord:, 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eye, noſe, lip, 

The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the valley, 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek; his 

ſmiles; 

The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger. 
And, thou, good goddeſs nature, which haſt made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt 


zo The ordering of the mind too, mongſt all colours 


No yellow © in't; leſt ſhe ſuſpeR, as he does, 
er children not her huſhand's ! 
Lev. A groſs hag 

And, lozel?, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 


35]T hat wilt not ſtay her tongue. 


Ant. Hang all the huſbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourſelf 
Hardly one ſubject. 

Leo. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul. A moſt unworthy and unnatural lord 


A moſt intelligencing bawd ! 

Paul. Not ſo: 
Jam as ignorant in that, as you 
In ſo intitling me: and no leſs honeſt 
Than you are mad; which is enough, I'll warrant, 
As this world gces, to paſs for honeſt. 

Leo. Traitors ! 
Will you not puſh her out? give her the baſtard :— 

[To An igenus. 

Thou, dotard, thou art woman-tyr*d 3, unrooſted 
By thy dame Part let here,—take up the baſtard ; 
Tak't up, I ſay; give't to thy + crone. 

Paul. For ever 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'ſt up the princeſs, by that forced 5 baſeneſs 
Which he has put upon't ! 

Les. He dreads his wife. [all doubt, 
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Paul. So, I would, you did; then, *twere paſt 
" Worſt here implies loweſt, 


is ſynonymous with the modern ben-pecked. 
woman. $ i. e. falſe baſeneſs. 
of contempt, meaning a worthleſs fellow. 


Can do no more. 

Leo. I'll have thee burnt. 

Paul. I care not: 
It is an heretick, that makes the fire, 
Not ſhe, which burns in't. I'll not call you tyrant; 
But this moſt cruel uſage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accuſation [vours 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) ſomething ſa- 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, ſcandalous to the world. 

Leo. On your allegiance, 
Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me ſo, 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. I pray you, do not puſh me; I'll be gone. 
Look to your babe, my lord; 'tis yours: Jove 

ſend her 

A better guiding ſpirit What need theſe hands? 


| 2 The phraſe of mantind-woman is ill in uſe in ſome counties, for 
2 woman violent, ferocious, and miſchievous; which is its meaning in this paſſage. 


3 Woman-tyr'd 


4 A crean means an old toothleſs ſheep : thence an old 
6 Yellow is the colour of jealouſy. 


7 Loxel is an ancient term 


You, 


Act 3. Scene 1.] W INT E 


You, that are thus ſo tender o'er his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, ſo ;—Farewel;z we are gone. [ Exit. 
Les. Thou, traitor, haſt ſet on thy wife to th.s,—- 
My child? away with't !-—even thou, that haſt 
A heart ſo tender o'er it, take it hence, 
And ſee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ſtraight: 
Within this hour bring me word tis done, 
(And by good teſtimony) or I'll ſeize thy life, 
With what thou elſe call'ſt thine : If thou refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, ſay ſo; 
The baſtard brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall I daſh out. Go, take it to the fire; 
For thou ſetr'ſt on thy wife. 
Ant. I did not, fir: 
Theſe lords, my noble fellows, if they pleaſe, 
Can clear me in't. 
Lord. We can; my royal liege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither, 
Leo. You are liars all. dit: 
Lord. Beſeech your highneſs, give us better cre- 
We have always truly ſerv'd you; and beſeech 
So to eſteem of us: And on our knees we beg, 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices, 
Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpoſe ; 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue : We all kneel. 
La. I am a feather for each wind that blows :— 
Shall I live on, to ſee this baſtard kneel 
And call me father? better burn it now, 
Than curſe it then. But, be it; let it live: 
It ſhall not neither. V ou, fir, come you hither : 
[To Antigonus. 
You, that have been ſo tenderly officious 
With lady Margery, your midwife, there, 
To ſave this baſtard's life :—for tis a baſtard, 
So ſure as this beard's grey,—what will you ad- 
To fave this brat's life ? [venture 
Ant. Any thing, my lord, 
That my ability may undergo, 
And nobleneſs impoſe: at leaſt, thus much; 
I'll pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To ſave the innocent: any thing poſſible. 
Lee. It ſhall be poſſible : Swear by this ſword, 
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Ant, I will, my lord. + [rhe fail 
Leo. Mark, and perform it! (ſeeſt thou?) for 
f any point in't ſhall not only be 
eath to thyſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife ; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
This female baſtard hence ; and that thou bear it 
To ſome remote and deſert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own protection, 
And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fortune 
Ir came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee,— 
n thy ſoul's peril, and thy body's torture. 
That thou commend it ſtrangely * to ſome place, 
here chance may nurſe, or end it: Take it up. 
Ant. 1 ſwear to do this; though a preſent death 
Had been more merciful.-Come on, poor babe: 
Some powerful ſpirit inſtru the kites and ravens 
o be thy nurſes! Wolves, and bears, they ſy, 
20|Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide, have done 
ike offices of pity.—-Sir, be proſperous 
In more than this deed does require! and bleſſing, 
Againſt this cruelty, fight on thy ſide, 
Poor thing, condemn'd to loſs ! 


5 


25 [ Exit, with the child, 
Leo. No, I'll not rear 
Another's iſſue, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mef. Pleaſe your highneis, poſts, 
39]From thoſe you ſent to the oracle, are come 
An hour fince : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arriv*d from Delphos, are both landed, 
Haſting to the court, 
Lord. So pleaſe you, fir, their ſpeed 
35]Hath been beyond account. 
Leo. Twenty-three days 
They have been abſent : Tis good ſpeed; foretels, 
The great Apollo ſuddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords; 
40[Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraign 
ur moſt diſtoyal lady: for, as ſhe hath 
Been publickly accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have 
A juſt and open trial, While ſhe lives, 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave mez 
4. And think upon my bidding. 


Thou wilt perform my bidding. 


[Excunts 


A C 


PF W_» 2-0 
A Part of Sicily, near the Sea-fide. 
Enter Cleomenes, and Dion. 


Cleꝛ. 


The common praiſe it bears. 
Dion. I ſhall report, 
For moſt it caught me, the celeſtial habits, 


1 That is, commit it to ſom? place as a ſtranger. 


HE climate's delicate; the air moſt ſweet ; 
Fertile the iſle; the temple much ſur- 


[paſſing|60 


III. 


(Methinks, I ſo ſhould term them) and the 
reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the ſacrifice ! 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and unearthly 
It was i' the offering 
Cleo. But, of all, the burſt 
And the ear-deafning voice o the oracle, 
Kin to Jove's thunder, ſo ſurpriz'd my ſenſe, 
That I was nothing. 
Dion. If the event o' the journey 


* 
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Prove 
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Prove as ſucceſsful to the queen,—O, be't ſo 
As it hath been to us rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
The time is worth the uſe on't. 
Clean. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to the beſt ! Theſe proclamations, 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
1 little like. | 
Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end, the buſineſs : When the oracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine ſeal'd up) 
Shall the contents diſcover, ſomething rare, 
Even then, will ruſh to knowledge. Go, freſn 
horſes; 
And gracious be the iſſue ! 


SCENE U. 
Al Court of Juſtice. 


Leentes, Lords, and Officers, appear properly ſeated. 
Leo. This ſeſſion (to our great grief, we pronounce) 


[Exeunt. 


TALE 


Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As 1 weigh grief, which I would ſpare 3: for honour, 
"Tis a derivative from me to mine, 

And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 


5|To your own conſcience, fir, before Polixenes 


Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
Now merited to be ſo : Since he came, 

With what encounter ſo uncurrent I 

Have ſtrain'd, to appear thus ? if one jot beyond 


16] The bound of honour ; or, in act, or will, 


That way inclining; hardned be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'ſt of kin 
Cry, Fye upon my grave! 

Les. I ne'er heard yet, 


15|That any of theſe bolder vices wanted 


Leſs impudence to gainſay what they did, 
Than to perform it firſt. 

Her. That's true enough; 
Though tis a ſaying, fir, not due to me. 


Even puſhes againſt our heart: The party try'd, ao Leo. You will not own it. 


The daughter of a king; our wife; and one 

Of us too much belov'd.—Let us be clear'd 

Of being tyrannous, ſince we ſo openly 

Proceed in juſtice ; which ſhall have due courſe, 
Even i to the guilt, or the purgation 
Produce the priſoner. 

Of. It is his highneſs* pleaſure, that the queen 
Appear in perſon here in court.—Silence ! 
Termione is brought in, guarded : Paulina and Ladiei 

attending. 

Len. Read the indictment. 

Off. Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontes, 
« king. of Sicilia, thou art here accuſed and ar- 
« raigned of high treaſon, in committing adultery 
« with Polixenes, king of Bohemia; and conſpi- 
„ ring with Camillo to take away the life of our 
« ſovereign lord the king, thy royal huſband: 
the pretence * whereof being by circumſtances] 
« partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to 


zo Both diſobedience and ingratitude, 


Her. More than miſtreſs of, 
Which comes to me in name of fault, 1 muſt not 
At all acknowledge, For Polixenes, 
(With whom I am accus'd) I do confeſs, 


25/I lov'd him, as in honour he requir'd; 


With ſuch a kind of love, as might become 


A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 


So, and no other, as yourſelf commanded : 

Which not to have done, I think, had been in me 
[ſpoke, 
To you, and towards your friend ; whoſe love had 
Even fince it could ſpeak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now, for conſpiracy, 

I knownot how it taſtes ; though it be diſh'd 


3 SF or me to try how: all I know of it, 


Is, that Camillo was an honeſt man ; 
And, why he left your court, the gods themſelves, 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 


« the faith and ullegiance of a true ſubjeR, didſt|4o|What you have underta'en to do in his abſence, 


« counſel and aid them, for their better ſafety, to 
« fly away by night.” 

Her, Since what 1 am to ſay, muſt be but that 
Which contradicts my accuſation ; and 


The teſtimony on my part, no other [me[45 


But what comes from myſelf ; it ſhall ſcarce hoot 
To ſay, Net guilty : mine integrity, 

Being counted falſchood, ſhall, as I expreſs it, 

Be ſo receiv d. But thus,—if powers divine 
Behold our human actions, (as they do) 

I doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 

Falſe accuſation bluſh, and tyranny 

Tremble at patience, You, my lord, beſt know, 
(Who leaſt will ſeem to do ſo) my paſt life 

Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 

As I am now unhappy; which is more 

Than hiſtory can pattern, though devis'd, 

And play'd to take ſpeQators : For behold me,. 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 


A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — here ſtanding, 
To prate and talk for life, and honour, *fore 


i. e. equal. * Le. the deſign. 


Her. Sir, 
You ſpeak a language that I underſtand not : 
My life ſtands in the level “ of your dreams, 
Which III lay down. 

Le. Your actions are my dreams; 
You had a baſtard by Polixenes, [ſhame, 
And I but dream'd it: — As you were paſt all 
(Thoſe of your fact; are ſo) ſo paſt all truth: 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails: for as 


50 Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to itſelf, 


No father owning it, (which is, indeed, 

More criminal in thee, than it) ſo thou 

Shalt feel our juſtice ; in whoſe eaſieſt paſſage, 
Look for no leſs than death. 


551 Her. Sir, ſpare your threats; 


The bug, which you will fright me with, I ſeek. 
To me can life he no commodity : 

The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 

I do give loſt; tor I do feel it gone, 

But know not how it went : My ſecond joy, 

And firſt-fruits of my body, from his preſence 

I am barr'd, like one inſectious: My third comfort, 


3 To ſpare means here, te / it ge, to quit the paſſiſſen of it. 4 To 


de in che lvl means to be within the reach. 5 i, e. thoſe who have done as you are ſuppoſed to have done. 


Starr'd 


AR 3. Scene 2.] 


Starr'd moſt unluckily, is from my breaſt, 
The innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth, 
Hal'd out to murder : Myſelf on every poſt 
Proclaim'd a ſtrumpet; with immodeſt hatred, 
The child-bed privilege deny d, which longs 
To women of all faſhion ;—Laſtly, hurried 
Here to this place, i' the open air, before 
I have got ſtrength of limit . Now, my liege, 
Tell me what bleſſings I have here alive, 
That I ſhould fear to die? Therefore, proceed. 
But yet hear this; miſtake me not No] life, 
prize it not a ſtraw :—but for mine honour, 
(Which I would free) if I ſhould be condemn'd 
Upon ſurmiſes; all proofs ſleeping elſe, 
But what your jealouſies awake, I tell you, 
"Tis rigour, and not law.— Your honours all, 
I do refer me to the oracle; 
Apollo be my judge. 
Enter Dias and Clecmenes. 

Lerd. This your requeſt 
Is altogether juſt : therefore, bring forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

Her. The emperor of Ruſſia was my father: 
Oh, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's trial! that he did but ſee 
The flatneſs * of my miſery x yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ; [juſtice 

Off. You here ſhall ſwear upon the ſword o 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have [brought 
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er heart is but o'er-charg'd ; ſhe will recover 

[ Exeunt Paulina and Ladies, with Hermione, 
I have too much believ d mine own ſuſpicion : 
Beſeech you, tenderly apply to her 
5 Some remedies for life. Apollo, pardon 
My great profaneneſs 'gainſt thine oracle 
l reconcile me to Polixenes ; 
ew woo my queen; recall the good Camillo; 
Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy : 
tofFor, being tranſported by my jealouſies 
To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 

amillo for the miniſter, to poiſon 
My friend Polixenes : which had been done, 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardy'd 
5 My ſwift command]; though I with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 
Not doing it, and being done: he, moſt humane, 
And fill'd with honour, to my kingly gueſt 
Unclaſp'd my practice; quit his fortunes here, 
z0 Which you knew great; and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertainties himſelf commended, 
No richer than his honour :— How he gliſtert 
hrough my dark ruſt! and how his piety 
s my deeds make the blacker ! 
Re-enter Paulina. 

Paul. Woe the while ! 


Lord. What fit is this, good lady ? [me ? 


Been both at Delphos; and from thence have 
This ſeal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's prieſt ; and that, ſince then, 
You have not dar'd to break the holy ſeal, 
Nor read the ſecrets in't. 

Cle: Dion. All this we ſwear. 

Leo. Break up the ſeals, and read. 

Off. * Hermione is chaſte, Polixenes blameleſs, 
« Camillo a true ſubject, Leontes a jealous tyrant, 
« his innocent babe truly begotten ; and the king 
« ſhall live without an heir, if that, which is loſt, 
& be not found.” 

Lords. Now bleſſed be the great Apollo! 

Her, Praiſed ! 

Les. Haſt thou read truth? 

Offi. Ay, my lord; even ſo as it is here ſet down, 

Leo. There is no truth at all i“ the oracle: 
The ſeſſion ſhall proceed; this is mere falſehood. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. My lord the king, the king 

Leo, What is the buſineſs? 

Ser. O fir, I ſhall be hated to report it: 
The prince your ſon, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen's ſpeed 3, is gone. 

Leo. How | gone? 

Ser, Is dead. 

Les. Apollo's angry; and the heavens themſelves 
Do ſtrike at my injuſtice, How now there? 
| [ Hermione faints. 

Paul. This news is mortal to the queen :—Look 
And ſee what death is doing. 

Le, Take her hence: 


Limit is here put for /imb. 
queen's trial, 


Paul. What ſtudied torments, tyrant, haſt for 
What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying? boil- 
In leads, or oils? whit old, or newer torture [ing ? 
Muſt I receive; whoſe every word deſerves 

To taſte of thy moſt worſt ? Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealoufies,—- 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 

For girls of nine !-—O, think, what they have done, 
And then run mad, indeed; ſtark mad ! for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries, were but ſpices of it. 

That thou betray'dſt Polixenes, twas nothing; 
That did but ſhew thee, of a ſool, inconſtant, 

And damnable ungrateful : nor was 't much, 
Thouwould'ſt have poiſon'd good Camillo*s honour, 
To have him kill a king; poor treſpaſſer, 

More monſtrous ſtanding by : whereof I reckon 
The caſting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 

To be or none, or little; though a devil 

Would have ſhed water out of fire, ere don't : 

Nor is 't directly laid to thee, the death 

Of the young prince; whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one ſo tender) cleft the heart, 
That could conceive, a groſs and fooliſh fire 
Blemiſh'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 

Laid to thy anſwer : But the laſt—O, lords, 

55 When I have ſaid, cry woe the queen, the queen, 
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40 


45 


50 


down, ſoo 


o i. S. the beru- of my miſery. 


' [The ſweeteſt, deareſt creature's dead; and venge- 
Not dropp'd down yet. [ance for't 
Lerd. The higher powers forbid! [ oath, 
Paul. I ſay, ſhe's dead; I'll ſwear it: if word, nor 
Prevail not, go and ſee: if you can bring 
Tincture, or luſtre, in her lip, her eye, 


Meaning, of the event of the 


Heat 
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Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll ſerve you 
As I would do che gods.—But, O thou tyrant! 
Do not repent theſe things; for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can ſtir: therefore betake thee 
To nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 
Ten thouſand years together, naked, faſting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter 
In ſtorm. perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Leo. Go on, go on: 
Thou canſt not ſpeak too much; I have deſerv'd 
All tongues to talk their bittereſt. 

Lord. Say no more; 
Howe er the buſineſs goes, you have made fault 
I' the boldneſs of your ſpeech. 

Paul. I am ſorry for't ; 
All faults I make, when I ſhall come to know them, 
1 do repent: Alas, I have ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneſs of a woman; he is touch'd [help, 
To the noble heart. What's gone, and what's paſt 
Should be paſt grief: Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beſcech you; rather 
Let me be puniſh'd, that I have minded you 
Of what you ſhould forget. Now, good my liege, 
Sir, royal fir, forgive a fooliſh woman : 
The love I bore your queen, —lo, fool again !— 
I'll ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children; 
I'll not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is loſt too: Take your own patience to you, 
And I'll ſay nothing. 

Leon. Thou didſt ſpeak but well, 


When moſt the truth; which Iteceive much hetter] 


Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and ſon: 

One grave ſhall be for both ; upon them ſhall 
The cauſes of their death appear, unto 

Our ſhame perpetual : Once a day, I'll viſit 

The chapel where they lie; and tears ſhed there, 
Shall be my recreation : ſo long as nature 

Will bear up with this exerciſe, ſo long 
I daily vow to uſe it. Come, 

And lead me to theſe ſorrows. 


8 C 8 W.3- 
Bobemia. A deſert Country near the Sea. 


Enter Antigonus <vith the Child, and a Mariner. 
Ant. Thou art perfect“ then, our ſhip hath 
The deſerts of Bohemia ? touch d upo 
Mar. Ay, my lord; and fear 
We have landed in ill time: the ſkies look grimly, 
And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience, 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry, 
And frown upon us. aboard; 
Ant. Their ſacred wills be done; — 0, get 
Look to thy bark; I'll not be long, before 
I call upon thee. 
Mar. Make your beſt haſte; and go not 
Too fair i' the land: *tis like: to he loud weather; 
Beſides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey, that keep upon t. 
Ant. Go thou away: 


[Excunt. 
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n follow inſtantly. 

Mar. 1 am glad at heart 
To be ſo rid o' the buſineſs. 

Ant. Come, poor babe [dead 
| have heard, (but not believ'd) the ſpirits of the 
May walk again: if ſuch thing be, thy mother 
Appear'd to me laſt night: for ne er was dream 
So like a waking, To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one ſide, ſome another, 

I never ſaw a veſſel of like ſorrow, 

So fill'd, and ſo becoming: in pure white robes, 
Like very ſanctity, ſhe did approach 

My cabin where I lay; thrice bow'd before me; 
And, gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech, her eyes 
15]Became two ſpouts : the fury ſpent, anon 

Did this break from her: Good Antigonus,- 

Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 

Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-out 

Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, — 
200“ Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the babe 

Is counted loſt for ever, Perdita, 

I pr'ythee, call't: for this ungentle buſineſs, 
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne*er ſhalt ſee 

Thy wife Paulina more: — and ſo, with ſhricks, 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

I did in time colle& myſelf; and thought 

his was fo, and no ſlumber. Dreams are toys: 
Yet tor this once, yea, ſuperſtitiouſly, 
zoll will be ſquar'd by this. I do believe, 
Hermione hath ſuffer'd death ; and that 
Apollo would, this being indeed the iſſue 
Of king Polixenes, it ſhould here be laid, 

[Either for life, or death, upon the earth 
35JOf its right father. —-Bloflom, ſpeed thee well! 
| [ Laymg down the child. 
There lie: and there thy character : there theſe; 
Laying down a bundle. 
Which may,if fortune pleaſe,both breed thee, pretty, 
And ſtill reſt thine,-The ſtorm begins Poor 
wretch, 
That, for thy mother's fault, art thus expos'd 
To loſs, and what may follow !-—-Weep I cannot, 
But my heart bleeds: and moſt accurs'd am I, 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this——Farewel! [have 
The day frowns more and more; thou art like to 
A lullaby too rough: I never ſaw 
The heavens ſo dim by day.— A ſavage clamour— 
Well may I get aboard !— This is the chace; 
| am gone ſor ever. [ Exit, purſued by a bear, 
Enter an old Shepherd. 

Shep. I would, there were no age between ten 
and three and twenty; or that youth would ſleep 
out the reſt: for there is nothing in the between 
55|but getting wenches with child, wronging the an- 
cientry, ſtealing, fighting.— Hark you now! 
Would any but theſe boil'd brains of nineteen, and 
two and twenty, hunt this weather ? They have 
ſcar d away two of my beſt ſheep; which, I fear, 


[At 3» Scene 3, 


[Fxit, 
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40 


45 
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boſthe wolf will ſooner find, than the maſter : if any 
here I have them, tis by the ſea- ſide, brouzing 


1 Perfiet here means certain, or well aſſured, as in many other — of our Author's Plays, * Mean- 
ing, the —_— afterwards diſcovered with Perdita, 


of” 


Act 4: Scene 1.] 


of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will ! what have 
we here? [Taking up the child.) Mercy on's, 
barne ! a very pretty barne A boy, or a child, 
wonder? A pretty one; a very pretty one: 
Sure ſome ſcape : though I am not bookiſh, yet 1 
can read waiting-gentlewoman in the ſcape. This 
has been ſome ſtair-work, ſome trunk-work, ſome 
behind-door work : they were warmer that got 
this, than the poor thing is here. I'll take it up 
for pity: yet I'll tarry t. il my ſon come; he hal- 
loo'd but even now. Whoa, ho hoa! 
Emer Clavn. 

Cl:, Hilloa, loa ! 

Shep. What, art ſo near? If thou'lt ſee a thin 
to talk on when thou art dead and rotten, com 
hither. What ail'ſt thou, man? 

Cle. 1 have ſeen two ſuch ſights, by ſea, and b 
land; — but I am not to ſay, it is a ſea, for it is now 
the ſky ; betwixt the firmament and it, you 
thruſt a bodkin's point. 

Shep. Why, boy, how is it? 

Ch. I would, you did but ſee how it chaf 
how it rages, how it takes up the ſhore! but that's 
not to the point : Oh, the moſt piteous cry of the 
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Ch. Now, now; I have not wink'd ſince I ſaw 
heſe fights: the men are not yet cold under 
ater, nor the bear half-din'd on the gentleman ; 
e's at it now. a 

Shep. Would I had been by, to have help'd the 
1d man. 

Cl, I would you had been by the ſhip ſ de, to 
ve help'd her; there your charity would have 
k'd footing. [ Afide. 
Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters! but look 
hee here, boy. Now bleſs thyſelf ; thou mett'ſt 
ith things dying, 1 with things new born. Here's 
ſight for thee ; look thee, a bearing-cloth * for a 
quire's child ! Look thee here ; take up, take up, 
z open't. So, let's ſee —It was told me, I 
ſhould be rich by the fairies: this is ſome change- 
ing 3 ;———open't: What's within, boy? 
Cho. You're a made old man: if the fins of your 
th are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold! 
gold 
Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and *twill prove ſo: 
up with it, keep it cloſe; home, home, the next 


5 


5 


poor ſouls ! ſometimes to ſee em, and not to ſeeſa Come, good boy, the next way home. 


'em: now the ſhip boring the moon with h 
main-maſt; and anon ſwallow'd with yeſt and 
froth, as you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. And 
then for the land ſervice,-To ſee how the bea 
tore out his ſhoulder-bone; how he cry'd to me 
for help, and ſaid, his name was Antigonus, 
nobleman :—But to make an end of the ſhip; 
to ſee how the ſea flap-dragon'd it :—but, firſt 
how the poor ſouls roar'd, and the ſea mock'd 
them ;——and how the poor gentleman roar'd, and 
the bear mock'd him, both roaring louder than the 
ſea, or weather. ; 


Shep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 


=» 


Clo, Go you the next way with your findings; 
l go ſee if the bear be gone from the gentleman, 
how much he hath eaten: they are never curſt, 
but when they are hungry: if there be any of 
30|him left, I'll bury it. 

Shep. That's a good deed: If thou may'ſt diſcern 
y that which is left of him, what he is, fetch me 
the fight of him. 

Ch, Marry, will 1; and you ſhall help to put 
35]him i' the ground. 
Shep. Tis a lucky day, boy; and we'll do good 
deeds on't. 
[Excunt. 


7 et > 


Enter Time, as Chorus, 


AT pleaſe ſome, try all; both joy, 
and terror, 

Of good and bad; that make, and unfold error, 

Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 

To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime, 

To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I ſlide 

O'er ſixteen years, and leave the growth untry'd 

Of that wide gap; ſince it is in my power 

To o'erthrow law, and in one ſelf- born hour 

To plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom : Let me paſs 

The ſame I am, ere ancient'ſt order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd: I witneſs to 

The times that brought them in; ſo ſhall I do 

To the freſheſt things now reigning ; and make ſtale 

The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 


Time. | Trig 


T EY 


45]! turn my glaſs; and give my ſcene ſuch growing 

As you had flept between. Leontes leaving 

The effects of his fond jealouſies; ſo grieving, 

That he ſhuts up himſelf; Imagine me, 

Gentle ſpeQators, that I now may be 

In fair Bohemia; and remember well, 

I mentioned a ſon o' the king's, which Florizel 

I now name to you; and with ſpeed ſo pace 

To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 

Equal with wond'ring : What of her enſues, 

I liſt not prophecy ; but let Time's news 

Be known when tis brought ſorth: a ſhepherd's 
daughter, 

And what to her adheres, which follows after, 

Is the argument * of Time: Of this allow, 

If you have ever ſpent time worſe ere now; 

If never yet, that Time himſelf doth ſay, 
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60 


Now ſeems to it. Your patience this allowing, 


1 i.e. child. 
to be baptized. 
ſtolen, i. e. ſubject. 


\ 


% 


He wiſhes earneitly, you never may. [ Exit. 


2 The mantle or cloth with which a child is uſually covered, when carried to church 
3 Meaning, ſome child left behind by the fairies, in place of one which tivy had 
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portunate: tis a ſickneſs, denying thee any thing; 
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SCENE J. 
be Court of Bohemia. 
Enter Pelixenes and Camilh, 


Pol. 1 pray thee, good Camillo, be no more im- 


a death, to grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen years, ſince I ſaw my country: 
though I have, for the moſt part, been aired abroad 
I defire tolay my bones there. Beſides, the peni- 
tent king, my maſter, hath ſent for me: to who 
feeling ſorrows I might be ſome allay, or I o'er- 
ween to think ſo; which is another ſpur to m 


departure. : 
Pol. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not outſ 1 


the reſt of thy ſervices, by leaving me now : th 
need I have of thee, thine own goodneſs ha 
made; better not to have had thee, than thus t 
want thee: thou, having made me buſineſſe 
which none, without thee, can ſufficiently manage 
muſt either ſtay to execute them thyſelf, or tak 
away with thee the very ſervices thou haſt done: 
which if I have not enough conſider d, (as t 
much I cannot) to be more thankful to thee, 


think it not uneaſy to get the cauſe of my ſon's 

eſort thither. Pr*ythee, be my preſent partner in 

his buſineſs, and lay aſide the thoughts of Sicilia, 
Cam. 1 willingly obey your command. 

5] Pu. My beſt Camillo We muſt diſguiſe our- 


elves. [Exeunt, 
= ET = = 2c 
The Country. 
a Enter Autolycus finging. 
When daffodils begin to peer. 


With, heigh ! the doxy over the dale. 
Why, then comes in the ſweet o“ the year ; 
Fer the red blend reigns in 3 the winter's pale, 
The ⁊ubite ſheet bleaching on the hedge. 
With, bey! the feveet birds, 0, how they Ang 
Doth ſet my pugging tooth on edge; 
For a quart of ale is a diſh for a king, 
The lark, that tirra-lirra chaunts,— | 
With, bey! with, bey! the tbruſb and the jay. 
Are ſummer ſongs for me and my aunts *, 
While wwe lie tumbling in the bay. 
I have ſerv'd prince Florizel, and, in my time, wore 


be my ſtudy ; and my profit therein, the heapingſ25]three-pile 5; but now am out of ſervice : 


friendſhips. Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr'ythee 
ſpeak no more: whoſe very naming puniſhes m 
with the remembrance of that penitent, as thou 
call'ſt him, and reconciled king, my brother; whoſe 


loſs of his moſt precious queen, and children, are[3 


even now to be afreſh lamented. Say to me, when 
ſaw'ſ thou the prince Florizel my ſon? Kings are 
no leſs unhappy, their iſſue not being gracious ; 
than they are in lofing them, when they have ap- 
proved their virtues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three days fince I ſaw the prigce: 
What his happier affairs may be, are to me un 
known: but I have, miffingly *, noted, he is 
late much retired from court; and is leſs frequent 
to his princely exerciſes, than formerly he hath 
appeared. 

Poel. J have confider'd ſo much, Camillo; and 
with ſome care; ſo far, that I have eyes under my 
ſervice, which look upon his removedneſs ; from 


whom I have this intelligence: That he is ſeldom]45 


from the houſe of a moſt homely ſhepherd; a man, 
they ſay, that from very nothing, and beyond the 
imagination of his neighbours, is grown into an 
unſpeakable eſtate. 

Cam. I have heard, fir, of ſuch a man, who hath 
a daughter of moſt rare note : the report of her is 
extended more, than can be thought to begin from 
ſuch a cottage. 

Pol. That's likewiſe part of my intelligence. 
But, I fear the angle that plucks our ſon thither. 
Thou ſhalt accompany us to the place; where we 


will, not appearing what we are, have ſome queſ- 


tion with the ſhepherd ; from whoſe ſimplicity, 1 


3 I go mourn for that, my dear ? 
be pale moon ſhines by night : 
And when I wander bere and there, 
I then do go noft right. 
If tinkers may bave leave to live, 
And bear the ſrw-ſkin budget; 
Then my account I vb may give, 
And in the flocks awouch it. 


35'My traffick is ſheets “; when the kite builds, 
look to leſſer linen. My father nam'd me Auto- 
lycus ; who being, as I am, litter'd under Mer- 
cury, was likewiſe a ſnapper-up of unconſider'd 
trifles: With die, and drab, I purchas'd this ca- 
pariſon 7 ; and my revenue is the filly cheat *: 
Gallows, and knock, are too powerful on the 
high-way : beating, and hanging, are terrors to 
me; for the life to come, I ſleep out the thought 
of it A prize! a prize! 
Enter Clown. 

. Ch. Let me ſee :—Every 'leven wether-tods 9; 
every tod yields pound and odd ſhilling : fifteen 
hundred ſhorn,—What comes the wool to? 

Aut. If the ſpringe hold, the cock's mine. [ Aſde. 
50] Co. I cannot do't without counters.—Let me ſee ; 
what am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing feaſt ? Three 
pound of ſugar; five pound of currants 3 rice What 
will this fiſter of mine do with rice? But my father 
hath made her miſtreſs of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it 
55]on. She hath made me four and twenty noſe-gays 

for the ſhearers : three-man *® ſong-men-all, and 

very good ones; but they are moſt of them means *', 
d baſes: but one puritan among them, and he 


i. e. occaſionally. * Meaning, the fiſhing-rod. 3 The meaning is, the ſpring, or red Blood, reigns 
over the winter's pale blood. + A cant word for a bawd. 5 i.e. rich velvet. Meaning, that he was 
a hawker or vender of ſheet ballads, and other publications. 7 Meaning, with gaming and whoring, 
I brought myſelf to this reduced dreſs. 5 The cant term for picking pockets. 9 A red is twenty- eight 
pounds of wool. ji. e. ſingers of catches in three parts. Mears are trebles. 


__ 


Act 4. Scene 3.] 


pſalms to horn-pipes. I muſt have ſaffron, 
—— the warden-pies ; mace—date none; 
that's out of my note: nu ſeven : a race or 
two, of ginger but that I may beg fur 
of prunes, and as many raiſins o the ſun. 
Aut. Oh, that ever I was born! 
[Groveling on the 
ch. T the name of 


me 
Aut, Oh, help me, help me! pluck but off theſi 
rags ; and then, death, death 


5 


W INTE R*s 
and, having flown over many knaviſh profeſſions, 
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e ſettled only in a rogue: ſome call him Auto- 


lycus. 


Cu. Out upon him! Prig, for my life, prig: he 
wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 
Aut. Very true, fir; he, fir, he; that's the rogue, 
t put me into this apparel. 
Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia; 


aur 


if you had but look 'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd 
toſhave run. 


Cl. Alack, poor ſoul ; thou haſt need of more Aut, I muſt confeſs to you, fir, I am no fighter: 


to lay on thee, rather than have theſe off. 

Aut. Oh, fir, the loathſomeneſs of them offi 

me, more than the ſtripes I have receiv'd ; which 
are mighty ones, and millions. 


13 


am falſe at heart that way; and that he knew, 1 


at him. h 
Clo. How do you now ? 
Aut. Sweet fir, much better than I was; I can 


Clo. Alas, poor man ! a million of beating may] ſtand, and walk: I will even take my leave of you, 


come to a great matter. 

Aut, I am robb'd, fir, and beaten; my money 
and apparel ta'en from me, and theſe deteſtable 
things put upon me. 

Cle. What, by a horſe-man, or a foot-man ? 

Aut. A foot-man, ſweet fir, a foot-man. 

Clo. Indeed, he ſhould be a foot-man, by the 
garments he hath left with thee ; if this be a horſe- 
man's coat, it hath ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me 
thy hand, I'll help thee : come, lend me thy hand. 

[ Helping bin up. 

Aut. Oh! good fir : tenderly, oh! 

Clo. Alas, poor ſoul. 

Aut. O good fir, ſoftly, good fir: I fear, fir, my[3c 
ſhoulder- blade is out. 

Clo. How now ?' canſt ſtand ? 

Aut, Softly, dear fir ; [Picks hit pscket] good fir, 
ſoftly : you ha* done me a charitable office. 

Clo. Doſt lack any money? I have alittle money 
for thee. 

Aut. No, good ſweet fir, no, I beſeech you, fir: 
I have a kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile 
hence, unto whom I was going ; I ſhall there hay 
money, or any thing I want : Offer me no money 
I pray you; that kills my heart. 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that robb'd 

u? 

Aut. A fellow, fir, that I have known to go 
about with trol-my-dames* : I knew him once aſ45 
ſervant of the prince; I cannot tell, good fir, for 
which of his virtues it was, but he was i 
whipp'd out of the court. 

Clo. His vices, you would ſay; there's no virtu 
whipp'd out of the court: they cheriſh it, to make it} 50 
ſtay there; and yet it will no more but abide 3, 

Aut. Vices I would fay, fir, I know this man 
well : he hath been fince an ape-bearer; then a 
- proceſs-ſerver, a bailiff; then he compaſs'd a mo- 
tion 4 of the prodigal ſon, and married a tinker's|55 
wife within a mile where my land and living lies; 


0 


2 


35 


for our ſheep- ſnearing. 


d pace ſoftly towards my kinſman's. 
C/o, Shall I bring thee on thy way? 
Aut, No, good-fac'd fir; no, ſweet fir. 
C/o, Then fare thee well; I muſt goto buy ſpices 
Exit. 
Aut. Proſper you, ſweet fir \=——Your 112 is 
hot enough to purchaſe your ſpice. T'll be 
with you at your ſheep-ſhearing too: If I make 
not this cheat bring out another, and the ſhearers 
prove ſheep, let me beunroll'd, and my name put 
ato the book of virtues! 
Fog on, jeg on, the fror - path way, 
And merrily Fre, 4 flees * 
A merry heart goes all the day, 
Your ſad tires in a mile-a, 
SCE N EB II. 


A Shepherd” s Cot, 
Enter Fhrizel and Perdita. 

Fla. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of 
Do give alife; no ſhepherdefs ; but Flora, [you 
Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 
Is a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on't. 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord, 
To chide at your extremes, it not becomes me; 
Oh, pardon, that I name them: your high ſelf, 

he gracious mark oꝰ the land ?, you have obſcur'd 
With a ſwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moſt goddeſs-like prank'd up *: But that our feaſts 
In every meſs have folly, and the feeders 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhould bluſh 
To ſee you ſo attired ; ſworn, I think, 
To ſhew myſclf a glaſs S. 

Flo. I bleſs the time, 
When my good falcon made her flight acroſs 
Thy father's ground. 

Per. Now Jove afford you cauſe ! 
To me, the difference forges dread ; your greatneſs 


[Exit 


Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now | tremble 


That is, pies made of wvardens, a ſpecies of large pears. * Trou-madame, French. The game of 


nine-holes. 
term frequently occurs in our author. 


3 That is, reſide but for a time. 


4 That is, the puppet-ſhowo, then called morioms. This 
5 Begging gypſies, in the time of our author, were in gangs 


and companies, that had ſomething of the ſhew of an incorporated body. From this noble ſociety he 


wiſhes he may be unrolled if he does not ſo and fo, 
men's notice and expectation. 


s To prank is to dreſs with oſtentation. 


© That is, take hold of it.. 7 The object of all 
9 i. e. One would think 


that in putting on this habit of a ſhepherd, you had ſworn to put me out of countenance ; for in this, 


as in a. glaſs, you ſhew how much below 
with me. 


yourſelf you muſt deſcend before ycu can get upon a leve 


To 
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To think, your father, by ſome accident, a 
Should paſs this way, as you did: Oh, the fates ! 
How would he look, to ſee his work, ſo noble, 
Vilely bound up? What would he ſay ? Or how 
Should I, in theſe, my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
The ſternneſs of his preſence ? 

Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity. The gods themſelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them : Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated; and the fire-rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 
As I ſeem now : Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte : ſince my defires 
Run not before mine honour ;- nor my luſts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 


10 


15 


Per. O but, dear fir, 


Your reſolution cannot hold, when 'tis 


Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by the power o' the king: 
One of theſe two muſt be neceffities, ¶ purpoſe, 
Which then will ſpeak ; that you muſt change this 
Or I my life. 

Flo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o' the feaſt: Or I'll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father's : for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine; to this I am moſt conſtant, 
Though deſtiny ſay, no. Be merry, gentle; 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming; 
Lift up your countenance; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have ſworn ſhall come. 

Per. O lady fortune, 

Stand you auſpicious ! 
Enter Shepberd, Claon, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants ; 


25 


3 


— 


with Polixenes, and Camillo, diſguis'd. 40 


Ch. See, your gueſts approach: 
Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. upon 
Sbep. Fye, daughter! when my old wife liv'd 


This day, ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook; 45 


Both dame and ſervant : welcom'd all; ſerv'd all; 
Would fing her ſong and dance her turn; now here, 
At upper end o' the table, now, i' the middle; 
On his ſhoulder, and his: her face o' fire 
With labour; and the thing, ſhe took to quench it, 
She would to each one fip : You are retir d, 
As if you were a ſeaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting: Pray you, bid 
Theſe unknown friends to us welcome; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes ; and preſent yourſelf 
That which you are, miſtreſs o' the feaſt : Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 
As your good flock ſhall proſper. 

Per. Sir, welcome ! [To Pol. and Cam. 


TALE [At Scene z. 


For you there's roſemary, and rue; theſe keep 

ming, and ſavour, all the winter long: 
Grace, and remembrance *, be to you both, 
And welcome to our ſhearing ! 

Pol. Shepherdeſs, 

(A fair one are you) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 
Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of tremblingwinter--the faireſt flowers o'the ſeaſon 
Are our carnations, and ſtreak d gilly-flowers, 


Which ſome call, nature's baſtards : of that kind 


Our ruſtick garden's barren ; and I care not 


It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 
The hoſteſsſhip o the day: You're welcome, fir ! 
Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas.-- Reverend firs, 


To get lips of them. 

Poel. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you negle& them? 

Per. For I have heard it ſaid, 
There is an art, which, in their piedneſs, ſhares 
With great creating nature. 

Pol. Say, there be; 
Yet nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean : ſo, o'er that art 
Which, you ſay, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You ſee, ſweet maid, we marry 
A gentler cyon to the wildeſt ſtock ; 
And make conceive a bark of baſer kind 
By bud of nobler race: This is an art 
Which does mend nature: change it rather: but 
The art itſelf is nature. 
Per. So it is. 
Pol. Then make your garden rich in gilly- flowers, 
And do not call them baſtards. 
Per. I'll not put 3 
The dibble in earth to ſet one ſlip of them : 
No more than, were I painted, 1 would wiſh 
This youth ſhould ſay, twere well; and only 
therefore 
Deſire to breed by me.— Here's flowers for you; 
Hot lavender, mints, ſavory, marjoram z 
The marigold, that goes to bed with the ſun, 
And with him riſes weeping : theſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer, and, I think, they are given 
To men of middle age : You are very welcome. 
Cam. I ſhould leave grazing, were I of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. 
Per. Out, alas 
You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of January 
Would blow you through and through. Now, my 
faireſt friend, 
I would, I had ſome flowers o' the ſpring, that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours; 
That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing :—O Proſerpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'ſt fall 
From Dis's waggon ! daffodils, 
That come before the ſwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty, violets dim, 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his ſtrength, a malady 
Moſt incident to maids ; bold oxlips, and 


The crown-imperial ; Lilies of all kinds, 


Rue was called herb of grace. Roſemary was anciently ſuppoſed to ſtrengthen the memory, and is 


preſcribed for that purpoſe in the books of ancient phyſick. 


The 


AR 4. Scene 3.] e 


The flour-de- lis being one! O, theſe I lack, 
To make you garlands of; and, my ſweet friend, 
To ſtrow him o'er and o'er. 

Fb. What? like a corſe? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 
Not like a corſe: or if, — not to be buried, 

But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your 
flowers : 

Methinks, I play as I have ſeen them do 

In Whitſun' paſtorals : ſure, this robe of mine 

Does change my diſpoſition. 

Flo. What you do, 

Still betters what is done. When you ſpeak, ſweet, 
I'd have you do it ever: when you ſings 

I'd have you buy and ſell ſo; ſo give alms; 

Pray ſo: and, for the ordering your affairs, 

To ſing them too: When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A wave o' the ſea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that; move till, ſtill ſo, 

And own no other ſunction: Each your doing, 
So ſingular in each particular, 

Crowns what you are doing in the preſent deeds, 
That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 

Your praiſes are too large : but that your youth, 
And the true blood, which peeps fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd ; 
With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 

You woo'd me the falſe way. 

Flo. I think you have 
As little ſkill * to fear, as I have purpoſe 
To put you to't. But, come; our dance, I pray: 
Your hand, my Perdita : ſo turtles pair, 

That never mean to part. 

Per. I'll ſwear for em. 

Pol. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs, that ever 
Ran on the green-ſward : nothing ſhe does,or ſeems, 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf ; 

Too noble for this place. 

Cam, He tells her ſomething, 

That makes her blood look out : Good ſooth, ſhe is] 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Clo. Come on, ſtrike up 

Dor. Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs ; marry,garlick, 
To mend her kiſſing th. — | 

Mop. Now, in good time! [manners.— 

Clo. Not a word, a word; we ſtand upon our 
Come, ſtrike up. 

Here a Dance of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 

Pol. Pray, good ſhepherd, what 
Fair ſwain is this, which dances with your daughter? 

Shep. They call him Doricles ; and he boaſts him- 
To have a worthy feeding“: but I have it [ſelf 
Upon his own report, and I believe it; | 
He looks like ſooth 3. He ſays he loves my daughter; 
I think ſo too; for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ſtand, and read, 

As 'twere, my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, 
I think, there is not half a kiſs to chuſe, 


40 


Who loves another beſt. 


I That is, reaſon. 
5 Mr. Steevens conjectures caddis to mean ferret. 
the work or embroidery about the boſom part of a 
or might have a ſquare tucker. 
adjuſt the plaits of rufts, 


2 l. e. a conſiderable tract of paſturage. 


* T A LW. 


Pal. She dances featly. 

Shep. So the does any thing; though I report it, 
That ſhould be filent : if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. O maſter, if you did but hear the pedler at 
the door, you would never dance again after a tabor 
and pipe; no, the bag-pipe could not move you : 
r0|he ſings ſeveral tunes, faſter than you'll tell money; 
he utters them as he had eaten ballads, and all men's 
ears grew to his tunes. 

Ch. He could never come better; he ſhall come 
in: I love a ballad but even too well; if it be 
15]doleful matter, merrily ſet down, or a very pleaſant 
thing indeed, and ſung lamentably. 

Ser, He hath ſongs, for man, or woman, of all 
ſizes; no milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with 
gloves : he has the prettieſt love ſongs for maids ; 
20|ſo without bawdry, which is ſtrange; with ſuch 
delicate burdens of dil-do's and fadings : jump ber 

nd thump ber; and where ſome ftretch-mouth'd 
raſcal . uld, as it were, mean miſchief, and break 
a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid to 
anſwer, Wheop, do me no bdrm, good man; puts him 
off, flights him, with Whoop, do me no harm, god 
man. 

Pol. This is a brave fellow, 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable- 
conceited fellow. Has he any unbraided + wares ? 

Ser, He hath ribbons of all the colours i' the rain- 
bow] points, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia 
can learnedly handle, though they come to him by 
the groſs ; inkles, caddifſes5, cambricks, lawns : 
why, he ſings them over, as they were gods or 
goddeiſes: you would think, a ſmock were a the- 
angel; he ſo chants to the fleeve-hand, and the 
work about the ſquare on't ©. 

Ch. Pr'ythee, bring him in; and let him ap- 
proach ſinging. 

Per. Forewarn him, that he uſe no ſcurrilous 
words in his tunes. 

Ch. Von have of theſe pedlers, that have more. 
in 'em than you'd think, ſiſter. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 


Enter Autolycus, ſingirg. 
Lawn, as white as driven ſnow ; 


Cyprus, black as &er wwas crow z 
Gloves, as ſcvect as damaſk rojes 3 
Maſks for faces, and for noſes ; 
Bugle bracelet, neck-lace amber; 
Perfume for a lady's chamber; 
Calden guaoifs, and ftcmachers, 

For my lads to give their deri; 
Pins, and poking-flicks of fteel ', 
What maids lack from bead t bee! : 
Ceme, buy of me, come: come buy, come buy; 
Buy, lads, or elſe your laſſes cry 3 
C:me buy, &c. 


351 


5 


25 


30 


35 


60 


31 Is e. truth. 41 1. e. undamaged. 
The ork about the ſquare on't probably ſignifies 
ſhift, which might then have been of a ſquare form, 


_7 Thele puking-fticks were heated in the fire, and made uſe of to 


Ch. 
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Ch. If I were not in love with Mopſa, 
Nould'R take no money of me; but being enthrall 
as I am, it will alſo be the bondage of certain rib 
bons and gloves. 

Mop. I was promis'd them againſt the feaſt ; 
but they come not too late now. 

- Dor. He hath promis'd you more than that, 
there be liars. 

Mop. He hath paid you all he promis'd you: 
may be, he has paid you more; which will 
vou to give him again. 

Ch. Is there no manners left among maids ? 
they wear their plackets, where they ſhould be 
their faces? Is there not milking-time, when you 


are going to bed, or kill-hole, to whiſtle off theſeſ i 


ſecrets; but you muſt be tittle-tattling before 
our gueſts? -*Tis well they are whiſpering : Cla 
mour * your tongues, and not a word more. 

Mop. I have done. Come, you promis'd me 
tawdry lace, and a pair of ſweet gloves *. 

Clo. Have I not told thee, how I was cozen'd b 
the way, and loſt all my money ? 

Aut. And, indeed, fir, there are cozeners abroad ; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Cl. Fear not thou, man, thou ſhalt loſe 
here. 

Aut. I hope ſo, fir; for I have about me W 
parcels of charge. 

Ch. What haſt here ? hallads ? 


Mop. Pray now, buy ſome: I love a ballad in|; 


print, a'-life 3; for then we are ſure they are true. 
Aut. Here's one, to a very doleſul tune, How a 


uſurer's wife was brought to bed with twenty mo-| 


ney-bags at a burden; and how ſhe long'd to eat 
adders heads, and toads carbonado d. 

Mop. Is it true, think you ? 

Aut. Very true; and but a month old. 

Dor. Bleſs me from marrying a uſurer ! 


Aut, Here's the midwife's name tot, one miſ- 
treſs Taleporter ; and five or ſix honeſt wives” tha 
wery preſent : Why ſhould I carry lies abroad? 

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 

Ch. Come on, lay it by: And let's firſt ſee 
ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

. Aut, Here's another ballad, Of a fiſh, that ap 
pear*d upon the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſco 
of April, forty thouſand fathom above water, and 
ſung this ballad againſt the hard hearts of maids : 
it was thought, ſhe was a woman, and was turn'd 
into a cold fiſh; for ſhe would not exchange fleſh 
with one that lov'd her: The ballad is very piti- 
ful, and as true, 

Dor. Is it true too, think you ? 

Aut, Five juſtices' hands at it; and witnelles, 
more than my pack will hold. 

Clo. Lay it by too: Another. 

Aut. This is a merry ballad ; but a very pretty 


Myqp. Let's have ſome merry ones. 
Aut. Why, this is a paſſing merry one; and goes 
to the tune of, Two maids wocing a man : there's 
ſcarce a maid weſtward, but ſhe ſings it; tis in 
5 requeſt, I can tell you. 
Mop. We can both ſing it ; if thou'lt bear a 
thou ſhalt hear; tis in three parts. 
Dor. We had the tune on't a month ago. 
Aut. I can bear my part; you muſt know, tis 
y occupation : have at it with you, 
SONGS. 
A. Get you bence, for I muſt go; 
Where, it fits not you to know. 
D. Whither * M. O, Whither ? Whither ? 
M. It becomes thy oath full xwell, 
Thou to me thy ſecrets tell: 
D. Me too, let me go thither. 
M. Or thow ge, to the grunge, or mill : 
D. If to either, thou daſt ill. 
of As. Neither, D. What, neither A. Neither, 
D. Thou haſt ſworn my love to be ; 
M. Thou haſt it more to me 2 
Then, wwhither go'ft ſay, whither ? 
Ch. We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves : 
My father and the gentlemen are in ſad & talk, and 
ell not trouble them: come, bring away thy 
pack aſter me. Wenches, I'll buy for you both; 
Pedler, let's have the firſt choice. Follow me, 
girls. 
Aut. And you ſhall pay well for em. [Afide. 
Will you buy any tape, 
Or lace for your cape, 
My dainty duck, my dear-a ? 
Hny fili, any thread, 


; Any toys fer your head, 


Of the new'ſt, and fin'ſt, fin'ſt wear-a ? 
Come to the pedler ; 
Money's 4 medler, 
That doth utter 5 all mem wvare-a. 
[ Exe. Clown, Auilycus, Dorcas, and Mepſa. 
Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Maſter, there are three carters, three ſhep- 
herds, three neat-herds, three ſwine herds, that 
have made themſelves all men of hair ©? they call 
s|themſelves, ſaltiers: and they have a dance, which 
the wenches ſay is a gallimaufry of gambols,becauſe 
they are not in't; but they themſelves are o' the 
mind, (if it be not too rough for ſome, that know 
little but bowling) it will pleaſe plentifully. 

Shep. Away | we'll none on't; here has been too 
much homely foolery already :—1 know, fir, we 
weary you. 

Pol. You weary thoſe that refreſh us : Pray, let's 
ſee theſe four threes of herdſmen. 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report, 
fir, hath danc'd before the king; and not the worſt 


5 


1 When bells are at the height, in order to ceaſe them, the repetition of the ſtrokes becomes much 


quicker than before; this is called clammring them. 


able in the age of Elizabeth, and long afterwards. 
＋ i. e. ſerious. 


3 j. e. at life. 


necks, and waiſts. 


2 Sweet, or perfumed gloves, were very faſhion- 
Tawdry laces were worn about the ladies heads, 
5 i. e. bring out, or produce. Men 


of hair, are hairy men, or ſatyrs, A dance of ſatyrs was no unuſual entertainment in thoſe times. 


Sbep. 
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Sheps Leave your prating z ſince theſe good 
are pleas'd, let them come in; but quickly now. 
Ser. Why, they ſtay at door, fir. 
Here a dance of tevelve 
father, you'll know more 
reafter 


Pol. [Add. O, 
that he — 
Is it not too far gone Tis time to part 
He's ſimple, and tells much. — How now, 


? 
Your heart is full of ſomething, that doth take 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was 
And handed love, as you do, I was wont 
Toload my ſhe with knacks: I would have ranſack 
The pedler's ſilken treaſury, and have pour d it 
To her acceptance z you have let him go, 
And nothing marted with him : If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe ; and call this, 
Your lack of love, or bounty; you were ſtraited 


INT E R;; 


For a reply, at leaſt, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 
Flo. Old fir, I know, ; 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are : 
The gifts, ſhe looks from me, are pack d, and lockꝰc 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, 
But not deliver d. O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient ſir, who, it ſhould ſeem, 
Hath ſometime lov'd : I take thy hand ; this h 
As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow, 
That's bolted by the northern blaſts twice o'er. 
Pal. What follows this 
How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, *twas fair before I have put you out: 
But, to your proteſtation ; let me hear 
What you 
Fh. Do, and be witneſs to't. 
Pal. And this my neighbour too? 


Fla. And he, and more 
Than he, and men; the earth, the heavens, and all: 
That, were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarct 
Thereof moſt worthy; were I the faireſt youth 
That ever made eye ſwerve ; had force, and know 

ledge, [ther 
Without her love : for her, employ them all; 
Commend them, and condema them, to her 
Or to their own tion. 

Pol. Fairly offer d. 

Cam. This ſhews a ſound affection. 

Sbep. But my daughter, 

Say you the like to him ? 

Per. 1 cannot ſpeak 
So well, nothing ſo well ; no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
The purity of his. 

Shep. Take hands, a bargain 
And, friends unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to't 
I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. O, that muſt be 
T the virtue of your daughter: one being dead, 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of yet; 
Enough then for your wonder : But, come on, 
Contract us fore theſe witneſſes. 


Shep. Come, your hand j— 


* 


3 Meaning, — 


T AL E. 


'And, daughter, yours. : 
Pol. Soft, ſwain, a while, *beſeech you; 
Have you a father ? 
Fi. I have: But what of him? 
Pad. Knows he of this ? 
Fla. He neither does, nor ſhall. 
Pal. Methinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 
That beſt becomes the table. Pray you, once more z 
10/1s not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid hear? 
ith age, and altering rheums? Can he ſpeak ? 
Know man from man? diſpute his own eſtate ' ? 
Lies he not bed-rid ? and again does nothing, 
15 But what he did being childiſh ? 
Flo. No, good fir; 
He has his health, and ampler ſtrength, indeed, 
han moſt have of his age. 
Pol. By my white beard, 
[You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reaſon, my ſon 
Should chuſe himſelf a wife ; but as good reaſon, 
he father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
Zut fair poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſel 
Un ſuch a buſineſs. 
Fü. I yield all this; 
But, for ſome other reaſons, my grave fir, 
ſhich tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
y father of this buſineſs. 
Pol. Let him know't, 
Flo. He ſhall not. 
Pol. Pr'ythee, let him. 
Flu. No, he muſt not. 
Shep. Let him, my ſon ; he ſhall not need togrieve 
Fla. Come, come, he muſt not — 
{ark our contract. 
Pol. Mark your divorce, young fir, 
Diſcovering himſelf, 
Whom ſon I dare not call; 5 
o be acknowledged: Thou a ſcepter's heir, 
That thus affeR'ſt a ſheep-hook!--Thou old traytor, 
am ſorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
horten thy life one week. And thou, freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, muſt know 
he royal fool thou cop'ſt with. 
Sbep. O, my heart [made 
Pal. I'll have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars, and 
More hamely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy,— 
zollt I may ever know, thou doſt but figh, [never 
hat thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knack, (as 
mean thou ſhalt) we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion z 
ot hold thee of our blood, no not our kin, 
Far than Deucalion off: Mark thou my words ; 
follow us to the court, Thou churl, for this time, 
Though full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee 
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From the dead blow of it.—And you, enchant- 
ment,— 
Worthy enough a herdſman ; yea, him too, 
hat makes himſelf, but for our honour therein, 
Unworthy thee,—if ever, henceforth, thou 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, 


5JAs thou art tender to it. [Exits 


Per. 


| I told you, what would come of this: Beſeech you, 
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Per. Even here undone ! 
1 was not much afeard : for once, or twice, 
I was about to ſpeak; and tell him plainly, 
The ſelf-ſame ſun, that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike.-Wilt pleaſe you, fir, be gone? 
[To Florizel. 


Of your own ſtate take care : this dream of mine,— 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 
Cam. Why, how now, father ? 
Speak, ere thou dieſt. 
Sbep. I cannot ſpeak, nor think, 
Nor dare to know that which I know. O, fir, 
[To Florixcl. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To lie cloſe by his honeſt bones: but now 
Some hangman muſt put on my ſhroud, and lay 
Where no prieſt ſhovels-induſt*.--O curſed wretch 
| [To Perdita. 
That knew'ſt this was the prince, and would'ſt 
adventure 
To mingle faith with him.-Undone ! undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
To die when I defire, [Exir. 
Flo. Why look you ſo upon me ? 
I am but ſorry, not afeard ; delay'd, 
But nothing alter d: What I was, I am: 
More ſtraining on, ſor plucking back; not following 
My leaſh unwillingly. 
Cam. Gracious my lord, 
You know your father's temper : at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech, - which, I do gueſs, 
You do not purpoſe to him ;—and as hardly 
Will he endure your fight as yet, I fear: 
Then, till the fury of his highneſs ſettle, 
Come not before him. 
Flo. I not purpoſe it. 
I think, Camillo. 
Cam. Even he, my lord. 
Per. How often have I told you, *twould be thus ? 
How often ſaid, my dignity would laſt 
But *till *rwere known ? 
Flo. It cannot fail, but by 
The violation of my faith; And then 
Let nature cruſh the ſides o the earth together, 
And mar the ſeeds within Lift up thy looks: 
From my ſucceſſion wipe me, father! I 
Am heir to my affection. 
Cam. Be advis'd. 
Flo. lam; and by my fancy * : if my reaſon 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon ; 
If not, my ſenſes, better pleas'd with madneſs, 
Do bid it welcome. 
Cam. This is deſperate, fir. 
Flo. So call it: but it does fulfil my vow 3 
I needs muſt think it honeſty. Camillo, 


251]I ſo much thirſt to ſee. 
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To this my fair beloy'd : Therefore, I pray you, 
you have ever been my father's friend, 
Then he ſhall miſs me, (as, in faith, I mean not 
o ſee him any more) caſt your good counſels 
5 Upon his paſſion ; Let myſelf, and fortune, 
ug for the time to come. This you may know 
And ſo deliver,—I am put to ſea 
ith her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore; 
And, moſt opportune to our need, I have 
10]A veſſel rides faſt by, but not prepar d 
For this deſign. What courſe I mean to hold, 
hall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
oncern me the reporting. 
Cam. O my lord, 
15 I would your ſpirit were eaſier for advice, 
Or ſtronger ſor your need. 
Flo. Hark, Perdita.— 
U hear you by and by. LTe Camille, 
Cam. [ Afide.] He's irremoveable, 
d[Reſolv'd for flight: Now were I „if 
is going I could frame to ſerve my turn; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour; 
Purchaſe the ſight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy king, my maſter, whom 


Fh. Now, good Camillo, 
am ſo fraught with curious buſineſs, that 
leave out ceremony. 
Cam. Sir, I think, 
39]You have heard of my poor ſervices, i' the love 
hat I have borne your father ? 
Flo. Very nobly 
Have you deſerv'd : it is my father's muſick, 
o ſpeak your deeds; not little of his care 
35}To have them recompens'd as thought on. 
Cam. Well, my lord, 
If you may pleaſe to think I love the king ; 
And, through him, what is neareſt to him, which is 
Your gracious ſelf; embrace but my direction, 
401(If your more ponderous and ſettled project 
ay ſuffer alteration) on mine honour, 
'll point you where you ſhall have ſuch re- 
ceiving _ 
As ſhall become your highneſs ; where you may 
45 Enjoy your miſtreſs ; from the whom, I ſee, 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by 
(As heavens forefend !) your ruin : Marry her; 
And (with my beſt endeavours in your abſence) 
Your diſcontenting father I'll trive to qualify, 
ScJAnd bring him up to liking. 
Flo. Now, Camillo, 
ay this, almoſt a miracle, be done? 
hat I may call thee ſomething more than man, 
And, after that, truſt to thee. 
55} Cam. Have you thought on 
A place, whereto you'll go ? 
Flo. Not any yet: 
ut as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do; ſo we profeſs 
60]|OurfAives to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows, 
Cam. Then liſt to me: 


Be thereat glean'd; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſea hid 


Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath l 


This part of the prieft's office was not left off till the reign of Edward VI. 


This follows,—if you will not change your purpoſe, 
But undergo this flight; — Make for Siciliaz 


2 j, e. love. 


And 
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And there preſent yourſelſ, and your fair princeſs | 
(For ſo, I ſee, ſhe muſt be) 'fore Leontes; 
She ſhall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I ſee 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : aſks thee, the ſon, forgiveneſs 
As 'twere i the father's perſon: kiſſes the hands 
Of your freſh princeſs : o'er and o'er divides him 
'Twixt his unkindneſs and his kindneſs; the one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow, 
Faſter than thought, or time. 

Fla. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I 
Hold up before him ? 

Cam. Sent by the king your father 
To greet him, and to give him comforts, Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 
Things known betwixt usthree, lll write youdown: 
The which ſhall point you forth, at every ſitting , 
What you muſt ſay; that he ſhall not perceive, 
But that you have your father's boſom there, 
And ſpeak his very heart. 

Flo. I am bound to you: 
There is ſome ſap in this. 

Cam. A courſe more promiſing 
Than a wild dedication of yourſelves 
Tounpath'd waters, undream'd ſhores;moſt certain, 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you; 
But, as you ſhake off one, to take another: 
Nothing * ſo certain as your anchors ; who 
Do their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you 
Where you'll be loth to be : Beſides, you know, 
Proſperity's the very bond of love ; 
Whoſe freſh complexion and whole heart together 
Affliction alters. 

Per. One of theſe is true: 
I think, affliction may ſubdue the cheek, 
But not take in d the mind. 


2 lot their feſtival purſes : 
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That you may know you ſhall not want,. —one 
word. [They talk ade. 
Enter 


Aut. Ha, ha! what a fool honeſty is! and truſt, 
us ſworn brother, a very ſimple gentleman! I 
1ave ſold all my trampery ; not a counterfeit ſtone, 
t a ribbon, glais, pomander*, brooch, table- 
book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, ſhoe-tye, bracelet, 
horn-ring, to keep my pack from faſting : they 
throng who ſhould buy firſt; as if my trinkets 
1ad been hallowed, and brought a benediction to 
: by which means, I ſaw whoſe purſe 
vas beſt in picture; and, what I ſaw, to my good 
aſe, I remember'd. My clown (who wants but 
ſomething to be a reaſonable man) grew ſo in love 
with the wenches' ſong, that he would not ſtir his 
ttitoes, till he had both tune and words; which 
o drew the reſt of the herd to me, that all their 
her ſenſes ſtuck in ears: you might have pinch'd 


| 


200A placket 5, it was ſenſeleſs; twas nothing, to geld 


1 codpiece of a puiſe; I would have filed keys off, 
hat hung in chains: no hearing, no feeling, but 
y fir's ſong, and admiring the nothing of it. So 
hat, in this time of lethargy, I pick'd and cut moſt 
and had not the old man 
ome in w.th a whoo-bub againſt his daughter and 
he king's ſon, and ſcar'd my choughs from the 
chaff}, I had not le t a purſe alive in the whole army. 
[ Camills, Florizel and Perdita, come forward. 
Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means tein; 
So ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. [there 
Flo. And thoſe that you'll procure from king 
Cam. Shall ſatisfy your father. Leontes. 
Per. Happy be you 
All, that you ſpeak, ſhews fair. 
Cam. Who have we here; | Seeing Autolycut, 
We'll make an inſtrument of this; omit 
Nothing, may give us aid. 
Aut. If they have over-heard me now, why 
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Cam. Vea, ſay you ſo? [ years,[4<]anging. [ Afide. 
There ſhall not, at your father's houſe, theſe — Cam. How now, good fellow ? Why ſhakeſt 
Be born another ſueh. hou o? Fear not, man; here's no harm intended 


Fla. My good Camillo, 
She is as forward of her breeding, as 
She is j* the rear of birth. 
Cam, I cannot ſay, tis pity 
She lacks inſtructions; for ſhe ſeems a miſtreſs 
To moſt that teach. 
Per. Your pardon, fir, for this; 
I'll bluſh you thanks. 
Flo. My prettieſt Perdita.— 
But, oh, the thorns we ſtand upon !—Camillo,— 
Preſerver of my father, now of me ; 
The medicin of our houſe '—-how ſhall we do? 
We are not furniſh'd like Bohemia's ſon; 
Nor ſhall appear in Sicily—— 


o thee, 
Aut. I am a poor fellow, fir. 
45} Cam. Why, be ſo till; here's nobody will teal 
hat from thee : Yet, for the outſide of thy poverty, 
e muſt make an exchange : therefore, diſcaſe 
thee inſtantly, (thou muſt think, there's neceſſity 
in't) and change garments with this gentleman : 
50 Though the pennyworth, on his ſide be the worſt, 
yet hol thee, there's ſome © boot. 
Aut. I am a poor fellow, fir: I know ye well 
nough. [ Afede. 
Cam. Nay, pr*ythee, diſpatch : the gentleman is 
half flead already. 


55 
Aut. Are you in earneſt, fir AI ſmell the trick 


Cam, My lord, 
Fear none of this: I think, you know, my fortun 
Do all lie there: it ſhall be ſo my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The ſcene, you play, were mine. For inſtance, fir, 


1 The council-days, in our author's time, were called, in common ſpeech, rbe firtings. 


i.e. by no means. 3 i. e. ſubdue or overcome. 
and worn in the pocket, or about the neck, to pre 


þerly the opening in a woman's petticoat, i. 
A2 


of it. { Aſide. 
Fl. Diſpatch, I pr'ythee. 
Aut. Indeed, I have had earneſt : but I cannot 
with conſcience take it. 
Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle.. 


n 


2 Nothing, 

4 A was a little ball made of perfumes, 
vent infection in times of plague. 5 Placket is pro- 
e. ſome profit, ſomething over and above, 


2 Fortun«ie 
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' Fortunate miſtreſs, let my prophecy | 
Come home to you !—you muſt retire yourſelf 
Into ſome covert; take your ſweet-heart's hat 
And pluck it o'er your brows; muffle your face; 
Diſmantle you; and as you can, diſliken 
The truth of your own ſeeming; that you may 
(For I do fear eyes over you) to ſhip-board 
Get undeſcry'd. 

Per. I ſee, the play ſo les, 
That I muſt bear a part. 
Cam. No remedy. 
Have you done there? 
Flo. Should I now meet my father, 
He would not call me ſon. 
Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat: — 
Come, lady, come.—Farewel, my friend. 
Aut, Adieu, fir. 
Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you, a word. 


WINTE ROS 


honeſt man neither to his father, nor to me, to go 
about to make me the king's brother-in-law, 

Ch, Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off 
ou could have been to him; and then your blood 
5 had been the dearer, by I know how much an 


ce. 
Aut. Very wiſely; puppies! [Aldi. 
Sbep. Well; let us to the king; there is that 
n this farthel, will make him ſcratch his beard. 
o Aut. I know not, what impediment this com. 
laint may be to the flight of my maſter. 
Ch. *Pray heartily, he be at palace. 
Aut. Though Iam not naturally honeſt, I: am ſo 
metimes by chance Let me pocket up my 
15 
hither are you bound? 
Sbep. To the palace, an it like your worſhip, 
Aut. Your affairs there? what ? with whom? 


| 
Cam. What 1 do next, ſhall be, to tell the king 
| [Aide 
Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound; 
Wherein my hope is, I ſhall fo prevail, 
To forre him after: in whoſe company 
I ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe ſight. 
I have a woman's longing. 
Flo. Fortune ſpeed us 
Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to the ſea - ſide. 
Cam. The ſwiſter ſpeed, the better. 
[ Exeunt Flo. Per. and Cam. 
Aut. I underſtand the bufineſs, I hear it: To 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, 
is neceſſary for a cut- purſe; a good noſe is requi- 


ſite alſo, to ſmell out work for the other ſenſes. 
I ſee, this is the time that the unjuſt man dot 
thrive. What an exchange had this been, withou 
boot ? what a boot is here, with this exchange ? 
Sure, the gods do this year connive at us, and w 
may do any thing extempore. The prince himſel 
is about a piece of iniquity : ſtealing away from hi 
father, with his clog at his heels: If I though 
it were not a piece of honeſty to acquaint the kin 
withal, I would do't: I hold it the more knave 
to conceal it; and therein am I-conſtant to m 
proiem̃uon. 
Enter Claon and Shej herd. 
Afide, aſide; — here's more matter for a hot brain: 
Every lane*s end, every ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hang 
ing, yields a careful raan work. 

Che. Set, ſee; what a man you are now | ther 
is noother way, but to tell the king ſhe's a change- 
ling, and none of your fleſh and blood. 

Shep. Nay, but hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

Shep. Go to then. | 

Cho. She being none of your fleſh and blood, 


he condition of that farthel, the place of your 
elling, your names, your ages, of what having, 
reeding, and any thing that is fitting to be known, 
iſcover. 

Clo, We are but plain fellows, fir. 

Aut. A lie; you are rough and hairy: Let me 
25jhave nolying ; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and 
hey often give us ſoldiers the lie : but we pay them 
for it with ſtamped coin, not ſtabbing ſteel; there- 
fore they do not give us the lie. 

Ch. Your worſhip had like to have given us one, 
3cif you had not taken yourſelf with the manner. 

Shep. Are you a courtier, an't like you, fir ? 

Aut, Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier, 
See'ſt thou not the air of the court, in theſe enfold- 
ings? hath not my gait in it, the meaſure of the 
urt ? receives not thy noſe court-odour from me ? 


Think'ſt thou, for that I inſinuate, or toze * from 
hee thy bufineſs, I am therefore no courtier ? I am 
courtier, cap-a-pe, and one that will either puſh 
on, or pluck back thy buſineſs there : whereupon 
I command thee to open thy affair. 

Shep. My buſineſs, fir, is to the king. 

Aut. What advocate haſt thou to him? 

Sbep. I know not, an't like you. 

Ch. Advocate's the court-word for a pheaſant ; 
ſay, you have none. 

Sbep. None, fir; I have no pheaſant, cock, nor 

en. 


50Vet nature might have made me as theſe are, 
herefore I will not diſdain. 

Clo. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Shep. His garments are rich, but he wears them 
not handſomely. 


55] Ch. He ſeems to be the more noble in being 


your fleſh and blood has not offended the king; 
and, ſo, your fleſh and blood is Hot to be puniſh'd 
by him. Shew thoſe things you iound about her; 


thoſe ſecret things, all but what ſhe has w. th her 206 


This being done, let the law go whiſtle, I warran 
ou. 

Shep. I will tell the king all, every word, ye 

and his ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is n 


I That is, pedler's beard. 
to draw out by importunity. 


fantaſtical: a great man, I'll warrant ; I know, 
by the picking on's teeth. 

Aut. The farthel there? what's i“ the farthel? 
Wherefore that box ? 
Shep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this farthel, 
d box, which none muſt know but the king; 
nd which he ſhall know within this hour, if ! 
y come to the ſpeech of him. 
Aut. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 


* To cr or toe, is to — wool or flax. It here implies 
Sb p. 


er's excrement 1. How now, ruſticks? 


eflect I not on thy baſeneſs, court-contempt ? . 


Aut. How bleſs'd are we that are not ſimple men | 


Act 5. Scene 1.] 


Why, fir? 

Aut, The king is not at the palace 1 he is gc 
board a new ſhip to purge melancholy, and ai 
himſelf: For, if thou be'ſt capable of things ſe- 
nous, thou muſt know, the king is full of grief. 

Sbep. So tis ſaid, ſir; about his ſon, that ſhould 
have married a ſhepherd's daughter. 

Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let hi 
fly; the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall 
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ſtubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the noſe with 
gold : ſhew the inſide of your purſe to the outſide 


of his hand, and no more ado: Remember, ſton'd, - 


and flay'd alive. 


3 


Shep. An t pleaſe you, fir, to undertake the buſi. 


neſs for us, here is that gold I have: I'll make it as 
much more; and leave this young man in pawng 
till I bring it you. 


feel, will break the back of man, the heart otto 


monſter. | 
Clo. Think you fo, fir? 
Aut, Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can 
make heavy, and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that 


ſhall all come under the hangman : which, though 
it be great pity, yet it is neceſſary. An old ſheep- 
whiſtling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to have his 
daughter come into grace] Some ſay, he ſhall b 


Aut. After I have done what I promiſed ? 
Shep. Ay, fir, 
Aut. Well, give me the moiety !==Are you a 


party in this buſineſs ? 


Cle. In ſome ſort, fir: but though my caſe be 2 


pitiful one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 
are germane to him, though removed fifty times, 15 Aut. Oh, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon tr 


Hang him, he'll be made an example. 


Clo. Comfort, good comfort: We muſt to the 


king, and ſhew our ſtrange ſights : he muſt know, 


tis none of your daughter, nor my ſiſter; we are 


ſton d; but that death is too ſoft for him, ſay I :zo]gone elſe.— Sir, I will give you as much as this 


Draw our throne into a ſheep-cote! all deaths 
too few, the ſharpeſt too eaſy. 

Clo, Has the old man e'er a ſon, fir, do you 
hear, an't like you, fir ? 


old man does, when the buſineſs is perform'sd ; 
d remain, as he ſays, your pawn, 'till it be 


brought you. 


Aut. I will truſt you. Walk before toward the 


Aut. He has a ſon, who ſhall be flay'd alive gl 5jſea-fide; go on the right hand; I will but look 


then nointed over with honey, ſet on the head © 
a waſp's neſt ; then ſand, till he be three quarters 
and a dram dead : then recover'd again with aqua 
vitz, or ſome other hot infufion : then, raw as h 


is, and in the hotteſt day prognoſtication proclaims !,|3o|vided to do us good. 


ſhall he be ſet againſt a brick-wall, the ſun look- 
ing with a ſouthward eye upon him; where he i 
to behold him, with flies blown to death, Bu 


upon the hedge, and follow you. 


Clo. We are bleis d in this man, as I may ſay, 

en bleſs d. | 

Shep. Let's before, as he bid us: he was pro- 

[ Exeunt Shep. and Cie. 
Aut. If I had a mind to be honeſt, I ſee, fortune 

would not fuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my 


mouth. I am courted now with a double occafion ; 


what talk we of theſe traitorly raſcals, whoſe mi- gold, and a means to do the prince my maſter good; 
ſeries are to be ſmil'd at, their offences being ſoſʒ which, who knows how that may turn back to my 


capital ? Tell me, (for you ſeem to be honeſt plai 
men) what you have to the king: being ſomething 


gently conſider'd *, I'll bring you where he is 


aboard, tender your perſons to his preſence, whiſ 
per him in your behalfs; and, if it be in man, be 
ſides the king, to effect your ſuits, here is man ſt 
do it, 


dvancement? I will bring theſe two moles, theſe 
blind ones, aboard him: if he think it fit to ſhore 
them again, and that the complaint they have to the 
king concerns him nothing, let him call me, rogue, 


oifor being ſo far officiousz for I am proof againſt 


that title, and what ſhame elſe belongs to't: To 
him will I preſent them, there may be matter 


Cl. He ſeems to be of great authority: cloſe wit 1 it, [Fain 
him, give him gold; and though Authority be a 
— ——— — —— 


A C T 


ST 3 WE 4 


Srͤiciſia. 
Enter Leontes, Cleomenes, Dion, Paulina, and Servants. 


Cle. Su, you have done enough, and have per- 
form'd 


A ſaint- like ſorrow : no fault could you make, 
Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done treſpaſs : At the laſt, 
Do, as the heavens have done; forget your evil; 
With them, forgive yourſelf. 
Le. Whilſt I remember — 
Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemiſhes in them; and ſo ſtill think of 
The wrong I did myſelf; which was ſo much, 


That is, the hotteſt day foretold in the almanack. 


® a conſideration, or bribe worthy of a gentleman, I'll bring you, &.“ 
427 
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That heirleſs it hath made my kingdom; and 
troy'd the ſweet'ſt companion, that e er man 
red his hopes out of. 
Paul. True, too true, my lord: 
f, one by one, you wedded all the world, 
, from the all that are, took ſomething good, 
o make a perſect woman; ſhe, you killd, 
Would be unparaliel'd. 
Les. I think ſo. Killd ? 
he I kill'd ? I did ſo: but thou ftrik'ſt me 
Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter (now, 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought: Now, good 
Say ſo but ſeldom. 
Cle. Not at all, good lady: 
You might have ſpoke a thouſand thing”, that would 


* The meaning is, „ If you will give me. 


Have 
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Have done the time more benefit, and grac' d 
Your kindneſs better. 
Paul, You are one of thoſe, 
Would have him wed again. 
Dis. If you would not ſo, 
You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 
Of his moſt ſovereign name; conſider little, 
What dangers, by his highneſs* fail of iſſue, 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 
Than to rejoice, the former queen is well? 
What holier, than—for royalty's repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for future good,. 
To bleſs the bed of majeſty again 
With a ſweet fellow to 't ? 
Paul. There is none worthy, 
Reſpecting her that's gone. Beſides, the gods 
Will have fulfill'd their ſecret purpoſes : 
For has not the divine Apollo ſaid, 
Is 't not the tenour of his oracle, 
'That king Leontes ſhall not have an heir, 


*Till his loſt child be found ? which, that it ſhall, 


Is all as menſtrous to our human reaſon, 
As my Antigonvs to break his grave, 
And come again to me; who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the infant. *Tis your counſel, 
My lord ſhould to the heavens be contrary, 
Oppoſe againſt their wills. Care not for iſſue; 
[To the king 

The crown will find an heir: Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthieſt ; ſo his ſucceſſor 
Was like to be the beſt. 

Les. Good Paulina, 
Who-haſt the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour,—O, that ever I 


Had ſquar d me to thy counſel ! then, even now 


I might have look'd upon my queen's full eyes; 
Have taken treaſure from her lips. 

Paul. And left them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leo. Thou ſpeak'ſt truth. 
No more ſuch wives; therefore, no wife; one worſe, 
And better us'd, would make her ſainted ſpirit 
Again pe ſſeſs her corps; and, on this ſtage, 
(Where we offend her now) appear ſoul-vext, 
And begin, „Why to, me? 

Paul. Had ſhe ſuch power, 
She had juſt ſuch cauſe. | 

Les. She had; and would incenſe me 
To murder her I married. 

Paul. I ſhould ſo: 
Were I the ghoſt that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye; and tell me, for what dull part in 't 
You choſe her: then I'd ſhriek, that even your ea 
Shou'd rift to hear me; and the words that follow 
Should be, Remember mine.“ 

Leo. Stars, ſtars, 
And all eyes elſe, dead coals fear thou no wife, 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

Paul. Will you ſwear 
Never to marry, but by my free leave? 

Les. Never, Paulina; ſo be bleſs'd my ſpirit ! 


R's 


110 


T A L E. 


Paul. Unleſs another, 

As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Affront i his eye. 

Cle. Good madam, I have done. 

Paul. Vet, if my lord will marry,—if you will, fir; 
No remedy, but you will; give me the office 
To chuſe you a queen: ſhe ſhall not be ſo y 
As was your former ; but ſhe ſhall be ſuch, 

As, walk'd your firſt queen's ghoſt, it ſhould take 


[Joy 
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To ſee her in your arms. 
Les. My true Paulina, 
We ſhall not marry, till thou bid'ſt us. 

Paul. That 
hall be, when your firſt queen's again in breath; 
15 Never till then. 

Enter a Gentleman. : 

Gent. One that gives out himſelf prince Florizel, 
n of Polixenes, with his princeſs, (ſhe 


he faireſt I have yet beheld) deſires 
Acceſs to your high preſence. 
Leo. What with him ? he comes not 
ike to his father's greatneſs : bis approach, 
out of circumſtance, and ſudden, tells us, 
Tis not a viſitation fram'd, but forc'd 
By need, and accident. What train ? 
Gent. But few, 
And thoſe but mean. 
Les. His princeſs, ſay you, with him? 
Gent. Ay; the moſt peerleſs piece of earth, 1 
think, 
That e' er the ſun ſhone bright on. 
Paul. Oh Hermione, ” 
As every preſent time doth boaſt itſelf 
Above a better, gone; ſo muſt thy grave 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you yourſelf 
Have ſaid, and writ ſo; but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme : She had not been, 
or Twas nat to be equall'd—thus your verſe 
Flow'd with her beauty once; 'tis ſhrewdly ebb'd, 
To ſay, you have ſeen a better. 
Gent. Pardon, madam :; 
The one I have almoſt forgot ; (your pardon) 
The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe ; make proſelytes 
f who ſhe but bid follow. 
Paul. How ? not women ? | ; 
Gent. Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman 
50[More worth than any man; men, that ſhe is 
The rareſt of all women. 
Leo. Go, Cleomenes ; 
ourſelf, aſſiſted with your honour'd friends, 
[ Exit Cleomenet. 
55|Bring them to our embracement—Still tis ſtrange, 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. 
Paul. Had our prince 
(Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had pair'd 
Well with this lord; there was not a full month 
bo Between their births. 
Leo. Pr'ythee, no more; ceaſe; thou know'ſt, 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of : ſure, 
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Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to hi 
oath. 
Cle. You tempt him over-much. 


 Afroxt here 


hen I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches 
ill bring me to conſider that, which may 
65 Unfurniſn me of reaſon, They are come. 


ſignifies te meet. 


Tre 


Act 5. Scene 1.] 


Enter Florizel, Perdita, Cleomenes, and others. 
Your mother was moſt true to wedlock, prince; 
For ſhe did print your royal father off, 
Conceiving you : Were 1 but twenty-one, 

Your father's image is ſo hit in you, 
His very air, that I ſhould call you brother, 
As I did him; and ſpeak of ſomething, wildly 
By us perform'd before. Moſt dearly welcome ! 
And your fair princeſs, goddeſs !—O, alas 
I loſt a couple, that twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have ſtood, begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do ! and then I loſt 
(All mine own folly) the ſociety, 
Amity too, of your brave father; whom, 
Though bearing miſery, 1 defire my lite 
Once more to look on. 

Flo. Sir, by his command 
Have I here touch'd Sicilia; and from him 


© SS ES. 


T AL E. 
Bohemia greets you from himſelf, by me; 
Defires you to attach his ſon ; who has 
(His dignity and duty both caſt off) 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
5 [A ſhepherd's daughter. 

Les. Where 's Bohemia? ſpeak. 

Lord. Here in your city; I now came from him: 
I ſpeak amazedly; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my meſſage. To your court 
hiles he was haſtning, (in the chaſe, it ſeems, 
Of this fair couple) meets he on the way 
The father of this ſeeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
ith this young prince. 
15] Flo, Camillo has betray'd me; 
Whoſe honour, and whoſe honeſty, till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. Lay t fo, to his charge; 
He 's with the king your father. 
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Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend, 
Can ſend his brother: and, but infirmity [ſeiz'd 
(Which waits upon worn times) hath ſomething 
His wiſh'd ability, he had himſelf 
The lands and waters 'twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you; whom he loves 
(He bade me ſay ſo) more than all the ſcepters, 
And thoſe that bear them, living. 

Leo. Oh, my brother 
(Good gentleman) the wrongs I have done thee, ſtir 
Afreſh within me ; and theſe thy offices, 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 


3 
Of my behind-hand ſlackneſs Welcome hither, 


As is the ſpring to the earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to the fearful uſage 
(At leaſt, ungentle) of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man not worth her pains ; much leſs 
The adventure of her perſon ? 
Fiz. Good my lord, 
She came from Libya. 
Les. Where the warlike Smalos, 
That noble honour'd lord, is fear d, and lov'd ? 
Flo. Moſt royal fir, from thence ; from him, 
whoſe daughter 
His tears proclaim'd his, parting with her: thence 
(A proſperous ſouth-wind friendly) we have croſs'd, 
To execute the charge my father gave me, 
For viſiting your highneſs : My beſt train 
I have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſs'd ; 
Who for Bohemia bend, to ſignify 
Not only my ſucceſs in Libya, fir, 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in ſafety 
Here, where we are. 
Leo, The bleſſed gods 
Purge all inſection from our air, whilſt you 
Do climate here! You have a holy father, 
A graceful gentleman ; againſt whoſe perſon, 
So ſacred as it is, I have done ſin : 
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Leo. Who? Camillo? . 

Lerd. Camillo, fir; I ſpake with him; who now 
as theſe poor men in queſtion, Never ſaw I 
retches ſo quake: they kneel, they kiſs the earth; 
orſwear themſelves as often as they ſpeak : 
Bohemia ſtops his ears, and threatens them 

ith divers deaths in death. 

Per. Oh, my poor father 

he heaven ſets ſpies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Leo, You are marry'd ? 

Flo. We are not, fir, nor are we like to be! 
he ſtars, I ſee, will kiſs the valleys firſt = 

he odds for high and low's alike. 

Le. My lord, 


it- 


hen once ſhe is my wife. 
Leo. That once, I ſee, by your good father's ſpeed, 
Will come on very flowly. I am ſorry, 
Moſt ſorry, you have broken from his Lking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty: and as ſorry, 
Your choice is not ſo rich in worth ! as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her. 
Flo. Dear, look up : 
Though fortune, viſible an enemy, 
Should chaſe us, with my father; power no jot 
Hath ſhe, to change our loves. Beſeech you, fir, 
emember ſince you ow'd no more to time 
— I do now: with thought of ſuch affections 
Step forth mine advocate; at your requeſt, 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles. 
Leo. Would he do ſo, I'd beg your precious 
Which he counts but a trifle. [miſtreſs, 
Paul. Sir, my liege, | 
Your eye hath too much youth in't : not a month 
Fore your queen dy'd, ſhe was more worth ſuch 
Than what you look on now. [gazes 
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For which the heavens, taking angry note, 
Have left me ifſue-leſs; and your father's bleſs'd 
(As he from heaven merits it) with you, 
Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a ſon and daughter now have look'd on, 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enter a Lord. 

Lerd. Moſt noble fir, 

That, which I ſhall report, will bear no credit, 
Were not the proof ſo nigh. Pleaſe you, great fir, 


Les. I thought of her, 

Even in theſe looks I made. But your petition 
[To Flerixel. 

Is yet unanſwer' d: I will to your ſather; 

Your honour not o'erthrown by your defires, 

I am friend to them and you : upon which errand 

I now go toward him; therefore tollow me, 


60 


1 That is, in high deſcent. 


A 


65 And mark what way I make: Come, good my lord. 
[Exeurt, 
a 4 SCENE 
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SCENE I 
The ſame. 


with clipping * her; now he thanks the old ſhep- 
x herd, which ſtands by, like a weather-beaten 
Enter Autolycus, and a Gentleman. onduit of many king's reigns. I never heard of 

Aut. Beſeech you, fir, were you preſent at this ſſuch another encounter, which lames report to 
relation ? 5 [follow it, and undoes deſcription to do it. 

1 Gent. I was by at the opening of the farthel, 2 Gent. What, pray you, became of Antigonus, 
heard the old ſhepherd deliver the manner how he] that carry'd hence the child? 
found it : whereupon, after a little amazedneſs, 3 Gent. Like an old tale ſtill; which will have 
we were all commanded out of the chamber : matters to rehearſe, though credit be aſleep, and 
only this, methought, I heard the ſhepherd ſay,jrojnot an ear open: He was torn to pieces with a 
he found the child. dear; this avouches the ſhepherd's ſon ; who hag 

Aut. 1 would moſt gladly know the iſſue of it. not only his innocence (which ſeems much) to juſ. 

1 Gent. I make a broken delivery of the buſi- ify him, but a handkerchief, and rings, of his, 
neſs But the changes I perceiv'd in the king, nat Paulina knows. 
and Camillo, were very notes of admiration : theyſz5| 2 Gent. What became of his bark, and his fol. 
ſeem'd almoſt, with ſtaring on one another, to] flowers? 
tear the caſes of their eyes; there was ſpeech in 3 Gent, Wreck'd, the ſame inſtant of their 
their dumbneſs, language in ther very geſture;z] [maſter's death; and in the view of the ſhepherd: 
they look'd, as they had heard of a world ran-| ſſo that all the inſtruments, which aided to expoſe 
ſom'd, or one deſtroy d: A notable paſſion offzoſthe child, were even then loſt, when it was found. 
wonder appear'd in them: but the wiſeſt beholder] But, oh, the noble combat, that, twixt joy and 
that knew no more but ſeeing, could not ſay if} ſorrow, was fought in Paulina! She had one eye 
the importance were joy, or ſorrow ; but in the lin'd for the loſs of her huſband ; another ele- 
extremity of the one, it muſt needs be. vated that the oracle was fulfill'd : She lifted the 

Enter a ſecond Gentleman. 25|princeſs from the earth; and ſo locks her in em- 
Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows] [bracing, as if ſhe would pin her to her heart, that 
more: The news, Rogero ? a he might no more be in danger of loſing. 

2 Gent. Nothing but bonfires : The oracle is 1 Gent. The dignity of this act was worth the audi- 
fulfill'd ; the king's daughter is found: ſuch af - fence of kings and princes; for by ſuch was it ated. 
deal of wonder is broken out within this hour, zol 3 Gent. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and 
that ballad-makers cannot be able to expreſs it. that which angled for mine eyes, (caught the water, 

Enter a third Gentleman. though not the fiſh) was, when at the relation of 
Here comes the lady Paulina's ſteward, he can} the queen's death, with the manner how ſhe came 
deliver you more.——How goes it now, fir? this| [to it, (bravely confeſs'd, and lamented by the 
news, which is call'd true, is ſo like an old tale, ſ 3 g king) how attentiveneſs wounded his daughter: 
that the verity of it is in ſtrong ſuſpicion : Has] P till, from one ſign of dolour to another, ſhe did, 
the king found his heir ? with an alas! 1 would fain ſay, bleed tears; for, 

3 Gent. Moſt true; if ever truth were pregnant] I am ſure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
by circumſtance: that, Which you hear, you'll] [moſt marble there , chang'd colour; ſome ſwoon- 
ſwear you ſee, there is ſuch unity in the proofs.|4ofed, all forrowed : if all the world could have ſeen 
The mantle of queen Hermione ;—her jewel about] ſit, the woe had been univerſal. 
the neck of it;—the letters of Antigonus, found 1 Gent. Are they returned to the court? 
with it, which they know to be his character; 3 Gent. No: The princeſs hearing of her mo- 
the majeſty of the creature, in reſemblance of the] jther's ſtatue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, 
mother ;—the affection of nobleneſs, which nature[4 ga piece many years in doing, and now newly per- 
ſhews above her breeding, and many other evi-| |form'd by that rare Italian maſter, Julio Romano; 
dences, proclaim her, with all certainty, to be [|who, had he himſelf eternity 3, and could put 
the king's daughter. Did you ſee the meeting breath into his work, would beguile nature of her 
the two kings ? cuſtom 4, ſo perfectly he is her ape : he ſo near 

2 Gent. No. go[to Hermione hath done Hermione, that, they ſay, 

3 Gent. Then have you loſt a fight, which one would ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope of an- 
to be ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might] Jſwer : thither, with all greedineſs of affection, are 
you have beheld one joy crown another; ſo, and} [they gone; and there they intend to ſup. 


in ſuch manner, that, it ſeem'd, ſorrow wept to 2 Gent. 1 thought, ſhe had ſome great matter 
take leave of them; for their joy waded in tears. 5 there in hand; for ſhe hath privately, twice or 
There was caſting up of eyes, holding up of hands ; ice a day, ever fince the death of Hermione, 


with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they [viſited that removed houſe. Shall we thither, and 
were to be known by garment, not by favour. [with our company piece the rejoicing ? 

Our king, being ready to leap out of himſelf fo 1 Gent. Who would be thence, that has the be- 
joy of his found daughter; as if that joy were now|60[nefit of acceſs ? every wink of an eye, ſome new 
become a loſs, cries, Ob, thy mother, thy mother !] grace will be born: our abſence makes us unthrifty |. 
then aſks Bohemia forgiveneſs ; then embraces his] [ro our knowledge. Let's along. [ Exeunt. 
ſon-in-law ; then again worries he his daughter, Aut. Now, had I not the daſh of my former 


7 That is, embracing her. 2 i. e. moſt inſenfible. 3 i. e. immortality. 4 i. e. of ber trade. 
would draw her cuſtomers from her. | 5 
li 


AR 5. Scene 3-] IH TRE: TAL 36 


life in me, would preferment drop on my Hark ! the kings and the princes, our kindred, 

1 brought the old man and his ſon aboard are going to ſce the queen's picture. Come, follow 

prince; told him, I heard them talk of a fart we Il be thy good maſters. [ Exeunt. 

and I know not what : but he at that time, over S Ca Ms 32 

fond of the ſhepherd's daughter, (ſo he then took] 5 Paulina's Houſe. 

her to be) who began to be much ſea-ſick, Enter Leontes, Pelixenes, Flerizel, Perdita, Camills, 

himſelf little better, extremity of weather conti Paulina, Lords and Attendants. 

nuing, this myſtery remained undiſcovered. Bu Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great com- 

tis all one tome: for had I been the finder-out [That I have had of thee ! [fort 

of this ſecret, it would not have reliſh'd among my io Paul. What, ſovereign, fir, 

other diſcredits. did not well, I meant well: All my ſervices 
Enter Shepberd and Clown. ou have paid home: but that you have vouchſaf'd, 

Here come thoſe I have done good to againft my ith your crown'd brother, and theſe your con- 

will, and already appearing in the bloſſoms of their tracted 


fortune. | 15:Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit z 
Shep. Come, boy; I am paſt more children; but| |It is a ſurplus of your grace, which never 
thy ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. y life may laſt to anſwer. 
Ch. You are well met, fir: You denied to fight Le. O Paulina, | 
with me this other day, becauſe I was no gentle- e honour you with trouble : But we came 
man born : See you theſe clothes? ſay, you ſeeſaoſ To ſee the ſtatue of our queen: your gallery 
them not, and think me ſtill no gentleman born: ve we paſs d through, not without much content 


you were beſt ſay, theſe robes are not gentlemer n many ſingularities; but we ſaw not 
born. Give me the lie; do; and try whether I hat which my daughter came to look upon, 
am not now a gentleman born, he ſtatue of her mother. 


Aut. 1 know, you are now, fir, a gentlemanſ|25| Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, 
So her dead likeneſs, I do well believe, 


born. 
Ch. Ay, and have been ſo any time theſe four Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 
hours. Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep 
Shep. And ſo have I, boy. onely, apart: But here it is ; prepare 
Cho. So you have: but I was a gentleman born{zo]To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever well. 
before my father : for the king's ſon took me b till ſleep mock'd death : behold ; and ſay, tis 
the hand, and call'd me brother ; and then the [ Paulina undraws a curtain, and diſcovers a flatua. 
two kings call'd my father, brother; and then the like your filence, it the more ſhews off 
prince, my brother, and the princeſs, my fiſter, [Your wonder: But yet ſpeak ;—firſt, you, my liege. 
call'd my father, father; and ſo we wept : and[35|Comes it not ſomething near? 
there was the firſt gentleman-like tears that eve Leo. Her natural poſture !— 
we ſhed. Chide me, dear ſtone ; that I may ſay, indeed, 
Sbep. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art ſhe, 
Cho. Ay; or elſe twere hard luck, being in ſo In thy not chiding; for ſhe was as tender, 


prepoſterous eſtate as we are, As infancy, and grace, But yet, Paulina, 
Aut. I humbly beſeech you, fir, to pardon me ermione was not ſo much wrinkled ; nothing 
the faults I have committed to your worſhip, and tc aged, as this ſeems. 
give me your good report to the prince my maſter. Pol. Oh, not by much. 
Shep. Pr'ythee, ſon, do; for we muſt be gen Paul. So much the more our carver's excellence: 
tle, now we are gentlemen. Which let's go by ſome ſixteen years, and makes her 
Clo. Thou wilt amend thy life? As ſhe liv'd now. 
Aut. Ay, an it like your good worſhip. Leo. As now ſhe might have done, 
Ch. Give me thy hand: I will ſwear to the > much to my good comfort, as it is 
prince, thou art as honeſt a true fellow as any is ow piercing to my ſoul. Oh, thus ſhe ood, 
in Bohemia. goſEven with ſuch life of majeſty, (warm life, 
Shep. You may ſay it, but not ſwear it. As now it coldly ſtands) when firſt I woo'd her 
Clo, Not ſwear it, now I am a gentleman? Let} I am aſham'd : Does not the ſtone rebuke me, 
boors and i franklins ſay it, I'll ſwear it. For being more ſtone than it ?—Oh, royal piece, 
Shep, How if it be falſe, ſon? There's magick in thy majeſty ; which has 


Ch. If it be ne er ſo falſe, a true gentleman may!\55|My evils conjur'd to remembrance ; and 
ſwear it, in the behalf of his friend :—And 1 From thy admiring daughter took the ſpirits, 
ſwear to the prince, thou art a tall * fellow of thy] Standing like ſtone with thee ! 
hands, and that thou wilt not be drunk; but I know Per. And give me leave; 
thou art no tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou] [And do not fay, tis ſuperſtition, that 
wilt be drunk; but I'll ſwear it: and I would, 6ofl kneel, and then implore her bleffing—Lady, 
thou would'ſt be a tall fellow of thy hands. Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 

Aut. I will prove ſo, fir, to my power. ive me that hand of yours, to kiſs. 

Clo. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : I Paul. Oh, patience 3; 

I do not wonder, how thou dar'ſt venture to be] [The ſtatue is but newly fix d, the colour's 
drunk, not being a tall fellow, truſt me not—,65|Not dry. 


1 Franklin is a freeholder, or yerman, a man above a villain, but not a geneleman. j. e, ſtout. 3 i, e. 
ſtay a while, be not ſo eager, 


| 

N 

' 

| 

| 
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The ruddineſs upon her lip is wet; 


362 WIN T E R 


Cam. My lord, your ſorrow was too fore laid ng 


Which fixteen winters cannot blow away; 
So many ſummers, dry : ſcarce any joy 
Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner. 
Pol. Dear my brother, 
Let him, that was the cauſe of this, have power 
To take off ſo much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himſelf, 
Paul. Indeed, my lord, 
If 1 had thought the fight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you, (for the ſtone is 
I'd not have ſhew'd it. [mine) 
Leo. Do not draw the curtain. [fancy 
Paul. No longer ſhall you gaze on't; leſt your 
May think anon, it moves. 
Leo. Let be, let be. 
Would I were dead, but that, met hinks, already 
What was he, that did make it — See, my lord, 


I'll fill your grave up: ſtir; nay, come away; 
Bequeath to death your numbneſs, for from him 
Dear life redeems you,—-You perceive, ſhe ſtirs : 
[ Hermione comes down, 
5 [Start not; her actions ſhall be holy, as, 
You hear, my ſpell is lawful : do not ſhun her, 
Until you fee her die again; for then 
You kill her double: Nay, preſent your hand: 
hen ſhe was young, you woo'd her; now, in age, 
tolls ſhe become the ſuitor. 
Leo, Oh, ſhe's warm! 
f this be magick, let it be an art 
ful as eating. 
Pol. She embraces him. 
Cam. She hangs about his neck; 
If ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too. 
Pol. Ay, and mak't manifeſt where ſhe has liv'd, 
Or how ſtol'n from the dead? 
Paul. That ſhe is living, 


[Embracing ber, 


Would you not deem, it breath d? and that thoſe 
Did verily bear blood ? [veins 
Pol. Maſterly done: 
The very liſe ſeems warm upon her lip. 
Leo. The fixure of her eye has motion in't, 
As we are mock'd with art. 
Paul. I'll draw the curtain; 
My lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, that 
He'll think anon, it lives. 
Leo. O ſweet Paulina, 
Make me to think ſo twenty years together; 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let 't alone. [but 
Paul. I am ſorry, fir, I have thus far ſtirr'd you: 
I could affli you further. 
Leo, Do, Paulina; 
For this affliction has a taſte as ſweet 
As any cordial comfort.— till, methinks, 
There is an air comes from her: What fine chizzel 
Could ever yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. 
Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 


You'll mar it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own 
With oily painting: Shall I draw the curtain? 

Leo. No, not theſe twenty years. 

Per. So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul. Either forbear, 

Quit preſently the chapel; or reſolve you 

For more amazement : If you can behold it, 
I'll make the ſtatue move indeed; deſcend, 
And take you by the hand : but then you'll think, 
(Which I proteſt againſt) I am aſſiſted 
By wicked powers. 

Leo. What you can make her do, 
Jam content to look on: what to ſpeak, 
I am content to hear; for 'tis as cafy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 


20 Were it but told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale; but it appears, ſhe lives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while, 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe, fair madam ; kneel, 
And pray your mother's bleſſing. Turn, good lady; 
Our Perdita is found. 
{ Preſenting Perdita, who kneels to Hermione. 
Her. You gods, look down, 
And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head. Tell me, mine own, 
zo Where haſt thou been preſerv'd? where liv'd? 
how found ; 
hy father's court? for thou ſhalt hear, that I, 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou waſt in being,—have preſerv' d 
35]Myſelf, to ſee the iſſue. 
Paul. There's time enough for that ; 
Leſt they deſire, upon this puſh, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation.— Go together, 
ou precious winners all; your exultation 
o Partake to every one: I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough; and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am loſt. 
Les. O peace, Paulina; 
45 Thou ſhould'ſt a huſband take by my conſent, 
As I by thine, a wife: this is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou haſt found 
mine z 
But how, is to be queſtion'd : for I ſaw her, 
gofAs I thought, dead; and have, in vain, ſaid many 
A prayer upon her grave: I'll not ſeek far 
(For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 
An honourable huſband :—Come, Camillo, 

And take her by the hand; whoſe worth, and ho- 
55s richly noted; and here juſtify'd [neſty, 
By us, a pair of kings. Let's from this place. 

t ?!—>Look upon my brother ?—both your 
pardons, 


Paul. It is requir'd, 
You do awake your faith : Then, all ſtand ſtill; 
Or, thoſe, that think it is unlawful buſineſs 
I am about, let them depart. 

Lev. Proceed; 
No foot ſhall ſtir. 

Paul. Muſick; awake her: ſtrike, 
*Tis time; deſcend; be ſtone no more : approach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come; 


hat e'er I put between your holy looks 
6o[My ill ſuſpicion.— This your ſon-in-law, 
And ſon unto the king; who, heavens directing, 
Is troth-plight to your daughter.— Good Paulina, 
ad us from hence ; where we may leiſurely 
Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 


[Mufick o 5 Performꝰ'd in this wide gap of time, fince firſt 


We were diſſever d: Haſtily lead way. 


[ Exeunt omners 
ACBETH 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


—_— King of Scotland. 8 _ eat 7 — Engliſh fercet. 

ALCOL My King , . 

DoNALBAINy ; _— CE I I ONS One, 

— : Generals of the King's army. 2 Engli - 

Lz Nox, A Scotch Defter. A Captain. A Porter. An ol 
Macpvrr, Man. 

* Neblemen of Scoland. Lady MacnrTH. 

AnNGus, Lady Macpurr. 

CATHNESSy Gentlewoman attending on Lady Macheth, 

FLEANCE, Son to Banque. Herz, and three Witches. 


Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Murdarert, Attendants, and M:ſſengert« 
The Ghoſt of Banguo, and ſeveral other Apparitions. | 


CENE, in the end of the fourth AF, lies in England ; through the reſt the play, in Scotland ; and, 
: cha e 7 


ASS 


ED RW SS Þ Gainſt my captivity : "Hail, brave friend ! 
HOW Say to the king the knowledge of the broil, 
— a 4 As thou didſt — it. 
Enter three Witches, | Cap. Doubtful it ſtood; 
2 Witch, WH ſhall we three meet again | 5 As two ſpent ſwimmers, that do cling together, 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain?! And choak their art. The mercileſs Macdonel 
2 Witch. When the hurly-burly's done, (Worthy to be a rebel; for, to that, 
When the battle's loſt and won : The multiplying villanies of nature 
3 Witch. That will be ere th' ſet of ſun. Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern iſles 
1 Witch. Where the place? Of Kernes and Gallow-glafſes is ſupply d; 
2 Witch. Upon the heath: And fortune, on his damned quarrel ſmiling, 
3 Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. ' |Shew'd like a rebel's whore: But all's too weak : 
1 Witch. I come, Gray-malkin ! For brave Macbeth, (well he deſerves that name) 
All. Paddock calls: — Anon. Diſdaining fortune, with his brandiſh'd ſteel, 
Fair is foul, and foul is fair®: - 15/Which ſmoak'd with bloody execution, 
Hover through the fog and filthy air, Like valour's minion, carved out his paſſage, 
. Till he fac'd the ſlave: 
LC ES... And ne*er ſhook hands, nor bade farewel to him, 


Mlarum within. Enter King Duncan, Malcolm, Do- Till he unſeam'd him from the nave 3 to the chops, 
nalbain, Lenox, with Attendants, meeting a bleeding|20) And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 


Captain. King. Oh, valiant coufin | worthy gentleman ! 
King. What bloody man is that ? He can report, Cap. As whence the ſun *gins his reflexion 0, 
As ſeemeth by his plight, of the revolt Shipwrecking ſtorms and direful thunders break ; 
The neweſt ſtate. F So from that ſpring,whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
Mal. This is the ſerjeant, 25 Diſcomſort ſwells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark: 
Who like a good and hardy ſoldier fought No ſooner juſtice ha* with valour arm'd, 


1 Mr, Upton obſerves, that to underſtand this paſſage, we ſhould ſuppoſe one familiar calling with 
the voice of a cat, and another with the croaking of a toad. > i. e. we make theſe ſudden changes 
of the weather. 3 Warburton thinks we ſhould read, from the nape to the chops; i. e. cut his ſkull 
in two, i. e. the caſt, ; 

Compell d 


| 
1 
| 


Compell'd theſe ſkipping Kernes to truſt their heels; 3 Witch. Siſter, where thou? 
But the Norweyan lord, ſurveying vantage, 1 Witch. A ſailor's wife had cheſnuts in her 
With furbiſh'd arms, and new ſupplies of men, And mouncht, and mouncht, and mouncht:— Oe 
Began a freſh aſſault. me, quoth I. 
King. Diſmay'd not this | 5 5 thee, witch / the rump-fed o ronyon 7 cries. 
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? | er huſband's to Aleppo gone, maſter o the Tyger 
Cap. Yes; ut in a ſieve I'll thither ſail, 
As ſparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the lion. d, like a rat without a tail, 
If I ſay ſooth, I muſt report they were II do, I'll do, and I'll do. 


As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks ; 10] 2 Witch, Ill give thee a wind. 

So they | 1 Witch. Thou art kind. 

Doubly redoubled ſtrokes upon the foe : 3 Witch. And I another. 

Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, | 1 Witch. I myſelf have all the other 
Or memorize i another Golgotha, And the very * points they blow, 

J cannot tell 15 All the quarters that they know 


But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help. 
King. So well thy words become thee, as thy 


* the ſhipman's card. 
will drain him dry as hay: 


wounds ! [geons.| Bleep ſhall, neither night nor day, 
They ſmack of honour both :—Go, get him ſur-| Hang upon his pent-houſe lid; 
Enter Refſe. ö zoſtle ſhall live a man forbid 9 : 
Who comes here ? eary ſeven-nights, nine times nine, 


Mal. The worthy thane of Roſſe. 
Len. What a haſte looks through his eyes! hough his bark cannot be loſt, 
ſhould he look, Yet it ſhall be tempeſt-toſt. 
That ſeems to ſpeak things ſtrange. 25]Look what I have, 
Reſſe. God ſave the king 2 Witch. Shew me, ſhew me. 
King. Whence cam'ft thou, worthy thane ? 1 Witch, Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
Raſſe. From Fife, great king, Wreck'd, as homeward he did come. [ Drum mwithin, 
Where the Norweyan banners flout * the ſky, 3 Witch. A drum, a drum; 
And fan our people cold. zo Macbeth doth come. 
Norway himſelf, with terrible numbers, All. The weird ſiſters *?, hand in hand, 
Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal traitor Poſters of the ſea and land, 
The thane of Cawdor, began a diſmal conflict: Thus do go about, about; 
Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapt in proof, Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 
Confronted him with ſelf-compariſons 3, 35 And thrice again, to make up nine: 
Point againſt point rebellious, arm *gainſt arm, eace !—the charm's wound up. 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit z And to conclude, Enter Macbeth and Banguo. 


hall he dwindle, peak, and pine : 


The victory fell on us Mach. So foul and fair a day I have not ſeen. 
Great happineſs ! Ban. How far is't call'd to Fores ?—What are 
Refje. That now 4050 wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire; [theſe, 


hat look not like the inhabitants 0' the earth, 

nd yet are on't ?—Live you? or are you aught 

hat man may queſtion i? You ſeem to underſtand 
By each at once her choppy finger laying [me, 
Upon her ſkinny lips: Vou ſhould be women, 


Sweno, the Norways' king, craves compoſition ; 

Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 

Till he diſburſed, at Saint Colmes” inch 4, 

Ten thouſand dollars to our general uſe. [ſceive 
King. No more that thane of Cawdor ſhall de-J45 


Our boſom intereſt :=-Go, pronounce his preſent] And yet your beards '* forbid me to interpret 
And with his former title greet Macbeth. ¶ death, That you are ſo. 
Raſſe. I'll ſee it done. Mach, Speak, if you can; What are you? 
King. What he hath loſt, noble Macbeth hath 1 Witch, All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 
WON. [Exeunt.|50 of Glamis ! [of Cawdor! 
$ CREME III. 2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches. | 3 Witch. All hail, Macbeth! that ſhalt be king 
1 Witch. Where haſt thou been, faſter ? hereafter. [fear 
2 Witch. Killing ſwine. ; Ban. Good fir, why do you ſtart; and ſeem to 


1 Memorize, for make memorable, 2 To flout is to mock or inſult, 3 i. e. gave him as good as he 
brought, ſhew'd he was his equal. 1 Colme's inch, now called Inchcomb, a ſmall iſland lying in the 
Firth of Edinburgh, with an abbey upon it, dedicated to St. Columb; called by Camden Inch 
Colm, or the Iſle of Columba. 5 Areint, or avaunt, be gone. 6 The weird ſiſter here alludes to the 
poverty of the woman who had called her wvirch, as not being able to procure better proviſion than 
rumps and other offals. 7 i. e. ſcabby or mangy woman; from rogneux, royne, ſcurf. 8 1. e. the 
true exact points. © i. e. as one under a curſe, an interdiftim. ** Wiird is derived from an 
Anglo-Saxon word ſignifying a prophecy. The weird fiſters here mean the Fates or Deftinies of the 
northern nations. 14 i. e. may hold converſe with. > Witcher were ſuppoſed always to have 
hair on their chins. 


Things 
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Things that do ſound fo fair I the name of trut Daly to herald thee into his fight, 

Are ye fantaſtical i, or that indeed ot pay thee. 

Which outwardly ye ſhew ? My noble partner Roſſe. And, for an earneſt of a greater honour, 
You greet with preſent grace, and great predictior e bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor z 
Of noble having *, and of royal hope, 5 In which addition, hail, moſt worthy thane | 


That he ſeems wrapt withal; to me you ſpeak not : or it is thine, ö 
If you can look into the ſeeds of time, [not Ban. What, can the devil ſpeak true? [dreſs me 
And fay, which grain will grow, and which will Mach. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do you 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 2 borrow'd robes ? 


Your favours, nor your hate. gol Ang. Who was the thane, lives yet; 
1 Witch. Hail ! But under heavy judgment bears that life, 
2 Witch. Hail! Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 

Witch. Hail! ombin'd with Norway; or did line the rebel 

1 Witch. Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater. With hidden help and vantage; or that with both 
2 Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 5 He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not z 
4 Witch. Thou ſhalt get kings, though thou | But treaſons capital, confeſs'd, and prov'd, 

So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo ! [none : ve overthrown him. 


Mach. Glamis, and thane of Cawdor : 

he greateſt is behind. Thanks for your pains. 
Po you not hope your children ſhall be kings, 
ſhen thoſe that gave the thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no leſs to them? 

Ban. That, truſted home ©, > 

Might yet enkindle 7 you unto the crown, 

Beſides the thane of Cawdor. But tis ſtrange : 
nd oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 

he inſtruments of darkneſs tell us truths ; 

in us with honeſt trifles, to betray us [you, 


' 1 Witch. Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail! 

Mach. Stay, you imperfe& ſpeakers, tell me more: 
By Sinel's 3 death, I know, I am thane of Glamis ;f: 
But how of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor lives, 
A proſperous gentleman; and, to be king, l 
Stands not within the proſpect of belief, 

No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence 
You owe this ſtrange intelligence ? or why 
Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way 
With ſuch prophetick greeting ?—Speak, I | 
you. [ Witches waniſp. 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water ha 
And theſe are of them: — Whither are they va 

niſh'd ? [melted 

Mach. Into the air; and what ſeem'd corpor: 
As breath into the wind. Would they had ſtaid ! 

Ban. Were ſuch things here, as we do ſpe 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root , [about 
That takes the reaſon priſoner ? 

Mach, Your children ſhall be kings. | 

Ban. You ſhall be king. [fo 

Mach. And thane of Cawdor too; went it not 

Ban. To the ſelf-ſame tune, and words, Who' 


Mach. Two truths are told, 


\s happy prologues to the ſwelling a& 
the imperial theme. l thank you, gentlemen. 
This ſupernatural ſoliciting * 
annot be ill: cannot be good :—If ill, 
Vhy hath it given me earneſt of ſucceſs, 
oramencing in a truth? I am thane of Cawdor : 
If good, why do I yield to that ſuggeſtion 
Whoſe horrid image doth unfix my air, 
And make my ſeated heart knock at my ribs, 
[Againſt the uſe of nature ? Preſent fears 


here ? Are leſs than horrible imaginings : 
Enter Raſſe and Angus. My thought, whoſe murder yet is but fantaſtical, 
Roſe. The king hath happily receiv'd, Macbet! hakes ſo my ſingle ſtate of man, that function 
The news of thy ſucceſs : and when he reads Is ſmother'd in ſurmiſe ; and nothing is, 
Thy perſonal venture in the rebel's fight, But what is not. N 
His wonders and his praiſes do contend, Ban. Look, how our partner's ra 


Mach. If chance will have me king, why, chance 
Without my ſtir. may crown me, 

Ban. New honours, come upon him mould. 
Like our ſtrange garments, cleave not to their 
But with the aid of uſe. 

Mach. Come what come may, 
Time and the hour runs through the rougheſt day. 


Which ſhould be thine, or his: Silenc'd with tha 
In viewing o'er the reſt 0 the ſelf-ſame day, 

He finds thee in the ſtout Norweyan ranks, 
Nothing afraid of what thyſelf didſt make, 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale, 
Came poſt with poſt 5; and every one did bear 
Thy praiſes in his kingdom's great defence, 


And pour'd them down before him. | Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your 
Ang. We are ſent, 55 leiſure. [was wrought ? 
To give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks, Mach, Give me your favour :—my dull brain 


1 i. e. creatures of fantaſy or imagination. * Having, we have before obſerved, is eſtate, poſſeſ- 
fion, fortune. 3 The father of Macheth. # Shakſpeare here alludes to the qualities anciently aſ- 
ſcribed to hemlock. $5 That is, poſts arrived as faſt as oy could be counted. i. e. carried as far 
as it will go. 7 Erkindle, for to ſtimulate you to ſeek. Warburton thinks ſoliciting is here put for 
information ; he Johnſon rather thinks it means incitement. Meaning, „Of things now about me 
I have no perception, being intent wholly on that which has yet no exiſtence,” 7? j. e. was worked, 


gat 
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Are regiſter'd where every day I turn 


The leaf to read them.—Let us toward the king.— 
Think upon what hath chanc'd ; and, at more time, 


The interim having weigh'd it, let us ſpeak 
Our free hearts each to other. ; 
Ban. Very gladly. | 
Aach. Till then, enough. Come, friends. 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE NIV. 
Fluriſp. Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lenox, 
| a 
King. Is execution done on Cawdor? Are not 
Thole in commiſſion yet return'd ? 


Mal. My liege, 
They are not yet come back, But I have ſpoke 


M AC BB E T F. 
With things ſorgotten. Kind gentlemen, your pains| 


[Aft 1. Scene x, 


The prince of Cumberland: which honour mug 

Not, unaccompanied, inveſt him only, 

But tigus of nobleneſs, like ſtars, ſhall ſhe 

On all deſervers. From hence to Inverneſs, 

And bind us further to you. [you 
Mach. The reſt is labour, which is not us'd for 

I'll be myſelf the harbinger, and make Joyful 

The hearing of my wife with your approach ; 

humbly take my leave. 

King. My worthy Cawdor ! [ft ep, 

Mach. The prince of Cumberland That is a 

n which I muſt fall down, or elſe o'er-leap, [ Afde. 

or in my way it lies. Stars, hide your per 

t not light fee my black and deep defires : 


15]The eye wink at the hand! yet let that be, 


hich the eye fears, when it is done, toſee. [ Exi. 
King. True, worthy Banquo ; oy is full fo va. 


With one that ſaw him die : who did report, 
That very frankly he confeſs'd his treaſons ; 
Implor'd your highneſs' pardon ; and ſet forth 0 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving it; he dy'd 
As one that had been ſtudied i in his death, 
To throw away the deareſt thing he o d, 
As twere a careleſs trifle. 5 
King. There's no art, 

To find the mind's conſtruRion * in the face : 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An abſolute truſt O worthieſt couſin ! 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Raſſe, and Angus. 30 
The ſin of my ingratitude even now 
Was heavy on me: Thou art ſo far before, 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is flow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadſt leſs deſerv d; 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment |35 
Might have been mine! only I have left to ſay, 
More is thy due than more than all can pay. 


[liant ; 
Let us after on, 

hoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome : 

t is a peerleſs kinſman. [ Flouriſh. Exeunt, 


= $$ & V. 
Enter Macbeth: Wife alone, with a Letter, 


Lady.» They met me in the day of ſuc- 
ceſs; and I have learned by the perfecteſt re. 
port 5, they have more in them than mortal 
knowledge. When I burnt in defire to queſtion 
them further, they made themſelves—air, into 
which they vaniſh'd. Whiles I ſtood rapt in the 
wonder of it, came miſſives from the king, who 
all-hail'd me, Thane of Cawdor ; by which title, 
before, theſe weird ſiſters ſaluted me, and re- 
ferr'd me to the coming on of time, with, Hal, 
king that ſhalt be! This have I thought good to 
deliver thee, my deareft partner of greatneſs; 
that thou might'ſt not loſe the dues of rejoicing, 
Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty I owe, by being ignorant of what greatneſs is promis'd 
In doing, pays itſelf, Your highneſs part thee. Lay it to thy heart, and farewel.” 
Is to receive our duties: and our duties 2IGlamis thou art, and Cawdor ; and ſhalt be ¶ ture; 
Are to your throne and ſtate, children, and ſervants;} [What thou art promis'd :—Yet do I fear thy na- 
Which do but what they ſhould, * doing every] [lt is too full o' the milk of human kindneſs, 
Safe toward your love and honour 3. [thing] To catch the neareſt way: Thou would'ſt be great; 
King. Welcome hither : Art not without ambition; but without [| highly, 
T have begun to plant thee, and will labour #5 The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou would'ſt 
To make thee full of growing, Noble Banquo, That would'ſt thou holily ; would'ſt not play falſe, 
Thou haſt no leſs deſerv'd, nor muſt be known And yet would'ſt wrongly win: thou'dit have, 


No leſs to have done ſo, let me enfold thee, great Glamis, 

And hold thee to my heart. That which cries, Thus thou muſt do, if thou have it; 
Ban, There if I grow, 50 And that which rather thou doſt fear to do, 

The harveſt is your own. Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee hither, 


King. My plenteous joys, That I may pour my ſpirits in thine ear; 

Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to hide themſelves And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 

In drops of ſorrow.—Sons, kinſmen, thanes, All that impedes thee from the golden round 5, 
And you whoſe places are the neareſt, know, $5} Which fate and metaphyſical 7 aid doth ſeem 

We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon To have thee crown'd withal.——What is your 
Our eldeſt, Malcolm; whom we name hereafter, | tidings ? 


7 That is, inſtructed in the art of dying. * i.e. the frame or diſpaſtion of the mind, whether it is 
determined to good or ill. 3 i. e. We do but perform our duty when we contract all our views to 
your ſervice. #4 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that “ the crown of Scotland was originally not hereditary. 
When a ſucceſſor was declared in the life-time of a king (as was often the caſe), the title of Prince of 
Cumberland was immediately beſtowed on him as the mark of his defignation, Cumberland was at that 
time held by Scotland of the crown of England, as a ficf.” 5 j.e, By the beſt intelligence. i. e. 
the diadem, 7 Mctapbyſical is here put for ſupernatural. 

Enter 


AR 1. Scene 3. M A c 8 
E Meſſenger. 
Tu he dog ade. 


Lady. Thou'rt mad to ſay it: 
1s not thy maſter with him ? who, wer't ſo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. coming 5 
Ag. So pleaſe you, it is true: our thane i 
One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him ; 
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Leave all the reſt to me. [Excunr, 
HS > © WM. © 


Hautbeyt and Torches. Enter King, Malcolm, Donal- 
— 2 Laas, Macduff, Raſe, Angus, and 
4 is 


King. This caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat ; the air 


Who, almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 
Than would make up his meſſage. 
Lady. Give him tending, 

He brings great news. The raven himſelf is hoarſe, 
| [ Exit Me. 

That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 

Under my battlements. Come, you ſpirits 

That tend on mortal * thoughts, unſex me here; 

And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-full 

Of direſt cruelty ! make thick my blood, 

Stop up the acceſs and paſſage to remorſe ; 

That no compunctious viſitings of nature 

Shake my fell purpoſe, nor keep peace between 

The effect, and it * ! Come to my woman's breaſt 

And take my milk for gall 3, you mur@'ri 

miniſters, 

Wherever in your ſightleſs ſubſtances {nigh 

You wait on nature's miſchief4! Come, thi 

And pall 5 thee in the dunneſt ſmoke of hell! 

That my keen knife © ſee not the wound it makes; 

Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dar 

To cry, Holdybold 7 Great Glamis! worthy Cawdor! 


13 


Nimbly and ſweetly recommends itſelf 
nto our gentle ? ſenſes. 
Ban. This gueſt of ſummer, 
The temple-haunting martlet, does 
By his lov'd manfionry, that the heaven's breath 
mells wooingly here: no jutty frieze, 
Buttreſs, nor coigne of vantage , but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle: 
Where they moſt breed and haunt, I have obſerv'd, 
The air is delicate. 
Enter Lady Macbeth. 
King. See, fee! our honour'd hoſteſs !=—— 
The love that follows us, ſometime is our trouble, 
ich ſtill we thank as love. Herein I teach 


Lady. All our ſervice 


2511n every point twice done, and then done double, 


ere poor and fingle buſineſs, to contend 

gainſt thoſe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your majeſty loads our houſe : For thoſe of old, 
the late dignities heap'd up to them, 


Enter Macbeth. 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereaſter ! 
Thy letters have tranſported me beyond 
This ignorant * preſent time, and I feel now 
The ſuture in the inſtant. 

Mach, My deareſt love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. 

Lady. And when goes hence ? 

Mach. To-morrow, as he purpoſes. 

Lady. Oh, never | 
Shall ſun that morrow ſee ! 
Your face, my thane, is as a book, where men 
May read ſtrange matters: To beguile the time, 


e reſt your hermits 

King. Where's the thane of Cawdor ? 

e cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 

o be his purveyor; but he rides well; ſhim 
And his great love, ſharp as his ſpur, hath holp 
ro his home before us: Fair and noble hoſteſs, 

e are your gueſt to-night. 
Lady. Your ſervants ever [compt 1, 
Have theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs, ia 
o make their audit at your highneſs* pleaſure, 
till to return your own. 

King. Give me your hand: 
ondu@ me to mine hoſt : we love him highly, 


Look like the time; bear welcome in your eye, And thal : races towar 4 
Your hand, your tongue : look like the innocent By — — "=o . ” oy 
flower, 4 ? . 


CE WS Vit 


thoys and Torches. Enter a Sewer 1, and divers 
Servants with diſhes and ſervice over the ſtage. 


Mach. If it were done, when tis done, then 


But be the ſerpent under it. He that's coming 

Muſt be provided for : and you ſhall put 

This night's great buſineſs into my diſpatch ; 

Which ſhall to all our nights and days to come 

Give ſolely ſovereign ſway and maſterdom. 
Mach. We will ſpeak further. 


Lady. Only look up clear; 'twere well 
To alter favour ever is to fear: It were done quickly: If the aſſaſſination 
1 That is, #wrtherour, or deadly defignr. i. e. nor delay the execution of my purpoſe. 7 i.e. 
5 i. e. 


Take away my milk, and put gall into the place. “ Nature's miſchief is miſchief done to nature. 
wrap thyſelf in a pa/l, which was a robe of ſtate, as well as a covering thrown over the dead. The word 
knife was anciently uſed to expreſs a ſword. 7 Mr. Tollet explains this paſſage thus: The thought is 
taken from the old military laws, which inflicted capital puniſhment upon © whoſoever ſhall ſtrike 
ſtroke at his adverſary, either in the heat or otherwiſe, if a third do cry hold, to the intent to part 
them; except that they did fight in a combat in a place incloſed : and then no man ſhall be ſo hardy 
as to bid hold, but the general.” i. e. untknxving. l. e. our calm compoſed ſenſes. Meaning, 
convenient corner. 11 i. e. God reward; or, perhaps, as Dr. Johnſon ſuggeſts, protect us. 1 Hermits, 
for beadſmen. i. e. ſubjef? to account. 4 The office of a ſerver was to place the diſhes in order at 


a feaſt, His chief mark of diſtinction was a towel round his arm. Po: 
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Could trammel up the conſequence, and catch, Mach. Pr'ythee, peace: 

With his ſurceaſe, ſucceſs; that but this blow I dare do all that may become a man: 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here, Who dares do more, is none. 

But here, upon this bank and ſhoal of time Lady. What beaſt was it then, 


We'd jump the life to come.—But, in theſe caſes, | 5 That made you break the enterprize to me? 

We ſtill have judgment here; that we but teach When you durſt do it, then you were a man; 
Bloody inſtructions, which, being taught, return And, to be more than what you were, you would 
To plague the inventor : This even- handed juſtice] Be ſo much more the man. Nor time, nor place, 
Commends the ingredients of our poiſon'd chalice id then adhere, and yet you would make both : 
To our own lips 1. He's here in double truſt: 0 They have made themſelves, and that their fitneſs 


Firſt, as I am his kinſman and his ſubject, | now a 
Strong both againſt the deed; then, as his hoſt, Joes unmake you. I have given ſuck; and know 
Who ſhould againſt his murderer ſhut the door, ow tender tis, to love the babe that milks me: 


Not bear the knife myſelf. Beſides, this Duncan | fi would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 
Hath borne his faculties ſo meck, hath been 15jHave pluck'd my nipple from his boneleſs gums, 


So clear in his great office, that his virtues | And daſh'd the brains out, had I but ſoſworn 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongu'd, againſt | [As you have done to this. 
The deep damnation of his taking-off; | | Mach. If we ſhould fail 
And pity, like a naked new-born babe, | Lady. We fail! 
Striding the blaſt, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd But ſcrew your courage to the ſticking place, 
Upon the ſightleſs couriers of the air , And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, Whereto the rather ſhall his day's hard journey 
That tears ſhall drown the wind.——-I have no ſpur | ſSoundly invite him) his two chamberlains 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only Will I with wine and waſſel “ ſo convince 5, 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itſelf, 5/That memory, the warder © of the brain, 
And falls on the other—How now ! what news? | [Shall be a fume, and the receipt 7 of reaſon 
Enter Lady. A limbeck only 5 ; When in fwiniſh 
Lady. He has almoſt ſupp'd; Why have you} Their drenched natures lie, as in a death, 
left the chamber ? What cannot you and I perform upon 
Mach. Hath he aſk'd for me? 30jThe unguarded Duncan? what not put upon 
Lady. Know you not, he has ? | His ſpungy officers ; who ſhall bear the guilt 


Mach, We will proceed no farther in this bufineſs :} Of our great quell ? 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought Mach. Bring forth mep-children only ! 


„ 


Golden opinions from all ſorts of people, or thy undaunted mettle ſhould compoſe 

Which would be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, [35 Nothing but males. 

Not caſt afide ſo ſoon. : Will it not be receiv'd, | 
Lady. Was the hope drunk, hen we have mark'd with blood thoſe ſleepy two 

Wherein you dreſt yourſelf? hath it ſlept fince ? Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggers, 

And wakes it now, to look ſo green and pale That they have done t? 

At what it did ſo freely? From this time, o] Lady. Who dares receive it other, 

Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid As we ſhall make our grieſs and clamour roar 

To be the ſame in thine own act and valour, Upon his death ? 

As thou art in defire ? Wouldſt thou have that Macb. I am ſettled, and bend up 

Which thou eſteem'ſ the ornament of life, Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. 

And live a coward in thine own eſteem 45 Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow : 

Letting I dare not wait upon I would, alſe face muſt hide what the falſe heart doth know. 

Like the poor cat i the adage ? | [Exeunt. 


1 This obſcure ſoliloquy, about the meaning of which none of the readers of Shakſpeare agree, Dr. 

Johnfon explains thus: If that which I am about to do, when it is once done and executed, were 

done and ended without any following effects, it would then be beſt to do it quickly ; if the murder could 
terminate in itſelf, and reſtrain the regular courſe of conſequences, if irs ſucceſs could ſecure its ſurceaſe, 
if being once done ſucceſsfully, without detection, it could fix a period to all vengeance and enquiry, fo 
that this blow might be all that I have to do, and this anxiety all that I have to ſuffer; if this could be 
my condition, even bere in this world, in this contracted period of temporal exiſtence, on this narrow 
bank in the ocean of eternity, I would jump the life to come, I would venture upon the deed without care 
of any future ſtate. But this is one of theſe caſes in which judgment is pronounced and vengeance 
inflicted upon us here in our preſent life, We teach others to do as we have done, and are puniſhed 
by our own example.” * Couriers of air mean winds, air in motion. Sightleſs is inviſible. 3 The proverb 
alluded to is, The cat loves fiſh, but dares not wvet ber feet.” 4 Waſſel or Waſſail is a word ſtill uſed in 
Staffordſhire, and the adjoining counties, and ſignifies at prefent what is called Lambs Wool, i. e. 
roaſted apples in ſtrong beer, with ſugar and fpice. Waſſel, however, may be put here for riot or in- 
temperance. 5 i.e, overpewwer or ſubdue. '© Or, the centinel. 7 i.e, the receptacle, Meaning, 

it ſhall be only a veſſel to emit fumes or vapours.. 9 Rell is murder, | 
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SCENE 1. | 

Enter Banguo, and Fleance, wvith a torch before bim. 
Ban. HJ 0 W goes the night, boy? 

\ Fle. The moon is down; I have 
heard the clock. 


Bas. And ſhe goes down at twelve. 

Fle. I take t, "tis later, fir, 

Ban. Hold, take my ſword There's huſban- 

dry in heaven, 
Their candles are all out. Take thee that too. 
A heavy ſummons lies like lead upon me, 
And yet I would not ſleep : Merciful powers 
Reſtrain in me the curſed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repoſe Olive me my ſword ;j— 
Enter Macbeth, and a ſervant with a torch, 

Who's there? | 

Mach. A friend. 


Ban. What, fir, not yet at reſt? The king's a- bed: 
He hath been in unuſual pleaſure, and 
Sent forth great largeſs to your officers : 
This diamond he greets your wife withal, 
By the name of moſt kind hoſteſs ; and ſhut up 
In meaſureleſs content. | 

Mach. Being unprepar'd, 
Our will became the ſervant to defect; 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. 

Ban. All's well. 
I dreamt laſt night of the three weird ſiſters : 
To you they have ſhew'd ſome truth. 

Mach. I think not of them: 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour toſerve, [neſs, 
We would ſpend it in ſome words upon that buſi- 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind'> leiſure. 


Mach. If you ſhall cleave to my conſent *, = 


It ſhall make honour for you. 
Ban. So I loſe none, 
In ſeeking to augment it, but ill keep 
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marſhal't me the way that I was going 3 


And ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſe. 

Mine eyes art ma? the fools o the other ſenſes, 

Or elſe worth all the reſt : I ſee thee ſtill; 

5 And on thy blade, and dudgeon 3, gouts* of blood, 
Which was not ſo before. There's no ſuch thing: 

t is the bloody buſineſs, which informs 

Thus to mine eyes. Now o'er the one half world 


to The curtain'd ſleep ; now witchcratt celebrates 

Pale Hecate's offerings ; and wither'd murder, 

Alarum'd by his ſentinel, the wolf, 

Whoſe howl's his watch, thus with his ſtealthy pace, 

With Tarquin's raviſhing ſtrides, towards his deſign 

1 5|Moves like a ghoſt. —Thou ſure and firm-ſet earth, 

Hear not my ſteps, which way they walk, for fear 

hy very ſtones prate of my where-about, 

And take the preſent horror from the time, 

Which now ſuits with it.— While I threat, he lives t 

20|Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 
[A bell rings. 

I go, and it is done; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan; for it is a knelx 

That ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell. [ Exit. 


ST CARL Kb 
Enter Lady Macbeth. 


Lady. That which hath made them drunk, hath 
made me bold ; e 
What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire 
Hark !—Peace ! 
It was the owl that ſhriek'd, the fatal bell-man, 
Which gives the ſtern'ſt good - night. He is about it : 
The doors are open ; and the ſurfeited grooms 
35 Do mock their charge with ſnores : I have drugg'd 
, their poſſets 5, 
t death and nature do contend about them, 
Whether they live, or die. 
Mach. [Within.) Who's there ?—what, ho! 


a3 


My boſom franchis'd, and allegiance clear, „ Alack! I am afraid they have awak'd, 

I ſhall be — * 44 not done: the attempt, and not the deed, 
Mach. Good the while ! Confounds us :—Hark —!l laid their daggers ready, 
Ban. Thanks, ſir; The like to you ! [Exit Ban. He could not miſs them. — Had he not reſembled 
Mach. Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when my drink is} |My father as he ſlept, I had done t. My huſband ? 

ready, 145 Enter Macbeth. 

She ſtrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. [ Exit Serw. Mach. I have done the deed :z—Didſt thou not 

Is this a dagger, which I ſee before me, © hear a noiſe ? [cry. 

The handle toward my hand ? Come, let me I heard the owl ſcream, and the crickets 

thee Did not you ſpeak? 

I have thee not; and yet I ſee thee ſtill. gol Mach, When ? 

Art thou not, fatal viſion, ſenſible Lady. Now. 

To feeling, as to fight ?- or art thou but Math. As I deſcended ? 

A dagger of the mind : a falſe creation, Lady. Ay. : 

Proceeding from the heat-oppreſſed brain? Mach. Hark !-=Who lies i the ſecond chamber? 

I ſee thee yet, in form as palpable 55] Lady. Donalbain. 

As this which now I draw. | Mach. This is a ſorry fight. [ Looking on his bands. 
To ſbut up, is to conclude. 2 Conſent for will. 3 Dudgeon properly means the haft or handle 


of a dagger, and is uſed for that particular ſort of handle which has ſome ornament carved on the top of 


it, 
days to eat poſers juſt before bed - time. 


4 i. e. ſpots : the phraſe is borrowed from herajdry. 


5 It was the general cuſtom in thoſe 


Lady. 
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| Lady. A fooliſh thought, to ſay a ſorry ſight. 
Mach. There's one did laugh in his fleep, and 
one cry d, murder Item: 
That they did wake each other; I ſtood and heard 


A little water clears us of this deed : 
ow eaſy is it then! Your conſtancy 
Hath left you unattended. —Hark! more knocking: 


[ Kneck, 
But they did ſay their prayers, and addreſs'd them | $ |Get on your night-gown, leſt cecaſion call us, 


Again to ſleep. 
Lady. There are two lodg'd together. 


Mach. One cry d, Cad bleſs us | and, Amen, 


other; 


And ſhew us to be watchers :—Be not loſt 

So poorly in your thoughts. 

Mach. To know my deed;,—'Twere beſt not 
know myſelf +. 


| Kncch, 
As they had ſeen me, with theſe hangman's hands, ic Wake Duncan with thy knocking ! I would, thou 
cauldſt! 


Liſtening their fear *. I could not ſay, Amen, 
When they did ſay, God bleſs us. 

Lady. Conſider it not ſo deeply. [Amen ? 

Mach, But wherefore could not I pronounce, 
I had moſt need of bleſſing, and Amen 
Stuck in my throat. 

Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be thought 


After theſe ways; ſo, it will make us mad. 

Mach. Methought, I heard a voice cry, © 

| „ no more! 
« Macbeth does murder ſleep, the innocent ſteep; 
« Sleep, that knits up the ravell'd fleave * of care, 
« The death of each day's life, ſore labour's bath, 
« Balm of hurt minds, great nature's ſecond courſe 
„ Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt j''——— 

Lady. What do you mean? | [houſe : 

Mach. Still it cry'd, “Sleep no more!” to all t 
« Glamis hath murder'd ſleep; and therefore Ca 
« Shall ſleep no more, Macbeth ſhall ſleep no more! 

Lady. Who was it, that thus cry'd? Why, 

worthy thane, 

You do unbend your noble ſtrength, to think 
So brain-ſickly of things: Go, get ſome water, 
And waſh this filthy witneſs from your hand 
Why did you bring theſe daggers from the place ? 
They muſt lie there: Go, carry them; and ſmear 
The fleepy grooms with blood. 

Mach. I'll go no more: 
I am afraid to think what I have done; 
Look on't again, I dare not, 

Lady. Infirm of purpoſe ! 
Give me the daggers : I he ſleeping, and the Jed, 
Are but as pictures: tis the eye of childhood, 
That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 
I gild the faces of the grooms withal, 
For it muſt ſeem their guilt. [ Exit. Knocking wit bin. 

Mach. Whence is that knocking ? 
How is't with me, when every noiſe appals me ? 
What hands are here ? Ha! they pluck out min 

es! 
Will all great Neptune's ocean waſh this blood 
Clean from my hand ? No; this my hand will rather 
The multitudinous ſeas 3 incarnardine, 
Making the green—one red. 
Re-enter Lady Macbetb. 

Lady. My hands are of your colour; but I ſhame 

To wear a heart ſo white. I hear a knocking 
[ Kineck. 


[Exam 

SCE NN II. 
Enter a Porter. 

"5 [Kmcting Within.) Per. Here's a knocking, 
indeed! If a man were porter of hell-gate, he 
ſhould have old turning the key. [ Knock.] Knock, 
knock, knock: Who's there, i' the name of Bel- 
zebub? Here's a farmer, that hang'd himſelf on 
the expeRation of plenty: come in time; have 
napkins 5 enough about you ; here you'll ſweat 
for't. [Knck.] Knock, knock: Who's there i the 
her devil's name? Faith, here's an equivocator*, 
hat could ſwear in both the ſcales againſt either 
ſcale z who committed treaſon enough for God's 
ſake, yet could not equivocate to heaven: oh, 
me in, equivocator. [ Kn:k.] Knock, knock, 
knock : Who's there ? *Faith, here's an Engliſh 
aylor come hither, for ſtealing out of a French 
hoſe : come in, taylor z here you may roaſt your 
zooſe, [ Kn:ck.] Knock, knock: never at quiet! 
What are you? But this place is too cold for hell. 
PI devil porter it no further: I had thought to 
tave let in ſome of all profeſſions, that go the 
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Anon, anon; I pray you, remember the porter. 
Enter Macduff, and Lenox. 

Mard. Was it ſo late, friend, ere you went to bed, 
That you do lie fo late? 

Por. Faith, fir, we were caroufing till the ſe- 
cond cogk : and drink, fir, is a great provoker 
of three things. 
| Macd. What three things doth drink eſpecially 
provoke ? 

Per. Marry, fir, noſe-painting, ſleep, and urine, 
Lechery, fir, it provokes, and unprovokes; it 
provokes the defire, but it takes away the per- 
rmance : Therefore, much drink may be ſaid to 
g5oſbe an equivocator with lechery : it makes him, 
and it mars him; it ſets him on, and it takes him 
off ; it perſuades him, and diſheartens him; makes 
him ftand to, and not ſtand to: in concluſion, 
uivocates him in a ſleep, and, giving him the lie, 
6 5ſteaves him. 

Macd. 1 belleve, drink gave thee the lie laſt 
ight. 
Por. That it did, fir, i* the very throat o me: 
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At the ſouth entry ;==—rctire we to our chamber: 


1 That is, I NMening to their fear. 
is to ſtain any thing of a fleſh colour, or red. 
beſt not know, or be le to, myſeli. 


2 A ſkein of ſilk is called a ſleave of ſilk. 


But I requited him for his lie; and I think, being 


3 To incarnardint, 


* ji, e. white I have che thoughts of this deed, it were 
5 1. e. handkerchiefs, 


Meaning, a jeſuit; an order ſo trou- 


bleſome to the ſtate in queen Elizabeth and king James the firft's time; the inventors of the execrable 


doctrine of equivg;ation, 


too 


primroſe way to the everlaſting bonfire. [Kncck.] 
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ſtrong for him, though he took up 

we ct ale Mit wed hes,” legs] 
Maid. Is thy maſter ſtirring 

Our knocking has awak'd him ; here he comes. 
La. Good-morrow, noble fir! 

Emer Macbeth. 

Mach. Good-morrow, both ! 
Macd. Is the king ſtirring, worthy thane ? 
Mach. Not yet. . 
Macd. He did command me to call timely on 

I have almoſt ſlipt the hour. 
Mach. I'll bring you to him. 


Macd. 1 know, this is a joyful trouble to you; 


But yet, 'tis one. 

Mach. The labour we delight in, phyſicks pain. 
This is the door. 

Macd. 1'll make fo bold to call, 
For 'tis my limited * ſervice. [Exit Macduff. 


B R FT. N. i 

| Bell Enter Lady Macheth. 

| Lady. What's the bufinels, | 

hat fuch a hideous trumpet calls to parley 

he ſleepers of the houſe ? ſpeak, ſpeak, — 

' Macd. O, gentle lady, | 

Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak : 

The repetition in a woman's ear, 

Would murder as it fell. -Q Banquo! Banque! 
Enter Banguo 


him Our royal maſter's murder'd ! 


Lady. Woe, alas ! 
What, in our houſe ? 
Ban. Too cruel, any where, 
Pear Dutt, I pr'ythee, contradict thyſelf, 
And ſay, it is not ſo. | 
i Re-enter Macheth and Lenox, 
Mach. Had 1 but dy d an hour before this chance, 
had liv'd a bleſſed time; for, from this inſtapy, 
There's nothing ſerious in mortality: | 


Len, Goes the King hence to-day ? 

Mach. He does: he did appoint fo.” - 

Len. The night has been unruly: Where we lay 
Our chimneys were blown dawn : and, as they ſay 
Lamentings heard d the air; ſtrange ſcreams ot 
And prophefying with accents terrible, 
Of dire combuſtipn, and confus'd events, 
New hatch'd to the woeful time: The obſcure 
Clamour'd the live-long night : ſome ſay the carth 
Was feverous, and did ſhake. 

Mach. "Twas a rough night. 

Len, My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A ſellow to it. 


death 52 


Macd. O horror ! horror 
nor heart | 

Cannot conceive, nor name thee 

Mach. and Len. What's the matter ? [piece! 

Macd. Confuſion now hath made his maſter- 
Moſt facrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The Lord's anointed temple, and ſtole thence 
The life o* the building. 

Mach. What is't you fay ? the life ? 

Len, Mean you his majeſty ? 

Macd. Approach the chamber, and deſtroy you 
With a new Do not bid me ſpeak ; 


See, andthen ſpeak yourſelves.-- Awake ! awake !--| 
[ Exeunt Machcth and Lenax. 


Ring the alarum- bell: Murder and treaſon ! 
Banquo, and Donalbain ! Malcolm ! awake ! 
Shake off this downy ſleep, death's counterfeit, 
And look on death itſelf —up, up, and ſee 

The great doom's image !—Malcolm! Banquo ! 
As frem your grayes riſe up, and walk like ſprights, 
To countenance this horror Ring the bell. 


To caft him up, to caſe my ſtomach of him. 


! horror! Tongue 


[ſight | 


U is but toys :, renown and grace is dead; 
he wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
s left this vault to brag of. 
p Enter Malcolm and Donglbain. 
Don, What is amiſs ? 85 
Mach. You are, and do not know it : 
he page the head. the ſountain of your blood 
bs ſtopt; the very ſource of it is ſtopt. 
Macd. Your royal father's murder'd. 
Mal. Oh, by whom ? don't: 
Len. Thoſe of his chamber, as it ſeem'd, had 
Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood, 
$0 were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 
pon their pillows ; they ſtar d and were diſtracted 
o man's life was to be truſted with them. 
Mach. O, yet I do repent me of my fury, 
That I did kill them. 
Macd. Wherefore did you ſo? | 
Mach. Who can be wiſe, amaz'd, tempetate, 
and furious, feat 
Loyal and neutral in a moment? No man: 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-ran the pauſer reaſon Here lay Duncan, 
His filver ſkin lac'd with his golden blood; 

And his gaſh'd ſtabs look d like a breach in nature, 
= ruin's waſteſul entrance: there, the murderers 
teep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breech'd 3 with gore: Who could 

| refrain, 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
5qjCourage, to make his love known ? 
Lady. Help me hence, ho 
Macd. Look to the lady. 


Mal. Why do we hold our tongues, 
hat moſt may claim this argument for ours ? 


* J. e. appointed. 3 Upon this paſſage, which 


has been deemed the crux cririctrum, almoſt every commentator has differed in opinion. Dr. John- 
ſon propoſes, inſtead of breached, to read, drinched with gore. Dr. Warburton thinks reeched (i. e. 
foiled With a dark yellow) ſhould be ſubſtituted for breeched, as well as unmanly for unwannerly. 
Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes, that the expreſſion may mean, that the daggers wore covered with blood quite 
to their breeches, i. e. their hi or handles; the lower end of a cannon being called the Ercech of it. 
Warton pronounces, that whether the word which follows be reccb'd, brecch'd, batck'd, or drench'd, 
he is at leaſt of opinion, that wmannerly is the genuine reading, which he conſtrues to mean un- 
Fem'y. Dr. Farmer ſays, that the ſenſe in plain language is, * Daggers firbily—ria @ ful m 
Haurb'd with bleed,” 1 
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Don. What ſhould be ſpoken here, That darkneſs does the face of earth 
Where our fate, hid within an augre-hole, Wen living light ſhould kiſs it? 
May ruſh, and ſeize us? Let's away, our tears Old Man. Tis unnatural, | 
Are not yet brew'd. Even like the deed that's done. On Tueſday laſt, 
Mal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow 5A faulcon, towring in her pride of place 3, 
Upon the foot of motion. Was by a mouſing owl hawk'd at, and kill'd. 
Ban. Look to the lady: Roſe. And Duncan's horſes, (a thing moſt 
And when we have our naked frailties * hid, ſtrange, and certain) 
That fuffer an expoſure, let us meet, Beauteous, and ſwift, the minions of their race, 


And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of work, o[Turn'd wild in nature, broke their ſtalls, flung out, 
To know it further. Fears and ſcruples ſhake us:: |Contending gainſt obedience, as they would 


In the great hand of God I ſtand; and, thence, | [Make war with mankind. 
Againſt the undivulg'd pretence * I fight Old Man. Tis ſaid, they eat each other. [ eyet, 
Of treaſonous malice. Raſſe. They did ſo; to the amazement of mine 
Mach. And ſo do I. 15 That look d upon't.Herecomes the good Macduff.— 
All. So all. . | | 
Mach. Let's briefly put on manly readineſs, Enter Macduff. 
And meet i' the hall together. [How goes the world, fir, now ? 
All. Well contented. [ Exeunt. Macd. Why, ſee you not? [deed? 
Mal. What will you do? Let's not conſort withjzo 2 Ist known, who did this more than bloody 
To ſhew an unfelt ſorrow, is an office them: cd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath ſlain. 
Which the falſe man does eaſy: I'll to England. Refſe. Alas, the day 
Don. To Ireland, I; our ſeparated fortune {What good could they pretend * 
Shall keep us both the ſafer: where we are, Macd. They were ſuborn'd : 
There's daggers in men's ſmiles : the near in blood, 25 Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two ſons, 
Tho nearer bloody. Are ſton away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Mal. This murderous ſhaft that's ſhot, bags of the deed. 
Hath not yet lighted ; and our ſafeſt way Rae. *Gainſt nature ſtill : 
Is, to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horſe ; Thriftleſs ambition, that wilt ravin up 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking,  139]Thine own life's means . Then tis moſt kke, 
But ſhift away: There's warrant in that theft The ſovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. 
Which ſteals itſelf, when there's no mercy left. Macd. He is already nam'd ; and gone to Scone, 
: Exeunt. To be inveſted. y 
; | Raſſe. Where is Duncan's body ? 
6 8. 135 — Carried to Colmes-kills 3 
Enter Roſſe, with an Old Man. ; The ſacred ſtore-houſe of his predeceſſors, 
old Man. Threeſcore and teh I can remember} [And guardian of their bones. 
well; | Raſe. Will you to Scone ? 
Within the volume of which time, I have ſeen Macd. No, couſin, I'll to Fife. 
Hours dreadful, and things ſtrange ; but this ſoreſ40] Roſe, Well, I will thither. [- dieu!— 
Hath trifled former knowings. [night Macd. Well, may you ſee things well done there; 
Rofſe. Ah, good father, [a&t,} Leſt our old robes fit eaſier than our new! 
Thou ſeeſt, the heavens, as troubled with man Refſe. Farewel, father. [ thoſe 
Threaten his bloody ſtage : by the clock, tis day, | | O, Man. God's beniſon go with you; and with 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: [45]That would make good of bad, and friends of foes! 


Is it night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, [Excunt, 


SECT a. 


tn N. (As upon thee, Macbeth, their ſpeeches ſhine c) 
: | hy, by the verities on thee made good, 
Enter Banque. 55|May they not be my oracles as well, 


ov haft it now, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all,, And ſet me up in hope? But, huſh! no more. 
As the weird women promis'd ; and, I fear, Senet ſounded. Enter Macbeth as King; Lady Mat- 
Thou playd'ſt moſt foully for't : yet it was ſaid, beth, Lenox, Raſſe, Lords, and Attendant. 
It ſhould not ſtand in thy poſterity ; Mach. Here's our chief gueſt. 
But that myſelfſhould be the root, and father | 60] Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
Of many kings: If there come truth from them, | Ilt had been as a gap in our great feaſt, 


1 Meaning, our half-dreſt bodies. l. e. intention, deſign. 3 Meaning, canfidence in its quality 
4 To pretend, means here, propoſe to tbemſelven. 5 Colmes-bill, or Cala- lil, means Jona, one of the 
weſtern iſles, where moſt of the ancient kings of Scotland are buried, i. e. proſper. 


And 


- 
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And all things unbecoming. . 
Mach. To-night we hold a ſolemn ſupper, fir, 
And I'll requeſt your preſence. 


Ban. Lay your highneſs* 
Command upon me; to the which, my duties 
Are with a moſt indiſſoluble tye 
For ever knit. 

Mach. Ride you this afternoon ? 


9 kk 


o fon of mine ſucceeding. If it be fo, 

or Banquo's iſſue have I fil'd ® my mind; 

or them the gracious Duncan have I murder d; 
ut rancours in the veſſel of my peace 

nly for them; and mine eternal jewel 

iven to the common enemy of man I, 

o make them kings, the ſeed of Banquo kings ! 
ather than ſo, come, fate, into the liſt, 
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Ban. Ay, my good lord. 


[advic 
Mach. We ſhould have elſe defir'd your good 


(Which ſtill hath been both grave and proſperous) 
la this day's council; þut we'll take to-morrow. 
Is't far you ride? 

Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time 
Twixt this and ſupper : go not my horſe the bet- 
| muſt become a borrower of the night, ſter *, 
For a dark hour, or twain. 

Mach. Fail not our feaſt. 

Bar. My lord, 1 will not. 


Mach. We hear, our bloody couſins are beſtow'd 
In England, and in Ireland; not confeſſing 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
With ſtrange invention: But of that to-morrow ; 
When, therewithal, we ſhall have cauſe of ſtate, 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horſe : Adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ? 
Ban. Ay, my good lord: our time does 
upon us. 
Mach. Iwiſh your horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot; 
And fo I do commend you to their backs. 
Fare wel. [Exit Banque, 
Let every man be maſter of his time 
Till ſeven at night : to make ſociety 
The ſweeter welcome, we will keep ourſelf [you. 
Till ſupper-time alone: while then, God be with 
[ Exeunt Lady Macbetb, and Lords. 
Sirrah, a word with you: Attend thoſe men our 
pleaſure ? 
Ser. They are, my lord, without the palace gate. 


And champion me tothe utterance*!--Who'sthere? 
Re-enter Servant, with tws Murderers. 
ow go to the door, and ſtay there till we call. 


Mur. It was, ſo pleaſe your highneſs. 

Mach. Well then, now 

Have you conſider'd of my ſpeeches ? Know, 

hat it was he, in the times paſt, which held you 
So under fortune ; which, you thought, had been 
Our innocent ſelf: this I made good to you 

n our laſt conference, paſt in probation with you z 
How you were borne in hand 5; how croſt; the 


inſtruments ; 


5 [ro half a ſoul, and to a notion craz'd, 
Say, Thus did Banquo. 
1 Mur. You made it known to us. 
Mach. I did ſo; and went further, which is now 
ur point of ſecond meeting.. Do you find 
30] Your patience ſo predominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go? Are you ſo goſpell'd 5, 
To pray for this good man, and for his iſſue, 
Whoſe heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave, 
And beggar'd yuurs for ever? 

1 Mur. We are men, my liege. 

Mach. Ay, in the catalogue you go for men; 
As hounds,and greynounds, mungrels,ſpaniels,curs, 
[Shoughs?, water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are cleped 
All by the name of dogs; the valued file 5 


Mach. Bring them before us.— Io be thus, i 

nothing; [ Exit Servant 

But to be ſafely thus; Our fears in Banquo 

Stick deep; and in his royalty of nature 

Reigns that, which would be fear d: Tis much h 
dares ; 

And, to that davintleſs temper of his mind, 

He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour 

To act in ſafety, There is none, but he, 

Waoſe being I do fear: And, under him, 

My genius is rebuk'd; as, it is ſaid, 

Mark Antony's was by Cæſar. He chid the ſiſters, 

When firſt they put the name of King upon me, 

And bade them ſpeak to him ; then, prophet-like, 

They hail'd him father to a line of kings : 

Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs crown, 

And put a barren ſcepter in my gripe, 

Thence to be wrench'd with an unlineal hand, 


T i.e. If he does not go well. 


45 


Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the low, the ſubtle, 
The houſe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos'd ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill : 
That writes them all alike : and ſo of men, 
Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 
Not in the worſt rank of manhood, ſay it; 
And I will put that buſineſs in your boſomgy 
Whoſe execution takes your enemy off; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 
Who wear our health but ſickly in his life, 
Which in his death were perfect. 

2 Mur. 1 am one, my liege, 
Whom the vile blows and buffets of the worl1. 
Have ſo incens'd, that I am reckleſs what 


45 


2 j. e. defiled. 


| do, to ſpite the world. 
1 Mur. And I another, 


3 the devil. * The word utterance is de- 


rived from the French outrance. A challenge or a combat a outrance, to extremity, was a fix'd term in 
the law of arms, uſed when the combatants ergaged with an odium internecinum, an intention to deſtroy 


each other, 


probably what we now call ſocks. 


ol honour; the firſt rank, in oppoſition to the laſt. 


5 i. e. made to believe what was not true. 
Ciſe virtue? Geſpellcrs was a name of .contempt given by the Papiſts to the Lollards. 


Meaning, are you of that degree of pre- 
7 Shough: are 


8 The expreſſion, valued file, ſeems to mean in this place, a poſt 
3s 


File and Ii are ſynonymous. 
B b 3 
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So weary with diſaſters, tugg'd with fortune, 
That I would ſet my life on any chance, 
Tao mend it, or be rid on't. 

Mach. Both of you 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. 

Mur. Troe, my lord. 


remedy 
Should be without regard : what's done, is done, 
Mach. We have ſcotch'd the ſnake, not kill'd it, 
5 She'll cloſe, and be herſelf ; whilſt our poor malice 


Mach. So is he mine: andinſuchbloody di But let the frame of things disjoint, both the world 
That every minute of his being thruſts | " ſuffer 
inſt my near'ſt of life: And though I could Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and ſleep 
ith bare-fac'd power ſweep him from my ſight, icin the affliction of theſe terrible dreams, 
And bid my will avouch it; yet I muſt not, That ſhake us nightly : Better be with the dead, 
or certain friends that are both his and mine, Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent to peace, 
iſe loves 1 may not drop, but wail his fall Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
Whom I myſelf ſtruck down: and thence it is, ln reſtleſs eeſtacy o. Duncan is in his grave; 
That I to your aſſiſtance do make love; 15]After life's fitful fever, he ſleeps well; 
Maſking the buſineſs from the common eye, Treafon has done his worſt : nor ſteel, nor poiſon, 
For ſu weighty reaſons. Malice domeſtic, foreign levy, nothing, 
Mur. We ſhall, my lord, an touch him further | 
Perform what you command us. Lody. Come on ; Gentle my lord, 
1 Mur. Though our lives oSleek d'er your rugged looks; be bright and jovial 
Mach. Your ſpirits ſhine through you. Within Among your gueſts to-night. 
this hour, at moſt, Mach. So ſhall I, love; 
I will adviſe you where to plant yourſelves; And fo, I pray, be you: Let your remembrance 
Acquaint you with the perſect ſpy o' the time 3, Apply to Banquo; preſent him eminence ?, both 


The moment on t; for't muſt be done to-night, [2 5 With eye and tongue: Unſafe the while, that we 
And ſomething from the palace; always thought, | [Muſt lave our honours in theſe flattering ſtreams; 


That TI require a clearne(s 4: And with him, And make our faces vizards to our hearts, 

(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work) Diſguiſing what they are. 

Fleance his ſon, that keeps him company, Lady. You muſt leave this. 

Whoſe abſence is no leſs material to me 34 Mach. O,full of ſcorpions is my mind, dear wife! 

Than is his father's, muſt embrace the fate Thou know'ſt, that Banquo, and his Fleance, lives, 

Of that dark hour : Reſolve yourſelves apart; Lady. But in them nature's copy's not eterne . 

Til come to you anon. Mach. There's confort yet, they are aſſailable; 
Mur. We are reſolv'd, my lord. Then be thou jocund : Ere the bat hath flown 


Mach. I'll call upon you ſtraight z abide within. [35 His cloiſter'd flight; ere, to black Hecar's ſummons, 
It is concluded :—Banquo, thy ſoul's flight, The ſhard-borne beetle ꝰ, with his drowſy hums, 
If it find heaven, muſt find it out to-night. [ Exeun4 JHath rung night's yawning peal, there ſhall be done 

S CEN E In. A _ of _ — : 
| | What's to be done! 
Enter Lady Matherth, and a Servant. 40 Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt 

Lady. 1s Banquo gone from court ? chuck 40, 

Serv. Ay, madam ; but returns again to-night. 


| | ** Till thou applaud the deed. Come, ſeeling ** night, 
| n king, I would attend his leifure} ¶skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day; 


; And, with thy bloody and inviſible hand, 
Serv. Madam, I will. [Exit. 45]Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond 
Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, Which keeps me pale !—Light thickens 12; and 
Where our defire is got without content: the crow 


Tis ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, Makes win 13 
woah fl = np "iq g to the rooky wood 73: 
Than, by deſtruction, dwell in doubtful joy. ood things of day begin to droop and drowze ; 
Enter Macbeth. 5olWhile night's black agents to their preys do rouze. 
How now, my lord ? why do you keep alone, | Thou marvell'ſt at my words: but hold thee till; 


Of ſorrieſt o fancies your companions making ? hings, bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by ill: 
Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy pr'ythee, go with me. [ Exeunt, 


> ' i. e. worried by fortune. © Such a diſtance as mortal enemies would ſtand at from each other 
when their quarrel muſt be determined by the fword. 3 Meaning, the exa#? time. © i. e. Always 
remembering, that throughout the whole tranſaction I muſt ftand clear of ſuſpicion. 5 i. e. Worth- 
leſs, vile. Feſtacy here ſignifies any violent emotion of the mind, pain, agony. 7 j, e. Do him 
the higheſt honours. terne for cternal. © ji. e. according to Mr. Steevens, the beetle borne 
along the air by its ſhards or ſcaly wings; ſherds ſigniſying ſcales. But Mr. Tollet ſays, that ſpard-bert 
beetle is the beetle born in dung; and that hard fignifies dung, is well known in the North of Stafford- 
ſhire, where cowſhard is the word generally uſed for coxw-dung. 10 A term of enqearment, ** i.t 
blinding. 12 f. e. The light grows dull or muddy. 3 1. e. to a rookery. 
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TT ”” 3d W 59 © Mach. Thou art the beſt o' the cut · throats: Yet 
Enter three Murdereys. he's good, 
2 Mer. But who bid thee join with us ? hat did the like for Fleance : if thou didft it, 
3 Mur. Macbeth. Thou art the non-pareil, 
2 Mur. He needs not our miſtruſt ; fince Mor. Moſt royal ür, 
1 8 again: 1 — 
n my fit 2 elſe been 
— — jo Wb Whole as the marble, founded as the rock; 


1 Mur. Then ſtand with us. 

The weſt yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of day: 
Now ſpurs the lated traveller apace, 

To gain the timely inn; and near approaches 
The ſubject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark ! I hear horſes. 

[ Banquo within.) Give us a light there, ho! 

2 Mur. Then it is he; the reſt 
That are within the note of expectation, 
Already are i” the court. 

1 Mur. His horſes go about. 

3 Mur. Almoſt a mile : but he does uſually, 
So all men da, from hence to the palace gate, 
Make it their walk. , 

Enter Banguo, and Fleance wwith a torch. 

2 Mur. A light, a light! 

3 Mur. "Tis he. 

1 Mur. Stand to't. 

Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

Mur. Let it come down. [They aſſault Banguo. 

Ban. Oh, treachery! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly; 
Thou may'ſt revenge, —Oh Mlave ! 

[ Dies. Fleance eſcapes: 

3 Mur. Who did ſtrike out the light ? 

1 Mur. Was't not the way *? 

J Mur. There's but one down; the ſon is fled. 

2 Mur. We have loſt beſt half of our affair. 

1 Mur. Well, let's away, and ſay how much is] 


done. [ Excunt. 
$S CZ N RE. IV. | 
A Banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady, R. 
Lenox, Lords, and Attendants. 
Mach. You know your own degrees, fit down : 
And laſt, the hearty welcome. [at firſt, 


Lyrds. Thanks to your majeſty. 

Macb. Ourſelf will mingle with ſociety, 
And play the humble hoſt. 
Our hoſteſs keeps her ftate ; but, in beſt time, 
We will require her welcome. 

Lady. Pronounce it for me, fir, to all our friends; 
For my heart fpeaks, they are welcome. 

Enter firft Murderer to the door. 
Mach. See, they encounter thee with their hearts” 
thanks 

Both ſides are even: Here I' fit i the midſt: 
Be large in mirth; anon, we'll drink a meaſure 
The table round. There's blood upon thy face. 

Mur. "Tis Banquo's then. | 

Mach. Tis better thee without, than he within. 


m 


45| 


| 


Is he diſpatch'd ? 
Mur. My lord, his throat is cut; that I did for him. 


T That is, the beſt means to evade diſcovery. 


that which is not given cheerfully, cannot be called a. gift.” 
Bb4 


5 Flaws are fudden guſts, 


As broad, and general, as the caſing air: 


ol But now, I am cabin d, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 


To ſaucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's ſafe ? 

Mur. Ay, my good lord : ſafe in a ditch he bides, 
With twenty trenched * gaſhes on his head; 

he leaſt a death to nature. 

Mach. Thanks for that 

here the grown ſerpent lies; tie worm, that's fled, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 
o teeth for the preſent,--Get thee gone;to-morrow 
We'll hear, ourſelves again. [Exit Murderer. 
Lady. My royal lord, 
You do not give the cheer: the feaſt is ſold, 
That is not often youch'd, while "tis a making, 
"Tis given with welcome 3: To feed, were beſt at 
home z 


41 thence the ſaueè to meat is ceremony; 


Meeting were bare without it. 
[ Enter the Gbeſ of Banguo, and fits in Macheth's 
place.] 
Mach. Sweet remembrancer 


zo Now, good digeſtion wait on appetite, 


And health on both ! . 
Len. May it pleaſe your highneſs fit? roof d, 
Mach. Here had we now our country's honour 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Banquo preſent ; 


35] Who may I rather challenge for unkindneſs, 


Than pity for miſchance ! 

Reſſe. His abſence, fir, [neſs 
Lays blame upon his promiſe. Pleaſe it your high- 
To grace us with your royal company ? 

Mach. The table's full. 

Len, Here is a place reſerv'd, fir. 

Mach. Where? [your highneſs? 
Len. Here, my good lord. What is't that moves 
Mach. Which ot you have done this? 

Lordi. What, my good lord? 

Mach. Thou canſt not ſay, I did it : never ſhake 
Thy goary locks at me. 

Raſſe. Gentlemen, riſe ; his highneſs is not well. 

Lady. Sit,worthy friends: my lord is often thus, 
And hath been from his youth: pray you, keep ſeat; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 
He will again be well : if much you note him, 

You ſhall offend him, and extend his paſſion 4; 
Feed, and regard him not. — Are you a man? 

Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that 
Which might appall the devil. : 

Lady. O proper ſtuff 
This is the very painting of your fear : 

This is the air-drawn-dagger, which, you ſaid, 


[6o{Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws 5, and ſtarts, 


2 From trancher, to cut. 3 The meaning is, 
+ i, & prolong his fuffering. 


(Impoſtors 
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Shall be the maws of kites. 
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(Impoſtors to true fear,) would well become 

A woman's ſtory, at a winter's fire, 

Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame itſelf! 

Why do you make ſuch faces ? When all's done, 

You look but on a ſtool, ſay you? 
Mach. Pr'ythee, ſee there | behold ! look lo! how 

Why, what care I? If thou canſt nod, ſpeak too 

If charnel-houſes, and our graves, muſt ſend 2 

Thoſe that we bury, back; our monuments 


Lady. What! quite unmann'd in folly ? 

Mach. If I ſtand here, I ſaw him. 

Lady. Fie, for ſhame ! [time, 

Mach. Blood hath been ſhed ere now, i' the older 
Ere human ſtatute purg'd the gentle weal ! ; 
Ay, and ſince too, murders have been perform'd 
Too terrible for the car: the times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 
And there an end: but now, they riſe again, 


M AC B E T K. 


[AR 3+ Scene 5. 


Mach. Can ſuch things be, | | 
And overcome us 5 like a ſummer's cloud, [ſtrange 
ithout our ſpecial wonder? You make me 
Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, ' 
5 |When now I think you can behold ſuch ſights, 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheek, - 
When mine is blanch'd with fear 5. 
Roſe. What ſights, my lord? [and worſe 
Lady. I pray you, ſpeak not; he grows worſe 
10[Queſtion enrages him: at once, good night ;— 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 
Len. Good night, and better health, 
Attend his majeſty ! 
15 Lady. A kind good night to all! [ Exeunt Lordi. 
Mach. It will have blood, they ſay ; blood will 
have blood : [ ſpeak; 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to 
Augurs, and underſtood relations 7, have [forth 


With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 
And puſh us from our ſtools : This is more ſtrange 
Than ſuch a murder is. 

Lady. My worthy lord, 
Your noble friends do lack you. 

Mach. I do forget, 
Do not muſe * at me, my moſt worthy ſriends ; 
I have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing ſall: 
To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health t 
Then I'll fit down :—Give me ſome wine, fill full :-- 
I drink to the general joy of the whole table, 

Re-enter Ghoſt. 

And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs; 
Would he were here! To all, and him, we thirſt, 


o[By magot-pies 5, and choughs, and rooks, brought 
The ſecret'ſt man of blood, What is the night? 
Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning, which is 
| which, [ perſon, 
Mach. How ſay*ſt thou, that Macduff denies his 
At our great bidding? | 
Lady. Did you ſend to him, fir? 

Mach, I heard it by the way; but I will ſend: 
here's not a one of them, but in his houſe 
keep a ſervant fee d. I will to-morrow 
39](And betimes I will).unto the weird ſiſters : 
More ſhall they ſpeak ; for now I am bent to know, 
By the worſt means, the worſt : tor mine own good, 
All cauſes ſhall give way; I am in blood 


And all to all 3, 


Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. [hide thee !]35 


Mach. Avaunt ! and quit my ſight ! Let the e 
Thy bones are marrowleſs, thy blood is cold; 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes 
Which thou doſt glare with! 

Lady. Think of this, good peers, 

But as a thing of cuſtom : "tis no other 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 

Mach. What man dare, I dare: 

Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 


The arm'd rhinocercs, or the Hyrcan tyger, 45 


Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble: Or, be alive again, 

And dare me to the deſert with thy ſword; 

If trembling 1 inhabit 4, then proteſt me 

The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible ſhadow ! 
Unreal mockery, hence - Why, ſo ;—being gone, 
I ain a man again.—Pray you, fit ſtill. 


Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould I wade no more, 

Returning were as tedious as go o er: 

Strange things I have in head, that will to hand; 
ich muſt be ated, ere they may be ſcann dꝰ. 

Lady. You lack the ſeaſon '* of all natures, ſleep. 

Mach, Come, we'll to ſleep : My ſtrange and 


ſelf-abuſe 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe 
We are yet but young in deed. [ Exeunt, 


TT 8 59 - Fo 


Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting Hecate. 


1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecat'? you look 
angerly. 
Hec. Have I not reaſon, beldames as you axe, 
5o[Saucy, and overbold ? How did you dare 
o trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
riddles, and affairs of death ; 


Lady. You have diſplac'd the mirth, broke t 
With moſt admir'd diſorder. [good meeting 


1 The gentle zucal is the peaceable community. 


fuch as he had named above, love, bealth, and jey. 


that is, if 1 refuſe, or evade thee. 


Meaning, paſs over us like a ſummer's cloud. 


And I, the miſtreſs of your charms, 
The cloſe contriver of all harms, 


2 i, e. wonder. 3 i.e. all good wiſhes to all; 
4 Pope reads, and we think properly, inhibit ; 
6 Mr. Steevens 


elucidates this paſſage thus: © You prove to me that I am a ſtranger even to my own diſpoſition, 
« when I perceive that the very object which ſteals the colour from my cheek, permits it to remain 
« in yours. In other words, — ou prove to me how falſe an opinion I have hitherto maintained 
of my own courage, when yours on the trial is found to exceed it.“ 7 By relation is here meant 
the ccanect᷑ien of effects with cauſes. si. e. magpies. Magot-pie is the original name of the bird, 
from maget, Fr. and hence alſo the modern abbreviation of mag, applied to pies. 9 To ſcan is to 
examine nicely. 10 j. e. refreſhment. | - 


Was 


M A C B 
* 


Att 4- Scene 1.1] 


Was never call'd to bear my part, 

Or ſhew the glory of our art? 

And, which is worſe, all you have done 

Hath been but for a wayward ſon, | 

Spightful and wrathful ; who, as others do, 

Loves for his awn ends, not for you. 

But make amends now : Get you gone, 

And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me i the morning; thither he 

Will come to know his deſtiny. 

Your veſſels, and your ſpells, provide, 

Your charms, and every thing beſide : 

I am for the air; this night I'll ſpend 

Unto a diſmal and a fatal end. 

Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon ; 

Upon the corner of the moon 

There hangs a vaporous drop profound * ; 

I'll catch it ere it come to ground: 

And that, diſtiJFd by magic lights *, 

Shall raiſe ſuch artificial ſprights, 

As, by the ſtrength of their illuſion, 

Shall draw him on to his contuſion : 

He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 

His hopes *bove wiſdom, grace, and fear : 

And you all know, ſecurity 

Is mortal's chiefeſt enemy. [Mufic and a ſong 

Hark, I am call'd ; my little ſpirit, ſee, 

Sits in a foggy cloud, and ſtays for me. 
[ Sing within. Come atuay, come 


aways &c. 


1 Witch. Come, let's make haſte, ſhe'll ſoon beſzo 
back again. [ Excunt, 
$S CE NE VI. 


Enter Lencx, and another Lord. 
Len. My former ſpeeches have but hit you 
Which can interpret further: only, I ſay, [thoughts,[3 5 
Things have been ſtrangely borne: The gracious 


His preſence at the tyrant's feaſt, I hear, 
Macduff lives in diſgrace : Sir, can you tell 
Where he beſtows himſelf ? 

15] Lord. The ſon of Duncan, 
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How it did grieve Macbeth! did he not traight, 
In pious rage, the two delinquents tear, 

That were the ſlaves of drink, and thralls of ſleep? 
Was not that nobly done? Ay, and wiſely too; 
For twould have anger'd any heart alive, 
To hear the men deny it. So that, I ſay, 
He has borne all things well : and I do think, 
That, had he Duncan's ſons under his key, 
(As, an't pleaſe heaven, he ſhall not) they ſhould 
10] What 'twere to kill a father; ſo ſhould Fleance, 


[find 


ut, peace for from broad words, and "cauſe he 
[fail'd 


From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
ives in the Engliſh court; and is receiv'd 
Of the moſt pious Edward with ſuch grace; 


That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high reſpect: ThitherMacduffis gone 


To pray the holy king, upon his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 


That, by the help of theſe, (with Him above 


To ratify the work) we may again 
Give to our tables meat, ſleep to our nights; 
Free 3 from our ſeaſts and banquets bloody knives; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hath ſo exaſperate the king, that he 
Prepares for ſome attempt of war. 

Len. Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord. He did: and with an abſolute, Sir, not I, 
The cloudy meſſenger turns me his back, 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, « You'llrue the time 
« That clogs me with this anſwer.” 
Len. And that well might 


Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth :—marry, he was dead: 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late ; 
Whom, you may ſay, if it pleaſe you, Fleance kill'd, 
For Fleance fled. Men muſt not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monſterous 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, 
To kill their gracious father? damned faQ! 


Adviſe him to a caution, to hold what diſtance 
His wiſdom can provide, Some holy angel 
Fly to the coury of England, and unfold 


40 His meſſage ere he come; that a ſwift bleſſing 


May ſoon return to this our ſuffering country, 
Under a hand accurs'd ! 
Lerd. I'll fend my prayers with him. 
[Excunte 


— Ia 


A C T 


SEC RE I 1 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches. 
1 Witch. TP Hrice * the brinded cat hath mew'd. 
2 Witch. Thrice; and once the 
; hedge-pig whip'd. 
z Witch. Harper 5 cries tis time, tis time. 


IV. 


Toad, that under the cold ſtone, 
Days and nights haſt thirty-one, 
Swelter'd venom ſleeping got, 
Boil thou firſt i the charmed pot 

All. Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 


1 Witch, Round about the cauldron go 
In the poiſon'd entrails throw, 


T Meaning, a drop that has deep or hidden qualities. 


empt our feaſts from bloody knives, &c. + Odd 


gical operations, even numbers being always reckoned inauſpicious. 


imp, or ſamiliar ſpirit. 


rt Witch, Fillet of a fenny ſnake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake; 


2 j, e. magic arts. J. e. deliver or ex- 
numbers are uſed in all enchantments and ma- 
Meaning, perhaps, ſome 
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Lizard's leg, and howlet's wing, | 
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Eye of newt, and tot of frog, 
Wool of baty and tongue of dog, | 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's I ſting, 


For a charm of powerful trouble, | 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

All, Double, double toil and trouble; | 
Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; 
Witches' mummy ; maw, and gulf 2, 
Of the ravin'd 5 ſalt-ſea ſhark ; 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i“ the dark; 
Liver of blaſpheming Jew; 
Gall of goat, and ſlips of yew, 


M A C32 E T . 


| 


Sliver'd 4 in the moon's eclipſe z 
Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lips; 
Finger of birth-ſtrangled babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab, 
Make the gruel thick and flab : 
Add thereto a tyger's chaudron 5, 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 
All. Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 
2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 


Enter Hecate, and uther three Witches. 


Hec. Oh, well done! I commend your pains ; 
And every one ſhall ſhare i* the gains. 
And now about the cauldron fing, 
Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Inchanting all that you put in. 
MufiF and a forg. 
Black ſpirits and white | 
Blue ſpirits and 275 
9 mingle, mingle, 
u« that mingle may. 

2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. | 

Enter Macbetb. 

Mach. How now, you ſecret, black, and mid- 
What is't you do? {night hags ? 

All. A deed without a name. 

Aach. I conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 
(Howe er you come to know it) anſwer me: 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
Againit the churches ; though the yeſty © waves 
Confound and ſwallow navigation up; [down; 


Though bladed corn be lodg'd, and trees blown} 


Though caſtles topple 7 on their warders* heads; 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do ſlope 


| 


zo But yet I'll make aſſurance double ſure, 


45|Shall come againſt him. 


[AR 4. Scene 1. 


1 Witch. Say, if thou'dft rather hear it from our 
Or from our maſters' ? | [moutty 
Mach. Call them, let me ſee them. 
1 Witch, Pour in ſow's blood, that hath eaten 
$5 [Her nine farrow ; greaſe, that's ſweaten 
From the murderer's gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 
All. Come, high, or low ; 
Thyſelf, and office, deftly 9 ſhow. [Thunder, 
Mach. Tell me, thou unknown power 
1 Witch. He knows thy thought; 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou nought. ¶ Macduff; 
App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth ! beware 
15|Beware the thane of Fife. Diſmiſs me :—Enough, 
[Deſeends, 
Mach. What-e'er thou art, for thy good cau- 
tion, thanks; a 


10 1ſt Apparition, an armed bead. 


{ another, 
1 Witch. He will not be commanded : Here's 
More potent than the firſt. [ Thunder, 


ad Apperitin, a blody child. 
Arp. Macbeth | Macbeth | Macbeth |— 


25] Mach, Had I three cars, I'd hearthee. [corn 


App. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute: laugh to 
The power of man; for none of woman born 
Shall harm-Macbeth. [ Deſcends, 

Math. Then live Macduff : What need I fear 
[of thee? 
And take a bond of ſate: thou ſhalt not live; 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies, 

And ſleep in ſpite of thunder. What is this, 
[ Thunder, 
35034 Apparition, 4 e wang with a tree in bit 


That riſes like the ifſuc of a king; 
And wears upon his baby brow the round 
And top of ſovereignty ** ? 


40% All. Liſten, but ſpeak not to't. 


App. Be lion-mettled, proud; and take no cate 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until 
Great Birnam wood to high Dunfinane hill 
LD gd. 

Mach. That will never be: 

Who can impreſs the foreſt ; bid the tree [good ! 
Unfix his earth-bound root ? ſweet bodements ! 
Rebellious head, riſe never, till the wood : 


zo Of Birnam riſe, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 


Their heads to their foundations ; though the trea- 
Of nature's germins ® tumble all together, [ſure 
Even till deſtruction ſicken, anſwer me | 
To what I aſk you, 

1 Witch. Speak. 

2 Witch. Demand. 

3 Witch, We'll anſwer. 


That is, the fert. ch. 


7 i. e. tumble. 
9j. e. adroitly, dextrouſly. 


Shall live the leaſe of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal cuſtom.— Vet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing; Tell me, (if your art 
Can tell ſo much) ſhall Banquo's iſſue ever 
55 [Reign in this kingdom ? 

All. Seek to know no more. 

Mach. I will be fatisfy'd : deny me this, 
And an eternal curfe fall on you] tet me know . 
Why ſinks that cauldron ? and what noife is this? 


60 [ Houtbgys, 


® i, e. the fevali>v, the threat. 
4 Sumer d is a common word in the north, and implies, to cut a piece, er flice. 
i. e. foaming, or frothy waves. 


3 Ravin'd means glutted with prey · 
5 i. ©, entrails 
 Germins are ſeeds which have begun to ſprout, 


1? To harp, is to touch on a paſſion as a harper touches a firing, 


11 Jhis aliudes to the make or figure oi the crown. 


i 


Nb. 


AR 4. Semen) ] M A CB E T H. 9 


1 Witch, Shew | 2 Witch. Shew! 3 Witch. Stiew ! is wife, his babes, and all unfortunate ſouk, 
All. Shew his eyes, and grieve his heart ; That trace ® him in his line. Noboafting like a fool; 
Come like ſhadows, ſo depart. This deed I'll do, before this purpole cool: 
[A pe of cight Kings, and Banguo; the la. hut no more fights Where are theſe genthemen ? 
with a glaſs in bis band. [down !] 5 Come, bring me where they are. DL. 
Mach. Thou art too like the ſpirit of Banquo; 8 c E N E IL 
Thy crown does fear mine eye-balls* :-- And thy air 
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the firſt . Enter Macdyff's wife, ber ſon, and Roſſe. 


A third is like the farmer: Filthy hags! [eyes L. Macd. What had he done, to make him fly 
Why do you ſhew me this? —A fourth ?-Start|19 the land? 
What! will the line ſtretch out to the crack R.. You muſt have patience, madata. 
doom * ?— | IL. Matd. He had none 

Another yet ?—A ſeventh ?—1'll fee no more:—| JHis flight was madneſs : TITS: I 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glaſs, Our fears do make us traitors. 
Which ſhews me many more; and fome I fee, 1 Noſe. You know not, 
That twofold balls and treble ſceptres carry 3: Whether it was his w. dom, or his fear, 
Horrible fight Now, I ſee tis true; L. Macd. Wiſdom | to leave his wiſe, to leave 
For the blood-boker'd * Banquo ſmiles upon me, his babes, 
And points at them for his.— What? is this fo ? is manſion, and his titles, in a 

1 Witch. Ay, fir, all this is fo :—But why 2AFrom whence himſelf does fly ? He loves us not : 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ?— He wants the natural touch9: For the poor wren, 
Come, fiſters, cheer we up his ſprights, The moſt diminutive of birds, will Acht, 


And ſhew the beſt of our delights ; | JHer young ones in her neſt, againſt the owl. 
I'll charm the air to give aſound, All is the fear, and nothing is the loves 
While you perform your antique round: 1-5As lttle is the wiſdom, where the flight 
That this great king may kindly ſay, do runs againſt all reaſon. 
Our duties did his welcome pay. [Muſick R ſje. My deareſt coz, 
[The witches dance and waniſhy} JI pray you, ſchool yourſelf : But for your huſband, 


Mach, Where are they? Gone ?——Let this] JHe is noble, wiſe, judicious, and beft knows 


| pernicious hour 134 The fits o the ſeaſon 10. 1 dare not ſpeak much 
Stand ayes accurſed in the calendar l | further : 
Come in, without there ! {But cruel are the times, when we are traitors, 
Enter Lenox. And do not know ourſelves ** ; when we hold ru. 
Len. What's your grace's will? | mour 1 
Mach. Saw you the weird ſiſters? 135]}From what we fear, yet know not what we fear; 


Len. No, my lord. But float upon a wild and violent fea, 

Mach. Came they not by you? ch way, and move.—1 take my leave of you: 

Len. No, indeed, my lord. } {|Shall not be long but I'll be here again: 

| Mach, Infected be the air whereon they ride; Things at the worſt will ceafe, or elſe climb upward 
And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them !—1 did hearj4&To what they were before My pretty couſin, 

The galloping of horſe : Who was't came by? Bleſſing upon you 
Len. Tis two or three, my lord, that bri | L. Macd. Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherlefs. 

Macduff is fled to England. {you word,, | RA. 1 am ſo much a fool, ſhould I ſtay longer, 
Mach. Fled to England? lt would be my difgrace, and your diſcomfort: 
Len. Ay, my good lord. I take my leave at once. [Exit Roſe, 
Mach. Time, thou — dread exploits L. Mace. Sirrah, your father's dead; 

The flighty purpoſe never is o' er- took, And what will you do now ? How will you live ? 

Unleſs the deed go with it: From this moment, | Son. As birds do, mother. 

The very firſtlings 7 of my heart ſhall be ZL. Macd. What, with worms and flies? 

The firſtlings of my hand. And even now {done Son. With what 1 get, I mean; and ſo do they. 

To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought and L. Macd. Poor bird | thou'dft never fear the net 

The caſtle of Macduff I will ſurprife ; nor lime, 

Seize upon Fife; give to the edge o the ſword | [rhe pit-fall, nor the gin. 


1 j. e. does blind me; alluding to the ancient practice of deſtroying the ſight, by holding a piece 
of hot or burning iron before the eye, which dried up its humidity. 2 j. e. the difſolution of nature, 
3 Warburton ſays, this was intended as a compliment to King James the firſt, who firſt united the two 
iſlands and the three kingdoms under one head; whoſe houſe too was ſaid to be deſcended from Banquo. 
4 Bleed-bolter*d means one whoſe blood hath iſſued out at many wounds, as flour of corn paſſes through 
the holes of a freve. Shakſpeare uſed it to inſinuate the barbarity of Banquo's murderers, who covered 
him with wounds. 5 i. e. for ever. oi. e. thou prevent. i. e. the thing firſt thought or 
done. i. e. follow him. Meaning, natural ſenſibility, or affection. i. e. the corvulf:ng 
or dent diſerders of the times. It j. e. we think ourſelves innocent, the government thinks us 


traitors ; e 12 Te bold ramour fignifics to believe rumour. 
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Sen. Why ſhould I, mother? Poor birds 
| are not ſet for. 

My fatheris not dead, for all your ſaying. [father ? 
L. Macd. Yes, he is dead: how wilt thou do for a 
Som. Nay, how will you do for a huſband ? 5 
L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any 

market. 

Son. Then you'll buy em to ſell again. 

TL. Macd. Thou ſpeak'ſt with all thy wit; and] 

; yet, r faith, 

With wit enough for thee. 

Son. Was my father a traitor, mother ? 

L. Macd. Ay, that he was. 

Son. What is a traitor ? 

L. Macd. Why, one that ſwears and lies I5 

Son. And be all traitors, that do ſo ? 

L. Macd. Every one that does ſo, is a traitor, _ 
muſt be hang'd. 

Sen. And muſt they all be hang' hy that Gwen 
and lie? 20 

L. Macd. Every one. 

Son, Who muſt hang them ? 

L. Macd, Why, the honeſt men. 

Son. Then the liars and ſwearers are fools: for 
there are liars and ſwearers enough to beat theſz5 
honeſt men, and hang up them. 

L. Macd. Now God help thee, poor monkey ! 
But how wilt thou do for a father ? 

Sen, If he were dead, you'd weep for him: i 
you would not, it were a good ſign that I ſhouldſ3o 
quickly have a new father. 

L. Macd. Poor prattler! how thou talk't ! 

Emer a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Bleſs you, fair dame! I am not to yo 


10 


known, 35 
Though in your ſtate of honour I am perſect i. 


I doubt ſome danger doth approach you nearly: 
If you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be not found here: hence with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am too ſavage; [40 
To do worſe to you? were fell cruelty, [you! 
Which is too nigh your perſon. Heaven preſerve 
I dare abide no longer. [Exit M. enger. 

L. Mac. Whither ſhould I fly? 
I have done no harm. But I remember now 45 
I amin this earthly world ; where, to do harm, 
Is often laudable ; to do rood, ſometime, 
Accounted dangerous folly: Why then, alas! 
Do I put up that womanly defence, [ faces? 
To ſay, I have done no harm. What are theſe] 50 

Enter Murderers. 

Mur. Where is your huſband ? 

L. Macd. I hope, in no place ſo unſanQified, 
Where ſuch as thou may*ſt find him. 

Mur. He's a traitor. 

Son, Thou ly ſt, thou ſhag-car'd villain. 

Mur. What, you egg? 
Young fry of treachery ? 


1 That is, though I am perfectiy acquainted with your rank. 


or give you warning of, your danger. 
birth- right. i. e. to befriend. 


Son. He has kill'd me, mother: 
un away, I pray you. 
[Exit L. Macduff,, crying murder, 
ST a NA IM 
England. 
Enter Malculm, and Macduff. | 
Mal. Let us ſeek out ſome deſolate ſhade, and 
Weep our ſad boſoms empty. [there 
Macd. Let us rather 
Hold faſt the mortal ſword; and, like good men, 
Beſtride our down-faln birthdom : Each new 
morn, [rows 
New widows howl; new orphans cry; new ſor. 
Strike heaven on the face, that it reſounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like ſyllable of dolour. 
Mal. What I believe I'll wail: 
What know, helieve; and, what I can redreſs, 
As I ſhall find the time to friend 4, I will. 
What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo, perchance. 
This tyrant, whoſe ſole name bliſters our tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt ; you have lov'd him well; 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I am young; but 
ſomething dom 
Vou may deſerve of him through me: and wiſ- 
To offer up a weak, poor innocent lamb, 
To appeaſe an angry god. 
Macd. I am not treacherous. 
Mal. But Macbeth is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil, don; 
In an imperial charge. But I ſhall crave your par- 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe: 
Angels are bright ſtill, though the brighteſt tell : 
Though all things foul would wear the brows of 
Yet grace muſt till look ſo. [ grace, 
Macd. I have loſt my hopes. 
Mal. Perchance, even there, where I did find 
| my doubts. 
Why in that rawneſs 5 left you wife, and child, 
(Thoſe precious motives, thoſe ſtrong knots of love) 
Without leave-taking ?—1 pray you, 
Let not my jealouſies be your diſhonours, 
But mine own ſafeties :-=Y ou may be rightly juſt, 
Whatever I ſhall think. 
Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy baſis ſure, 
For goodneſs dares not check thee !—wear thou 


5 Without previous proviſion, without due preparation. 


thy wrongs, 
His title is affear'd®!—Fare thee well, lord: 
I would not be the villain that thou think'ſt, 
For the whole ſpace that's within the tyrant's graſp, 
And the rich Eaſt to boot. 
Mal. Be not offended : 


5511 ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you. 


I think, our country ſinks beneath the yoke : 
It weeps, it bleeds; and each new day a gaſh 
Is added to her wounds: 1 think, withal, 


2 i. e. not to acquaint you with, 


$ i. e. protect from utter deſtruction the privileges of our 


6 Mr. 


Pope ſays affear'd is a law term for confirm'd. Mr. Tollet propoſes to read, The title is affecr*d,"”* and 
explains the paſſage thus: Poor country, wear thou thy wrongs, the title to them is legally ſettled by tbeſe 
who had the final j udication of it. Aﬀecrers had the power of confirming or moderating fines and amerce- 


ments.” 


There 


AR 4. Scene 3.] 


There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here, from gracious England, have I offer 
Of goodly thouſands : But, for all this, 
When I ſhall tread upon the tyrant's head, 
Or wear it on my ſword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 
By him that ſhall ſucceed. 
Macd. What ſhould he be? 
Mal. It is myſelf I mean: In whom I know 
All the particulars of vice ſo grafted, 
That, when they ſhall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will ſeem as pure as ſnow; and the poor ſtate 
Eſteem him as a lamb, being compar'd 
With my confineleſs harms. 
Macd. Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damn'd, 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 


* 


Uproar the univerſal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 
Macd. Oh Scotland ! Scotland ! 
Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak : 
I am as I have ſpoken. 
Macd. Fit to govern! / 
o not to live. O nation mi 
10] With an untitled tyrant bloody-ſcepter'd, 
When ſhalt thou ſee thy wholeſome days again; 
ince that the trueſt iſſue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction ſtands accurs'd, 
And does blaſpheme his breed Thy royal father 
15]Was a moſt ſainted king; the queen that bore thee, 
Oftner upon her knees than on her feet, 
Dy'd every day ſhe liv'd. Fare thee well! 


Mal. 1 grant him bloody, 
Luxurious, avaricious, falſe, deceitful, 
Sudden i, malicious, ſmacking of every ſin 
That has a name : But there's no bottom, none, 
In my voluptuouſneſs : your wives, your daughte 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The ciſtern of my luſt ; and my deſire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear, 
That did oppoſe my will: Better Macbeth, 
Than ſuch a one to reign. 
Macd. Boundleſs intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny : it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is yours : you may 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, 
And yet ſeem cold, the time you may ſo hood-wink. 
We have willing dames enough: there cannot be 
That vulture in you to devour ſo many 
As will to greatneſs dedicate themſelves, 
Finding it ſo inclin'd. 
Mal, With this, there grows, 
In my moſt ill-compos'd affection, ſuch 
A ſtanchleſs avarice, that were I king, 
I ſhould cut off the nobles for their lands; 
Deſire his jewels, and this other's houſe : 
And my more-having would be as a ſauce 
To make me hunger more; that I ſhould forge 
Quarrels unjuſt againſt the good, and loyal, 
Deſtroying them for wealth. 
Macd. This avarice 
Sticks deeper; grows with more pernicious root 
Than ſuramer-ſceming luſt 3 and it hath been 
The ſword of our ſlain kings: Yet do not fear; 
Scotland hath foyſons * to fill up your will, 
Of your mere own : All theſe are portable, 
With other graces weigh'd. 


Mal. But I have none: the king - becoming graces, 


. 


As juſtice, verity, temperance, ſtableneſs, 

Bounty, perſeverance, mercy, lowlineſs, 

Deyotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 

I have no reliſh of them ; but abound 

In the divicon of each ſeveral crime, 
That is, paſſionate, violent, haſty. 


280 


Mal. Macduff, this noble paſſion, 
hild of integrity, hath from my ſoul 
Wip'd the black ſcruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Deviliſh Macbeth, 
25]By many of theſe trains, hath ſought to win me 
Into his power; and modeſt wiſdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haſte : But God above 
Deal between thee and me! for even now 
put myſelf to thy direction, and 
Unſpeak mine own detraction; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon myſelf, 
For ſtrangers to my nature, I am yet 
Unknown to woman; never was forſworn 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own 
At no time broke my faith z would not betray 
The devil to his fellow; and delight 
No leſs in truth, than life: my firſt falſe ſpeaking 
Was this upon myſelf: What I am truly, 
Is thine, and my poor country's, to command: 
Whither, indeed, before thy here-approach, 
Old Siward, with ten thouſand warlike men, 
All ready at a point 3, was ſetting forth : 
Now we'll together : And the chance, of goodneſs, 
Be like our warranted quarrel4! Why are you 
filent ? lonce, 

Macd. Such welcome and unwelcome things at 

Tis hard to reconcile. 
Enter a Deftor. 
Mal. Well; more anon.—Comes the king forth, 
I pray you? 

Def. Ay, fir : there are a crew of wretched ſouls, 
That ſtay his cure: their malady convinces 5 
The great aſſay of art; but, at his touch, 
Such ſanRity hath heaven given his hand, 
They preſently amend. 

Mal, I thank you, doctor. 

Macd. What's the diſeaſe he means? 
Mal. Fis call'd the evil: 
A moſt miraculous work in this good king; 
Which often, ſince my here-remain in England, 
I have ſeen him do. How he ſolicits heaven, 


* The author 
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35 


40 


45 
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plenty. i. e. ready at a time. 


of The Reviſal conceives the ſenſe of the paſſage to be this: And may the ſucceſs of that goodneſs, which 


it about to exert 
ſubdues. 


itſelf in my behalf, be ſucb as may be equal to the juſtice of my quarrel 


5 1, e. Over-powers, 


Hunſelf 
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2 arc: x r [Aft 4. Scene 3; 


Himſelf beſt knows : but ftrapgely-viited people,, | Macd. What concern they? 


All ſwoln and ulcerous, pitifu} to the eye, he general cauſe ? or is it a fee - grief 5, 
The mere deſpair of ſurgery, he cures ; Due to ſome. ſingle breaſt ? 
Hanging a golden ſtamp * about their necks, Rae. No mind, that's honeſt, 
Put on with holy prayers: and tis ſpoken, $ [But in it ſhares ſome woe; TEIN ata yay 
To the ſucceeding royalty he leaves Pertains to you alone. 
The healing benediction. With this ſtrange virtue, Macd. If it be mine, 
He hath a heavenly gitt of prophecy ; Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 
And ſundry hleſſings hang about his throne, Reſſe. Let not your ears deſpiſe my tongue for ever, 
That ſpeak bim full of grace. toſ Which ſhall poſſeſs them with the heavieſt ſound, 
Enter Refſe. That ever yet they heard. 
Macd. See, who comes here ? Macd. Hum! 1 gueſs at it. babes, 
Mal. My countryman; but yet I know him not. Rae. Your caſtle is ſurpriz'd; your wife, and 


Mad. My ever- gentle couſin, welcome hither. Savagely ſlaughter d: to relate the manner, 
Mal. Lknow him now: GoodGod,betimes removeſ i Were, on the quarry © of theſe murder'd Ser 
The means that make us firangers ! To add the death of you. 

Reſſe. Sir, amen. Mal. Merciful heaven l— 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did? What, man! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows ; 

Rae. Alas, poor country; Give ſorrow words: the grief that does not ſpeak, 
Almoſt afraid to know itſelf ! It cannot Whiſpers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break. 
Be call'd our mather, but our grave : where nothing, Macd. My children too? 
But who knows nothing, is once ſeen to ſmile ; Roſe. Wile, children, ſervants, all 

f That could be found. 


Are made, not mark d; where violent forrow ſ Macd. And I muſt be from thence ! 
A modern ecitacy : the dead man's knell 25]My wife kill'd too? 

Is there ſcarce aſ d, for whom: and good men's li Roſſe. I have ſaid. 

Expire before the fiowers in their caps, J. Be comforted : 


Dying or ere they ſicken. Let's make us med'cines af our great revenge, 
Macd. Oh, relation, To cure this deadly grief. 
Too nice, and yet too true 39 Macd. He has no children. All my pretty ones? 


Mal. What is the neweſt grief? 

Roſſe. That of an hour's age doth hiſs the ſpeaker : 
Each minute teens a new one. 

Macd, 1 PA 


— * And = my children? 

Refſe. Well too. 

Macd. The tyrant has not batter d at their peace? 

—— ney? did 

—_ it ? 

Macd. — your ſpeech; H 

Ree. When I came hitherto tranſport the tidings, 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out; 

Which was to my belief witneſs'd the rather, 
For that I ſaw the tyrant's power a-foot : 
Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland 
Would create ſoldiers, make our women fight, 
To doff3 their dire diſtreſſes. 

Mal. Be it their comfort, 

We are coming thither: gracious England hath 
Lent us good Siward, and ten thouſand men; 
An older, and a better ſoldier, none 

That Chriſtendom gives out. 

Roſe. Would I could anſwer 1 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words, 
That would be howl'd out in the deſert air, 
Where hearing ſhould not catch * them. 


Did you ſay, all ?=Oh, hell-kite !—AU ? 
What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell ſwoop? ?) 

Mal. Diſpute ® it like a man. 

Macd. I ſhall do ſo; 
But I muſt alſo feel it as a man: 


That were moſt precious to me. Did heaven look 
And would not take their part? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all ſtruck for thee ! naught that I am, 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine, [now ! 
Fell laughter on their ſouls; Heaven reſt them 
| Mal. Be this the whetſtone of your ſword : let 
grief 
nvert to anger; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 
Macd. Oh, I could play the woman with mine 
eyes, ven, 
And braggart with my tongue —But, gentle hea- 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſion 9; front to front, 
Bring thoa this fiend of Scotland, and myſelf; 
Within my-fword's length ſet him; if he 'ſcape, 
Heaven, forgive him too 
Mal. This tune goes manly. 

Come, go we to the ling; our power is ready z 
Our lack is nothing but our leave: Macbeth 
Is ripe for ſhaking, andthe powers above [may; 
— on their inſtruments io. Receive what cheer you 

e night islong that never finds the day. [ Excunt. 


* Meaning the coin called an angel, the value of which was ten ſhillings. i. e. cn. 3 To 
dF is todo off to pur of + The folio- reads ktch them, and perhaps rightly, as to /arch (in the 
North country diale&) fignifies the ſame as to catch. A grief that hath a fingle owner. © Quarry 
is a term uſed both in ung 8 and in both ſports it means either the game that is purſued, 
or the game aſter it is killed. 2%2p is the deſcent of a bird of prey on his game. i. e. con- 
tend with your or like a man. 0g. Spry — 20 j, &. encourage us their inftruments 
againſt the tyrant, ; 

ACT 


* 


cannot but remember ſuch things were, on, 
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e V. 


nnn 4 0 

1 ſhould not. 
Enter a Doffor of Phyfic, and a Waiting-Gentletwoman. Gent. She has (poke what the ſhould not, I am 
Daß. Have two nights watch'd with you, but} ſſure of that: Heaven knows what ſhe has known. 
can perceive no truth in your report. 5 | Lady. Here's the ſmell of the blood ill: all 


When was it ſhe laſt walk'd ? perfumes. of Arabia will not (weeten this little 
Gent. Since his majeſty went into the field, hand. Oh! oh! oh! | 
have ſeen her rife from her bed, throw her night- De#. What a ſigh is there? The heart is ſorely 


gown upon her, unlock her cloſet, take forth pa-. ſcharg' d. 
per, fold it, write upon it, read it, afterwards ſealſ ro Gem. I would not have ſuch a heart in my bo- 
it, and again return to bed; yet all this while in dm, for the dignity of the whole body. 


moſt faſt ſleep. Det. Well, well, well 
D484. A great perturbation in nature, to recei Gent. Pray God, it be, fir. 
at once the benefit of ſleep, and do the effects < D:8. This diſeaſe is beyond my practice: Yet 


watching In this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her|x5}[ have known thoſe which have walk'd in their 
walking, and other actual performances, what, at} |{leep, who have died holily in their beds. 


any time, have you heard her ſay ? Lady. Waſh your hands, put on your night- 
Gent. That, fir, which I willnot report after her gown ; look not ſo pale :I tell you yet again, 
D:#. You may, to me; and tis moſt meet you [Banquo's buried; he cannot come out of his grave. 
ſhould. | Def. Even ſo? | 
Gent. Neither to you, nor any one j having nc Lady. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at the 
witneſs to confirm my ſpeech. gate. Come, come, come, come, give me your 
Enter Lady Macheth, with a Taper. hand ; What's done, cannot be undone : To bed, 
Lo you, here ſhe comes! This is her very guiſe;] ſto bed, to bed. { Exit Lady. 


5s} De. Will ſhe go now to bed? 
Gent. DireRly. [deeds 
Da. Foul whiſperings are abroad : Unnatural 
20 breed unnatural troubles : Infeted minds 
o their deaf pillows will diſcharge their ſecrets. 
zo More needs ſhe the divine, than the phyfician 
God, God, forgive us all! Look after her ; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 


and, upon my life, faſt aſleep, Obſerve her; ſtanc 
cloſe. 


Dor. How came ſhe by that light? 

Gent, Why, it ſtood by her; ſhe has light by 
her continually ; *tis her command. 

Das. You ſee, her eyes are open. 

Gent, Ay, but their ſenſe is ſhut. 

Daft. What is it ſhe does now? Look, how ſt 
rubs her hands. And ſtill keep eyes upon her :—-So, good-night 2 

Gent. It is an accuſtom'd action with her, to} [My mind ſhe has mated *, and amaz'd my G6ght: 
ſeem thus waſhing her hands; I have known her{35}I think, but dare not ſpeak. 


continue in this a quarter of an hour. Gent. Good night, good doctor. [Exenrt. 
Lady. Yet here's a ſpot. $ CERNER . 
De#. Hark, ſhe ſpeaks: I will ſet down wt Drum and Calcurs, Enter Ment:th, Cathneſs, Anger, 
comes from her, to ſatisfy my remembrance th Lenox, and Soldiers. 
more ſtrongly. of Ment. The Engliſh power is near, led on by 


Lady. Out, damn'd ſpot ! out, I ſay!——One ;| [His uncle S1ward, and the good Macdutf. Malcolm, 
Two; Why, then 'tis time to do't :!—Hell is] IRevenges burn in them: for their dear cauſes 
murky * ie, my lord, fie ! a ſoldier, and afraid ?} Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm, 
what need we fear who knows it, when none can} [Excite the mortified man 3. 
call our power to account Vet who would haveſ4s} Ang. Near Birnam wood inc. 
thought the old man to have had ſo much blood in} Shall we well meet them; that way are they com- 
him? | Cath. Who knows, if Donalbuin be with bis 

Dec. Do you mark that? brother ? 

Lady. The thane of Fife had a wife ; Where is Len. For certain, fir, he is not: I have a file 
ſhe now ?— What, will theſe hands ne er bejzgo[Df all the gentry; there is Siward's ſon, 
clean ? No more o' that, my lord, no more o that: } [And many unrough youths 4, that even now 
you mar all with this ſtarting. Proteſt their firſt of manhood. 


1 Mr. Steevens with great acutenefs obſerves on this paſſage, that Lady Macbeth is acting over in a 
dream the buſineſs of the murder of Duncan, and encouraging her huſband as when awake ; and cer- 
tainly imagines herſelf here talking to Macbeth, who (ſhe ſuppoſes) has juſt ſaid, Hell is murky, (i. e. 
hell is a diſmal place to go to in conſequence of ſuch a deed) and repeats his words in contempt of his 
cowardice ; Hell is murky {—Fie, fie, my lord, fie ! a ſoldier, and afraid f 2 i. e. aſtoniſhed, confounded, 
3 By the mortified man, is meant a re/igiaus ; one who has ſubdued his paſſions, is daad to the world, has 
andoned it, and all the affairs of it: an Aſcetic. + i. c. ſmooth-faced, unbearded youths. - 
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Death of thy ſoul! thoſe linnen cheeks of thine 


384 M AC B E T . [AR 5. Scene 4, 
Ment, What does the tyrant ? Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare 
Cath. Great Dunſinane he ſtrongly fortifies : — — * 

Some ſay, he's mad; others, that leſſer hate him, | ; Enter Seyton. 


Do call it valiant fory but, for certain, 
He cannot buckle his diſtemper'd cauſe 
Within the belt of rule. 

Ang. Now does he feel 
His ſecret murders ſticking on his hands; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Thoſe, he commands, move only in command. 
Nothing in love: now does he feel his title 
Hang looſe about him, i 
Upon a dwarfiſh thief. 

Ment. Who then ſhall blame 
His peſter d ſenſes to recoil, and ſtart, 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itſelf, for being there ? 

Cath. Well, march we on, 


Sey. What is your gracious pleaſure ? 
5} Mach. What news more? 
| Se. Allisconfirm'd,my lord, which was reported, 
Mach. ÞIl fight, till from my bones my fleſh be 
hack d.— 
Give me my armour. 
Sey. Tis not needed yet. 
Mach. I'll put it on. 
Send out more horſes, ſkirr? the county round; 
Hang thoſe that talk of fear Oive me mine 
armour.— 
15 How does your patient, doctor? 
Deo. Not ſo ſick, my lord, 


To give obedience where tis truly od: 
Meet we the medecin i of the fickly weal; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 
Len. Or ſo much as it needs, 
Todew the ſovereign flower, and drown the weeds. 
CY CR CS 
[Exeunt, marching. 
8 CEN E III. 


Enter Macheth, Dactar, and Attendants. 
Mach. Bring me no more reports; let them fly 
Till Birnam wood remove to Dunfinane, fall; 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm? 
Was he not born of woman? The ſpirits that know] 
All mortal conſequences, have pronounc'd me , | 


Fear not, Macbeth ; no man, that's born of wvoman, 
Shall &er have power wpon thee—Then fly, falſ- 


And mingle with the Engliſh epicures: {thanes, 


Mach. Cure her of that: 

thou not miniſter to a mind diſeas'd ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain 
And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanſe the foul boſom of that perilous ſtuff, 
Which weighs upon the heart? 

Dacr. Therein the patient 
Muſt miniſter to himſelf. 

Macb. Throw phyſick to the dogs, I'll none of it-- 
Come, put mine armour on; give me my ſtaff.— 
Seyton, ſend out.-Doctor, the thanes fly from me: 
Come, fir, diſpatch If thou could'ſt, doctor, caſt 
The water of my land, find her diſeaſe, 

And purge it to a ſound and priſtine health, 
I would applaud thee to the very echo, 
35 That ſhould applaud again.—Pull't off, I ſay.— 


The mind I ſway by, and the heart I bear, of them ? 
Shall never ſagg* with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. Dc. Ay, my good lord; your royal preparation 
Makes us hear ſomething. 
Enter a Servants Mach. Bring it after me.— 
The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac'd loog 3 '} II will not be afraid of death and bane, 
Where got'ſt thou that gooſe look? Till Birnam foreſt come to Dunſinane. 
Ser. There is ten thouſand Da#. Were I from Dunfinane away and clear, 
Mach. Geeſe, villain ? | 45|Profit again ſhould hardly draw me here. [Excurt, 
— A? face; and overcred thy four, . 
thy over , a 
Thou lilly-liver'd boy. What ſoldiers, patch +? [Dram and Colours, Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macduff, 


Are counſellors to fear5, What ſoldiers, whey-face ? 
Ser. The Engliſh force, ſo pleaſe you. 
| Mach. Take thy face hence—Seyton I am 
ſick at heart. 

When I behold—Seyton, I fay !--This puſh 
Will cheer me ever, or diſſeat me now. 

I have liv'd long enough: my May of life 

Is fall'n into the ſear ©, the yellow leaf: 

And that which ſhould accompany old age, 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
1 muſt not look to have; but, in their ſtead, 
Curſes, not loud, but deep, mouth- honour, b 


1 i. e. phyſician. 2 To cx: or ſwag, is to 
3 Loon ſignifies a baſe fellow. i. c. fool. 
with cowardice. 6 Sear is dry. 


7 To ſkirr, ſignifies to ſcour, to ride haſtily. 


Stward's Son, Menteth, Cathneſs, Angus, and 
Soldiers marching. 


Mal. Couſins, I hope, the mort ren 
That chambers will be ſafe. 

Ment. We doubt it nothing. 

Siu. What wood is this before us? 

Ment. The wood of Birnam. . 

Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him down a bough, 
And bear't before him; thereby ſhall we ſhadow 
The numbers of our hoſt, and make diſcovery 
Err in report of us. 

Sold. It ſhall be done. 
Six. We learn no other, but the confident tyrant 


50 


fink down by its own weight, or by an overicad; 


5 The meaning is, they infect others who ſee them 


Jo caſt the 


water was the phraſe in uſe for finding out diſorders by the inſpection of urine, 


Keeps 


. AR 5. Scene 7.] M A QC 
Keeps till in Dunſinane, and will endure 
Our ſetting down before t. 


Mal. Tis his main hope : 
For where there is advantage to be given 7 
Both more and leſs * have given him the revolt; 
And none ſerve with him but conſtrained things, 
Whoſe hearts are abſent too. 

 Macd. Let our juſt cenſures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
Induſtrious ſoldierſhip. 

Siwv. The time approaches, 
That will with due decifion make us know 
What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe. 
Thought ſpeculative their unſure hopes relate ; 
But certain iſſue ſtrokes muſt arbitrate 3 : 
Towards which, advance the war. [ Excunt, marching. 


My. Let me endure your wrath, if t be not ſoz 
Within this three mile may you ſee it coming: 


It ay, a moving grove. 
| 


ch, If thou ſpeak ' ſt falſe, 
5 Upon the next tree ſhalt thou hang alive, 
Till famine cling © thee : if thy ſpeech be ſooth, 
care not if thou doſt for me as much 
I pull in reſolution ; and begin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend, 
hat lies like truth: Fear not till Birnam <vocd 
Do come to Dunfinane; —and now a wood ; 
omes toward Dunſinane,. Arm, arm, and out 
f this, which he avouches, does appear, 
here is no flying hence, nor ing here. 
I 51H gin to de a-weary of the ſun, done. 
ad wiſh the eſtate 9* the world were now un- 
Ring the alarum bell :—Blow, wind! come, wrack ! 
It leaſt we'll die with harneſs on our back. [Excunt, 


Sg C-R WH V. 
Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers, with drums 
colours. | 


Mach, Hang out our banners on the outward walls 
The cry is ſtill, They came: Our caſtle's ſtrength 
Will laugh a fiege to ſcorn : here let them lie, 
Till famine and the ague eat them up: 

Were they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, 
We might have met them dareful beard to beard, 
And beat them backward home. What is that noiſe ? 


[4 cry within of women. 


Sey. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

Mach. I have almoſt forgot the taſte of fears : 
The time has been, my ſenſes would have cool'd 
To hear a night-ſhriek ; and my 7 fell of hair 
Would at a diſmal treatiſe rouſe, and ſtir 
As life were in't: 1 have ſupt full with horrors ; 
Direneſs, familiar to my Nlaught'rous thoughts, 
Cannot once ſtart me.—Wherefore was that cry? 

Sey. The queen, my lord, is dead, 
; 6. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter ; 

ere would have been a time for ſuch a word. 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 
To the laſt ſyllable of recorded 5 time; 
And all our yeſterdays have lighted fools 
The way to duſty death. Out, out, brief candle! 
Life's but a walking ſhadow ; a poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the tage, 
And then is heard no more: it is a tale 
Told by an ideot, full of ſound and fury, 
Signifying nothing 

Enter a Meſſenger« 

Thou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue; thy ſtory quickly. 
Me. Gracious my lord, 
I ſhould report that which I ſay I ſaw, 
But know not how to do't. 

Mach, Well, ſay, fir, 

Ms. As 1 did ſtand my watch upon the hill, 
I look'd toward Birnam, and anon, methought, 


DU 
and Colours. Enter Maleelm, Sitvard, Mac- 
duff, and their Army, with boughs. 
Mal. Now near enough; your leavy ſcreens 
throw down, | » 

And ſhew like thoſe you are: Vou, worthy uncle, 

2$]Shall, with my couſin, your right-noble ſon, 

Lead our firſt battle: worthy Macduff, and we, 

Shall take upon us what elſe remains to do, 

ording to our order, | 
Sw. Fare you well. 

39]Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night, 
et us be beaten, if we cannot fight. [all breath, 
Macd. Make all our trumpets ſpeak; give them 
hoſe clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[Exeunt, Alarums cantinucd. 
S CES Yh . 
Enter Macheth. 
Mach. They have ty'd me to a ſtake ; I cannot 
fly, 

Zut, bear- like, I muſt fight the courſe, What's he, 

That was not born of woman ? Such a one 

Am I to fear, or none. 

Emer Hung Siward. 

Yo. Sicv. What is thy name? 

Mach. Thou'lt be afraid to hear it. [name 

Yo. S. No; though thou call' thyſelf a hotter 

Than any is in hell. 

Mc. My name's Macbeth. [a title 

Yo. S. The devil himſelf could not pronounce 

More hateful to mine ear. 

50 Mach. No, nor more ſearful. [ſword 

Yo. Sw. Thou lieft, abhorred tyrant ; with my 
I'll prove the lie thou ſpeak'ſt. 

5 Feb; and Dung Snvard is ſlain. 
Mach. Thou waſt born of woman.— 
But fwords I ſmile at, weapons laugh to ſcorn, 

Brandiſh'd by man that's of a woman born. | Exit. 


20D. 
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40 


55 


Macd. That way the noiſe is: Tyrant, ſhew 


The wood began to move. | 
Mac, Liar, and flave ! [ Striking bim. 


Alarums, Enter Mac duff. 


thy ſace ; 


1 That is, opportunity to be gone. * Mare and leſs is the ſame with greater and hſs. 3 i. e. diter- 
mine. * My hairy part, my capillitium. Fell is Ain. 5 Recorded is probably here uſed for recording, or 
recordable. & Clung, in the northern counties, fignifies any thing that is ſhrivelled or ſhrunk up. By 
famine, the inteſtines are, as it were, ſtuck together. To be clem'd is a Staffordſhire expreſſion ſig- 


nitying to be ſtarv d. To cling likewiſe ſignifies to compreſs, to embrace. 
Ce 


i 


— — 
= - 


o — 4 
5 — — — 
— 


RR; — 
rr = — * 
. TTT — 
— SH=A = a 
— 8 — i res 4 


— 2 


7 
L i 
[ 
Ll . 
1 [1 
. 
i 
7 
} 
# 
} 
i; Vi : 
* "1 
' $08 
1 
[1 
1 
* 4 
j T9 
| 
* 
ö 
4 * 
| 
v2 
j 
4 
4H 
" . 
7 1 
1 1 
il 
h; } 
no 
} 1 
4+ j 
p : 
{ MM (4 
: 
| 1 ' 
i # 
j | 
4 4 
| 4 
} 
ſ : 
[ U * 
* 
' 17:6 
"8 
* 
$9 
\ lf 
T5 
144 
hk CY 
a 1 
ls 
| 
| 
4 N 
[4 p i 
1 
1 | 
4 bt 
; h 
1 
k 


EY —— — — 


486 M A C B 


It thou be'ſt Alain, and with no ſtroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghoſts will haunt me ſtill. 
I cannot ſtrike at wretched kernes, whoſe arms 
Are hir'd to bear their ſtaves; either thou, Macbeth 
Or elſe my ſword, with an unbatter'd edge, 
I ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould'ſt be ; 
By this great clatter, one of greateſt note 
Seems bruited i: Let me find him, fortune 
More I beg not. [Exit. 
Enter Malcolm and Old Stward. 
Si. This way, my lord ;—the caftle's gentl 
render d: 


* 


I throw my warlike ſhield : lay on, Macduf; 
And damn d be him that firſt cries, Hald, enough a. 
f [ Excunt, fighting. Alarums, 
Re-enter fighting, and Macbeth is flain. 

Retreat and flouriſh, Enter with drum and ©. 

leurs, Malcolm, Old Sixward, Raſe, Thanes, and 

Soldiers. 

Mal. I would the friends we miſs, were faſe 

artiv'd. 

Sizw. Some muſt go off: and yet, by theſe I ſee, 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Mal. Macduff is miſſing, and your noble ſon. 


The noble thanes do bravely in the war; 


He only liv'd but 'till he was a man, [debt ; 


The tyrant's people on both fides do fight ; | Roſe. Your ſon, my lord, has paid a ſoldier's 
15 


The day almoſt itſelf profeſſgs yours, 
And little is to do. 
Mal. We have met with foes 
That ſtrike beſide us. | 
Sito. Enter, ſir, the caſtle. [ Exeunt. Alarum. 
Re-enter Macberb. T 
Mach. Why ſhould I play the Roman fool, arid di 
On mine own ſword ? whiles I ſee lives, the gaſh 
Do better upon them. 


Re-enter Macduff. 
* Macd, Turn, hell-hound, turn. 

Mach, Of all men elſe I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my ſoul is too much chary'd 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd. I have no words, 30 
My voice is in my ſword ; thou bloodier villain 
Than terms ean give thee out! [ Fight, Alarum. 

Mach. Thou loſeſt labour: l 
As eaſy may'ſt thou the intrenchant air * 


The which no ſooner had his proweſs confirm'd 
n the unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, 
But like a man he dy'd. 
Siw. Then he is dead ? [of ſorrow 
Refſe. Ay, and brought off the field: your cauſe 
Muſt not be meaſur d by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 
Siu. Had he his hurts before ? 
Roſſe. Ay, on the front. 
Siw, Why then, God's ſoldier be he 


25 Had 1 as many ſons as I have hairs, 


I would not wiſh them to a fairer death : 
And id his knell is knoll'd. 
Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 
And that I'll ſpend for him. 
Siu. He's worth no more; 
They ſay, he parted well, and paid his ſcore : 
And ſo, God be with him !-—-Here comes newer 
comfort. . 


With thy keen ſword-impreſs, as make me bleed [35 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable creſts ; 

I bear a charmed life, which muſt not yield 

To one of woman born. 

Macd. Deſpair thy charm ; 

And Tet the angel, whom thou till haſt ſerv'd, 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Mech. Accurſed be that tongue that tells me ſo, 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man ! 

And be theſe juggling fiends no more believ'd, [4 
That palter 3 with us in a double ſenſe; 

That keep the word of promiſe to our car, 
And break it to our hope.—I Il not fight with thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 
And live to be the ſhew and gaze o' the time. 50 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monſters are, 
Painted upon a pole; and under-writ, 
Here may you ſee the tyrant. 

Mach. Iwill net yield, : 
To kiſs the ground before young Malcolm's feet, [55 
And to be baited with the rabble's curſe. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunſinane, 


Re-enter Macduff, with Macbeth: Head. 

Macd. Hail, king! for ſo thou art: Behold, 

where ſtands 
The uſurper's curſed head: the time is free: 
[ ſee thee compaſs'd with thy kingdom's pearl 5, 
That ſpeak my ſalutation in their minds; 
Whoſe voices I defire aloud with mine,. 
Hail, King of Scotland ! 

All. Hail, king of Scotland ! [ 

Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 
Before we reckon with your ſeveral loves, [men, 
And make us even with you. My thanes and kinſ- 
Henceforth be earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 
In ſuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do, 
Which would be planted newly with the time, 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad, 

That fled the ſnares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel miniſters 

Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like queen; 
Who, as tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands 
Took off her life; — This, and what needful elſe 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 

We will perform in meafure, time, and place: 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 
Whom we invite to ſee us crown'd at Scone. 


And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born, | 
Yet I will try the laſt ; Before my body 


[ Fhurifhe Excnnts 


T To bruit is to report with clamour; to noiſe. 2 f. e. air which cannot be cut, 3 4. e. that 


Aula with ambiguous expreſſions. + See note *, p. 


367. 5 l. e. thy kingdom's wealth. 
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Mrtiun, 4 French Lud, e 


Es5xx 7 CHATILLON f 8 
Saris ve, Engliſh Lords. Jebn. KK fron x King 
Hus, 6 

Bicor 5, 


LINOR, Queen-mnther of 
ConsTANCE, Muber to Arthur. 
Bu „ Daughter Alpbo: i 
Nn King of Caſiile, and 
FautconnrinGt, Mother to the Baſtards 
and Robert Faulcunbridge. 


FavLconBRIDGE, Baſtard Sen to Richard the 
Fiſt 

RoztxaT FAULconBRIDGE, Half-brother to the 
Baſtard. 

ng Guanzr, Servant to the Lady Faulkon- 


PzTzR of Pourap7s a Prophet. | 
Citizens of Angier, Heralds, Executioners, Maſpngern, Soldiers, and other Attendants. 
The SCE NE, ſometimes in England, and ſometimes in France 


4 


— — 
63 | f 
U 
N hp” nd put the ſame into young Arthur's hand, 
3 Trhy nephew, and fight royal ſovereign. 
. X. Jubn. What follows, if we diſallow of 15 
A room of ſtate in the palace. Chat. The proud controul 7 of fierce and bloody 
Enter King Fobn, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex,| 5 [To inforce theſe rights ſo forcibly withheld. ¶ war, 
and Saliſbury, with Chatilion, X. Jobn, Here have we war for war, and blood 
K. FJobn. N OW, ſay, Chatillon, what | for blood, 
France with us ? France Controulment ſor controulment; ſo anſwer France. 
Chat. Thus, after greeting, ſpeaks the king Chat. Then take my king's defiance from my 
In my behaviour 6 to the majeſty, I The fartheſt limit of my embaſſy. : Fmouth, a 


X. Joby. Bear mine to him, and fo depart in 


The borrow'd majeſty of England here. 
thou as lightning in the eyes of France: ¶ peace: 


Eli. A ſtrange beginning j—borrow'd majeſty ! 

X. Jabn. Silence, good mother; hear the embaſſy. [For ere thou canſt report I will be there, 

Char. Philip of France, in right and true behalf he thunder of my cannon ſhall be heard : 
Of thy deceaſed brother Geffrey's ſon, 15]So, hence | Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays moſt lawful claim And ſullen preſage of your own decay 
To this fair iſland, and the territories ; An honourable conduct let him have; 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine: embroke, look to 't';—Farewell, Chatillon. 
Deſiring thee to lay aſide the ſword, [ Exeunt Chat. and Por. 
Which ſways uſurpingly theſe ſeveral titles; 450 


Eli. What now, my ſon? have I not ever 

7 Mr. Theobald remarks, that though this play hath the title of The Life and Death of King Jobny 
the action of it begins at the thirty-fourth year of his life; — takes in only ſome tranſactions 

of his reign at the time of his demiſe, being an interval of about ſeventeen years. Mr. Steevens 
obſerves, that Hall, Holinſhed, Stowe, &c. are cloſely followed not only in the conduct, but ſome- 
times in the expreſſions throughout the following hiſtorical dramas ; viz. Macbeth, this play, Richard 
II. Henry IV. 2 parts, Henry V. Henry VI. 3 parts, Richard III. and Henry VIII. William M . 
3 Jeffrey Fitzpeter, Ch. J. of England. 4 William Longſword, ſon to Henry II. by Roſamond Clif. 

5 Roger, Earl of Norfolk and Suffolk. * i, e. in my charat . l. e. oppoſition, 
C3. 
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How that ambitious Conſtance would not ceaſe, 
Till ſhe had kindled France, and all the world, 
Upon the right and party of her ſon ? 
This might have been prevented, and made whole, 
With very eaſy arguments of love; | 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms muſt 
With fearful bloody iſſue arbitrate. [ us. 
X. Fchn. Our ſtrong poſſeſſion, and our right for 
Eli. Your ſtrong poſſeſſion, much more than your 
Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you, and me: [right; 
So much my conſcience whiſpers in your ear : 
Which none but heaven, and you, and I, ſhall hear, 
Enter the Sheriff of Northamptonſhire, who whiſpers 
7 Eſſex. 


Efſix. My liege, here is the ſtrangeſt controverſy, 
Come from the country to be judg'd by you, 
That e'er I heard: Shall I produce the men? 

x. Jobn. Let them approach — [Exit Sheriff. 
Our abbies, and our priorics, ſhall pay 


fF OC BN [AR 1. Scene f. 


I give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 
K. John. Why, what a mad-cap hath heaven 
lent us here! 
5 Ei. He hath a trick * of Cceur-de-lion's 
The accent of his tongue affeReth him: 
Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſon 
In the large compoſition of this man ? 
X. Fobn. Mine eye hath well examined his 
10]And finds them perfe@ Richard.—Sirrah, ſpeak, 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land) 
Ph!/. Becauſe he hath a half-face, like my father; 
With that half-face would he have all my land : 
A half-fac'd groat 3 five hundred pound a year ! 
15] Rob. My gracious hege, when that my fatherliv'd, 
Your brother did employ my father much; 
Phil, Well, ſir, by this you cannot get my land; 
Your tale muſt be, how he employ'd my mother, 
Reb. And once diſpatch'd him in an embaſſy 


Re-enter Sheriff with Robert Faulconbridge, and Pbi- 
f tip, his brother. 
This expedition's charge. What men are you? 
Pbil. Your faithful ſubject I, a gentleman, 
Born in Northamptonſhire ; and eldeſt ſon, 
As I ſuppoſe, to Robert Faulconbridge ; 
A ſoldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Cœur - de- lion knighted in the field. 
X. Jobn. What art thou? | 
Rob. The ſon and heir to that fame Faulconbridge. 
X. John. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir? 
You came not of one mother then, it ſeems. 
Phil. Moſt certain of one mother, miglity king, 
That is well known; and, as I think, one father : 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I put you o'er to heaven, and to my mother; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 
Eli. Out on thee, rude man ! thou doſt ſhame 
- 8 N thy mother, 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. 
'_ _ Phil. I, madam? no, I have no reaſon for it; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine; 
The which if he can prove, a' pops me out 
At leaſt from fair five hundred pound a-year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land! 
hp Jeobn. A good blunt fellow: — Why, being 
©* ©  yqunger born, | 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ?_ 
P Phil. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he ſlander d me with baſtardy: 
But whe'r I be as true begot, or no, 


That ſtill I lay upon my mother's heady © 


But that I am as well begot, my liege, 
Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me !) 

Compare our faces,. and be judge yourſelf. 
It old Sir Robert did beget us both, 

And were our father, and this ſon like him - 
we 
_ ſhewn, by the Mlighteſt outline. I Our author 
_ alludes to a coin not ſtruck till the year 1504, in 


20 ro Germany, there, with the emperor, 
To treat of high affairs touching that time: 

he advantage of his abſence took the king, 
And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's ; 
Where how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak; 


| 25 But truth is truth; large lengths of ſeas and ſhores 


| 3 my father and my mother lay, 

(As I have beard my father ſpeak himſelf) 
When this ſame luſty gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 
39]His lands to me; and took it on his death, 
That this, my mother's ſon, was none of his; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks bef:re the courſe of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 
35 My father's land, as was my father's will. 

X. Fobn. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate; 
| [Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him: 
And, if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers; 
| [Which fault lies on the hazard of all huſbands 
40]That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 
Who, 'as you ſay, took pains to get this fon, 
Had of your father claim'd this ſon for his ? 

n ſooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world ; 
45]In ſooth, he might: then, if he were my brother's, 
My brother might not claim him; nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuſe him : This concludes— 
My mother's ſon did get your father's heir; 
Your father's heir muſt have your father's land, 
50 Rab. Shall then my father's will be of no force, 
To diſpoſſeſs that child which is not his? 

Phil. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſs me, fir, 
Than was his will to get me, as I think. 

Eli. Whether hadſt thou rather, —be a Faul - 


— 


55 conbridge, 
| And Ike thy brother, to enjoy thy land; 


That is, conduct, adminiſtration. 2 Meaning, that peculiarity of face which may be ſufficiently 


is here knowingly guilty of an anachroniſm, as he 
the reign of king Henry VII. viz. a groat, which, 


, as well as the half groat, bare but half faces impreſſed, The groats of all our kings of England, and 
” Indegd'all their other coins of filver, one or two only excepted, had a full face crowned ; fill Henry 


3 . the time above mentioned, coined groats and half groats, as alſo ſome ſhillings, with half 
fac 


i. e. faces in profile, as all our coin has now. The firſt groats of king Henry VIII. were like 


_ thoſe of his father; though afterwards he returned to the broad faces again. In the time of King Joha 


there were no groats at all, they being firit, as far as appcars, coined in the reign of King Edward III. 
Or 
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Or the reputed ſon of Cœur- de- lion, I P%i/. Brother, adieu; Good fortune come to thee, 
Lord of thy preſence i, and no land befide? } [For thou waſt got i' the way of honeſty ! 

Phil, Madam, an if my brother had my ſhape, [ Excunt all but Philip. 
And I had his, fir Robert's his, like him; A foot of honour © better than I was ; . 
And if my legs were two ſuch riding-rods, 5 But many a many foot of land the worſe. 


My arms ſuch eel-ſkins ſtuft; my face ſo thin, Well, now can 1 make any Joan a Lady: 
That in mine ear I durſt not ſtick a roſe 3, ¶ goes 26d den, Sir Richard, —God-a-mercy, fellow 7 j— 
Left men ſhould ſay, Look, where three-farthings| And if his name be George, I'll call him Peter: 


And, to his ſhape, were heir to all this land, For new-made honour doth forget men's names; 
would I might never tir from off this place, [10|' Tis too reſpective 5, and too ſociable, 
I'd give it every foot to have this face; For your converſing. Now your traveller, 
would not be Sir Nob in any caſe. (tune, He and his tooth-pick 9 at my worſhip's meſs ; 

Eli. Like thee well; Wilt thou forſake thy for- [And when my knightly ſtomach is ſuffic d, 
zequeath thy land to him, and follow me? Why then I ſuck my teeth, and catechiſe 
Lam a ſoldier, and now bound to France. 15] My piked 1 man of countries :——My dear 

Phil. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my} (Thus, leaning on my elbow, I begin) 

chance : I ſhall beſcech you—That is queſtion now; 

Your face hath got five hundred pound a-year ; And then comes anſwer like an ABC-book ** ;. 
Yet ſell your face for five pence, and tis dear.— 0 fir, ſays anſwer, at your beſt command ; \ 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 20] At your employment ; at your ſervice, fir 


Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. UV, fr, ſays queſtion; I, Aro fir, at yours : 

Phil. Our country manners give our betters way. [And fo, cer anſwer knows what queſtion 

K. Jobn. What is thy name? (Saving in dialogue of compliment; 

Phil, Philip, my liege; ſo is my name begun; [And talking of the Alps, and Apennines, 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldeſt ſen. [25] The Pyrenean, and the river Po) 

K. Joba. From henceforth bear his name whoſe} It draws toward ſupper in concluſion ſo. 


form thou bear'ſt: But this is worſhipful ſociety, | 
Kneel thou down Philip, but ariſe more great; And fits the mounting ſpirit, like myſelf : 
Ariſe Sir Richard, and Plantagenet. ſhand;} For he is but a baſtard to the time, 


Phil. Brother by the mother's fide, give me your| zol That doth not ſmack of obſervation ; 
My father gave me honour, yours gave land :— | (And fo am I, whether I ſmack, or no) 


Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or day, And not alone in habit and device, 
When I was got, Sir Robert was away. Exterior form, outward accoutrement z 
Eli. The very ſpirit of Plantagenet !— But from the inward motion to deliver 
] am thy grandame, Richard ; call me ſo. 35|Sweet, ſweet, ſweet poiſon for the age's tooth: 
Phil. Madam, by chance, but not by truth :| [Which '* though I will not practiſe to deceive, 
What though “? Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn 
Something about, a little from the right, For it ſhall ſtrew the footſteps of my riſing. 
In at the window, or elſe o'er the hatch 5: But who comes in ſuch haſte, in riding robes ? 
Who dares not ſtir by day, muſt walk by night; [40] What woman-poſt is this ? hath ſhe no huſband, 
And have is have, however men do catch: That will take pains to blow a horn before her 33 ? 
Near or tar off, well won is ſtill well ſhot; Enter Lady Faulconbridge and James Gurncy. 
And I am I, howe'er I was begot. O me! it is my mother: — How now, good lady? 
X. Jebn. Go, Faulconbridge ; now haſt thou What brings you here to court ſo haſtily? he, 
thy deſire, 45] Lady. Where is that ſlave, thy brother? where is 


A landleſs knight makes thee a landed *ſquire.- | [That holds in chaſe mine honour up and-down ? 
Come, madam, and come, Richard ; we muſt ſpeed Phil. My brother Robert? old Sir Robert's ſon? 
For France, for France; for it is more than need. [|Colbrand the giant, that ſame mighty man? 


i. e. maſter of thy majeſtic figure and dignified appearance. * The meaning is, © If I had his 
ſhape—Sir Robert's—as he has.“ Sir Robert bis, for Sir Robert's, is agreeable to the practice of that 
time, when the ; added to the nominative was believed, I think erroneouſly, to be a contraction of 
bis. 3 Theobald ſays, that in this very obſcure paſſage our poet is anticipating the date of another 
coin; humourouſly to rally a thin face, eclipſed, as it were, by a full-blown roſe. We mult obſerve, 
to explain this alluſion, that queen Elizabeth was the firſt, and indeed the only prince, who coined in 
England three-half-pence, and three-farthing pieces. She at one and the ſame time coined ſhillings, ſix- 
pences, groats, three-pences, two-pences, three-half-pence, pence, three-farthings, and half-pence ; 
and theſe pieces all had her head, and were alternately with the roſe behind, and without the roſe, The 
ſhilling, groat, two-pence, penny, and half-penny had it not: the other intermediate coins, vis. the 
ſix-pence, three-pence, three-half-pence, and three-farthings had the 1%. But Dr. Warburton ob- 
ſerves, that the ſticking roſes about them was then all the court-ſaſhion. * What then? 5 Theſe ex- 
preſſions mean, ſays Mr. Steevens, to be born out of wwedleck, i. e. a ſtep, 7 Faulconbridge here en- 
tertains himſelf with ideas of greatneſs.—God den, Sir Richard, he ſuppoſes to be the ſalutation of a 
vaſſal. God-a-mercy, fellow, his own ſupercilious reply to it. 8 j, e. reſpect ul. To pick the teeth, and 
wear a pigued beard, were, in that time, marks of a traveller, or man affecting foreign faſhions. See 
note 8, p. 164. 11 j. e. as they then ſpoke and wrote it, an alſcy- bob, meaning a catecbiſm. Which 
for this, *3 Dr. Johnſon ſays, our author means, that a woman who travelled about like a p, was 
likely to horn her huſband, Cc 3 Js 


Fs it Sir Robert's ſon that you ſeck ſv?  _ 
Lady. Sir Robert's ſon ! Ay, thou unreverend boy 
Sir Robert's ſon ; Why ſcorn'ſt thou at Sir Robert 
He is Sir Robert's ſon, and ſo art thou, [while ? 
Phil. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave 
Gur. Good leave *, good Philip. 
Phil. Philip? ſparrow !—James, 
There's toys abroad *; anon I'll tell thee more. 
[Exit James. 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's ſon ; 
Sir Robert might have. eat his part in me 
Upon Good-friday, and ne'er broke his faſt : 
Sir Robert could do well; Marry, to conteſs ! 
Could he get me? Sir Robert could not do it; 
We know his handy-work : — Therefore, good mo- 
To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs? I ther, 
Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. | 
Lady. Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, 


£1 No 


That for thine own gain ſhould'ſt defend mine 
honour ? : 

What means this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward knave ? 

Pbil. Knight, knight, good mother, — Baſiliſco 

like 3: _ 

What ! I am dub'd; I have it on, my ſhoulder. 

But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's ſon 

J have diſclaim'd Sir Robert, and my land; 

Legitimation, name, and all is gone: 

Then, good my mother, let me know my father; 


A C 


8 ©, 8,8... iS 

Before the wvalls of Angiers in France. 

Enter Philip King of France, Lewis the Dauphin, the 
Archduke of Auſtria, Conflance, and Arthur. 
Lew. N EFORE Angiers well met, brave 
Auſtria.— 

Arthur, that great fore - runner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart, 
And fought the holy wars in Paleſtine, 
By this brave duke came early to his grave : 
And, for amends to his poſterity, 
At our importance hither is he come, 
To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 
And to rebuke the uſurpation 4 
Of thy unnatural uncle, Engliſh John; 


'2c{[May eaſily win a woman's. 


35 


[4 


[45 


Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 

Arthur. God ſhall forgive you Cœur- de- lion's 
"The rather, that you give his offspring life, death. 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war: 
1 give you welcome with a powerleſs hand, 


” 
2 


50 
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Some proper man, I hope; Who was it, mother ? 
Lady. Haſt thou deny'd thyſelf a Faulconbridge? 
Phil. As faithfully as I deny the devil, 

| Lady. King Richard Cœur- de · lion was thy father 

5 [By long and vehement ſuit I was ſeduc'd 

To make room for him in my huſband's bed: 

Heaven lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge 

Thou art the iſſue of my dear offence, 

Which was ſo ſtrongly urg'd, paſt my defence. 

10] Phil. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 

Madam, I would not with a better father. 

Some fins do bear their privilege on earth, 

And ſo doth yours; your fault was not your folly : 

{Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpoſe, 

15]SubjeRted tribute to commanding love. 

gainſt whoſe fury and unmatched force 

be awleſs lion could not wage the fight, 

or keep his princely heart from Richard's hand 4, 

He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts, 

Ay, my mother, 

ith all my heart I thank thee for my father ! 

ho lives and dares but ſay, thou did'ſt not well 

I was got, I'll ſend his ſoul to hell. 

ome, lady, I will ſhew thee to my kin; 

5| And they ſhall ſay, when Richard me begot, 

If thou hadſt ſaid him nay, it had been fin : 

Who ſays, it was, he lyes; I fay, twas not. 

| [Excunt, 


- 


S IT. 


2 with a heart full of unſtained love: 


Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 

Lewis. A noble boy! Who would not do thee 

right ? h 

Auſt. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous Kiſs, 
As ſeal to this indenture of my love; 
That to my home I will no more return, 
Till Angiers, and the right thou haſt in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-fac'd ſhore, 
Whoſe ſoot ſpurns back the ocean's roaring tidet, 
And coops from other lands her iſlanders, 
Even till that England, hedg'd in with the main, 
That water-walled bulwark, till ſecure 
And confident from foreign purpoſes, 
Even till that utmoſt corner of the weſt, 
Salute thee for her king: *till then, fair boy, 
Will-I not think of home, but follow arms. 
Conſt. O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's 

thanks, 8 [firength, 

Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him 
Iro make a more © requital to your love. 


Cad lenve means a ready gent. * i. e. rumours, idle reports. 1 Faulconbridge's words here carry 
concealed piece of ſatire on a ſtupid drama of that age, printed in 1599, and called Seliman and Perſeda. 


cm c4a VN ma _— ww Ac. 


. 
LL |* 
1 
10 
1 
! 
„ 
4 
4 
4 
7 
q » 
= + 
1 
1 
4 
ky 
N 


— 


— wt aus = 
= 3» 6 > oz. WA ew 4, vr. 


3 


re 
* —_— 
4 
— 
= - 22 — 
F RC_—r — 
— — — 


— 
a-# 
Pad 
"= 
— 


In this piece there is the character of a bragging cowardly knight, called Baſinſco. His pretenſion to 
valour is ſo blown, and ſeen through, that Piſton, a buffoon-ſervant in the play, jumps upon his back, 
and will not diſengage him, till he makes Baſiliſco ſwear upon his dudgeon dagger that he was a late, 
. krave, knewe, and no Knight, kaight, knight, as Baſiliſco arrogantly ſtiled himſelf. In the ſame manner 
Philip, when his mother calls him krave, throws off that reproach by humourouſly laying claim to his 
new dignity of Anig bb. Shakſpeare here alludes to the old metrical romance of Richard Cæur de lim, 
wherein this once celebrated monarch is related to have acquired his diſtinguiſhing appellation, by having 


a pn out a lion's heart to whoſe fury he was expoſed by the duke of Auſtria, for having ſlain his ſon 
ith a blow of his fiſt, 1 i. c. impertunicy, © i. c. greater, : 


Auſt. 
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Aal. The peace of heaven is theirs, that lit we love; and for that England's ſake, 
Jn ſuch a juſt and charitable war. [their words With burthen of our armour here we ſweat : 
K. Philip. Well then, to work; our cann This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine ; 
ſhall be bent But thou from loving England ut fo far, 
the brows of this reſiſting town. 5 rhat thou haſt under-wrought 3 its lawful king, 
Call for our chiefeſt men of diſcipline, ut off the ſequence of poſterity, 
To cull the plots of beſt advantages :— JOut-faced infant Nate, and done a rape 
We'll lay before this town our royal bones, Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's Lok here upon thy brother Geffrey's face ; --- 
But we will make it ſubject to this boy. 10. Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of hit; 
Conſt. Stay for an anſwer to your embaſſy, This little abſtra@ doth contain that large, 
Leſt unadvis'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood s} {| Which dy'd in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
My lord Chatillon may from England bring Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume. 
That right in peace, which here we urge in warz] [That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, 
And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood, J1$]And this his ſon ; England was Geffrey's right, 
That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. And this is Geffrey's : In the name of God, 
Enter Chatillon. How comes it then, that thau art call'd a king, 
K. Philip. A wonder, lady !—lo, upon thy: wiſh,] When. living blood doth in theſe temples beat, 
Our meſſenger Chatillon is arriv'd,— Which owe the crown that thou o'er-maſtereſt ? 
What England ſays, ſay briefly, gentle lord, 20] K. /Fobn. From whom haſt thou this great com- 


We coldly pauſe for thee ; Chatillon, ſpeak. [ ſiege, miſſion, France, 

Chat. Then turn your forces from this paltry ro draw my anſwer from thy articles? [thoughts 
And ſtir them up againſt a might.er taſk. | K. Phil. From that ſupernal judge, that ſtirs good 
England, impatient of your juſt demands, in any breaſt of ſtrong authority, 

Hath put himſelf in arms; the adverſe winds, {[z$|To look into the blots and ſtains of right. 

Whoſe leiſure I have ſtaid, have given him time | [That judge hath made me guardian to this boy: 

To land his legions all as ſoon as I: onder whoſe warrant, I impeach thy wrong; 

His marches are expedient * to this town, And by whoſe help, I mean to chaſtiſe it. 

His forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers confident. - | X. Jebn. Alack, thou doſt uſurp authority. 

With him along is come the mother- queen; 30 KX. Pbil. Excuſe it; tis to beat uſurping down. 

An Ate, ſtirring him to blood and ſtriſe; EI. Whois it, thou doſt call uſurper, France? 

With her, her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain; Conft. Let me make anſwer ;---thy uſurping ſon. 

With them a baſtard of the king deceas'd : IE. Out, inſolent! thy baſtard ſhall be king; 

And all the unſettled humours of the land,— ' [That thou may'it be a queen, and check the world! 

Raſh, inconſiderate, fiery voluntaries, 35] Conſt. My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, 

Wich ladies“ faces, and fierce dragons' ſpleens, | [4s thine was to thy huſband: and this boy 

Have ſold their fortunes at their native homes, Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 

Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs, Than thou and John in manners ; being as like, 

To make a hazard of new fortunes here. As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits, 40] My doy a baſtard | By my ſoul, I think, 

Than now. the Engliſh bottoms have waft o'er, His father never was ſo true begot ; 

Did never float upon the ſwelLng tide, It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. [father, 

To do offence and ſcath * in Chriſtendom. Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy 

The interruption of their churliſh drums '| Conft. There's a good grandam, boy, that would 
. [ Drums beat. blot thee. 

Cuts off more circumſtance : "They are at hand, Auſt. Peace 


Faule. Hear the crier. 

Auſt. What the devil art thou? 

Faulc. One that will play the devil, fir, with you, 
An a' may catch your hide and you alone. 


To parley, or to fight ; therefore, Prepare. 

X. Philip. How much unlook'd for is this ex- 

pedit. on 

Auſt. By how much unexpected, by ſo much 
We muſt awake endeavour tor defence ; vou are the hare of whom the proverb goes, 
For courage mounteth with occaſion : Whoſe valour plucks dead lions by the beard 5 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'd. = ny your „ an - 7 you right; 

ws : ISirrah, look to't ; i ſaith, I will, i faith. 
Enter King John, Faulconbridge, Elmer, Blanch 55 p14, O, well did wy become that lion's robe, 

Pembroke, and others. That did diſrobe the lion of that robe 

X. Iba. Peace be to France; if France in . Faulc. It lies as fightly on the back of him, 
Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own ! [permit] [As great Alcides' ſhoes upon an afs :- 
It not; bleed France, and peace aſcend to heaven !| But, aſs, I'll take that burden from your back 
Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 6cjOr lay on that, ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 


Their proud contempt that beat his peace to heaven. Auſt. What cracker is this ſame, that deafs our 
K. Pbilip. Peace be to England; if that war return With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath? [ears 
From France to England, there to live in peace! } King Lewis, determine what we ſhall do ſtrait, 


That is, expeditious. 2 i. e. deſtruction, harm. 3 i, e. undermined. 
Cc4 K. Philip. 
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K. Philip, Women, and fools, break off you 
conference.— | 
King John, this is the very ſum of all, 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee: | 
Wilt thou reſign them, and lay down thy arms ? 

K. Jabn. My life as ſoon: — I do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand; 
And, out of my dear love, I'll give thee more 
Than e er the coward hand of France can win: 
Submit thee, boy. | 

Zli. Come to thy grandam, child. 

Con. Do, child, go to it' grandam, child: 
Give grandam kingdom, and it' grandam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig; 

There's a good grandam. 
Arth. Good my mother, peace |! 
1 would, that I were low laid in my grave; 
J am not worth th's coil, that's made for me. 


| 


Eli. His mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy, heſac 


Weeps. | 
C:nft. Now ſhame upon you, whe*r ſhe does, or no ! 


His grandam's wrongs,and not his mother's ſhames,| 


Draw thoſe heaven-moving pearls from his poor 
Which heaven ſhall take in nature of a fee; [eyes, 
Ay, with theſe cryſtal beads heaven ſhall be brib'd 
To do him juſtice, and revenge on you. 
Eli. Thou monſtrous flandererof heaven and earth! 
Conſt. Thou monſtrous injurer of heaven and earth! 

Call not me ſlanderer; thou, and thine, uſurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights, 
Of this oppreſſed boy : This is the eldeſt ſon's ſon, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy fins are viſited in this poor child 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 
Being but the ſecond generation 
Removed from thy ſin- concciving womb. 
K. Fobn. Bedlam, have done. 

Conſt. I have but this to ſay, — 
That he's not only plagued for her fin, 
But God hath made her fin and her the plague 
On this removed ĩſſue, plagu'd for her, 
And with her *.—Plague her ſon; his injury, 
Her injury, the beadle to her fin, 
All puniſh'd-in the perſon of this child, 
And all for her *; A plague upon her! 

Eli. Thou unadviſed (cold, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy ſon. [will; 

Cent. Ay, who doubts that? a will! a wicked 
A woman's will; a cankred grandam's will! 

X. Philip. Peace lady; pauſe, or be more tempe- 
It ill beſeems this preſence, to cry aims Irate: 
To theſe ill tuned repetitions, 
Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 
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Whoſe title they admit, Arthur's, or John's. 
[ Trumpets ond. 
Enter Citizens upon the woalls. 
1 Cit. Who is it that hath warn'd us to the walls? 
K. Phil. *Tis France, for England. 
X. Fobn. England, for itſelf: 
You men of Angiers, and my loving ſubjects,. 
X. Phil. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's 
ſubjects, 
Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle. 
X. Jebn. For our advantage; — Therefore, hear 
us firſt, | 
Theſe flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and proſpect of your town, 


Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 


The cannons have their bowels full of wrath; 
And ready mounted are they, to ſpit forth 

Their iron indignation gainſt your walls: 

All preparation for a bloody fiege, 

And mercilefs proceeding by theſe French, 
Confronts your city's eyes, your winking gates; 
And, but for our approach, thoſe ſleeping ſtones, 
That as a waiſt do girdle you about, 

By the compulſion of their ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been diſhabited, and wide havock made 

For bloody power to ruſh upon your peace. 

But, on the fight of us, your lawful king 
Who, painfully, with much expedient march, 
Have brought a countercheck before your gates, 
Toſave unſcratch'd your city's threaten'd cheeks,—- 
Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchſafe a parle; 
And now, inſtead of bullets wrap'd in fire, 

To make a ſhaking fever in your walls, 

They ſhoot but calm words, folded up in ſmoke, 
To make a faithleſs error in your ears : 

Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens, 

And let us in, your king; whoſe labour d ſpirits, 
Forweary'd in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 

Crave harbourage within your city walls. 

K. Phil. When I have ſaid, make anſwer to us 
Lo, in this right hand, whoſe protection [ both. 
Is moſt divinely vow'd upon the right 

Of him it holds, ſtands young Plantagenet ; 

Son to the elder brother of this man, 

And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys : 

For this down-trodden equity, we tread 

In warlike march theſe greens before your town; 
Being no further enemy to you, 

Than the conſtraint of hoſpitable zeal, 

In the relief of this oppreſſed child, 

Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then 

To pay that duty, which you truly owe, 

To him that owes * it ; namely, this young prince : 


Theſe men of Angiers ; let us hear them ſpeak, 
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And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear, 


* Dr. Johnſon thus explains this very obſcure paſſage: © He is not only made miſerable by venge- 
ance for her fin or crime; but her fin, her offsfring, and ſhe, are made the inſtruments of that venge- 
ance, on this deſcendant ; who, though of the ſecond generation, is plagued for ber and with ber ; 


to whom ſhe is not only the cauſe but the inſtrument of evil.“ 


2 The ſame able and judicious 


commentator aſſigns the following meaning to this perplexed ſentence : „ Inſtead- of inflicting venge- 
ance on this innocent and remote deſcendant, puniſþ ber ſun, her immediate offspring: then the 
affliction will fall where it is deſerved; bis injury will be ber injury, and the miſery of her fn; her fon 
will be a bead/e, or chaſtiſer, to her crimes, which are now al! puniſhed in the perſon of this child.” 


i. e. to encourage. See note ö, p. 57, 


4 i. e. cron it» 


dave 
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Save in aſpect, have all offence ſeal'd up; 
Our cannons” malice vainly ſhall be ſpent 
Againſt the invulnerable clouds of heaven 
And, with a bleſſed and unvex'd retire, 
With unhack'd ſwords, and helmets all unbruis'd, 
We will bear home that luſty blood again, 
Which here we came to ſpout againſt your town, 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 
But if you fondly paſs our proffer'd offer, 
Tis not the roundure * of your old fac'd walls 
Can hide you from our meſſengers of war; 
Though all theſe Engliſh, and their diſcipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, ſhall your city call us lord, 
In that behalt which we have challeng'd it? 
Or ſhall we give the ſignal to our rage, 
And ſtalk in blood to our poliefſion ? ſjeRs; 
Cit. In brief, we are the king of England's ſub- 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. [in. 
K. Jobn. Acknowledge then the king, and let me 
Cit. That can we not; but he that proves the king, 
To him will we prove loyal; till that time, 
Have we ramm'd up our gates againſt the world. 
K. Jabn. Doth not the crown of England prove 
the king ? 
And, if not that, I bring you witneſſes, 
Twice fifteen thouſand hearts ofEngland's breed 
Faulc. Baſtards, and elſe. 
X. Jabn. To verify our title with their lives. 
X. Philip. As many, and as well-born bloods as|30 
Faulc. Some baſtards too. [ thoſe 
K. Phil. Stand in his face, to contradi& his 
claim. 
Ci. Till you compound whoſe right is worthieſt 
We, tor the worthieſt, hold the right from both. 
K. Jebn. Then God forgive the fin of all thoſe 
That to their everlaſting reſidence, [ ſouls 
Before the dew of evening fall, ſhall fleet, 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king ! 
K. Phil. Amen, Amen — Mount, chevaliers ! 
to arms! [and e'er ſince 
Faule. Saint George,—that ſwing'd the dragon, 
Sits on his horſeback at mine hotteſs' door, 
Teach us ſome fence !=Sirrah, were I at home, 
At your den, firrah, with your lioneſs, 
I'd fet an ox-head to your lion's hide, 
And make a monſter of you. [To Auſtria. 
Auſt. Peace; no more. 
Faule. O, tremble ; for you hear the lion roar. 
X. Jobn. Up higher to the plain; where we'll] 5c 
In beſt appointment, all our regiments. [ ſet forth, 
Faulc, Speed then, to take advantage of the field. 
X. Phil. It ſhall be ſo;—and at the other hill 
Command the reſt to ſtand. God, and our right 
[Exeunt. 
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Aſter excurſions, enter the Herald of France, with 
trumpets, to the gutes. 


F. Her. You men of Angiers, open wide you! 


* 
9 


10 HN. 
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Much work for tears in many an Engliſh mother, 
Whoſe ſons lye ſcatter*d on the bleeding ground : 
Many a widow's huſband groveling lies, 
Coldly embracing the ditcolour'd earth; 
And victory, with little loſs, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French 
Who are at hand, triumphantly diiplay'd 
To enter conquerors, and to proclaum 
Arthur of Bretagne, England's king and yours. 
Enter Erglih Herald, with trumpets. 
E. Her. Rejoice, you men ot Angiers, ring your 
bells; [proachy 
King John, your king, and England's, doth ap- 
Commander of this hot malicious day! 
Their armours, that march'd hence ſo filver-bright, 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood 
There ſtuck no plume in any Engliſh creſt, . 
That is removed by a itatt of France; 
Our colours do return in thoſe ſame hands 
That did diſplay them when we firſt march'd forth; 
And, like a jolly troop of hunt{men, come 
Our luſty Englich, all with purpled hands, 
Dy ' d in the dying ſlaughter of their toes ; 
Open your gates, and give the victors way. [hold, 
Cit. Heralds, from off our towers we might be- 
From firit to laſt, the onſet and retire 
Of both your armies z whoſe equality | 
By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured: [blowsz 
Blood hath bought blood, and blows have anſwer'd 
Strength match'd with ſtrength, and power con- 
fronted power: 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 
One muſt prove greateſt ; while they weigh ſo even, 
We hold our town for neither: yet for both. 
Enter the two Kings with their powers, at ſeveral doors. 
X. Jeobn. France, haſt thou yet more blood tocaſt 
Say, ſhall the current of our rightrun on? [away ? 
Whole paſſage vext with thy impediment, 
Shall leave his native channel, and o er- Well 
Witk courſe diſturb d even thy confining ſhores ; 
Unleſs thou let his filver water keep 
A peaceful progreſs to the ocean. [blood, 
K. Phil. England, thou haſt not ſav'd one drop of 
in this hot trial, more than we of France; | 
Rather, loſt more : And by this hand I ſwear, 
That ſways the earth this climate over-looks,— 
Before we will lay by our juit- borne arms, | bear, 
We'll put thee down, gainſt whom theſe arms we 
Or add a royal number to the dead; 
Gracing the ſcrowl, that tells of this war's loſs, 
With ſlaughter coupled to the name of kings. 
Faulc. Ha, majeſty | how high thy glory towers, 
When the rich blood of kings is ſet on fire ! 
Oh, now doth death line his dead chaps with ſteel ; 
The ſwords of ſoldiers are his teeth, his phangs ; 
And now he feaſts, mouthing the fleſh ot men, 
In undetermin'd ditferences of kings.— 
Why ſtand theſe royal fronts amazed thus? 
Cry, Havock, kings *! back to the ſtained field, 
You equal potents3, fiery-kindled ſpirits ! 
Then let confuſion of one part confirm [death ! 


And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in; [ 2 
Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made 


T j. e. tbe circle. 


2 ;, e. command ſlaughter to proceed. 


The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and 


3 Potentates. 
. Jobn. 


* 
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rr Whoſe party do the townlinen yet ad- 


[your king? 
X. Pbil. Speed, citizens, for England ; who's 
Cit. The king of England, when we know the 
king. [his right. 
X. Phil. Know him in us, that here hold up 
K. J. bn. Tn us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear poſſeſſion of our perſon here; 
Lord of our preſence, Angiers, and of you. 
Cit. A greater power, than ye, denies all this; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong-barr'd gates : 
Kings of our fears; until our fears, reſolv d, 


% 


5 


Be by ſome certain kin purg'd and depos'd. 

- Faule. By heaven, theſe ſcroyles * of Angiers 
flout you, kings; 

And ſtand ſecurely on their battlements, 

As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 

At your induftricus ſcenes and acts of death. 

Your royal preſences be rul'd by me; 

Do like the mutinies of Jeruſalem, 

Be friends a while, and both conjointly bend 

Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town : 

By eaſt and weſt let France and England mount 
*Their-battering cannon, charged to the mouths ; 
Till their ſonl-fearing clamours have brawl'd dow 
The flinty rivs of this contemptuous city: 
Td play inceff.mtly upon theſe jades, 

Even *till unfenced deſolation 
Leave them as: naked as the vulgar air. 

That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, 
And part your mingled colours once again; 

Turn face to face, and bloody point to point: 
Then, in a moment, fortune ſhall cull forth 
Out of one fide her happy minion z 
"To whom in favour ſhe ſhall give the day, 
And kiſs him with a glorious victory. 

How like yon this wild counſel, mighty ates ? 
Smacks it not ſomething of the policy ? 
K. Fobn, "Now; by the ſky that hangs above our 
heads, 

I like it well. France, ſhall we knit our powers, 
"And lay this 'Angiers even with the ground ; 
Then, after, fight who ſhall be king of it ? 

Fault. An if thou haſt the mettle of a king, — 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peeviſh town, 

Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, 

As we will ours, agzinſt theſe ſaucy walls: 

And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why, then'defy each other; and, pell-mell, 
Make work upon ourſelves, for heaven or hell. 

. Philip. Et it bo ſoz Say, where will you 

aſſault ? 

X. Ib.. We from the weſt will ſend deſtruction 
Into the city's boſom. 

Auf. I from the north. 

x. Pbilp. Our thunder from the ſouth 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 


3 


15 


25 


35 


40 


45 


504 


55 


Faulc. O prudent diſcipline! From north to 
ſouth⸗ʒ 
Auſtria and * in cach ober $ mouth : 
[Afde. 


I'll ſtir them to it: Come, away! away! 


T ie. ſcabby, ſcrophulous fellows. 
Elianor. . c. put. 


JO, H N. [AR 2. Scene 2. 


Cir. Hear us, great kings: vouchſaſe a while 
to ſtay, 
And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and fair-fac'd league; 
Win you this city without ſtroke, or wound; 
Reſcue thoſe breathing lives to die in beds, 
That here come ſacrifices for the field: 
Perſever not, but hear me, mighty kings. 
X. Jabn. Speak on, with favour; we are bent 
to hear. {Blanch ?, 
Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the lady 
Is near to England : Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid : 
If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where ſhould he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
If zealous 3 love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 
Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blanch? 
If love ambitious ſought a match of birth, 
Whoſe veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch? 
Such as ſhe is, in beauty, virtue, birth, 
is the young Dauphin every way complete: 
If not complete, oh ſay, he is not ſhe ; 
And ſhe again wants nothing, to name want, 
If want it be not, that ſhe is not he: 
He is the half part of a bleded man, 
Left to be finiſhed by ſuch a the ; 
And ſhe a fair divided excellence, 
Whoſe fulneſs of perfection lies in him. 
Oh, two ſuch filver currents, when they join, 
Do glority the banks that bound them in: 
And two ſuch ſhores to two ſuch ſtreams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, kings, 
To theſe two princes, if you marry them. 
This union ſhall do more than battery can, 
To our faſt-cloſed gates; for, at this match, 
With ſwifter ſpleen + than powder can enforce, 
The mouth of paſſage thall we fling wide ope, 
And give you entrance : but, without this match, 
The ſea enraged is not half fo deat, 
Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion; no, not death himſelf 
In mortal fury half ſo peremptory, 
As we to keep this city. 
Faulc. Here's a ſtay, 
That ſhakes the rottey carcaſe of old death 
Out of his rags! Here's a large mouth, indeed, 
That ſpits forth death, and mountains, rocks, and 
Talks as familiarly of roaring lions, [ ſeas 3 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs ! 
What cannoneer begot this luſty blood ? 
Hef) peaks plain cannon, fire, and ſmoak,and bounce; ; 
He gives the baſtinado with his tongue; 
Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of his, 
gut buffets better than a fiſt of France: 
Zounds ! I was never ſo bethumpt with words, 
Since I firſt call d my brother's father, dad. 
Eli. Son, liſt to this conjunction, make this match; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough: 
For by this knot thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tie 
Thy now unſur' d aſſurance to the crown, 
That yon green boy ſhall have no ſun to ripe 
The bloom that promiſeth a mighty fruit. 
I ſee a yielding in the looks of France; [ſouls 
Mark, how they whiſper ; urge them, while their 


> The Lady Blanch was niece to king John bye his ſiſter 
Our auttor uſes /pleen for any violent hurry, or tumultuous ſpeed. 
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Are capable of this ambition; | Command thy ſon and daughter to join hands. 

Leſt zeal, now melted : by the windy breath X. Phil. It likes us well;Young princes, 

Of ſoft petitions, pity, and remorſe, | cloſe your hands. 

Cool and corigeal again to what it was. Aufl. And your lips too; for, I am well affur'd, 
Cit. Why anfwer not the double majoſtios ISArhat I did ſo, when I was firſt aſfur d a. 

This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town ? K. Phil. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 
k. Phil. Speak England firſt, that hath been for- [Let in that amity which you have made; 


To ſpeak unto this city: What ſay you? {ward 
K.  Fobn. If that the Dauphin there, thy prince 


Can in this book of beauty read, I love, [f 
Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with a queen: 
For Anjou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Poictiers, 
And all that we upon this fide the ſea 


or ut St. Mary's <hapel, preſently, 
The rites of marriage ſhall be ſolemniz d 
Is not the lady Conſtance in this troop ?— 
I know, ſhe is not; for this match, made up, 
Her preſence would have interrupted much : 
Where is ſhe and her ſon; tell me, who knows ? 


— 


(Except this city now by us beſieg'd) Lewis, She Is ſad and paſſionate at your high- 
Find liable to our crown and dignity, T5 neſs” tent. ſhave made, 
Shall gild her bridal bed; and make her rich X. Phil. And, by my faith, this league, that we 
In titles, honours, and promotions, ill give her ſadneſs very little cure 

As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, rother of England, huw may we content 


Holds hand with any princeſs of the world. [face, 
K. Phil. What ſay*ſt thou, boy ? look in the lady 
Lewis. I do, my lord; and in her eye I find 

A wonder, or — miracle, 

The ſhadow of myſelf form d in her eye; 

Which, being but the ſhadow of your ſon, 

Becomes a ſun, and makes your ſon a ſhadow ; 

Ido proteſt, I never lov'd myſelf, 


his widow lady? In her right we came; 

Which we, God knows, have turn'd another way, 
ro our own vantage. 

k. Yobn, We will heal up all: 
or we'll create young Arthur duke of Bretagne, 
And earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. Call the lady Conſtance ; 
[Some ſpeedy meſſenger bid her repair 


Till now infixed I beheld myſelf, To our ſolemnity: I truſt we ſhall, 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. It not fill up the meaſure of her will, 
[ Whiſpers with Blanek. Yet in ſome meaſure ſatisfy her ſo, 


Fault. Drawn in the flattering table oſ her eye !—J3o] That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. 
Hang'd in the frownirig wrinkle of her brow !=- | [Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, 


And quarter'd in her heart! — he doth eſpy Io this unlook d for unprepared pomp. 
Himſelf love's traitor : This is pity now, [Exeunt all but Gur Faulceabridge. 
That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, I Faulc. Mad world ! mad kings! mad compoti- . 
ſhould be, 35]Jotm, to ſtop Arthur's title in the whole, tion 

In ſuch a love, ſo vile a lout as he. Hath willingly departed 3 with a part: 

Blanch. My uncle's will, in this reſpect, is mine: [And France, (whoſe armour conſcience buckled on 
If he ſee ought in you, that makes him like, | [Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, 
That any thing He ſees, which moves his xing, las God's own ſoldier) rounded in the ear + 
I can with eaſe tranſlate it to my will; 40] With that ſame purpoſe- changer, that fly devil; 
Or, if you will, (to ſpeak more properly) "| That broker, that ſtill breaks the pate of faith; 
J will enforce it eaſily to my love. That daily break-vow ; he that wins of all, 


Further I will not flatter you, my lord, Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 
That all I fee in you is worthy love, (Who having no external thing to loſe 
Than this,-ttiat nothing do I fee in you, 4 But the word maid, cheats the poor maid of that) 
(Though churliſ thoughts themſelves ſhould That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling commo- 
your judge) Commodity 5, the bias of the world; . [dity,— 
That I can find ſhould merit any hate. he world, who of itſelf is peiſed well, 
X. Fobn. What ſay theſe young ones? What [Made to run even, upon even ground; 
ſay you, my niece ? 50 Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias, 
Blanch. That ſhe is bound in honour ſtill to [This ſway. of motion, this commodity, 
What you in wiſdom ſtill vouchſaſe to ſay. Makes it take head from all indifferency, 
K. Jebn. Speak then, prince Dauphin; can rom all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent: 
love this lady ? And this ſame bias, this commodity, 
Lewis. Nay, aſk me if 1 can refrain from love; ]5$][This bawd, this broker, this all- changing BE: 
For I do love her moſt unfeignedly. [Maine |Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 
K. Jobn. Then do I give Volqueſſen „Touraine [Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid, 
"Poitiers, and Anjou, theſe five provinces, From a reſolv'd and honourable war, 
ith her to thee; and this addition more, To a moſt baſe and vile-concluded peace. 
Full thirty thouſand marks of Engliſh coin. And why rail I on this commodity ? 
Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, | [But for becauſe he hath not woo'd me yet: 


1 This is the ancient name for the country now called the Vexin. i. e. Maren, contra ved. 
$ To port and to depart were formerly ſynonymous. . c. whiſpered in the car. i. e. —_ 
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Not that L have the power wen og 


When his fair angels — ſalute my pens $ 
But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 


Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 


E IN G 


DN (Az. Scene . 


And ſay there is no fin, but to be rich; 
l And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 

To ſay,—there is no vice, but beggary: 

{ [Since kings break faith upon commodity, 


Well, whiles I am a beggar I will rail, : s 23 =» youre and (Exit, 
— — — — — = 


IEF; 


p S E N E x 
. French King's pavilion. 
Em Conſtance, Arthur, and Saliſbury: 


Cee. One to be marry'd ! gone toſwear ap ” ace 
G Falſe blood to falſe blood join d 
to be friends ! 


Shall Lewis have Blanc: 1 6 


vinces ? 
It is not ſo; thou haſt miſ-ſpoke, miſ-h 
Be well adyis'd, tell o'er thy tale again: 
It cannot be; thou doſt but ſay, tis ſo 
I ruft, I may not truſt thee : for thy word... 
Is but the vain breath of a comman man: wn” 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man; 
I have a king's oath to the contrary. 
Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 
For I am fick, and capable of fears; "oF 
Oppreſs'd with wrongs, and therefore full offers 
A widow, huſbandleſs, ſubje to fears; © 
A woman, naturally born to fears ; | 
And though thou now confeſs, thou didft but jeſt, 
With my vext ſpirits I cannot take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble-all this day. 
What doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head ? 
Why doſt thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon ? | 
What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ?_ 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 
Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds * _.. 
Be theſe ſad figns confirmers of thy words? 
Then ſpeak again; not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. _ 
Sal. As true, as, I believe, you think them falſe, 
That give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 
1 Oh, if thou teach me to believe this ſorrows 
Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me dle; 
And let belief and life encounter ſo, 3 
As doth'the fury of two deſperate men. 
Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die.— _ 
Lewis marry Blanch ! Oh boy,then where art thou ? 
France friend withEngland! what becomes of me?-+ 
Fellow, be gone; I cannot brook thy fight; 
This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man. 
Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, done, 
Bur ſpoke the harm that is by others done? 
Conf, Which harm within itſelf ſo hejnous is, 


4 


155]Shall never ſee it but a 


II. 


| " of unpleaſing blots, and ſightleſs 2 ſtains, 
Lame, fooliſh, crooked, ſwart 3, prodigious , 
* with foul moles, and eye-offending marks, 
not care, 1 then would be content ; 
or ons I ſhould not love thee ; no, nor thou 
thy great birth, nor deſerve a crown. 
But thou art fair; and at thy birth, dear boy 
nd fortune join'd to make thee great : 
f nature's gifts thou may'ſt with lilies boaſt, 
with the half-blown roſe : but fortune, oh! 
he is corrupted, chang'd, and won from thee ; 
he adulterates bourly w.th thine uncle John, 
with her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
0 tread down fair reſpe& of ſovereignty, 
d made his majeſty the bawd to theirs. 
is. a bawd to fortune, and king John; 
That {trumpet fortune, that uſurping John :— 
30 Ten me; thou fellow, is not France forſwors ? 
Envenam him with words; or get thee gone, 
And leave thoſe woes ene, which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 
Sal. Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the kings. 
Conf. Thou may'ſt, thou ſhalt, I will not go 
with thee: 
I will inſtruct my ſorrows to be proud; 
[For grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtout. 


40 To me, and to the Nate of my great grief, 


Let kings aſſemble ; for my grief 's ſo great, 

That no ſu yore but the huge firm earth 

Can hold i : here I and ſorrows fit; 

Here is my throne bid kings come bow to it. 

[Throws herſelf on the ground. 
Enter King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Elinor, 
. Faulconbridge, and Auſtria. 

K. PBil. *Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleſſed 
Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival : [day 

5 To ſolemnize this day, the glorious ſun 

IStays in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt ; 

Turning, with ſplendor of his precious eye, 

The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gold : 

The yearly courſe, that brings this day about, 


holy-day. 

os 4 not a holy- day 
Ring. 

What hath this day deſerv'd ? what hath it done; 


Conſt. A wicked day, 


As it makes harmſul all that ſpeak of it. 
Artb. I do beſeech you, madam, be content. 


C:nft. If thou, that bidſt me be content, wert 0 


Ushy, and fland'rous to thy mother's womb, 


1 To clutch the hand, is to claſp it cloſe. 
black, tawny. 


2 Fightleſs here means diſagreeable to the ſight, 
4 i. e. perientour, ſuch ? may ſeem a prodigy, 


That it in golden letters ſhould be ſet, 
Among the high tides , in the kalendar? 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of the week; 
This day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury : 


] i. e 
i. e. ſulemn ſeaſons, 


Or, 


Act z. Scene 1.] X IN 0 


Or, if it muſt ſand ſtill, let wives with child | 
Pray, that their burdens may not fall this . 
Leſt | that their hopes prodigioufly be croſtt; 
But * on this day, let ſeamen fear no wreck; _ 
No bargains break, that are on this day made: 
This day, all things begun come to ill end: 
Yea, faith itſelf to hollow falſhood change! 
k. Phil. By heaven, lady, you ſhall have no ca 
To curſe the fair proceedings of this day? 
Have I not pawn'd to you my majeſty? ? 
Cum. You have beguil'd me with a cou; 
Reſembling majeſty 3 which, deing touch'd, | | 
- try'd — 
Proves valueleſs: You are forfworn, bcben; 
You came in arms to ſpill mine enemies blood, 
But now in arms you ſtrengthen it with yours" 
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war, 
Is cold in amity and painted peace, | 
And our oppreſſion hath made up this league 
Arm, arm, you heavens, againſt theſe perjur d fange ſſac 
A widow cries; be huſband to me, leavens! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day avid 0 
Wear out the day in peace; but, ere ſun- em 
Set armed diſcord *twixt theſe perjur'd . 4 
Hear me, oh, hear me ! 
Aut. Lady Conſtance, peace. | 
Conſt. War! war! no peace! peace — 
O Lymoges! O Auſtria! thou doſt ame 
That bloody ſpoil : Thou flave, thou wreteh, 
coward; 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy ?!? " 
Thou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger fide! 
Thou fortune's champion, that doſt never fight” | 
But when her humorous ladyſhip is by. © © 
To teach thee ſafety! thou art perjur'd too, 34 
And ſooth'ſt up greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping fool; to brag, and ſtamp, and var, 
Upon my party! Thou cold-blooded flave, 
Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my fide — 
Been ſworn my ſoldier ? bidding me depend 
Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy — 
And doſt thou now fall over to my ſoes? 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! doff it 3 for ſhame,” 
And hang a calf's-ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs 4. 
Aut. O, that a man would fpeak thoſe words to me 
Fark. And hang a calſ's· in on thoſe recreunt 
limbs. 
Auſt. Thou dar'ſt not ſay fo, villain, for thy 
Faulc. And hang a calf's-ſxin on thoſe | 
limbs. 


_ 


: 0 +4 
- 


Enter P andulph. 
EK. Phil, Here comes the holy legate of the pope. 


Pard. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven jon 55 


To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 

I Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 

And from pope Innocent the legate here, 

Do, in his name, religiouſly demand, 

Why thou againſt the church, our holy mother, 


So wilfully doſt ſpurn and force, perforce, 


| 
[and hleffed ſhall he be, that doch revolt 
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of Canterbury, from that holy ſee ? 5 
11 in our fore ſuid holy father's name, 
> Innocent, I do demand of thee. 


$ K. Fobn. What earthly name to interrogatories 


| taſk the free breath of a ſacred king? 

hg canft nor, cardinal, deviſe a name 

So light, unworthy, and ridiculous, 

To charge me to an anſwer, as the 

rell him this tale; and, from the mouth of l 
Add thus much more,. That no Italian prirſt 
Shall tithe vr toll in our dominions; 

at as we under heaven are ſupreme head, 

>, under him, that great ſupremacy, * 


Where we do reign, we will alone uphold, 


Without the affiftance of a mortal hand: 

o tell the pope; all reverence ſet apart, 

To him; and kis uſurp'd authority. 

X. ger Brother of England, you blaſpheme me 

K, Fobn. Though you, and all the kings of 
Chriſtendom, 


Fa — ſo groſsly by this meddling prieſt, 
Dreading the” curſe that money may buy out; 
And, by the merit of vile gold, droſs, duſt, * 
Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 

6, in that'ſale, ſells pardon from himſelf; 
bugh you, and all the reſt, ſo groſsly led, 
This Juggling witchcraft with revenue cheriſh, 
t I, alone, alone do me oppoſe 

oſAgainft the pope, and count his friends my foes. 
Pop Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
a halt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate : 


rom his Wlegiance to an heretic; 
And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 
bnized, and worſhip'd as a ſaint, 
hat takes away by any ſecret courſe 
y hateful life. | 
c. O, lawful let it be, 
hat I have room with Rome to curſe a while ! 


| Good Yither cardinal, cry thou, Amen, 


5 my keen curſes : for, without my wrong, 
here is no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 
and, There's law and warrant, lady, for my curſe. 
5 And for mine too; whenlaw can donocight, 
Let it be lawful, that law bar no wrong: 
[Law — give my child his kingdom here; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law : 
xrefore, ſince law itſelf is perfect wrong, 


0 How can the law forbid my tongue to curſe ? 
X. Jabn. We like not this; thou doſt forgetthyſelf, 


Fund. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 
go the hand of that arch-heretic; 

And raiſe the power of France upon his head, 

nleſs he do ſubmit himſelf to Rome. 

EA. Look I thou pale, France ? do not let go 

. , thy hand. 

Canfl. Look to that, devil! leſt that France repent, 
And, by disjoining hands, hell loſe a ſoul. 

Auſt. King Philip, liſten to the cardinal. 

Faule. And hang a calf's-ſkin on his recreant 


i. e. be diſappointed by the production of a prodigy, or monte. Fut here ſignifies except. 7 L. e. 


put it off, 


+ When fools were kept for amuſement in great families, they were diſtinguiſhed by a 


ca ſ Ain cat, which had the buttons down the back. This circumſtance will explain the ſarcaſm of 


Conſtance and * who mean to call Auſtria a fools 


5 is e. cowardly, 
Auf, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Auſt. Well, raffian, Imuſt pocket up.theſe wrongs, | 
Becauſe—— | 


Faulk. Your breeches beſt may carry them. 

X. Fobn. Philip, what ſay'ſt thou to the cardinal ? 
; What ſhould he ſay, but as the cardinal ? 

Lewis. Bethink you, father ; for the difference 


Is, purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, 
Or the light loſs of England for a friend ; 
Forego the eaſier. 

. Blanch. That's the curſe of Rome. [here[x0 
Cu. O Lewis, ſtand faſt; the devil tempts thee 
In likeneſs of a new untrimmed i bride. [faith, 


Blanch. The lady Conſtance ſpeaks not from her 
But from her need. 

Conſt. O, if thou grant my need, 
Which only lives but by the death of faith, 
That need muſt needs infer this principle, 


KING JOHN N 
| France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the tongue, 


| 


5 


A caſed3 lion by the mortal paw, 

A faſting tyger ſafer by the tooth, | 

Than keep in peace that hand which thou doſt 
K. Phil. I may disjoin my hand, but not my faith, 
Pand, So mak ſt thou faith an enemy to faith; 


And, like a civil war, ſet'ſt oath to oath, 


Thy tongue againſt thy tongue, O, let thy vow 
Firſt — to heaven, firſt be to heaven perform'd; 


That is, ta be the champion of our church! 
What fince thou ſwor'fl is ſworn againſt thyſelf, 


not be performed by thyſelf : 
For that, which thou haſt ſworn to do amiſs, 


st nat amiſs, when it is truly done? 


15]And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 


That faith will live again by death of need : 
O, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts up; 


The truth is then moſt done not doing it: 
The better act of purpoſes miſtook 

Is, to miſtake again; though indirect, 
Yet indirection thereby direct, 


Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. ¶ this. ao And falſhood falſhood cures ; as fire cools fire, 


K. Jobn. The king is mov'd, agd anſwers not 
Conſt. O, be remov'd from him, and anſwer we 


X. Phil. I am perplex'd, and know not what 
Pand. What can ſt thou ſay, but will 
thee more, 
If thou ſtand ex communicate, and curſt? [yours, 
K. Phil. Good reverend father, make m 
And tell me, how you would beſtow yourſelf. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit; 
And the conjunction of our inward ſouls 
Marry'd in league, coupled and link'd together 
With all religious ſtrength of ſacred vows ; 
The lateſt breath, that gave the ſound of words, 
Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdoms, and our royal ſelves ; 
And even before this truce, but new before, 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands, 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 
Heaven knows,theywere beſmear d andover-ſtain'd 
With ſlaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incenſed kings: 
And ſhall theſe hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood, 
So newly join'd in love, ſo ſtrang in both, 
Unyake this ſeizure, and this kind regreet * ? 
Play faſt and looſe with faith ? ſo jeſt with heaven, 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of ourſelves, 
As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm; 
Unſwear faith ſworn; and on the marriage bed 
Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoſt, 
And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true ſincerity? O holy fir, 
My reverend father, let it not be ſo: 
Out of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 
Some gentle order; and then we ſhall be bleR 
To do your pleaſure, and continue friends. 


Within the ſcorched veins of one new burn'd. 
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Pand. All form is formleſs, order orderleſs, 
Save what is oppoſite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms! be champion of our church 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curſe, 
A rgother's curſe, on her revolting ſon. 


3 1. e. undreſſed. 


It is religion, that doth make vows kept ; 
But thou haſt ſworn againſt religion: [ſwear't; 
By which thou ſwear'ſt againſt the thing thou 
And mak'ſt an oath the ſurety for thy truth 
Againſt an oath : The truth thou art unſure 
To (wear, ſwear only not to be forſworn ; 
Elſe, what a mockery ſhould it be to ſwear ? 
But thou doſt ſwear only to be forſworn ; 
And moſt forſworn to keep what thou doſt ſwear, 
Therefore, thy latter vows, againſt thy firſt, 
Is in thyſelf rebellion to thyſelf: 
And better conqueſt never canſt thou make, 
Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 
Againſt theſe giddy looſe ſuggeſtions : 
Upon which better part our prayers come in, 
If thou vouchſafe them: but, if not, then know, 
The peril of our curſes light on thee ; 
So heavy, as thou halt pat ſhake them off, 
But, in deſpair, die under their black weight. 

A. Rebellion, flat rebellion ! 

Faulc. Wil't not be? 
Will not a calf s-ſkin ſtop that mouth of thine ? 

Lewis. Father, to arms ! 

Blanch. Upon thy wedding-day ? 

inſt the blood that thou haſt married ? 
at, ſhall our feaſt be kept with Naughter'd men? 
Shall braying trum and loud churliſh drums, 
Clamours of hell, be meaſyres to our pomp ? 
O huſband, hear me !—aye, alack, how new 
Is huſband in my mouth !-—even for that name, 
Which till this time my tongue did ne er pronounce, 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Againſt mine uncle. 
O, my knee, 

Mad? hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore- thought by heaven. [may 

Blanch. Now ſhall I ſee thy love; what motive 


Be r with thee than the name of wife ? 
Conft. That which upholdeth him that thee up- 
holds, [nour! 


[His honour : Oh, thine honour, Lewis, thine ho- 


2 A regregt is an exchange of ſalutation. 3 2... 
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Lewis. I muſe, your majeſty doth feem fo cold, dear be to thee: as thy father was. _[wiek 
When ſuch profound reſpects do pull you on. Avrth. O, this will make my mother die wah 
Pand. 1 will denounce a curſe upon his head. 
X. Phil. Thou ſhalt not need :—England, I 
from thee, 
O fair return of baniſh'd majeſty ! 
Eli. O foul revolt of French inconſtancy 
k. Jobn. France, thou ſhalt rue this hour withi 
this hour. ſton ti 


at liberty: the fat ribs of peace 
uſt by the hungry now be fed upon: 
ſe our commiſſion in his utmoſt force. 


Is it as he will? well then, France ſhall rue. 
Blanch. The ſun's o ercaſt with blood: Fair day, leave your highnefs :—Grandam, I will pray 
Which is the fide that I muſt go withal? [adieu] If ever I remember to be holy) 


I am with both: each army hath a hand: or your fair ſafety; ſo I kiſs your hand. 

And, in their rage, I having hold of both, 15] Eli. Farewel, gentle couſin. 

They whirl aſunder, and diſmember me. X. Jebu. Cor, farewel. [ Exit Faults 
Huſband, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win; El. Come hither, little kinſman; hark, a word. 
Uncle, I needs muſt pray that thou may ſt loſe; [ Taking bim to one fide of the fhape. 
Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine ; | X. Jobn. Come hither, Hubert, O my gentle Hu- 
Grandam, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : of We owe thee much; within this wall of fleſh ¶ bert, 
Whoever wins, on that ſide ſhall I loſe; There is a ſoul, counts thee her creditor, 

Aſſured loſs, before the match be play d. And with advantage means to pay thy love: 


Lewis. Lady, with me; with me thy fortune lies. And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 

Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there my 

life dies. ſther.—j: 5 

X. Jabn. Couſin, go draw our puiſſance toge- 

[ Exit Faulconbridge.| 

France, I am burned up with inflaming wrath ; 

A rage whoſe heat hath this condition, 

That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 

The blood, and deareſt-valu'd blood, of France. 
K. Phil. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and 
ſhalt turn I had a thing to ſay,—But let it go: 

To aſhes, ere our blood ſhall quench that fire » The ſun is in the heaven; and the proud day, 
Look to thyſelf, thou art in jeopardy. 35]Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 

X. John. No more than he that threats. Is all too wanton, and too ſull of gawds , 


By heaven, Hubert, I am almoſt aſham'd 
o ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
Hub. I am much bounden to your majeſty. ſo yet: 
X. Fobn. Good friend, thou haſt no cauſe to ſay 
But thou ſhalt have; and creep time ne er ſo ſlow, 
Yet it ſhall come for me to do thee good, 


— 


arms, let's hie [Exeunt.| [To give me audience lt the midnight bell 
SOC RR HE 1 Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
A. field of battle. und on 3 unto the drowſy race of night; 


if this ſame were a church-yard where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs ; 
Or if that ſurly ſpirit, melancholy, 


Alarums, excurſions : enter Faulconbridge, with Auſ- 
trist bead. 
Faulc. Now, by my life, this day grows wondrou 


Some airy devil hovers in the ſky, hot: [Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, thick; 
And pours down miſchief. Auſtria's head lie there; (Which, elſe, runs tickling up and down the veins, 
While Philip breathes. 45 Making that ideot, laughter, keep men's eyes, 


Enter King Fobn, Arthur, and Hubert. 
X. Jobn. Hubert, keep this boy :—Philip *, make 
My mother is aſſailed in our tent, ſup;] Or if that thou could'ſt ſee me without eyes, 
And ta'en, I fear. Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Fault. My lord, I reſcu'd her; zol Without a tongue, uſing conceit alone, 
Her highneſs is in ſafety, ſear you not: Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſound of words g 
But on, my liege; for very little pains Then, in deſpight of broad- ey d watchful day, 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. [Zxeunt.| | would into thy boſom pour my thoughts : 


And ſtrain their cheeks to idle merriment, 
A paſſion hateful to my purpoſes) 


Ss C.E N E III. But, ah, I will not: - Yet I love thee well; 
Alarums, excurſions, retreat, Re-enter King John, 55] And, by my troth, I think thou lov'ſt me well. 
Elinor, Arthur, Fawlconbridge, Hubert, and Lords. Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
K. Jabn. So ſhall it be; your grace ſhall ſtay] | Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 
behind, [To Elinor. [By heaven, I would do it. 
So ſtrongly guarded,Coufin, look not ſad : X. Jobs. Do not I know thou -would'ſt ? 
To Arthur {60} Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
Jon yon young bey: I'll tell thee what, my friend, 


Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 


lere the king, who had knighted him by the name of Sir Richard, calls him by his former name. 
* Garwds are any ſhowy ornaments. 3 Warburton thinks we ſhould read, “ ſound oe;”” and Mr. 

Malone obſerves, that en and one are perpetually confounded in the old copies of Shakipeare. 1 
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He is a very ſerpent in my way; 
And, whereſoe'er this foot of mine doth tread, 


He lies before me : Doſt thou underſtand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And I'll keep him ſo, 
That he ſhall not offend your majeſty. 

X. Jobn. Death. 

Hub. My lord? 
X. Fobn, A grave. 

Hub. He ſhall not live. 

X. Jabn. Enough. 
I could be merry now: Hubert, I love thee ; 
Well, I'll not ſay what I intend for thee : 
Remember. Madam, fare you well: 
I'll ſend thoſe powers o'er to your majeſty. 
Eli. My bleſſing go with thee ! 

X. Fobn. For England, couſin, go: 
Hubert ſhall be your man, attend on you 
With all true duty On toward Calais, ho! 
[Exeunt. 


o 


rs 2 
The. French Court. 


IV. 


$ 


2O 


Enter King Philip, Letois, Pandulph, and Attendants. 


X. Phil. So, by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole armado of collected ſail 
Is ſcatter'd, and disjoin'd from fellowſhip. 


Pand. Courage and comfort ! all ſhall yet go well. 
when we have 


run ſo ill? h 

Are we not beaten? Is not Angiers loſt ? 
Arthur ta'en priſoner? divers dear friends lain? 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'er-bearing interruption, ſpite of France ? 

| Letvis. What he hath won, that hath he fortify d: 
So hot a ſpeed with ſuch advice diſpos'd, 
Such temperate order in ſo fierce i a cauſe, 
Doth want example : Who hath read, or heard 
Of any kindred action like to this? 


. 


this praiſe, 
So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. 
Enter Conſtance. 
Look, who comes here! a grave unto a ſoul; 
Holding the eternal ſpirit, againſt her will, 
In the vile priſon of afflicted breath: 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 
Conſt. Lo, now no ſee the iſſue of your peace 


K. Phil. Patience, good lady! comfort, gentle 


Conſtance ! 
. Conft. No, I defy * all counſel, all redreſs, 
But that which ends all counſel, true redreſs, 
Death, death ;—Oh amiable, lovely death! 
Thou odoriferous ſtench! ſound rottenneſs ! 
Ariſe forth from the couch of laſting night, 
Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 
And I will kiſs thy deteſtable bones; 
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows ; 
And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms ; 
And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſome duſt, . 
And be a carrion monſter like thyſelt : 


T Fierce here means, ſudden, 


remarked in other plays, trite, common» 4 The old * reads wiry fiends. 
graceful, 


3 


4 


2 1. e. I refuſe. 
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3 
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55 


60 
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Come, grin on me; and I will think thou ſmil'R, 
And buſs thee as thy wife! Miſery's love, 
Oh, come to me ! 
X. Phil. Oh fair affliction, peace. 
Conſt. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry: 
h, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth! 
Then with a paſſion would I ſhake the world ; 
And rouſe from fleep that fell anatomy, 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, 
Which ſcorns a modern 3 invocation. - 
Pand. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow, 
Conſt. Thou art unholy to belie me ſo; 
I am not mad: this hair I tear, is mine; 
My name is Conſtance ; I was Geffrey's wife; 
Young Arthur is my ſon, and he is loſt : 
I am not mad ;—1 would to heaven, I were ! 
For then, tis like I ſhould forget myſelf : 
Oh, if I could, what grief ſhould I forget !— 
Preach ſome philoſophy to make me mad, 
And thou ſhalt be canoniz'd, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief, 
My reaſonable part produces reaſon 
How I may be deliver'd of theſe woes, 
And teaches me to kill or hang myſelf : 
If I were mad, I ſhould forget my ſon; - 
Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he: 
I am not mad; too well, too well I feel 
The different plague of each calamity. [note 
X. Phil. Bind up thoſe treſſes: Oh, what love I 
In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs ! 
Where but by chance a ſilver drop hath fallen, 


Even to that drop ten thouſand wiry friends + 


Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief; 

Like true, inſeparable, faithful loves, 

Sticking together in calamity. 

| Conft, To England, if you will. 

X. Phil. Bind up your hairs. [do it? 
Cant. Yes, that I will: And wherefore will 1 


[I tore them from their bonds; and cry'd aloud, 
K. Phil. Well could I bear that England nadſac 


« Oh that theſe hands could ſo redeem my ſon, 
As they have given theſe hairs their liberty!“ 
But now I envy at their liberty, 

And will again commit them to their bonds, 
Becauſe my poor child is a prifoner,—— 

And, father cardinal, I have heard you ſay, - 
That we ſhall ſee and know our friends in heaven: 
If that be true, I ſhall ſee my boy again; 

For, ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male-child, 
To him thatdid but yeſterday ſuſpire 5, 

There was not ſuch a gracious © creature born. 
But now will canker ſorrow eat my bud, 

And chaſe the native beauty from his cheek, 
And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt 

As dim and meagre as an ague's fit: 

And ſo he'll die; and, rifing ſo again, 

When I ſhall meet him in the court of heaven 

I ſhall not know him: therefore never, never 
[Muſt I behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pand. You hold too heinous a reſpeR of grief: 
Cunſt. He talks to me, that never had a ſon. 

X. Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. 


3 Modern here implies, as has been before 
5 i» e. breathe, i. e. 


Cent. 
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Conſt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child, So be it, for it cannot be hut fo, 


Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 

Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 

Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 

Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form; 

Then, have I reaſon to be fond of grief. 

Fare you well: had you ſuch a loſs as 1, 

I could give better comfort than you do 

Iwill not keep this form upon my head, 
[Tearing off ber bd Agi. 

When there is ſuch diſorder in my wit. 

O lord! my boy, my Arthur, my fair ſon ! 

My life, my joy, my food, my all the world! 

My widow-comfort, and my ſorrowsꝰ cure! [ Exit, 


Lewis. But what ſhall I gain by young Arthur's 
fall ? 
Pand. You, in the right of lady Blanch your wife, 
5 May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
Lewis, And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
Pand. How green you are, and freſh. in this old 
world! 
ohn lays you plots ; the times conſpire with you t 
ro{For he, that ſteeps his ſafety in true blood !, 
Shall find but bloody ſafety, and untrue. 
his act, ſo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
hat none ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtep forth, 


KX. Phil. I fear ſome outrage, and rms" her, 
Exit, 
Lewis. There's nothing in this world can make 

Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, [me joy: 

Vexing the dull ear of a drowſy man 

And bitter ſhame hath ſpoil'd the ſweet world's 

That it yields nought, but ſhame, and bitterneſs. 
Pand. Before the curing of a ſtrong diſeaſe, 

Even in the inſtant of repair and health, 

The fit is ſtrongeſt; evils, that take leave, 

On their departure moſt of all ſhew evil : 

What have you loſt by lofing of this day ? 
Lewis. All days of glory, joy, and happineſs. 
Pand. If you had won it, certainly, you had. 

No, no: when fortune means to men moſt good, 

She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 

Tis ſtrange, to think how much king John hath 

In this which he accounts ſo clearly won : 

Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his priſoner ? 
Lewis. As heartily, as he is glad he hath him. 


Pand. Y our mind is all as youthful as your blood. 3 


Now hear me ſpeak, with a prophetic ſpirit; 

For even the breath of what I mean to ſpeak 

Shall blow each duſt, each ſtraw, each little rub, 
Out of the path which ſhall directly lead 

Thy foot to England's throne z and, therefore, mark. 
John hath ſeiz'd Arthur; and it cannot be, 
That, whiles warm life plays in that infant's 
The mifplac'd John ſhould entertain an hour, 
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of reſt: 

A ſceptre, ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 
Muſt be as, boiſterouſly maintain'd as gain'd : 
And he, that ſtands upon a ſlippery place, 
Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay him up: 
That John may ſtand, then Arthur needs muſt fall; 


13 


o check his reign, but they will cheriſh it: 
o natural exhalation in the ſky, 
o ſcape of nature *, nodiſtemper'd day, 
o common wind, no cuſtomed event, 
But they will pluck away his natural cauſe, 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and ſigus, 
Abortives, preſages, and tongues of heaven, 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 
Lewis. May be, he will not touch young Ar- 
thur's life, 
But hold himſelf ſafe in his priſonment. 
Pand. O, ſir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 
Even at that news he dies: and then the hearts 
Of all his people ſhall revolt from him, 


zo And kiſs the lips of unacquainted change; 


And pick ſtrong matter of revolt, and wrath, 

Out of the bloody fingers' ends of John. 

ks, I ſee this hurly all on foot ; 

d, O, what better matter breeds for you, 

Than I have nam'd!——The baſtard Favlconbridge 

Is now in England, ranſacking the church, 

Offending charity : If but a dozen French 

Were there in arms, they would be as a call 

To train ten thouſand Engliſh to their fide 3 

Or, as a little ſnow, tumbled about, 

Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 

Go with me to the king; Tis wonderful 

t may be wrought out of their diſcontent : 

ow that their ſouls are top-full of offence, 

For England go; I will whet on the king. 

Lewis. Strong reaſons make ſtrong actions: 
Letus go; 

you ſay, ay, the king will not ſay, no. 


[Exeunt. 


— — — — —— — — 
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England. 
Nerthampton. A room in the caftle. 
Enter Hubert, and E xecutioners. 
Hub. Hr me theſe irons hot; and, look 
= thou ſtand 
Within the arras : when I ſtrike my foot 


__ the boſom of the ground, ruth forth; 

And bind the boy, which you ſhall find with me, 

Faſt to the chair: be heedful : hence, and watch. 

Exec, I hope, your warrant will bear out the 
deed 


Hub. Uncleanly ſcruples! Fear not you: look 


[ Exeunt F xecutioners. 


toꝰt. 
Young lad, come forth; I have to ſay with you. 


Meaning, the blood of him that has the juf claim. 2 The author very finely calls a menfireus 
bb, an eſcape of nature; as if it were produced while ſhe was buſy elſewhere, or intent on ſome cther 


thing. D d 


Enter 
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Enter Arthur. 

Aub. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

Arib. As little prince (having ſo great a title 
To be more prince) as may be. Vou are ſad. 

Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 

Arth. Mercy on me 
Methinks, no body ſhould be ſad, but I : 

Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
'Young gentlemen would be as ſad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my chriſtendom, 
So I were out of priſon, and kept ſheep, 

I ſhould be as merry as the day is long ; 

And ſo I would be here, but that I doubt 
My uncle practiſes more harm to me: 

He is afraid of me, and I of him 

Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's ſon ? 

No, indeed, is't not; And Iwould to heaven, 
I were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 

Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate, 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead: 
Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. 

Arth. Are you ſick, Hubert? you look pale 

to-day : 
In ſooth, 1 would you were a little fick ; 
That I might fit all night, and watch with you: 
1 warrant, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my boſom. 
Read here, young Arthur—— {| Shexwing a paper. 
How now, fooliſh rheum ! 

Turning diſpiteous torture out of door? 
I muſt be brief ; leſt reſolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanitſh tears. 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? 

Artb. Too fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul effect: 
Muſt you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes! 

Hub. Young boy, I muit, 

Arth. And will you? : 

Hub. And I w.ll. 


Arth. Have you the heart? When your head}4o 


did but ake, 

IT knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
(The beſt I had, a princeſs wrought it me) 
And I did never aſk it you again : 
And with my hand at midnight held your head; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon chear'd up the heavy time; 
Saying, What lack you? and, Where lies your grief 
Or, What good love may I perform for you? 
Many a poor man's ſon would have lain ſtill, 
And ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 
But you at your fick ſervice had a prince. 
Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love, 
And call it, cunning: Do, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleas'd that you muſt uſe me ill, 
Why, then you muſt. Will you put out mine eyes? 
Theſe eyes, that never did, nor never thall, 
So much as frown on you ? 

Hub. I have ſworn to do it; 
And with hot irons muſt I burn them out. 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it 
The iron of itſelf, though. heat red-hot, 
Approaching near theſe eyes, would drink my tears, 
And quench this fiery — 


10 E N. 


Even in the matter of mine innocence: 

Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 

But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 

Are you more ſtubborn-hard than hammer'd iron? 

An if an angel ſhould have come to me, 

And told me, Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 

I would not have believ'd him; no tongue, but 
Hubert's. ¶ Hubert flamps, and the men enter, 

Hub, Come forth; do as I bid you do. 

Arth. O, ſave me, Hubert, ſave me! my eyes 


[A&t 4. Scene 1, 


Hub, Give me the iron, I ſay, and bind him here. 
Arth. Alas, what need you be ſo boiſtrous-rough? 
I15]I will not ſtruggle, I will ſtand ſtone-Rill. 

For heaven's ſake, Hubert, let me not be bound ! 
Nay, hear me, Hubert! drive theſe men away, 
And I will fit as quiet as a lamb; 


I will not ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, 
Nor look upon the iron angerly : 
hruſt but theſe men away, and I'll forgive you, 


Aide. Whatever torment you do put me to. 


Hub. Go, ſtand within; let me alone with him. 

Exec, I am beſt pleas'd to be from ſuch a deed. 
[ Exeurt. 

Arth. Alas, I then have chid away my friend; 

He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart: 

Let him come back, that his compaſſion _ 

Give life to yours. 


Aſide. 30 Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourſelf. 


Arth. Is there no remedy? 
Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. [in yours, 
Artb. O heaven !—that there were but a moth 
A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wandring hair, 
35]Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe ! 
Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſtrous there, 
Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 
Hub, Is this your promiſe ? go to, hold your 
tongue. 
Arth. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
Mult needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 
Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Hubert! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes; O, ſpare mine eyes: 


45] Though to no uſe, but ill to look on you 


Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 
And would not harm me. 
Hub. I can heat it, boy. [grief, 
Arth. No, in good ſooth; the fire is dead with 
5c[Being create for comfort, to be us d 
In undeſerv'd extremes: See elſe yourſelf; 
There is no malice in this burning coal; 
The breath of heaven hath blown his ſpirit out, 
And ftrew'd repentant aſhes on his head. 
55} Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 
Arth, And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, 
And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Hubert: 
Nay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes; 
And, like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, 


beISnatch at his maſter that doth tarre him on. 


All things, that you ſhould uſe to do me wrong, 
Deny their office; only you do lack 

That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, extends, 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uſes. 


Hit. 


— 
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Hub. Well, ſee to live: I will not touch thine eye have poſſeſs'd you with, and think them ſtrong; 


For all the treaſure that thine uncle owes * : 
Yet am I ſworn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 
With this ſame very iron to burn them out. 
Arth. O, now you look like Hubert | afl this while 
You were diſguiſed. 
Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu; 
Your uncle muſt not know but you are dead: 
III all theſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports. 


And, pretty child, ſleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, 10 


That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee. 
Arth. O heaven —I thank you, Hubert. 
Hub. Silence; no more: Go cloſely in with me; 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. [Exeunt. 
SCENE I. 


The Court of England. 
Enter King Joba, Pembroke, Saliſbury, and other lords. 


K. John. Here once again we fit, once again|20 


crown'd, 
And look'd upon, I hope, with chearſul eyes. 
Pemb, This once again, but that your highneſs 
pleas'd, 


Was once ſuperfluous : you were crown'd before, 2 5 


And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off; 
The faiths of men ne'er ſtained with revolt ; 
Freſh expeRation troubled not the land 
With any long'd-for change, or better ſtate. 
Sal. Therefore, to be poſſeſs d with double pomp, 
To guard i a title that was rich before, 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 
To throw a perfume on the violet, 
To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
To ſeek the beauteous eye of heaven to garniſh, 
Is waſteful, and ridiculous exceſs. 
Pemb. But that your royal pleaſure muſt be done, 
This act is as an ancient tale new told; 


And, in the laſt repeating, troubleſome, 40 


Being urged at a time unſeaſonable. 

Sal. In this, the antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured : 
And, like a ſhifted wind unto a ſail, 


It makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about 3 145 


Startles and frights conſideration ; 
Makes ſound opinion ſick, and truth ſuſpected, 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. [well, 

Pomb. When workmen ſtrive to do better 
They do confound their ſkill in covetouſneſs * : 
And, oftentimes, excuſing of a fault 
Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe; 

As patches, ſet upon a little breach, 
Diſcredit more in hiding of the fault, 
Than did the fault before it was ſo patch'd. 

Sal. To this effect, before you were new-crown'd, 
Webreath'd our counſel : but it pleas'd yourhighneſ 
To over-hear it; and we are all well pleas'd; 
S.nce all and every part of what we would, 

Muſt make a ſtand at what your highneſs will. 
X. Jabn. Some reaſons of this double coronation 


. 1. e. owns, To guard, is to fringe. 
tenſe defire of excelling. 
his dg to conceal it by fair profeſſions, 


And more, more ſtrong (whey leſſer is my fear) 
ſball endue you with: Mean time, but aſk 
What you would have reform'd, that is not well ; 


5 And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly 


I will both hear, and grant you your requeſts. 
Pemb. Then l, (as one that am the tongue of theſe, 
o ſound 3 the purpoſes of all their hearts) 

Both for myſelf and them (bur, chief of all, 

Your ſafety, for the which myſelf and them 

Bend their beſt ſtudies) heartily requeſt 

The enfranchiſement of Arthur; whoſe reſtraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of d.ſcontent 

To break into this dangerous argument :— 


I lt, what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 


Why then your ſears (which, as they ſay, attend 
The ſteps of wrong) ſhould move you to mew up 
Your tender kinſman, and to choak his days 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth, 
The rich advantage of good exerciſe ? 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occaſions, let it be our ſuit, 
That you have bid us aſk his l.berty ; 
Which for our goods we do no further aſk, 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending, 
Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 
X. Jobn., Let it be ſo; I do commit his youth 
Enter Hubert. 
To your direction. Hubert, what news with you ? 
Pemb, This is the, man ſhould do the bloody 
deed; 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine: 
The image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye: that cloſe aſpet of his 
Does ſhew the mood of a much-troubled breaſt ; 
And I do fearfully believe, tis done, 
What we ſo ſear'd he had a charge to do. 
Sal. The colour of the king doth come and go, 
Between his purpoſe and his conſcience 5, 
Like heralds twixt two dreadful battles ſer 5: 
His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs muſt break, 
Pemb, And, when it breaks, I fear will iſſue 
thence 
The foul corruption of a ſweet child's death. 
X. John, We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong 
hand: 
Good lords, although my will to give is living, 
The ſuit which you demand is gone and dead; 
He tells us, Arthur is deceas'd to-night. 
Sal. Indeed, we fear'd, his fickneſs was paſt cure. 
Pemb. Indeed, we heard how near his death de 
was, ' 
Before the child himſelf felt he was ſick: 
This muſt be anſwer d, either here, or hence. 
X. Febn. Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn brows 
on me? 


3 l. e. to declare, to ul. M. 
S i. e. placed, 
D d 2 


Think you, I bear the ſhears of deſtiny ? 
Have I commandment on the pulſe of life ? 
Sal. It is apparent foul-play ; and 'tis ſhame, 


50That greatneſs ſhould ſo groſsly offer it ;— 


o thrive it in your game! and ſo farewel, 


2 j. e. not by their avarice, but in an eager emulation, an 


4 1. e. between his cnjciouſr'/s os guilt, and 


P mb. 
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Pemb. Stay yet, lord Saliſbury; I'll go with thee, 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, which ow'd the breadth of all this i 
Three foot of it doth hold; Bad world the while ! 
I his muſt not be thus borne: this will break out 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long, I doubt. [ Zxcunt. 
K. Jobn. They burn in indignation; I repent : 


5 


10 HN. [AR 4. Scene 2, 


. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore did'ſt 
thou ſay ſo? [fo, 
Peter. Fore-knowing that the truth will fall our 
X. Jobn. Hubert, away with him; impriſon him; 
And on that day at noon, whereon, he ſays, 
I ſhall yield up my crown, let him be hang'd; 
Deliver him to ſafety , and return, 
For I muſt uſe thee.—O my gentle couſin, 


There is no ſure foundation ſet on blood ; 
No certain life atchiev'd by others' death. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 

A fearful eye thou haſt; Where is that blood, 
That I have ſeen inhabit in thoſe cheeks ? 
So foul a ſky clears not without a ſtorm: 
Pour down thy weather :— How goes all in France? 

Meſ. From France to England, Never ſuch 
From any foreign preparation, [pow 
Was levy'd in the body of a land! 
The copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them; 
For, when you ſhould be told they do prepare, 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv d. [drunk ? 

X. Jobn. O, where hath our intelligence bee 
Where hath it ſlept ? Where is my mother's care; 
That ſuch an army could be drawn in France, 
And the not hear of it? 

My. My liege, her ear 
Is ſtopt with duſt; the firſt of April, dy d 
Your noble mother: And, as I hear, my lord, 


[ Exit Hubert, with Peter, 
Hear'ſt thou the news abroad, who are arriv'd ? 
Faulc. The French, my lord; men's mouths are 
full of it: 


others more, going to ſeek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they ſay, is kill'd to- night 
On your ſuggeſtion. | 
X. Jobn. Gentle kinſman, go, 
And thruſt thyſelf into their companies: 
I have away to win their loves again; 
Bring them before me. 
Fauk. I will ſeek them out. (before. 
X. Jobn. Nay, but make haſte; the better foot 
O, let me have no ſubject enemies, 
When adverſe foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful pomp of ſtout invaſion !— 
Be Mercury, ſet feathers to thy heels ; 
And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 


The lady Conſtance in a frenzy dy'd 
Three days before : but this from rumour's tongu 3 
I idly heard; if true or falſe, I know not. 
K. Jobn. Withhold thy ſpeed, dreadful occaſion ! 
O, make a league with me, till I have pleas'd 
My diſcontented peers What! mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my eſtate in France ?— 
Under whoſe conduct came thoſe powers of France, 
That, thou for truth giv'ſt out, are landed here? 
Meſ. Under the Dauphin. 


Enter Faulconbridge and Peter of Pomfret. 


X. Jobn. Thou haſt made me giddy 
With theſe ill tidings.— Now, what ſays the wo 
To your proceedings ? do not ſeek to ſtuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 
Faulc. But, if you be afeard to hear the worſt, 
Then let the worſt, unheard, fall on your head. 
R. Fobn. Bear with me, coufin ; for I was amaz* 
Under the tide : but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood; and can give audience 
To any tongue, ſpeak. i it of what it will. 
Faulc. How I have ſped among the clergymen, |. 
The ſums I have collected ſhall expreſs. 
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Faule. The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed, 
[ Exit, 

X. Jubn. Spoke like a ſprightful noble gentleman, 

Go after him; for he, perhaps, ſhall need 

me meſſenger betwixt me and the. peers ; 

nd be thou he. 


Meſ. With all my heart, my liege. [Zxit, 
X. FJobn, My mother dead! 
Re-enter Hubert. [to-night: 


Hub. My lord, they ſay, five moons were ſcen 
Four fixed; and the fifth did whirl about 

The other four, in wond'rous motion. 

X. Jobn. Five moons ? 

Hub. Old men, and beldams, in the ſtreets 


[Do propheſy upon it dangerouſly : 


Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths: 
And when they talk of him, they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one another in the ear; 

And he, that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriſt; 
Whilſt he, that hears, makes fearful action 

With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
I ſaw a ſmith ſtand with his hammer, thus, 

The whilſt his iron did on the anvil cool, 

With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's news; 


But; as I travell'd hither through the land, 

I find the people ftrangely fantaſy'd ; 
Hoſfeſs d with rumours, full of idle dreams; 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear : 
And here's a prophet, that I brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels; 

To whom he ſung, in rude harſh-ſounding rhimes 
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Who, with his ſhears and meaſure in his hand, 
Standing on flippers (which his nimble haſte 
Had falſely thruſt upon contrary feet *) 

Told of a many thouſand warlike French, 
That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent: 
Another lean unwaſh'd artificer 

Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. 


That, ere the next Aſcention-day at noon, 
Your highneſs ſhould deliver up your crown. 


j. e. into cuſtody, 


on that foot tor which they were made. 


K. Fobn. Why ſeek'ſt thou to poſſeſs me with 
theſe fears ? 


| Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young Arthur's death? | 
2 From this we are to infor, that ſome ſhoes of thoſe times could only be worn 


Thy 
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Thy hand hath murder d him: I had a mighty cauſ 
To wiſh him dead, but thou hadſt none to kill him. 
Hub, Had n why, did not you 
e me 
X. Jabn. It is the curſe of kings, to be attendedſ 5 
By ſlaves, that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the hloody houſe of life : 
And, on the winking of authority, 
To underſtand a law; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majeſty, when, perchance, it frowns}! 
More upon humour than advis'd reſpect. 
Hub. Here is your hand and ſeal for what I did. 
K. Jebn. Oh, when the laſt account twix 
heaven and earth 
Is to be made, then ſhall this hand and ſeal 
Witneſs againſt us to damnation ! | 
How oft the fight of means to do ill deeds, 
Makes deeds ill done? Had'ſt not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 
Quoted ', and fign'd to do a deed of ſhame, 
This murder had not come into my mind : 
But, taking note of thy abhorr'd aſpect, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villany, 
Apt, liable, to be employ'd in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthur's death ; 
And thou, to be endeared to a king, 
Mad'ſt it no conſcience to deſtroy a prince. 
Hub. My lord 6 
K. Jabn. Hadſt thou but ſhook thy head, or 
made a pauſe, 
When I ſpake darkly what I purpoſed ; 
Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face; 
Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words; (off, 
Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me bre 
And thoſe thy fears might have wrought fears i 
But thou didſt underſtand me by my ſigns, [me: 
And didſt in figns again parley with fin; 
Yea, without ſtop, didft let thy heart conſent, 
And, conſequently, thy rude hand to act 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name. 
Out of my fight, and never ſee me more 
My nobles leave me; and my ſtate is brav'd, 
Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers: 
Nay, in the body of this fleſhly land, 
This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 
Hoſtility and civil tumult reigns 
Between my conſcience, and my coufin's death. 
Hub. Arm you againft your other enemies, 
I'll make a peace between your ſoul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive: This hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 
Not painted with the crimſon ſpots of blood. 
Within this boſom never enter'd yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought, 
And you have flander'd nature in my form; 
Which, howſoever rude exteriorly, 
Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 
X. Jal u. Doth Arthur live? O, haſte thee to 
the peers, 
Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience ! 


i. e. obſerved, diſtinguiſhed, 
+ i. e. ſpeak, 


D413 


10 HN. 


Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 
Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind, 

And foul imaginary eyes of blood 

Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. 

Oh, anſwer not; but to my cleſet bring 

The angry lords, with all expedient haſte : 

I conjure thee but lowly ; run more faſt. [ Fxcunt. 


S CHAS. 
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A Street before à Priſon, 
Enter Arthur on the walls, 


Artb. The wall is high; and yet will I leap down : 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not 
There's few, or none, do know me; if they did, 


15]This ſhip-boy's ſemblance hath diſguis'd me quite, 


I am afraid; and yet Ill venture it. 

If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
I'll find a thouſand ſhifts'to get away: 

As good to die, and go, as die, and ſtay, 


N down, 
Oh me! my uncle's ſpirit is in theſe $ .— 
Heaven take my foul, and England keep my bones ! 


[ Diet 
Enter Pembroke, Saliſbury, and Biget. 


Sal. Lords, Iwill meet him at SaintEdmund's-bury; 


It is our ſafety, and we muit embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 
Pemb. Who brought that letter from the cardinal ? 
Sal. The count Melun, a noble lord of France; 
Whoſe private * with me, of the Dauphin's love, 
Is much more general than theſe lines import, 
Biget. To-morrow morning let us meet him then, 
Sal. Or, rather, then ſet forward : for 'twill be 
Two long days' journey, lords, or ere 3 we meet. 
Emer Faulcenbridge. 
Faulc. —_ more to-day well met, diſtemper'sd 
ords ! 
The king, by me, requefts your preſence ſtraight. 
Sal. The king hath diſpoſſeſs'd himſelf of us; 
We will not line his thin-beſtained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks: 
Return, and tell him ſo; we know the worſt. 


Faule. Whate'er you think, good words, I think, 
were beſt. [now. 
Fal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reaſon . 
Faulc. But there is little reaſon in your grief: 
Therefore, twere reaſon, you had manners now. 
Pemb. Sir, fir, impatience hath its privilege. . 
Faulc. Tis true; to hurt his maſter, no man 
elſe. 
Sal. This is the priſon : What is he lies here? 
[ Seeing Arthur, 
Pex:b, O death, made proud with pure and 
princely beauty 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 
Sal. Murder, as hating what himſelf hath done, 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. [grave 
Bigot. Or, when he doom'd this beauty to the 


* 
2 Meaning: his private account, or letter to me. 


Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think you? Have you 
beheld, 
11. ©. before. 


On 


— 
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Or have you read, or heard? or could you think? 

Or do you almoſt think, although you ſee, 

That you do ſee ? could thought, without this object, 

Form ſuch another? This is the very top, 

The height, the creſt, or creſt unto the creſt, 

Of murder's arms: this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 

The wildeſt ſavag'ry, the vileſt ſtroke, 

That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or ſtaring rage, 

Preſented to the tears of ſoft remorſe. 

Pemb. All murders paſt do ſtand excus'd in this, 

And this, ſo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 
Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 

To the yet-unbegotten ſins of time; 

And prove a deadly bloodſhed, but a jeſt, 
Exampled by this heinous ſpectacle. 

Faulc. It is a damned and a bloody work; 
The graceleſs action of a heavy hand. 

If that it be the work of any hand. | 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand ?— 
We had a kind of light, what would enſue ; 

It is the ſhameful work of Hubert's hand; 
The practice, and the purpoſe, of the king: 
From whoſe obedience I torbid my ſoul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to this breathleſs excellence 
The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be infected with delight, 
Nor converſant with eaſe and idleneſs !, 
Till I have ſet a glory * to this hand, 
By giving it the worſhip 3 of revenge. 
Pemb. Bigut. Our ſouls religiouſly confirm thy 
wo 
Enter Hubert. 

Hub. Lords, I am hot w. th haſte in ſeeking you: 
Arthur doth live ; the king hath ſent for you. 

Sal. Oh, he is bold, and bluſhes not at death :— 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone! 

Hub. I am no villain. 

Sal. Muſt I rob the law? [Drawing his cord. 

Faulc. Your ſword is bright, ſir; put it up 

again. 

Sal. Not till I ſheath it in a murderer's ſkin. 

Hub. Stand back, lord Saliſbury, ſtand back, I 

ſay; 
By heaven, I think my ſword's as ſharp as yours : 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourſelf, 
Nor tempt the danger of my true + defence; 
Leſt I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Yeur worth, your greatneſs, and nobility. 

Bigot. Out, dunghill! dar'ſt thou brave a no- 

bleman ? 

Hub, Not for my life: but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murderer. 

Hub. Do not prove 5 me ſo; (falſe, 
Vet“, I am none: Whoſe tongue ſoe'er ſpeaks 
Not truly ſpeaks ; who ſpeaks not truly, lies. 

Pemb. Cut him to pieces. 


10: MN. [AR 4. Scene 3. 


Faulc. Thou wert better gaul the devil, Salif. 
If thou but frown on me, or ſtir thy foot, [bury ; 
Or teach thy haſty ſpleen todo me ſhame, 
I'll ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime ; 
5JOr I'll ſo maul you and your toaſting iron, 
hat you ſhall think the devil is come from hell. 
Bigot, What wilt thou do, renowned Faulcon. 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? [bridge? 
Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 
Bigot. Who kill'd this prince? 
Hub. Tis not an hour fince I left him well: 
{ honour'd him, I lov'd him; and will weep 
My date of life out, for his — life's loſs. 
Sal. Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 
gor villainy is not without ſuch rheum ; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocency. 
Away with me, all you whoſe ſouls abhor 
The uncleanly ſavours of a ſlaughter-houſe ; 
For I am ſtifled with this ſmell of fin. 
Bigat. Away, toward Bury, to the Dauphin there 
Pemb. There, tell the king, he may enquire us 
out, [ Excunt lords, 
Faulc. Here's a good world Knew you of this 
25|Beyond the infinite and boundleſs reach | fair work? 
Of mercy, if thou didſt this deed of death, 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 
Hub. Do but hear me, fir. 
Faule. Ha! I'll tell thee what; 
ze Thou art damn d ſo black —nay, nothing i is ſo black; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 
Hub, Upon my foul, 
35] Faulc. If thou at but conſent 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair, 

And, if thou want'| a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb 
Will ſerve to ſtrangle thee ; a ruſh will be a beam 
ge To hang thee on: or, would'ſt thou drown thylelt, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, 
And it ſhall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle ſuch a villain up,— 
{ do ſuſpe thee very grievouſly. 
45] Hub. If I in act, conſent, or fin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me ! 
I left him well. 
Faulc, Go, bear him in thine arms. — 
I am amaz'd, methinks; and loſe my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How eaſy doſt thou ta'e all England up! 
Frym forth this morſel of dead royalty, 
55[The life; the right, and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heaven; and England now is left 

o tug, and ſcamble, and to part by the teeth 
he unow'd 7 intereſt of proud ſwelling ſtate. 
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Fauic. Keep the pcace, I ſay. 
Sal. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you, Faulconbridge. 


* This is a copy of the vows made in the ages of ſuperſtition and chivalry. 


7 groupe „ Or renmWwn. 


3- i. e. the Foneur or dign: 1. 
17 tor bitberte, 


7 1. ©, rnclain ca, or urn wned, 


Now, for the bare-pick'd bone of majeſty, 
6c]Doth dogged war briſtle his angry creſt, 
And ſnarleth in the gentle cycs of peace: 


2 Glory here means, 


4 i. c. honeſt, S i, e. do not make me one- 


New 


Act g. Scene 2.] ae 


Now powers from home, and diſcontents at home 
Meet in one line; and vaſt confuſion waits 

(As doth a raven on a fick-fallen beaſt) 

The imminent decay of wreſted pomp *. 

Now happy he, whoſe cloak and cincture can 
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old out this tempeſt. Bear away that child, 
And follow me with ſpeed ; I'll to the king: 


A thouſand buſineſſes are brief in hand, 
nd heaven itſelf doth frown upon the land. 
[Excunt. 
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SCENE I. 
The Crurt of England. 
Enter King Fobn, Pandulph, and attendants. 


L have I yielded up into yo 
hand | 

The circle of my glory. [Giving up the crown. 
Pand. Take again 


From this my hand, as holding of the Pope, 

Your ſovereign greatneſs and authority. the French: 
X. Jabn. Now keep your holy word: go meet 

And from his holineſs uſe all your power 

To ſtop their marches, ſore we are inflam'd. 

Our diſcontented counties do revolt; 

Our people quarrel with obedience ; 

Swearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul, 

To ſtranger blood, to foreign royalty. 

This inundation of miſtemper d humour 

Reſts by you only to be qualify'd. 

Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo ſick, 

That preſent medicine muſt be miniſtred, 

Or overthrow incurable enſues. Cup, 


2 
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V. 


Faulc. So, on my ſoul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you fad ? 


15]Be great in act, as you have been in thought; 


Let not the world ſee fear, and ſad diſtruſt, 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye: 

Be ſtirring as the time; be fire with fire; 
Threaten the threatner, and out-face the brow 


2cJOf bragging horror: ſo ſhall inferior eyes, 


That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
row great by your example, and put on 

The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution, 

Away; and gliſter like the god of war, 


25|When he intendeth to become the field: 


Shew boldneſs, and aſpiring confidence. 

What, ſhall they ſeek the lion in his den? ſthere? 
And fright him there; and make him tremble 
Oh, let it not be ſaid |l—Forage 3, and run 

To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors ; 

And grapple with him, ere he come ſonigh. [me, 
K. John. The legate of the Pope hath been with 
And I have made a happy peace with him; 

And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the powers 


Pand. It was my breath that blew this tempeit 

Upon your ſtubborn-uſage of the pope : 

But, ſince you are a gentle convert. te *, 

My tongue ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of war, 
And make fair weather in your bluſtering land. 
On this Aſcenſion-day, remember well, 

Upon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, 

Gol to make the French lay down their arms. [ Exit. 

X. Jabn. Is this Aſcenſion-day? Did not the 
Say, that, before Aſcenſion-day at noon, [ prophet 
My crown I ſhould give off? Even fo I have: 

I did ſuppoſe, it ſhould be on conſtraint ; 
But, heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 
Enter Faulconbridge. 

Faulc. All Kent hath yielded ; nothing there holds 
But Dover caſtle : London hath receiv'd, (out, 
Like a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and his powers : 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer ſervice to your enemy; 

And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

. John. Would not my lords return to me again, 
After they heard young Arthur was alive? [ ſtreets; 

Faulc. They found him dead, and caſt into th 
An empty caſket, where the jewel of life, 

By ſome damn'd hand, was robb'd and ta'en away. [60 

K. Jabn. That villain Hubert told me he did live. 


[35 


rel pomp means, greatneſs obtained by violence. 
4 i. e. the original treaty between the Dauphin * = 
| 4 


Led by the Dauphin. 
Faulc. Oh inglorious league 
hall we, upon the footing of our land, 
Send fair-play orders, and make compromiſe, 
Inſmuation, parley, and baſe truce, 


40 To arms invaſive ? Shall a beardletd boy, 


A cocker'd ſilken wanton brave our fields, 
And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 
Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread, 
And find no check? Let us, my liege, to arms: 


4 5]Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace; 


Or if he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid, | 
hey ſaw we had a purpoſe of defence. I time. 
X. Jobn. Have thou the ordering of this preſent 
Faul. Away then, with good courage; yet l know, 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [ Excunt, 
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The Dauphin's camp at St. Edmund's-bury. 


Enter, in arms, Lewis, Saliſbury, Melun, Penbroke, 
Biget, and Soldiers. 
Lewis, My lord Melun, let this be copied outs. 
And keep it ſafe for our remembrance : 
Return the precedent 4 to theſe lords again 
That, having our fair order written down, 


Both they, and we, peruſing o'er theſe notes, 


2 i. e. convert. 3 * ©. range abroad. 
Engliſh lords, 


May 
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May know whereſore we took the ſacrament, | To give us warrant from the hand of heaven; 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. And on our actions fet the name of right, 

Sal. Upon our ſides it never ſhall be broken. With holy breath. | 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we ſwear Pand. Hail, noble prince of France! 
A voluntary zeal, and an unurg'd faith, 5|The next is this,—king John hath reconcil'd 
To your proceedings; yet, believe me, prince, Himſelf to Rome; his ſpirit is come in, 
I am not glad that ſuch a ſore of time That ſo ſtood out againſt the holy church, 
Should ſeek a plaiſter by conteman'd revolt, 4 4The great metropolis and ſee of Rome: 
And heal the inveterate canker of one wound, {| [Therefore thy threat'ning colours now wind up, 
By making many : Oh, it grieves my ſoul, ro And tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war; 
That I muſt draw this metal from my fide That, like a lion foſter'd up at hand, 
To be a widow- maker; oh, and there, It may lie gently at the foot of peace, 
Where honourable reſcue, and defence, And be no further harmful than in ſhew. [back ; 
Cries out upon the name of Saliſbury : Lewis. Your grace ſhall pardon me, I will not 
But ſuch is the infection of the time, 1 fl am too high-born to be property d, 
That, for the health and phyſic of our right, To be a ſecondary at controul, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inſtrument, 
Of ſtern injuſtice and confuſed wrong. o any ſovereign ſtate throughout the world. 
And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends ! Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of wars 
That we, the ſons and children of this iſle, 20|Between this chaſtis'd kingdom and myſelf, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this; And brought in matter that ſhould feed this fire; 
Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger march And now tis far too huge to be blown out : 

VU pon her gentle boſom, and fill up With that ſame weak wind which enkindled it. 
Her enemies ranks, (I muſt withdraw and weep You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Upon the ſpot of this enforced cauſe) 2 5|Acquainted me with intereſt to this land, 

To grace the gentry of a land remote, Yea, thruſt this enterprize into my heart; 
And follow unacquainted colours here ? And come ye now to tell me, John hath made 


What, here? nation, that thou could'ſt remove || [His peace with Rome? What is that peace to me ? 

That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about, I by the honour of my marriage-bed, 

Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyſelf, Izoſ Aſter young Arthur, claim this land for mine; 

And grapple thee unto a pagan ſhore ; And, now it is half-conquer'd, muſt I back, 

Where theſe two Chriſtian armies might combine ecauſe that John hath made his peace with Rome ? 

The blood of malice in a vein of league, Am 1 Rome's ſlave ? What penny hath Rome borne, 

And not to ſpend it ſo unneighbourly ! What men provided, what munition ſent, 

Lewis. A noble temper doſt thou ſhew in this;[3s|To underprop this action? Is't not I, 

And great affections, wreſtling in thy boſom, That undergo this charge? who elſe but I, 

Do make an earthquake of nobility. d ſuch as to my claim are liable, 

* Oh, what a noble combat haſt thou fought, weat in this buſineſs, and maintain this war? 

Between compulſion, and a brave reſpe& * ! ave I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out, 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 40% e le roy ! as I have bank'd their towns ? 

That filverly doth progreſs on thy checks: 

My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 

Being an ordinary inundation ; 

By this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, : 

This ſhower, blown up by tempeſt of the ſoul, ]45} Pad. You look but onthe outſide of this work, 

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 

Than had I ſeen the vaulty top of heaven 

Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors. 

Lift up thy brow, renowned Saliſbury, 

And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm: [50 

Commend theſe waters to thoſe baby eyes, 

That never ſaw the giant world enrag'd ; | 

Nor met with fortune other than at feaſts, 

Full warm of blood, of mirth, of goſſiping. | 

Come, come ; for thou ſhalt thruſt thy hand as 55 

Into the purſe of rich proſperity, 

As Lewis himſelf :—-fo, nobles, ſhall you all, 

That knit your ſinews to the ſtrength of mine. y holy lord of Milan, from the king _ 
Enter Panduiph, attended. | It come, to learn how you have dealt for him; 

And even there, methinks, an angel ſpake: 6olAnd, as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 

Look, where the holy legate comes apace, d warrant limited unto my tongue. 


On 


t luſty trumpet thus doth ſummon us ? 

Enter Faulconbridge, attended. 
Faule. According to the fair-play of the world, 
Let me have audience; I am fent to ſpeak :'>— 


This compru/fon was the neceſſity of a reformation in the ſtate z which, according to Saliſbury's 
opinion (who, in his ſpeech preceding, calls it an enforced caſe), could only be procured by foreign 
arms: and the brave reſpe# was the love of his country. 1 
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Pand. The Dauphin is too wilful-oppoſite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties ; 

He flatly ſays, he'll not lay down his arms. 
' Faulc. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 
The youth ſays well :—Now hear our Engliſh king; 5 
For thus his royalty doth ſpeak in me. 
He is prepar'd and reaſon too, he ſhould: 
This apiſh and unmannerly approach, 
This harneſs d maſque, and unadviſed revel, 
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This unhair*'d * fawcineſs, and boyiſh 
The king doth ſmile at; and is well prepar'd 
To whip this dwarfiſh war, theſe pigmy arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. 
That hand, which had the ſtrength, even at your 
door, 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch 2 ; 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells ; 
To crouch in litter of your ſtable planks ; 
To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in cheſts and trunks ; 
To hug with ſwine ; to ſeek ſweet ſafety out 
In vaults and priſons ; and to thrill, and ſhake, 
Even at the crying of your nation's crow, 
Thinking this voice an armed Engliſhman ;j— 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here, 
That in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? 
No : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms; 
And, like an eagle o'er his aiery 3 towers, 
To ſouſe annoyance that comes near his neſt. —- 
And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, bluſh for ſhame : 
For your own ladies, and pale-viſag'd maids, 
Like Amazons, come tripping after drums; 
Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
Their neelds to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. h 
Leu. There end thy brave, and turn thy face 
in peace; 
We grant, thou canſt out-ſcold us : fare thee well; 
We hold our time too precious to be ſpent 
With ſuch a brabler. 
Pard. Give me leave to ſpeak. 
Levis, We will attend to neither : 
Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our intereſt, and our being here. 
Faulc. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will 
cry out; 
And fo ſhall you, being beaten: Do but ſtart 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 
And even at a drum is ready brac'd, 
That ſhall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 
Sound but another, and another ſhall, 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 


25 


Lo) 


45 


15IDefires 


And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder : for at hand 
(Not truſting to this halting-legate here, 

Whom he hath us'd rather for ſport than need) 

Is warlike John; and in his forehead fits 

A bare-ribb'd death, whoſe office is this day 

To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French. 


55 


T j, e. wnbearded ſawcineſs, alluding to the Dauphin's youth, 
+ Meaning, F 


batch. 3 An aiery is the neſt of an eagle. 
images made by witches. 
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Leu. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
Faule. And thou ſhalt find it, Dauphin, do not 
doubt. [Exeunts 
SCENE 


A Field of Battle. 
X. Jobn. How goes the day with us? oh, tell 
me, Hubert. 
Hub. Badly, Ifear: How fares your majeſty ? 
K.Fchn. This fever, that hath troubled me ſo longs 


III. 


Lies heavy on me; Oh, my heart is fick ! 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
M. = thy your valiant kinſman, Faulcon- 
ridge, 

your majeſty to leave the field; 
And ſend him word by me, which way you go. 

X. Fobn. Tell him, toward Swinſtead, to the 

abbey there, 
M.ſ. Be of good comfort; for the great ſupply, 


That was expected by the Dauphin here, 


Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin- ſands. 
This news was brought to Richard 4 but even now 8 
The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 

X. Jobn. Ah me ! this tyrant fever burns me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good new u 
Set on toward Swinſtead : to my litter ſtraight ; 
Weakneſs poſſeſſeth me, and I am faint. [Excunt» 

$s C.4..©-2: :. 33 | 
The French Camp. 
Enter Saliſbury, Pembroke, and E 

Sal. I did not think the king ſo ſtor d with friends, 

Pemb, Up once again; put ſpirit in the French; 
If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. 

Sal. That miſbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 

In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. | field. 

Pemb. They ſay, king John, ſore ſick, hath left tho 

Enter Mclun wounded, and led by ſoldiers. 

Melun, Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 

Pemb. It is the count Melun. 

Sal, Wounded to death. 

Mel. Fly, noble Engliſh, you are bought and ſold ; 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 

And welcome home again diſcarded faith. 

Seek out king John, and fall before his feet ; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day, 

He means to recompenſe the pains you take, 

By cutting off your heads : Thus hath he ſworn, 
And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmund's-bury 

Even on that altar where we ſwore to you 

Dear amity and everlaſting love. 

Sal. May this be poſſible ! may this be true ! 

Melun, Have I not hideous death within my 
Retaining but a quantity of life; [view, 
Which bleeds away, even as a form of wax 
Refolveth from his figure gainſt the fire 5 ? 

What in the world ſhould make me now deceive, 
Since I muſt loſe the uſe of all deceit ? 


* To take the batch, is to leap the 
i 5 Alluding to the 


Why 
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The ftumbling night did part our weary powers? Il doubt, he will be dead, or ere I come. [ Exeunt. 


JS. =* 4 
* 


—_— 


* Righ: fignifics immediate; this ſenſe, however, is now obſolete. 
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Why ſhould T then he ſalſe; fince it is true Meſ. Whoever ſpoke it, it is true, my lord, 
That I muſt die here, and live hence by truth ? Lewis. Well; keep good quarter and good care 
1 ſay again, if Lewis do win the day, to-night : - : 
He is forſworn, if e'er thoſe eyes of yours The day ſhall not be up fo ſoon as I, 
Behold another day break in the eaſt ; 5 To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [ Exeurt, 
But even this night,--whoſe black contagious breath | a 
Already — about the burning creſt n 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied ſun.— ons Ws nd 5 gro a 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire; * 8 bond of Stwinſtcad Abbey 
Paying the fine of rated treachery, 10 Enter Faulconbridge, and Hubert, ſeverally. | 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives, Hub. Who's there? ſpeak, ho! ſpeak quickly, 
If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. bor II ſhoot. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king ; Faulc, A friend :—What art thou? 
The love of him,—and this reſpect beſides, Hub. Of the part of England. 
For that my grandfire was an Engliſhman, IS} Faulc. Whither doſt thou go? 
Awakes my conſcience to confeſs all this. Had. What's that to thee? Why may I not de- 
In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence | mand 
From forth the r.oiſe and rumour of the field; Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine ? 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts Faulc. Hubert, I think. 
In peace, and part this body and my ſoul 20) Hub. Thou haſt a perfect thought: 
With contemplation and devout deiires. I will, upon all hazards, well believe 
Sal. We do believe thee,—And beſhrew my ſoul] ¶ Thou art my friend, that know'ſt my tongue ſo well ; 
But 1 do love the favour and the form Who art thou ? 
Of this moſt fair occaſion, by the which Faulc. Who thou wilt: an if thou pleaſe, 
We will untread the ſteps of damned flight; 251 Thou mayꝰſt befriend me ſo much, as to think 
And, like a bated and retired flood, come one way of the Plantageners. 
Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyeleſs 
Stoop tow within thofe bounds we have o'er-look'd, night, 
And calmly run on in obedience, Have done me ſhame :—Brave ſoldier, pardon me, 
Even to our ocean, to our great king John.—— 30 That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 
My arm (hall give thee help to bear thee hence; Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 
For I do ſee the cruel pangs of death flight; Faulc. Come, come; ſans compliment, what 
Right in thine eye,—Away, my friends! New news abroad ? Init, 
And happy newneſs, that intends old right. Hub. Why, here walk I, in the black brow of 
| [ Exeunt, lead ng off Melun.\35|To find you out. 
. Faulc. Brief, then; and what's the news ? 
h | „ Hub, O my ſweet fr, news fitted to the night, 
A different ef the French Ca Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. 
E 3 7 1 * Faule. She me the very wound of this ill news ; 
ner Lewis and his train, s , 
1 4cjl am no woman, I'll not ſwoon at it. 
Lowis. The fun of heaven, methought, was lot Hub. The king, I fear, is poiſon'd by a monk: 
to ſet; a | I left him almoſt ſpeechleſs, and broke out 
But ſtaid, and made the weſtern welkin bluſh, To acquaint you with this evil; that you might 
When the Engliſh meaſur'd backward their own] Ine better arm you to the ſudden time, 
: ground 45] Than if you had at leiſure known of this. 
In faint retire: Oh, bravely came we off, Faulc. How did he take it ? who did taſte to him? 
When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, Hub. A monk, I tell you; a reſolved villain, 
Aſter fuch bloody toil, we bid good night; Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out: the king 
And wound our tatter*d colours clearly up, Yet ſpeaks, and, peradventure, may recover. 
Laſt in the field, and almoſt lords of it !— Faule. Who didſt thou leave to tend his majeſty ? 
Enter a Meſſenger. Hub. Why, know you not? the lords are all 
M:ſ. Whore is my prince, the Dauphin? come back, 
Lene, Here: What news? lords, And brought prince Henry in their company; 
M:ſ. The count Melun is flain; the Engliſh] At whoſe requeſt the king hath pardon'd them, 
By his perſuaſion, are again fallen off: 5 And they are all about his majeſty. 
And your ſupplies, which you have wiſh'd fo long, Faulc.Withhold thine indignation,mighty heaven, 
| Are caſt away, and funk, on Goodwin ſands. And tempt us not to bear above our power | — 
| Lewis. Ah foul ſhrewd news !—Beſhrew thy] T' tell thee, Hubert, half my power this night, 
. very heart! Paſſing theſe flats, are taken by the tide, 
1 I did not think to be ſo ſad to- night, of Theſe-Lincoln waſhes have devoured them; 
| As this hath made me. Who was he, that ſaid, |. Myſelf, well-mounted, hardly have eſcap'd. 
i Kine John did fly, an hour or two before Away, before! conduct me to the king; 
1 
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rr 6: * 
The Orchard in Swinſtead- Abbey, 
Enter Prince Henry, Saliſbury, and Bigot. 

Hen. It is too late; the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd corruptibly ; and his pure brain [ houſe) 
(Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſoul's frail dwelling- 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foretell the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembroke. 
Pemb. His highneſs yet doth ſpeak ; and holds 
belief, 

That, being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poiſon which aſſaileth him. | 

Hen. Let him be brought into the orchard here. 
Doth he ſtill rage? 

Pemb. He is more patient 
Than when you left him : even now he ſung. 

Hen. O vanity of ficltteſs ! fierce extremes, 
In their continuance, will not feel themſelves. 
Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts, 


Leaves them: inviſible his ſiege is now, 
Againſt the mind, the which he pricks and 
With many legions of ſtrange fantaſies ; 
Which in their throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 
Confound themſelves. *Tis ſtrange, that dea 
ſhould fing. 

Jam the cygnet to this pale faint ſwan, 
Who chaunts a doleful hymn to his own death; 
And, from the organ-pipe of frailty, ſings 
His ſoul and body to their laſting reſt, 

Sal. Be of good comfort, prince; for you are born 
To ſet a form upon that indigeſt 
Which he hath left ſo ſhapelzſs and ſo rude. 

King John brought in. 
X. Jobn. Ay marry, now my ſoul hath elbow- 
room 

It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is ſo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
That all my bowels crumble up to duſt : 
I am a ſcribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and againſt this fire 
Do I ſhrink up. 


Hen. How fares your majeſty ? ſcaſt off 


X. Jabn. Poiſon'd,—ill fare dead, forſook,] 


And none of you will bid the winter come, 
To thruſt his icy fingers in my maw z 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their courſe 


Through my burn'd boſom ; nor intreat the north} c 


To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold: Ido not aſk you much, 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are ſo ſtrait, 
And ſo ingrateful, you deny me that. 

Hen. Oh, that there were ſome virtue in my tears, 
That might relieve you ! 

X. John, The ſalt of them is hot. — 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poiſon 
Is, as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannize 
Cn unreprieveable condemned blood. 

Enter Faulconbridge. 

Fault. Oh, 1 am ſcalded with my violent motion, 
And ſpleen of ſpeed to ſee your majeſty. 

K. Jebn. Oh,coutin,thou art come to ſet mine eye: 
The tackle of my heart is crack'd and burnt ; 
And all the ſhrowds, wherewith my life ſhould ſail, 
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My heart hath one poor ſtring to ſtay it by, 
Which holds but till thy news be uttered; 

And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but a clod, 

And module of confounded royalty. 

Faulc. The Dauphin is preparing hitherward 
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Where, heaven he knows, how we ſhall anſwer him: 


For, in a night, the beſt part of my power, 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the waſhes, all unwarily, 


ro[Devoured by the unexpected flood. [The king dies. 
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Sal. You breathe theſe dead news in as dead an 
ear.— 

My liege! my lord But now aking. — now thus. 

Hen. Even ſo muſt I run on, and even ſo ſtop. 


What ſurety of the world, what hope, what ſtay, 


When this was now a king, and now is clay ! 

Faulc. Art thou gone ſo? I do but ſtay behind, 

To do the office for thee of revenge; * 

And then my foul ſhall wait on thee to heaven, 

As it on earth hath been thy ſervant ſtill. 

Now, now, you ſtars, that move in your right 
ſpheres, [ faiths ; 

Where be your powers? Shew now your mended 

And. inſtantly return with me again, 

To puſh deſtruction, and perpetual ſhame, 

Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 


[Straight let us ſeek, or ſtraight we ſhall be ſought ; 


The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 

Sal. It ſeems, you know not then ſo much as we: 
The cardinal Pandulph is within at reſt, 
Who half an hour tince came from the Dauphin 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace 
As we with honour and reſpe& may take, 
With purpoſe preſently to leave this war. 

Faulc. He will the rather do it, when he ſces 
Ourſelves well ſinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath diſpatch'd 
To the ſea-fide, and put his cauſe and quarrel 
To the diſpoſing of the cardinal : 
With whom yourſelt, myſelf, and other lords, 
If you think meet, this afternoon will poſt 
lo conſummate this buſineſs happily. 

Faulc. Let it be ſo :—And you, my noble prince, 
With other princes that may beſt be ſpar'd, 


Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 


Hen. At Worceſter muſt his body be interr'd ; 
For ſo he will'd it. 
Faulc, Thither ſhall it then. 
And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on 
The lineal ſtate and glory of the land 
To whom, with all ſubmiſſion, on my knee, 
I do bequeath my faithful ſervices 
And true ſubjection everlaſtingly. 
Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 
To reſt without a ſpot for evermore. [ thanks, 
Hen. I have a kind foul, that would give you 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 
Faulc, Oh, let us pay the time but needful woe, 
Since it hath been beforchand with our griefs.— 
This England never did, nor never ſhall, ; 
Lye at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
But when it firſt did help to wound itſelf, 
Now theſe her princes are come home again, 
Come the three corners ot the world in arms, [rue, 
Ind we ſhall ſhock them: nought ſhall make us 


Are turned to one thread, one little hair 


| 


if England to itieli do reſt but true. ¶ Exeunt Omnes. 
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Duke of AUNZRLE I, ſon to the Duke of York | Abbot of — 
MowBrAYy, Duke of Norfolk. Sir Pixie of ExTox. 
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SCENE, diſperſedly, in England and Wales 
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[Or worthily, as a good ſubje& ſhould, 
On ſome known ground of treachery in him? 
Gaunt. As near as I could fift him on that ar- 
gument, 
On ſome apparent danger ſeen in him, 
Aim'd at your highneſs, no inveterate malice. 
. Rich. Then call them to our preſence; face 
to face, 
= frowning brow to brow, ourſelves will hear 
he accuſer, and the accuſed, freely ſpeak :=— 
High-ſtomach'd are they both, and full of ire, 
rage deaf as the ſea, haſty as fire. 
Enter Bolingbroke and Mowbray. 


k. Rich. Tell me moregver, haſt thou Beling. Many years of happy days befal . 
If he appeal the duke on ancient malice ; lay gracious ſovereign, my moſt loving liege! 


1 This hiſtory, however, compriſes little more than the two laſt years of this prince. The action of 
the drama — with Bolingbroke's appealing the duke of Norfolk, on an accuſation of high treaſon, 
which fell out in the year 13983 nd it cloſes with the murder of king Richard at Pomtret-caſtle 
towards the end of the year 1400, of the beginning of the enſuing year. 2 Aumerle is the French for 
what we now call 4/bemarle, which is a town in Normandy. 3 Mr. Steevens ſays, it ought to be 
Lad Berkley, ag there was no Earl Berkley ul ome ages after. Now ſpelt Ros one of the duke 


of Rutland's titles 3 i, c. bond, Mawb. 
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The Court. | 

Enter Richard, Jabn of Gaunt, with other N. 
* bles and Attendants, 


K. a John of Gaunt, time-honour” 
Lancaſter 


i | 
Haſt thou, according to thy oath and band 5, 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold ſon ; 
Here to make good the boiſterous late appeal, 
Which then our leiſure would not let us hear, 
Againſt the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray 
Gaunt, I have, my liege. {hi 


* 


4 
| 
| 
| 
| 
l 
: 
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HARD U. [AR 1. Scene 1. 


Mau. Each day ſtill better other's happineſs ;| , [Or chivalrous defign of knightly trial : 


Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 
Add an immortal title to your crown |! 
K. Rich. We thank you both: yet one b 
flatters us, 
As well appeareth by the cauſe you come; 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treaſon— 
Couſin of Hereford, what doſt thou object 
Againſt the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 
Holing. Firſt (heaven be the record to my ſpeech !) 
In the devotion of a ſubject's love, 
Tendering the precious ſafety of my prince, 
And free from other miſbegotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this princely preſence, 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 
And mark my greeting well; for what I ſpeak, 
My body ſhall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine ſoul anſwer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miſcreant; 


And, when I mount, alive may 1 not light, 

If I be traitor, or unjuſtly fight ! [charge ? 
K. Rich. What doth our couſin lay to Mowbray's 

It muſt be great, that can inherit us3 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. [true j—— 


un 


1 Baling. Look, what I ſaid, my life ſhall prove it 


ThatMowbray hath receiv d eight thouſand nobles, 
In name of lendings for your highneſs' ſoldiers ; 
10] The which he hath detain'd forlewd employments, 
Like a falſe traitor, and injurious villain. 

Beſides I ſay, and will in battle prove 

Or hete, or elſewhere, to the furtheſt verge 

That ever was ſurvey'd by Engliſh eye,— 

1 5|That all the treaſons, for theſe eighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this land, 

Fetch from falſeMowbray their firſt head and ſpring, 
Further I ſay,—and further will maintain 

Upon his bad life, to make all this good. 


Too good to be fo, and toq bad to live; 
Since, the more fair and cryſtal is the ſky, 
The uglier ſeem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitor's name ſtuff I thy throat ; 
And wiſh, (fo pleaſe my ſovereign) ere I move, 
What my tongue ſpeaks, my right-drawn * ſword 
may prove. [zeal: 
Laub. Let not my cold words here accuſe my 
"Tis not the trial of a woman's war, 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us twain z 
The blood is hot, that muſt be cool d for this. 
Yet can I not of ſuch tame patience boaſt, 
As to be huſh'd, and nought at all to ſay : 
Firſt, the fair reverence of your highneſs curbs me, 
From giving reins and ſpurs to my free ſpeech ; 
Which elſe would poſt, until it had return'd 
Theſe terms of treaſon doubled down his throat. 
Setting aſide his high blood's royalty, 
And let him be no kinſman to my liege, 
I do defy him, and I ſpit at him; | 
Call him—a ſlanderous coward, and a villain : 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds 
And meet him, were I ty'd to run a- ſoot 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or any other ground * inhabitable 
Where ever Engliſhman durſt ſet his ſoot. 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty, — 
By all my hopes, moſt falſely doth he lie. 
Beling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw 
my gage, 
Diſclaiming here the kindred of a king; 
And lay afide my high blood's royalty, 
Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to except : 
If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much ſtrength, 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then ſtoop ; 
By that, and all the rites of knighthood elſe, 
Will I make yood againſt thee, arm to arm, 
What I have ſpoke, or thou canſt worſe deviſe. 
Mzawb. I take it up; and, by that ſword 1 ſwear, 
Which gently lay'd my knighthood on my ſhoulder, 
I'll anſwer thee in any fair degree, 


1 Meaning, his ſword drawn in a right or juſt cauſe. 


20] That he did plot the duke of Gloſter's death; 
[Suggeſt his ſoon-believing adverſaries ; 
And, conſequently, like a traitor coward, [blood 
Sluic'd out his innocent ſoul through ſtreams of 
Which blood, like ſacrificing Abel's cries, 
25 Even from the tongueleſs caverns of the earth, 
To me, for juſtice, and rough chaſtiſement ; 
And, by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
'This arm ſhall do it, or this life be ſpent. 
K. Rich. How high a pitch his reſolution ſoars !— 
zo Thomas of Norfolk, what ſay'ſt thou to this? 
Moctob. O, let my ſovereign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 
Till © have told this ſlander of his blood, 

How God, and good men, hate ſo foul a liar. [ears : 
35] K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes, nd 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 

(As he is but my father's brother's ſon) 
Now by my ſceptre's awe I make a vow, 
Such neighbour nearneſs to our ſacred blood 


. 14©]Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 


The unſtooping firmneſs of my upright ſoul: 
He is our ſubject, Mowbray, ſo art thou 
ree ſpeech, and fearleſs, I to thee allow. 

Mob. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart, 
45 Through the falſe paſſage of thy throat, thou lieit ! 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais, 
Diſburs'd I to his highneſs' ſoldiers : 

The other part reſerv'd I by conſent ; 

For that my ſovereign liege was in my debt, 

50 Upon remainder of a dear account, 

Since laſt I went to France, to fetch his queen : 

Now ſwallow down that lie— For Gloſter”s 
death . 

I flew him not; but, to mine own diſgrace, 

55 Neglected my ſworn duty in that caſe.— 

For you, my noble lord of Lancaſter, 

The honourable father to my oe. 

nce did I lay an ambuſh for your life, 


A treſpaſs that doth vex my grieved ſoul i 
6o[Bur, ere I laſt receiv'd the ſacrament, 
I did confeſs it; and exactly begg'd 
Your grace's pardon, and, I hope, I had it. 
® J. e. not habitable, 3, e. poſſeſs us. 
] his 


AR 1. Scene 2.] 


This is my fault: As for the reſt appeal'd, 
It iſſues from the rancour of a villain, 

A recreant and moſt degenerate traitor ; 
Which in myſelf I boldly will defend ; 
And interchangeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this over-weening traitor's foot, 


To prove myſelf a loyal gentleman 

Even in the beſt blood chamber'd in his boſom : 
In haſte whereof, moſt heartily I pray 

Your highneſs to aſſign our trial-day. ſme; 


X. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be rul'd by 
Let's purge this choler without letting blood: 
This we preſcribe, though no phyſician ; 

Deep malice makes too deep incifion : 

Forget, forgive ; conclude, and be agreed; 

Our doctors ſay, this is no time to bleed. 
Good untle, let this end where it begun; 
We'll calm the duke of Norfolk, you your ſon. 

Gaunt, To be a make-peace ſhall become my age: 
Throw down, my ſon, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 

K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down his. 

Gaunt, When, Harry ? when ? 

Obedience bids, I ſhould not bid again. 


K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down; we bid; there 


is no boot !. [ foot : 
Mob. Myſelf I throw, dread ſovereign, at thy 
My life thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame: 
The one, my duty owes; but my fair name, 
(Deſpight of death, that lives upon my grave) 
To dark diſhonour's uſe thou ſhalt not have. 
I am diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled ® here; 
Pierc'd to the ſoul with ſlander's venom'd ſpear ; 
The which no balm can cure, but his heart- 
Which breath'd this poiſon, 
K. Rich. Rage muſt be withſtood : 
Give me his gage :—Lions make leopards tame, 
Mocob. Yea, but not change their ſpots : take 
but my ſhame, 
And I reſign my gage. My dear dear lord, 
The pureſt treaſure mortal times afford, 
Is—ſpotleſs reputation; that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up cheſt 
I5—a bold ſpirit in a loyal breaſt. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done: 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try; 
In that I live, and for that will I die. 


begin. 
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X. Rich. We were not born to ſue, but to com- 
mand: 
Which ſince we cannot do to make you friends, | 
Be ready, as your lives ſhall anſwer it, 
At Coventry, upon St. Lambert's day ; 
There ſhall your ſwords and lances arbitrate 
The ſwelling difference of your fettled hate; 
Since we cannot atone you, you ſhall ſee 
uſtice decide the victor's chivalry. 
Lord marſhal, command our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct theſe home-alarms, (F 
„ IL 
The Duke of Lancaſter : Palace. 
Enter Gaunt, and Dutcheſs of G 
Gaunt, Alas? the part+ I had in Gloſter” 5 blood 
th more ſolicit me, than your exclaims, 
ro ſtir againſt the butchers of his life. 
But, ſince correction lieth in thoſe hands, 


ww 


Who, when they ſee the hours ripe on earth, 
Will rain hot vengeance on offenders' heads. 
Dutch. Finds brotherhood in thee no ſharper ſpur ? 


+> 
um 


Hath love in thy old blood no living fire ? 

25|Edward's ſeven ſons, whereof thyſelf art one, 

Were as ſeven phials of his ſacred blood, 

Or ſeven fair branches, ſpringing from one root: 

Peme of thoſe ſeven are dry d by nature's courſe, 

ome of thoſe branches by the deſtinies cut. 

zol ut Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gloſter,— 

One phial full of Edward's ſacred blood, 

One flouriſhing branch of his moſt royal root. 

Is crack d, and all the precious liquor ſpilt; 

Is hack'd down, and his ſummer leaves all faded, 

By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 

Ah, Gaunt! his blood was thine ; that bed, that 
womb, 

That metal, that ſelf-mould, that faſhion'd thee, 

Made him a man; and though thou liv'ſt, and 


4c breath ſt, 


Yet art thou ſlain in him : thou doſt conſent 
In ſome large meaſure to thy father's death, 
In that thou ſeeſt thy wretched brother die, 
Who was the model of thy tather's life. 

Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is deſpair : 

in ſuffering thus thy brother to be flaughter'd, 
Thou ſhew'ſt the naked path-way to tliy life, 
reaching ſtern murder how to butcher thee ; 


Is pale cold cowardice in noble breatts. 


K. Rich. Coufin, throw down your gage; do 2 That which in mean men we entitle—patience, 
50 


Beling. Oh, heaven defend my ſoul from ſuc 

foul fin ! 

Shall I ſeem creſt-fallen in my father's ſight ? 

Or with pale beggar face ® impeach my height 

Before this out-dar'd daſtard? Ere my tongue 

Shall wound mine honour with ſuch feeble wrong, 

Or ſound ſo baſe a parle, my teeth ſhall tear 

The ſlaviſh motive of recanting fear; 

And ſpit it bleeding, in his high diſgrace, 

Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's 
face, [Exit Gaunt. 


i. e. no advantage in delay or refuſal. 


means, treated with the greateſt ignominy imaginable, 


my relation of conſanguinity to Gloſter, 


What ſhall I ſay? to ſafeguard thine own liſe, 

The beſt way is to venge my Gloiter's death. 
Gaunt. Heaven's is the quarrel; tor heaven's 

ſubſtitute, 

55]His deputy anointed in his fight, 

Hath caus'd his death : the which if wrongfully, 

Let heaven revenge; for I may never litt 

An angry arm againſt his miniſter. 


Dutch. Wherethen, alas ! may I complain myſelf ? 
$]6c| Gaunt, To heaven, the widow's champion and 
| detence. 


2 Baſſied, in this, as has been noted in a former place, 


5 i. e. with a face of ſupplication. 4 l. e. 


Duc be 


| 
[ 
| 
3 
| 
| 


- - <— — 
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And throw the rider headlong in the liſts, 


| Stays but the ſummons of the appellant's trumpet. 
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Dutch. Why then, I will. — 2 
Thou go'ſt to Coventry, there to behold 

Our couſin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight: 

O, fit my buſband's wrongs on Hereſord's ſpear, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breaſt ! 
Or if misfortune miſs the firſt career, | 
Be Mowbray's fins ſo heavy in his boſom, 

That they may break his foaming courſer's back, 


A caitiff recreant to my couſin Hereford! . 
Farewel, old Gaunt; thy ſometime brother's w 
With her companion grief muſt end her life. 
Gaunt. Siſter, farewel : I muſt to Coventry: 
As much good ſtay with thee, as go with me 
Dutch. Yet one word more ;—Grief bounde 


where it falls, 
Not with the empty but weight: 
I take my leave before IRave begun; 


For ſorrow ends not, when it ſeemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all:=-Nay, yet depart not ſo; 
Though this be all, do not ſo quickly go; 

I ſhall remember more. Bid him—Oh, what ? 
With all good ſpeed at Plaſhy viſit me. 

Alack, and what ſhall good old York there ſee, 
But empty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden ſtones ? 

And what hear there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commend me; let him not come there, 
To ſeek out ſorrow, that dwells every Where: 
Deſolate, deſolate, will I hence, and die, 
eee TIVES 


SCENE I 
The Lifts at Coventry. 
Enter the Lord Marſhal and Aumer 
Mar. Mylord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd ? 
Aum. Yea, at all points; and longs to enter in. 
Mar. The duke of Norfolk, ſprighttully and bold, 


Aaum. Why then, the champions are prepar d, 
and 


For nothing but his majeſty's approach. [ Flour id. 


The trumpets ſound, and the King enters with Gaunt, 


Buſvy, Baget, and oth.rs : toben they are ſet, enter 
the Duke of Nerfolk in armour. 
K. Rich. Marſhal, demand of yonder champion 
The cauſe of his arrival here in arms: 
Aſk him his name; and orderly proceed 
To ſwear him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 


LAd 1. Scene 3. 


[And by the graceef Gods and this mine arm, 
To prove him, in defending of myſelf, 

A traitor to my God, my king, and me: 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven 


5 | Trumpets ſound. Enter Bolingbroke, appellant, in 
armour. 


X. Rich, Marſhal, aſk yonder knight in arms, 
who he is, and why he cometh hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of war; 


poſe him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 

Mar. What is thy name? and wherefore co 
thou hither, 

Before king Richard, in his royal liſts? ¶ To Boling, 

1 5]Againft whom comeſt thou? and what's thy.quarrel? 


5} Mar. On pain of death, no perſon be fo bold, 
daring-hardy, as to touch the liſts; . 
xcept the marſhal, and ſuch officers 
Appointed to direct theſe fair deſigns. 


Beoling. Lord marſhal, let me kiſs my ſovereign's 


And bow my knee before his majeſty : 
or Mowbray, and myſelf, are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 
35 And loving farewel, of our ſeveral friends, 
Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your high- 
neſs, [To K. Rich. 
And craves to kiſs your hand, and take his leave. 
K. Rich. We will deſcend and fold him in our 


arms. 

ouſin of Hereford, as thy cauſe is right, 

be thy fortune in this royal fight ! 
Farewel, my blood ; which if to-day thou ſhed, 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

Boling, Oh, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's ſpear ; 
As confident, as is the faulcon's flight 


Of you, my noble couſin, lord Aumerle j— 


And why thou com'ſt, thus knightly clad in arms; 
Againſt what man thou com'ſt, and what thy quar 
Speak truly, on thy knight hood, and thy oath, [rel: 
And ſo defend thee heaven, and thy valour! 
Mavb. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke © 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, [Norfolk ; 
(Which heaven defend a knight ſhould violate !) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth, 
To God, my king, and his ſucceeding iſſue, 
Againſt the duke of Hereford that appeals me 


1 Mr. Steevens obſerves on this paſſage, that „ <paxer may mean either ht, and conſequently 
fenetrable, or flexible. The brigandines or coats of 
Keel quilted over one another, and yet ſo flexible 
motion of the body.“ 


Not fick, although I have to do with death; 
But luſty, young, and chearly drawing breath. 
Lo, as at Engliſh feaſts, ſo I regreet 
The daintieſt laſt, to make the end moſt ſweet : 
55 Oh thou, the earthly author of my blood. 

[To Gaunt, 
Whoſe youthful ſpirit, in me regenerate, 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head,. 
60 Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers; 
And with thy. bleſſings ſteel my lance's. point, 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen * coat, 


. tent, 


Sa > > 


mail, then in uſe, were compoſed of ſmall pieces of 
as to accommmodate the dreſs they form to — 
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And furbiſh new the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the luſty haviour of his ſon. 

Gaunt, Heaven in thy good cauſe make 

proſperous ! 

Be ſwift like lightning in the execution; 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on the caſque 
Of thy adverſe pernicious enemy : 
Rouze up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live. 

Bling. Mine innocency, and ſaint George to 

thrive ! 

Mawb. However heaven, or fortune, caſt my 

lot, [throne, 
There lives, or dies, true to king Richard's 
A loyal, juſt, and upright gentleman : 
Never did captive with a freer heart 
Caſt off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
His golden uncontrould enfranchiſement, 
More than my dancing ſoul doth celebrate 
This feaſt of battle with mine adverſary, 
Moſt mighty liege,. and my companion peers,— 
Take from my mouth the wiſh of happy years : 
As gentle, and as jocund, as to jeſt *, 
Go I to fight; truth hath a quiet breaſt. 

K. Rich. Farewel, my lord : ſecurely I eſpy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye, 
Order the trial, Marſhal, and begin. 

Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance ; and heaven defend the right 

Heling. Strong as a tower in hope, I cry—Amen. 

Mar. Go bear this lance to Thomas duke of 

Norfolk. [ by, 

1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Der- 
Stands here for God, his ſovereign, and himſelf, 
— pain to be found falſe and recreant, 

o prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray 
A traitor to his God, his king, and him, ; 
And dares him to ſet forward to the fight. 

2 Her, Here ſtandeth Thomas Mowbray, duke 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant, ¶ Norfolk, 
Both to defend himſelf, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 

To God, his ſovereign, and to him, difloyal; | 
Courageouſly, and with a free defire, 
Attending but the ſignal to begin. { A charge ſounded. 

Mar. Sound, trumpets ; and ſet forward, com- 

batants, 
Stay, the king has thrown his warder * down. 

K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets, and their 

ſpears, 
And both return back to their chairs again 
Withdraw with us ;—and let the trumpets 
While we return theſe dukes what we decree,— 
[A lng flouriſh ; after wwhich, the king 
to the combatants, 


Draw near, 

And liſt, what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth ſhould not be ſoil'd 
With that dear blood which it hath foſtered, 
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And for our eyes do hate the dire aſpect [ſwords ; 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbour's 
[3 And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 

Of ſky-aſpiring and ambitious thoughts, 

With rival-hating envy, ſet you on 

To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle 
Draws the ſweet infant breath of gentle leep; ] 
Whichſorouz'd up with boiſterous untun'd drums, 
And harſh-reſounding trumpets dreadful bray, 
And grating ſhock of wrathful iron arms, 

Might from our quiet confines fright fair peace, 
And make us wade even in our kindred's blood, 
Therefore, we baniſh you our territories, _” 
You, coutin Hereford, upon pain of death, 

Till twice five ſummers have enrich' d our fields, 
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Shall not regreet our fair dominions, 

But tread the ſtranger paths ot baniſhment. 
Beling. Your will be done: This muſt my 

comfort be 

That ſun, that warms you here, ſhall ſhine on me; 

And thoſe h.s golden beams, to you here lent, 

Shall point on me, and gild my baniſhmen?. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, 

Which I with ſome unwillingneſs pronounce : 

The fly-ſlow hours ſhall not determinate 

The dateleſs limit of thy dear exile j— 

The hopeleſs word of—never to return, 

Breathe I againſt thee, upon pain ot lite. 
Morob. A heavy ſentence, my moſt ſovereign liege, 
nd all unlook'd for from your highneſs' mouth: 

A dearer merit & not ſo deep a maim 

As to be caſt forth in the common air, 

Have I deſerved at your highneſs* hand. 

The language I have learn'd theſe forty years, 

My native Engliſh, now I muſt forego : 

And now my tongue's uſe is to me no more 

Than an unſtringed vio!, or a harp; 

Or like a cunning inſtrument cas'd up, 

Or, being open, put into his hands 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 

Within my mouth you have engoal'd my tongue, 

Doubly portcullis'd with my teeth and lips; 

And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 

Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 

I am too old to fawn upon a nurſe, 

Too far in years to be a pupil now; 

What is thy ſentence then, but ſpeechleſs death, 

Whichrobs mytongue from breathing native breath? 
x. Rich. It boots thee not to be compaſſionate 5; 

After our ſentence, plaining comes too late. 
Mowb. Then thus I turn me from my country's 

light, 

To dwell in ſolemn ſhades of endleſs night. 

K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with thee. 

Lay on our royal ſword your baniſh'd hands; 

Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven, 

(Our part therein we baniſh with yourſelves) 

To keep the oath that we adminiſter :--- 


You never ſhall (ſo help you truth and heaven!) 


Mr. Farmer remarks, that to je ſometimes ſignifies in old language to play @ part in a maſk. * A 
warder appears to have been a kind of truncheon carried by the perſon who preſided at theſe ſingle 
combats, 3 Mr. Pope reſtored theſe five verſes from the firſt edition of 1598. #4 Inſtead of merit Dr. 
Johnſon propoſes to read, © a dearer meed,” or reward---have 1 deſerved, &c. 5 Compaſſionate lor 


Plaintive, 


Embrace 


Embrace each other's love in baniſhment ; 

Nor ever look upon each other's face; 

Nor ever write, regreet, nor reconcile 

This lowering tempeſt of your home-bred hate; 
Nor never by adviſed purpoſe meet, 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 

*Gainſt us, our ſtate, our ſubjeRs, or our land. 
| Beling. I ſwear. ; 

| Mowb. And I, to keep all this. 


[ 
: 
| 
} 
' 
' 
[ 


Beling. Norſolk, —ſo far as to mine enemy ! ;— [1 


By this time, had the king permitted us, 
One cf our ſouls had wander'd in the air, 
Ban ſh'd this frail ſepulchre of our fleſh, 

As now our fleſh is baniſh'd from this land : 


Since thou haſt far to go, bear not along 

The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoul. 
Mz:wwb. No, Bolingbroke; if ever I were traitor, 

My name be blotted from the book of life, 


But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know; 
And all too ſoon, I fear, the king ſhall rue. 

Farewel, my liege :—Now no way can I ſtray; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. 


X. Rich. Uncle, even in the glaſſes of thine eyes 
I ſee thy grieved heart: thy ſad aſpect | 
Hath from the number of his baniſh'd years 

Pluck'd four away ;—Six frozen winters ſpent, 


Return with welcome home from baniſhment. 
Beling. How long a time lies in one little word! 

Four lagging winters, and four wanton ſprings, 

End in a word : Such is the breath of kines. 
Gaunt. I thank my liege, that in regard of me, 

He ſhortens four years of my ſon's exile : 

But little vantage ſhall I reap thereby ; 

For, ere the fix years, that he hath to ſpend, 

Can change their moons,and bring their times about, 


Shall be extinct with age, and endleſs night; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold death not let ms ſee my ſon. 
K. Rich. Why, uncle, thou haſt many years to live. 
Gaunt, But not a minute, king,that thou can'ſt give. 
Shorten my days thou can'ſt with ſullen ſorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow : 
l! Thou can'ſt help time to furrow me with age, 
i But ſtop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 
| Thy word is current with him for my death; 
0 But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 
c K. Rich. Thy ſon is baniſh'd upon good advice, 
Whereto thy tongue a party- verdict gave; 


| Gaunt, Things ſweet to taſte, prove in digeſtio 
„ You urg'd me as a judge; but I had rathgy, 
You would have bid me argue like a father ;— 
O, had it heen a ſtranger, not my child, 
To ſmooth his fault I would have been more mild; 
Alas, I look'd, when ſome of you ſhould ſay, 


Coufeſs thy treaſons, ere thou fly this realm; [5 


And I from heaven baniſn'd, as from hence! 20 


[Exit.|25 


[Te Beling.|30 
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at you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
Againſt my will, to do myſelf this wrong : 
A partial ſlander * ſought I to avoid, 
And in the ſentence my own life deſtroy'd. ¶ ſo; 
K. Rich. Couſin, farewel :—and, uncle, bid him 
Six years we baniſh him, and he ſhall go. [ Flourip, 
it. 
Aum. Couſin, farewel : what preſence muſt not 
rom where you do remain, let paper ſhow. [ know, 
Mar. My lord, no leave take I; for I will ride, 
s far as land will let me, by your fide. [words, 
Gaunt. Oh, to what purpoſe doſt thou hoard thy 
That thou return'ſt no greeting to thy friends? 
Bling. I have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the tongue's office ſhould be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy abſence for a time. 
Boling. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that ti me. 
Gaunt, What is ſix winters? they are quickly gone. 
Boling. To men in joy; but grief makes one 
hour ten. [ſure, 
Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'ſt for plea- 
Boling. My heart will figh, when I miſcall it ſo, 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. | 
Gaunt. The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteps 
Eſteem a foil, wherein thou art to ſet 
The precious jewel of thy home-return. 
Beling. Nay, rather every tedious ſtride I make 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I love. 
Muſt I not ſerve a long apprenticehood + 


35 


My oil-dry'd lamp, and time-bewaſted light, 40 


JI was too ſtrict, to make mine own away; 
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To foreign paſſages; and in the end, 

Having my freedom, boaſt of nothing elſe, 
But that I was a journeyman to grief? 

Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaven viſits, 
Are to a wiſe man ports and happy havens; 
Teach thy neceſſity to reaſon thus; 

There is no virtue like neceſſity. 

Think not, the king did baniſh thee ; 

But thou the king : Woe doth the heavier fit, 
Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. 

Go ſay—1 ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, 
And not—the king exil'd thee : or ſuppoſe, 
Devouring peſtilence hangs in our air, 


45]And thou art flying to a freſher clime. 


Look, what thy ſoul holds dear, imagine it 

To lie that way thou go'ſt, not whence thou comꝰſt: 
Suppoſe the ſinging birds, muſicians ; [ſtrow'd; 
The graſs whereon thou tread'ſt, the preſence 


50 The flowers, fair ladies; and thy ſteps, no more 


Than a delightful meaſure or a dance : 
For gnarling ſorrow hath leſs power to bite 
The man that mocks at it, and ſets it light. 


4 Why at our juſtice ſeem'ſt thou then to lour ? — Boling. Oh, who can hold a fire in his hand, 
55 


By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 

By bare imagination of a feaſt ? 

Or wallow naked in December ſnow, 
By thinking on fantaſtic ſummer's heat ? 


+ Oh, no! the apprehenſion of the good 


ives but the greater feeling to the worſe : 


Dr. Johafon underſtands this paſſage thus: « Norfu/t, ſo far I have addreſſed myſelf to thee 5 ts 
reine enn, 1 now utter my laſt words with kindneſs and tenderneſs, confeſs thy treaſon.” . e. the 


Fell 
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Fell ſorrow's tooth doth never rankle more, 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the ſore. 
Gawnt. Come, come, my ſon, I'll bring thee 
thy way : 
Had I thy youth and cauſe, I would not ſtay. 
Boling. Then, England's ground, farewel; {we 
ſoil, adieu; 
My mother, and my nurſe, that bears me yet ! 
Where-ec'er I wander, boaſt of this I can, 
Though baniſh'd, yet a true-born Engliſhman. 
[Exeunt. 
S SEW BD 16 
The Ceurt. 

Enter King Richard, and Baget, &c. at one door, 
a and the Lord Aumerle at the other. 

K. Rich. We did obſerve, Couſin Aumerle, 
How far brought you high Hereford on his way ? 

Aum. I brought high Hereford, if you call him 

ſo, 
But to the next high-way, and there I left him. 

K. Rich. And ſay, what ſtore. of parting tears 

were ſhed? {wi 

Aum. Faith, none by me: except the north- e 
Which then blew bitterly againſt our faces, 
Awak'd the ſleepy rheum; and fo, by chance, 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

K. Rich. What ſaid our couſin, when you 

parted with him ? 

Aum. Farewel : 
And tor my heart diſdained that my tongue 
Should ſo prophane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppreſſion of ſuch grief, 


That words ſeem'd buried in my ſorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewel have lengrhen'd|35 


hours, 
And added years to his ſhort baniſhment, 
He ſhould have had a volume of farewels ; 
But ſince it would not, he had none of me. 
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ow he did ſeem to dive into their hearts, 
ith humble and familiar courteſy ; 
t reverence he did throw away on ſlaves; 
ooing poor craftſmen with the craft of ſmiles, 
5 And patient underbearing of his fortune, 
As 'twere, to baniſh their effects with him. 
Otf goes his bonnet to an oyſter-wench ; 
A brace of dray-men bid—God ſpeed him well, 
nd had the tribute of his ſupple knee, friends; 
[Wieh—“ Thanks, my countrymen, my loving 
As were our Englan in reverſion his, 
And he our ſubjectsꝰ next degree in hope. 

Green. Well, he is gone; and with him go 

theſe thoughts. 

15]Now for the rebels, which ſtand out in Ireland. 
xpedient i manage muſt be made, my liege; 
Ere further leiſure yield them further means, 
For their advantage, and your highneſs' loſs. 
X. Rich, We will ourſelt in perfon to this war. 
for our coffers - with too great a court, 
And liberal largeis, —are grown ſomewhat light, 
e are enforc'd to farm our royal realm; 
The revenue whereof ſhall ſurniſh us 
or our affairs in hand: Ii that come ſhort, 
25 Our ſubſtitutes at home ſhall have blank charters ; 
reto, when they ſhall know what men are 


rich, 
hey ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſums of gold, 
And ſend them after to ſupply our wants ; 
or we will make for Ireland preſently. 


Enter Buſby. 


K. Rich. Buſhy, what news ? [lord ; 
Buſhy. Old John of Gaunt is grievous ſick, my 
uddenly taken; and hath ſent poſt-haſte, 
To intreat your majeſty to viſit him. 
K. Rich. Where hes he ? 
Buſby. At Ely-houſe. [mind, 
K. Rich. Now put it, heaven, in his phyſician's 


K. Rich. He is our couſin, couſin; but tis 
doubt, 
When time ſhall call him home from baniſhment, 
Whether our kinſman come to ſee his friends. 
Ourſelf, and Buſhy, Bagot here, and Green, 


oro help him to his grave immediately 

The lining of his coffers ſhall make coats 

To deck our ſoldiers for theſe Iriſh wars.. 
owe, gentlemen, let's all go viſit him: 

ray heaven, we may make haſte, and come too 


Obſery'd his courtſhip to the common people: | 


45 late! [Excunt, 


— no — 


A C 


A room in Ely-bouſe. 
Gaunt breught in fick : wvith the Duke of York. 
Gaunt, WI the king come f that I may 
; breathe my laſt 
In wholeſome counſel to his unſtay'd youth. 


York, Vex not yourſelf, nor ſtrive not with your 
breath; 
For all in vain comes counſel to his ear. 


1 I. C, expeditionzs 


* II. 


Geunt. Oh, but they ſay the tongues of dying 
men 
Inforce,attention, like deep harmony: : 
55[Where words are ſcarce they are ſeldom ſpent in 
— vainz 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in 
He, that no more mult ſay, is liſten'd more | pain. 
Than they whom youth and eaſe have taught to 
6c gloſe ; Ls 
ore are men's ends mark'd, than their lives be- 
The ſetting ſun, and muſic at the cloſe, 
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As the laſt taſte of ſweets, is ſweeteſt laſt ; | 
Writ in remembrance, more than things long paſt : 
Though Richard my life's counſel would not bear, 


My death's ſad tale may yet undeaf his ear. ſ ſounds, 


York, No; it is ſtop'd with other flattering 
As, praiſes of his ſtate : then, there are found 
Laſcivious meeters ; to whoſe venom'd found 
The open ear of youth doth always liſten : 
Report of faſhions in proud Italy ; 

Whoſe manners ſtill our tardy apiſh nation 

Limps after, in baſe imitation. 

Where doth the world thruſt forth a vanity, 

(So it be new, there's no reſpe& how vile) 

That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears ? 

Then all too late comes counſel to be heard, 

Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard 2: 

Direct not him, whoſe way himſelf will chuſe 3; 

Tis breath thou lack'ſt, and that breath wilt thou 
loſe. = 
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Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet new inſpir'd ; 
And thus, expiring, do forerell of him :— 
His raſh 4 fierce blaze of riot cannot laſt ; 
For violent fires ſoon burn out themſelves : 
Small ſhowers laſt long, but ſudden ſtorms are ſhort; 
He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt betimes ; 
With eager feeding, food doth choak the ſeeder : 
Light vanity, inſatiate cormorant, 
Conſuming means, ſoon preys upon itſelf. 
This royal throne of kings, this ſcepter'd iſle, 
This earth of majeſty, this ſeat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demy paradiſe ; 
This fortreſs, built by nature for herſelf, 
Againſt infection *, and che hand of war; 
This happy breed of men, this little world ; 
This precious ſtone ſet in the ſilver ſea, 
Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, 
Or as a moat defenſive to a houſe, 
Againſt the envy of leſs happier lands ; 
This bleſſed plot, this earth, this realm, this England, 
This nurſe, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
Fear d for their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 
For Chriſtian-ſervice, and true chivalry, 
As is the ſepulchre in ſtubborn Jewry, 
Of the world's ranſom, bleſſed Mary's ſon ; 
This land of ſuch dear ſouls, this dear dear land, 
Dear ſor her reputation through the world, 
Is now leas'd out (I die pronouncing it) 
Like to a tene:nent, or pelting © farm : 
England, bound in with the triumphant ſea, 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious ſiege 
Of wat'ry Neptune, is now bound in with ſhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds 7 ; 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of itſelf : 


20 


30 


40 


45 


[AQ 2. Scene 1. 


How happy then, were my enſuing death ! 
Enter King Richard, Queen, Aumerle, Buſby, Green, 
Baget, Roſs, and Willoughby. 
Yerk, The king is come: deal mildly with his 
youth ; 

For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the more, 
Queen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaſter > 
X. Rich. What comfort, man? How is't with 

aged Gaunt ? ; 
Gaunt. Oh, how that name befits my compoſition ! 

Old Gaunt, indeed; and gaunt in being old: 

Within me grief hath kept a tedious faſt ; 

And who abſtains from meat, that is not gaunt ? 

For ſleeping England long time have I watch'd; 

Watching breeds leanneſs, leanneſs is all gaunt: 

The pleaſure that ſome fathers feed upon, 

Is my ftri faſt, I mean—my children's looks; 

And, therein faſting, thou haſt made me gaunt : 


' [Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 


Whoſe hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 
X. Rich. Can ſick men play fo nicely with their 
4 names ? 
Gaunt, No, miſery makes ſport to mock itſelf ; 
Since thou doſt ſeek to kill my name in me, 
I mock my name, great king, to flatter thee, 
KX. Rich. Should dying men flatter with thoſe 
that live ? 
Gaurt. No, no; men living flatter thoſe that die. 
K. Rich. Thou, now a dying, ſay'ſt—thou flat- 
ter'ſt me. ? de. 
Gaunt, Oh! no; thou dy'ſt, though I the ſicker 
K. Rich. 1 am in health, I breathe, I ſee thee 
ill. | ill; 
Gaunt. Now, He that made me, knows I ſee _ 
Ill in myſelf to ſee, and in thee ſeeing ill. 
Thy death-bed is no leſſer than the land, 
herein thou lieſt in reputation fick ; 
And thou, too careleſs patient as thou art, 
Giv'ſt thy anointed body to the cure 
Of thoſe phyſicians that firſt wounded thee : 
A thouſand flatterers fit within thy crown, 
Whoſe compaſs is no bigger than thy head; 
And yet, incaged in ſo ſmall a verge, 
The waſte is no whit leſſer than thy land. 
Oh, had thy grandfire, with a prophet's eye, 
Seen how his ſon's ſon ſhould deſtroy his ſons, 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy ſhame; 
Depoſing thee before thou wert poſſeſs d, 
Who art poſſeſs'd now to depoſe thyſelf. 
Why, couſin, wert thou regent of the world, 


It were a ſhame, to let this land by leaſe : 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land, 
Is it not more than ſhame, to ſhame it ſo ? 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king : 


55|Thy ſtate of law is bond - ſlave to the laws; 


Ah! would the ſcandal vaniſh with my life, 


2nd — 


T j. e. metro, or vert. 2 Meaning, where the will rebels againſt the underſtanding. 3 i. e. will 
follow his own courſe. 4 i. e. haſty, violent. 5 i. e. againſt peſtilencr. & i. e. mean, paltry. 7 Al- 


luding to the great ſums raiſed upon the ſubjeR by loans and other exactions, in this reign. 


g Dr. John _ 


ſon interprets this paſſage thus: By ſetting the royalties t» farm thou haſt reduced thyſelf to a ſtate 
below ſovereignty ; thou art now ns longer king but landlord of England, ſubject to the ſame reſtraint and 
limitations as other landlords ; by making thy condition a ſtate of law, a condition upon which the com- 
mon rules of law can operate, thou art become a bond- 


taws from which thou wert originally exempt.” 


e to the law; thou haſt made thyſclf amenable to 
K. Rich, 


AR 2. Scene 1.] 


K. Rich. — Thou, a lunatic lean-witted fool, 
Preſuming on an ague's privilege, 
Dar'ſt with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheek; chaſing the royal blood, 
With fury, from his native reſidence. 
Now by my ſeat's right royal majeſty, 
Wert thou not brother to great Edward's ſon, 
This tongue, that runs ſo roundly in thy head, 


Should run thy head from thy unreverend — 
10 


Gaunt. Oh, ſpare me not, my brother Edward" 
ſon, 
For that I was his father Edward's fon ; 
That blood already, like the pelican, 
Haſt thou tap'd out, and drunkenly carows'd : 
My brother Gloſter, plain well-meaning ſoul, 
(Whom fair befal in heaven *mongit happy ſouls !) 
May be a precedent and witneſs good, 
That thou reſpe&'ſ not ſpilling Edward's blood: 
Join with the preſent ſickneſs that I have; 
And thy unkindneſs be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee ! 
Theſe words hereafter thy tormentors be 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave :— 
Love they to live *, that love and honour have. 
[ Exit, borne cut. 

K. Rich. And let them die, that age and ſullens 

1 have; 

For both haſt thou, and both become the grave. 
York. Beſcech your majeſty, impute his words 

To wayward ficklineſs and age in him : 

He loves you, on my life, and holds you dear 

As Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. a 
X. Rich. Right ; you ſay true: as Hereford's love, 

As theirs, ſo mine; and all be as it is. {ſſo his; 

Enter Northumbcrland. 

' North. My liege, old Gaunt commends him to 
K. Rich. What ſays he ? [your majeſty. 
North, Nay, nothing; all is ſaid : | 

His tongue is now a ſtringleſs inſtrument ; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaſter hath ſpent. [io 
York. Be York the next that muſt be bankrupt 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 
K. Rich. The ripeſt fruit firſt falls, and ſo doth he; 
His time is ſpent, oyr pilgrimage muſt be : 
So much for that. Now for our Iriſh wars: 
We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rug-headed kerns * ; 
Which live like venom, where no venom elſe 3, 
But only they, hath privilege to live. 
And, for theſe great affairs do aſk ſome charge, 
Towards our aſſiſtance, we do ſeize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables, 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did ſtand pofſeſs'd, ¶ long 
Vt. How long ſhall I be patient? Oh, how 
Shall tender duty make me ſuffer wrong ? 
Not Gloſter's death, nor Hereford's baniſhment, 
Not Gaunt's rebukes,nor England's private wrongs, 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, nor my own diſgrace, 
Have ever made me ſour my patient cheek, 
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Or bend one wrinkle on my fovereign's face. 
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am the laſt of noble Edward's ſons, 


os whom thy father, prince of Wales, was firſt ; 


In war was never lion rag'd more fierce, 

In peace was never gentle lamb more mild, 
Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thoy haſt, for even ſo look'd he, 
Accompliſh'd with the number of thy hours ; 
But, when he frown'd, it was againſt the French, 
And not againſt his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did ſpend, and ſpent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 

Oh, Richard! York is too far gone with grief, 


15]Or elſe he never would compare between. 


K. Rich, Why, uncle, what's the matter ? 
York. O, my liege, 
Pardon me, if you pleaſe ; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 


20]Seek you to ſeize, and gripe into your hands, 


The royalties and rights of baniſh'd Hereford ? 
s not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt juſt ? and is not Harry true? 
Did not the one deſerve to have an heir? 
Is not his heir a well-deſerving ſon ? 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his cuſtomary rights ; 
Let not to-morrow then enſue to-day : 
Be not thyſelf, for how art thou a king, 
But by fair ſequence and ſucceſſion? . 
Now, atore God (Cod forbid, I ſay true!) 
If you do wrongfully ſeize Hereſord's rights, 
Call in his letters patents that he hath 
By his attornies- general to ſue 
His livery, and deny 4 his offer'd homage, 
You pluck a thouſand dangers on your head, 
You loſe a thouſand well-diſpoſed hearts, 
And prick my tender patience to thoſe thoughts 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. [ hands 
X. Rich. Think what you will; we ſeize into our 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
York. I'll not be by, the While: My liege, farewel : 
What will enſue hereof, there's none can tell; 
But by bad courſes may be underſtood, 
That their events can never fall out good. [ Fx. 
X. Rich. Go, Buſhy, to the earl of Wiltſhire 
Bid him repair to us to Ely-houſe, [ſtraight ; 
To ſee this buſineſs : To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland; and tis time, I trow 
And we create, in abſence of ourſelf, 
Our uncle York lord-governor of England, 
For he is juſt, and always lov'd us well.— 
Come on, our queen: to-morrow muſt we part; 
Be merry, for our time of ſtay is ſhort. [ Fhuriſh. 
[Exeunt King, Queen, &c. 
N:r:h, Well, lords, the duke of Lancaſter is dead. 
Roſs. And living too; for now his ſon is duke. 
Wilk. Barely in title, not in revenue. 
North. Richly in both, if juſtice had her right. 
Roſs. My heart is great; but it muſt break with 


Ere't be diſburden'd with a liberal tongue. | filence, 


1 That is, let them love to live, * Kern ſignifies an Iriſh foot-ſoldier ; an Iriſh boor. 3 Alluding 
to a tradition, that St. Patrick freed the kingdom of Ireland from every ſpecies of venomous reptiles. 


4 i. e. refuſe. 


E e 3 


North. 
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North. Nay, ſpeak thy mind; and let him ne- 
ſpeak more, 
That ſpeaks thy words again, to do thee harm 
Millu. Tends that thou'dſt ſpeak, to the duke 
Hereford ? 
Tf it be ſo, out with it boldly; man; 
Quick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. 
Roſs. No good at all, that I can do for him ; 
- Unleſs you call it good, to pity him, 
Bereft aud gelded of his patrimony. 
Nurth. Now, afore heaven, 'tis ſhame ſuch 
wrongs are borne, 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The king is not himſelf, but baſely led 
By flatterers; and what they will inform, 
- Merely in hate, gainſt any of us all, 
That will the king ſeverely proſecute 
*Gainſt. us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 
Roſs. The commons hath he pill'd with griev- 


SLIM RICHARD M0 


[AR 2. Scene 2. 


We three are but thyſelf; and, ſpeaking ſo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore, be bold. 
North. Then thus :—I have from Port le Blanc, 

In Britany, receiv'd intelligence, [a bay 

$5 That Harry Hereford, Reignold Lord Cobham, 

hat late broke from the duke of Exeter ; 

His brother, archbiſhop late 3 of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Ramſton, 

Sir John Norbery, Sir Robert Waterton, and 

Francis Quoint,—— 

All theſe, well furniſh'd by the duke of Bretagne, 

With eight tall ſhips, three thouſand men of war, 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And ſhortly mean to touch our northern ſhore : 

Perhaps, they had ere this; but that they ſtay 

The firſt departing of the king for Ireland. 

If then we ſhall ſhake off our flaviſh yoke, 

Imp out + our drooping country's broken wing, 

Redeem from broking pawn the blemiſh'd crown, 

Wipe off the duſt that hides our ſcepter's gilt, 


10 


15 


ous taxes, 
And quite loſt their hearts: the nobles he hath fin'd 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts. 
Milla. And daily new exaQtions are devis'd , 
At—blanks, benevole ces, and I wot not what: 
But what, o' God's name, doth become of this? 
North. War hath not waſted it, for warr'd 
hath not, 
But baſely yielded upon compromiſe 
That which his anceſtors atchiev'd with blows : 
More hath he ſpent in peace, than they in wars. 
Rat. The earl of Wiltihire hath the realm i 
farm. [man. 
Wills. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken 
North. Reproach, and diffolution, hangeth over 
him. : 
Roſs. He hath not money for theſe Iriſh wars, 
His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding, 
But by the robbing of the baniſh'd duke. king! 
Nerth. His noble kinſman: Moſt degenerate 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempeſt fing, 
Yet ſeek no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm : 
We ſee the wind fit fore upon our ſails, 
And yet we ſtrike not“, but ſecurely periſh. 
Rei. We ſee the very wreck that we muſt ſuffer; 
And unavoidsd is the danger now, 
For ſuttering fo the cauſes of our wreck. 


45 


And make high majeſty look like itſelf, 
Away, with me, in poſt to Ravenſpurg: 
- [But if you faint, as fearing to do ſo, 
Stay, and be ſecret, and myſelf will go. 
Roſs. To horſe, to horſe | urge doubts to them 


that fear. 
Wille. Hold out my horſe, and I will firſt be 
there. [ Exeunt, 
30 ST 2 WB, 12 
The Court. 


x Enter Queen, Buſhy, and Hagat. 

Buſby. Madam, your majeſty is much too ſad: 
You promis'd, when you parted with the king, 
To lay aſide life-harming heavineſs, 

And entertain a chearſul diſpoſition. 

Queen. To pleaſe the king I did; to pleaſe myſelf, 
I cannot do it; yet I know no cauſe 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as grief, 
Save bidding farewel to ſo ſweet a gueſt 
As my ſweet Richard : Yet again, methinks, 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fogtune's womb, 

Is coming toward me; and my inward ſoul 

With nothing trembles: at ſomething it grieves, 

More than with parting ſrom my lord the king. 

Buſy. Each ſubſtance of a grief hath twenty 
ſhadows, 


35 


* 


40 


North. Not ſo; even through the hollow eyes 

I ſpy life peering: but I dare not ſay, (of death 

How near the tidings of our comfort is. ¶ doſt ours. 
Wilh. Nay, let us ſhare thy thoughts, as thou 
Reſi. Be confident to ſpeak, Northumberland: 


T To frike the ſails, is, to contra? them. 


2 Mr. 


Which ſhew like grief itſelf, but are not ſo : 
For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
Divides one thing entire to many objects ; 
Like perſpectives 3, which, rightly gaz d upon, 
Shew nothing but confuſion ; ey'd awry, 


50 


Steevens obſerves, that this circumſtance, of having 


broke from the duke of Exeter, applies ſolely to Thomas Arundel, ſon and heir to the earl of Arundel who 
was beheaded in this reign ; and from thence conjectures, that a line is loſt, in which his name had 
originally a place. The archbiſhop next mentioned, was uncie to this young lord, though Shakſpeare 
miſtakenly calls him his Herber. 3 Having been deprived by the pope of his ſee, at the requeſt of the 
king, This expreſſion is borrowed from falconry. T- imp a hawk, was to ſupply ſuch wing-teathers 
as dropped, or were forced out by any accident. 5 Warburton ſays this is a fine ſimilitude, and the thing 
meant is this; © Amongſt mathematical recreations, there is one in optics, in which a figure is drawn, 
wherein all the rules of perſpefive are inverted : ſo that, if held in the ſame poſition with thoſe pictures 
which are drawn according to the rules of perſpeFive, it can preſent nothing but confuſion : and to be ſeen 
in form, and under a regular appearance, it mult be looked upon from a contrary ſtation or, as Shak- 
ſreare lays, d awry.” 

Diſtinguiſh 


Act 2. Seene 2] 


Diſtinguiſh form : ſo your ſweet majeſty, 

Looking awry upon your lord's departure, 

Finds ſhapes of grief, more than himſelf, to wail 

Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but ſhado 

Of what it is not. Then, thrice gracious queen 

More than your lord's departure weep not; more's 

not ſeen: 

Or if it be, 'tis with falſe ſorrow's eye, 

Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 
Queen, It may be ſo; but yet my inward ſoul 

Perſuades me, it is otherwiſe : Howe'er it be, 

I cannot but be ſad ; ſo heavy ſad, 

As, though, in thinking, on no thought I think, 

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. 


Buſhy. Tis gothing but conceit, my gracious}1 5 


lady. 

Queer. "Tis nothing leſs : conceit is ſtill deriv d 
From ſome fore-father grief; mine is not ſo; 
For nothing hath begot my ſomething grief ; 
Or ſomething hath, the nothing that I grieve : 
"Tis in reverſion that I do poſſeſs ;* 

But what it is, that is not yet known ; what 
cannot name; tis nameleſs woe, I wot. 
Emer Green. 
Green, Heaven ſave your majeſty !—and well 
met, gentlemen — 
J hope the king is not yet ſhip'd for Ireland. 

Queen, Why hop'ſt thou ſo? tis better hope, he is; 
For his deſigns crave haſte, his haſte good hope ; 
Then where fore doſt thou hope, he is not ſhip'd ? 

Green. That he, our hope, might have retir'd ! 

his power, 
And driven into deſpair an enemy's hope, 
Who ſtrongly hath ſet footing in this land : 
The baniſh'd Bolingbroke repeals himſelf, 
And with uplifted arms is ſafe arriv'd 
At Ravenſpurg. 

Queen. Now God in heaven forbid ! 

Green, O, madam, tis too true: and that is worſe, 
The lord Northumberland, his young fon Henry 
Percy, 
The lords of Roſs, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 
Buſhy. Why kave you not proclaim'd Northum- 


Kio nien 


Enter York. 
Green, Here comes the duke of York. 
Qucen. With ſigns of war about his aged neck; 
Oh, full of careful buſineſs are his looks 
5 Uncle, for heaven's ſake, ſpeak comfortable words. 
York. Should I do fo, I ſhould bely my thoughts: 
omfort's in heaven; and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives, but croſſes, care, and grief. 
Your huſband he is gone to ſave far off, 
io Whilſt others come to make him loſe at home: 
Here am I left to underprop his land ; 
Who, weak with age, cannot ſupport myſelf 
Now comes the ſick hour that his ſurfeit made; 
Now ſhall he try his friends that flatter'd him. 
I Enter a Servant. 
Ser, My lord, your ſon was gone before I came. 
York. He was? — Why, fo !-—g0 all which way 
it Will Jonn_ 
The nobles they are fled, the commons tiey are cold, 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's fide. 


Bid her ſend me preſently a thouſand pound 
Hold, take my ring. 
25] Ser. My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordſhip: 
To-day, I came by, and call'd there but I 
hall grieve you to report the reſt, 

York, What is it, knave ? 

Ser. An hour before I came, the dutcheſs dy'd. 
Vert. Heaven for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
omes ruſhing on this woeful land at once 
I know not what to do: -I would to heaven, 
(So my untruth 3 hath not provok'd him to it) 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's. 
35 What, are there poſts diſpatch'd for Ireland ?— 
How ſhall we do for money for theſe wars '— 
Come, ſiſter,-couſin, I would ſay ; pray, pardon 

me - 
Go, fellow, get thee home, provide ſome carts, 
[ To the ſervant, 

And bring away the armour that is there. 
Gentlemen, will you go muſter men ? If I know 
How, or which way, to order theſe affairs, 

Thus diforderly thruſt into my hands, 


berland, 45]Never beheve me. Both are my kinſmen j— 


And the reſt of the rovnlind faQion, traitors ? 
Green. We have: whereupon the earl of Worceſter 
Hath broke his ſtaff, reſign d his ſtewardſhip, 
And all the houſhold ſervants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. 
Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife of my woe, 
And Bolingbroke my ſorrow's diſmal heir: 
Now hath my ſoul brought forth her prodigy ; 
And I, a gaſping new-deliver'd mother, ; 
Have woe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow jain'd. 
Buſhy. Deſpair not, madam. 
NQueen. Who ſhall hinder me? 
T will deſpair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope : he is a flatterer, 


The one's my ſovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend ; the other again, 
Is my kinſman, whom the king hath wrong'd ; 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bids to right. 
go Well, ſomewhat we muſt do.—Come, coufin, I Il 
[Piſpoſe of you: -, muſter up your men, 
And meet me preſently at Berkley, gentlemen. 
i ſhould to Plaſhy too; 
But time will not permit :—All is uneven, 
55 And every thing is left at fix and ſeven. 
[ Exeunt York and Queen. 

Buſhy. The wind fits fair for news to go to Ire- 
But none returns. For us to levy power, [ land, 
Proportionable to the enemy, 


* 
1 


Is all unpoſſible. 


0 
8 


A paraſite, a keeper- back of death, 
Who gently would diſſolve the bands of life, 
Which falſe hope lingers in extremity. 


1 3. e. dratun it back. * The lordſhip of Plaſhy 


3 i. e. d:flojalty, treachery. 
Ee4 


Green, Beſides, our nearneſs to the king in love, 
Is near the hate of thoſe love not the king. 


was a town of the dutcheſs of Gloſter's in Eſſex. 


Bag it. 
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Bagot. And that's the wavering commons: ſor 
their love 
Lies in their purſes; and whoſo empties them, 
By ſo much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 
Buſby. Wherein the king ſtands generally con- 
demn'd. 


[AR 2. Scene 3, 


To offer ſervice to the duke of Hereford ; 

And ſent me o'er by Berkley, to diſcover 

What power the duke of York had levy'd there; 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenſpurg. 

5 Nerth. Have you forgot the duke of Hereford, 
boy ? 


Bagotr. If judgment lie in them, then ſo do we, 
Becauſe we have been ever near the king, [caſtle 

Green, Well, I'll for refuge ſtraight to Briſtol 
The earl of Wiltſhire is already there. 

Buſby. Thither will I with you : for little office 
The hateful commons will periorm for us; 
Except, like curs, to tear us all in pieces, 

Will you go along with us? 

Baget. No; I'll to Ireland to his majeſty. 
Farewel: if heart's preſages be not vain, 

We three here part, that ne er ſhall meet again. 

Bufoy. That's as York thrives to beat back Boling- 

broke. 


Percy. No, my good lord; for that is not forgot, 
Which ne'er I did remember: to my knowledge, 
never in my life did look on him. 
10 Nerth. Then learn to know him now; this is 
the duke. 

Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my ſervice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young; 
Which elder days ſhall ripen and confirm 
15]To more approved ſervice and deſert. 

Boling. I thank thee, gentle Percy: and be ſure, 
I count myſelf in nothing elſe ſo happy, 

As in a ſoul remembring my good friends ; 
And, as my fortune ripens with thy love, 


Green. Alas! poor duke, the taſk he undertakes|zo|lt ſhall be ſtill thy true love's recompence : 


Is—numb'ring ſands, and drinking oceans dry 

Where one on his ſide fights, thoufands will fly. 
Buſby. Farewel at once; for once, for all, and ever. 
Green. Well, we may meet again. 
Bagot. I fear me, never. 


SCENE III. 


The wilds in Claſterſbire. 
Enter Buinghrike and Northumberland. 
Boling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now ? 
North. Believe me, noble lord, p 
T am a ſtranger here in Gloſterſhire. 
Theſe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways, 
Draw out our miles, and make them weariſome : 
And yet your fair diſcourſe hath been as ſugar, 
Making the hard way ſweet and delectable. 
But, I bethink me, what a weary way, 
From Ravenſpurg to Cotſwold, will be found 
In Roſs, and Willoughby, wanting your company; 


[Exeunt. 


Which, I proteſt, hath very much beguil'd 11 


The tediouſneſs and proceſs of my travel: 
But theirs is ſweeten'd with the hope to have 
The preſent benefit that I poſſeſs: 

And hope to joy, is little leſs in joy, 

Than hope enjoy'd: by this, the weary lords 


Shall make their way ſeem ſhort; as mine hath done 


By ſight of what I have, your noble company. 
Biling. Of much leſs value is my company, 
Than your good words. But who comes here ? 
Enter Harry Percy. 
North. It is my ſon, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worceſter, whenceſoever.— 
Harry, how fares your uncle ? 
Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have learn'd 
his health of you. 
Nerth. Why, is he not with the queen? [court, 
Percy. No, my good lord; he hath forſook the 
Broken his ſtaff of office, and diſpers'd 
The houſhold of the king. 
North. What was his reaſon ? 
He-was not fo refolv'd, when laſt we ſpake together. 
Percy. Becauſe your lordſhip was proclaimed 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenſpurg, [traitor. 


My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus ſeals it. 
Nertb. How far is it to Berkley? And what ſtir 

Keeps good old York there, with his men of war ? 
Percy. There ſtands the caſtle, by yon tuſt of 

25 trees, 

Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard : 

And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and 

None elſe of name, and noble eſtimate. [ Seymour, 

Enter Roſs and Wilbug bby. 
30 North, Here come the Idrds of Roſs and 
Willoughby, 

Bloody with ſpurring, fiery-red with haſte. [ purſues 
Baling. Welcome, my lords: I wot, your love 

A baniſh'd traitor ; all my treaſury 

35|ls yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd, 

Shall be your love and labour's recompence. 
R:ſs. Your preſence make us rich, moſt noble lord. 
Wil. And far ſurmounts our labour to attain it. 
Boling. Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the 


poor; 
Which, 'till my infant fortune comes to years, 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes here ? 
Enter Berkley. 
Nerth. It is my lord of Berkley, as I gueſs. 
45] Berk. My lord of Hereford, my meſſage is to you. 
Boling. My lord, my anſwer is to Lancaſter ; 
And I am come to ſeek that name in England: 
AndI muſt find that title in your tongue, 
Before I make reply to aught you ſay. 
50] Berk. Miſtake me not, my lord; tis not my 
meaning, 
To raze one title of your honour out :— 


To you, my lord, I come, (what lord you will) 
From the moſt glorious of this land, 
55]The duke of Vork; to know, what pricks you on 
o take advantage of the abſent time i, 
d fright our native peace with ſelf-born arms. 
Enter York, attended. 

Boling. I ſhall not need tranſport my words by you; 
o[Here comes his grace in perſon. My noble uncle! 
| [ Kneels. 

York. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy 
Whoſe duty is deceivable and falſe. [knee, 


Meaning, perhaps, the time of the king's abſence. 


Beling. 


Ad 2. Scene 4. 


Boling. My gracious uncle — 
Tork. Tut, tur! 

Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle: 

am no traitor's uncle; and that word—grace, 

In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 

Why have thoſe baniſh'd and forbidden legs 

Dar'd once to touch a duſt of England's ground ? 

But more than why,——Why have they dar'd| 
to march 
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But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 
By his own carver, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong,—it may not be; 
And you, that do abet him in this kind, 
Cheriſh rebellion, and are rebels all. 
Nerth. The noble duke hath ſworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the right of that, 
We all have ſtrongly ſworn to give him aid ; 
And let him ne'er ſee joy, that breaks that oath. 


So many miles upon her peaceful boſom ; 10 
Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war, 
And oftentation of deſpiſed arms ? 
Com'ſt thou becauſe the anointed king is hence? 
Why, fooliſh boy, the king is left hehind, 
And in my loyal boſom lies his power. 
Were I but now the lord of ſuch hot youth, 
As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and myſelf, 
Reſcu'd the Black Prince, that young Mars of men, 
From forth the ranks of many thouſand French ; 
Oh, then, how quickly ſhould this arm of mine, 
Now priſoner to the palſy, chaſtiſe thee, 
And miniſter correction to thy fault! 
Biling. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault; 
On * what condition ſtands it, and wherein ? 
York, Even in condition of the worſt degree,— 
In groſs rebellion, and deteſted treaſon : 
Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here art come, 
Before the expiration of thy time, 
In braving arms againſt thy ſovereign. [ford ; 
Biling. As 1 was baniſh'd, I was baniſh'd Here- 
But as I come, I come for Lancaſter. 
And, noble uncle, I beſeech your grace, 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 
You are my father, for, methinks, in you 
I ſee old Gaunt alive; O, then, my father! 
Will you permit that I ſhall ſtand condemn'd 
A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck'd from my arms perforce, and given away 
To upſtart unthrifts ? Wherefore was I born? 
If that my coufin king be king of England, 
It muſt be granted, I am duke of Lancaſter. 
You have a ſon, Aumerle, my noble kinſman ; 
Had you firſt dy d, and he been thus trod down, 
He ſhould have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
To rouſe his wrongs, and chaſe them to the bay. 
I am deny'd to ſue my livery here, 
And yet my letters patents give me leave : 
My father's goods are all diſtrain d, and ſold: 
And theſe, and all, are all amiſs employ'd. 
What would you have me do? I am a ſubjeR, 
And challenge law: Attornies are deny'd me 
And therefore perſonally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free deſcent. [abus'd. 
North. The noble duke hath been too much 
Roſs. It ſtands your grace upon, to do him right.|55 
Wille. Baſe men by his endowments are made 
great. 
York. My lords of England, let me tell you thi 
J have had feeling of my couſin's wrongs, 
And labour'd all I could to do him right: 


O 
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1 On for in. 
ſuing act, and adviſes the reader to inſert it there. 


York, Well, well, I ſee the iſſue of theſe arms; 
I cannot mend it, I muſt needs confeſs, 
Becauſe my power is weak, and all ill left ; 
But, if I could, by Him that gave me life, 
I would attach you all, and make you ſtoop 


15 Unto the ſovereign mercy of the king; 


But, ſince I cannot, be it known to you, 
I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well; 
Unleſs you pleaſe to enter in the caſtle, 
And there repoſe you for this night. 
Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept. 
But we muſt win your grace, to go with us 
To Briſtol caſtle z which, they ſay, is held 
By Buthy, Bagot, and their complices, 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth, 
Which I have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 
York, It may be, I will go with yuu ;—but yet 
I'll pauſe; 
For I amloth to break our country's laws. 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are: 
Things paſt redreſs, are now with me paſt care. 


[Excunts 
*SCENE IV, 
In Wales. 


Enter Saliſbury, and a Captain. 
Cap. My lord of Saliſbury, we have ſtaid ten days, 
And hardly kept our countrymen together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
Therefore we will diſperſe ourſelves: farewel. 
Sal. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Welſhman 
The king repoſeth all his confidence in thee. [ ſtay. 
Cap. Tis thought, the king is dead; we will not 
The bay-trees in our country all are wither'd, 
And meteors fright the fixed ſtars of heaven: 
The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth, 
And lean-look*d prophets whiſper fearful change; 
Rich men look ſad, and ruffians dance and leap, 
The one, in fear to loſe what they enjoy, 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war: 
Theſe ſigns forerun the death of kings 
Farewel ; our countrymen are gone and fled, 
As well aſſur'd, Richard their king is dead. [ Exiz. 
Sal. Ah, Richard! with eyes of heavy mind, 
I ſee thy glory, like a ſhooting ſtar, 
Fall to the baſe earth from the firmament ! 
Thy ſun ſets weeping in the lowly weſt, 
Witneſſing ſtorms to come, woe, and unreſt : 
Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foes; 
And croſsly to thy good all fortune goes. 


2 Dr. Johnſon conjectures that this dialogue was 


Leun. 
probably the ſecond ſcene in the en- 
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n 
Balingbroke's Camp at Briſtol. 
Enter Bolingbroke, York, Northumberland, Roſs, Percy, 
Willoughby, wvith Buſpy and Green, priſoners. 
ATE ING forth theſe men.— 
Buſhy, and Green, I will not vex your 
ſouls 
(Since preſently your ſouls muſt part your bodies) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, 
For *twere no charity: yet to waſh your blood 
From off my hands, here, in the view of men, 
1 will unfold ſome cauſes of your death. 
You have miſled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments, 
By you unhappy'd and disfigur'd clean. 
You have, in manner, with your ſinful hours, 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him; 
Broke the poſſeſſion of a royal bed, 
And ftain'd the beauty of a fair queen's cheeks 


[AR 3. Scene 2, 


T III. 


nnr DL R 
The ccaſt of Wales, A caſtle in view. 
Fluuriſb: drums and trumpets. 
Enter King Richard, 2 of Carliſle, and 
* 


un 


K. Rich. Barkloughly caſtle call you this at hand ? 
Aum. Yea, my lord: How brooks your grace 
the air, 
10jAſter your late toſſing on the breaking ſeas ? 
K. Rich. Needs muſt I like it well; I weep 
for joy, 
To ſtand upon my kingdom once again.—— - 
Dear earth, I do ſalute thee with my hand, 
15 Though rebels wound thee with their horſes hoofs: 
As a long- parted mother with her child . 
Plays fondly with her tears, and ſmiles in mecting ; 
So weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee, my earth, 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 


With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul 
wrongs. 

Mylſelf—a prince, by fortune of my birth; 

Near to the king in blood ; and near in love, 

Till you did make him miſinterpret me. 

Have ſtoop'd my neck under your injuries, 

And figh'd my Engliſh breath in foreign clouds, 

Fating the bitter bread of baniſhment : 

Whilſt you have fed upon my ſignories, 

Diſpark'd * my parks, andfell'd my foreſt woods; 

From mine own windows torn my houſhold coat *, 

Raz'd out my impreſs 3, leaving me no ſign, — 

Save men's opinions, and my living blood,— 

To ſhew the world I am a gentleman. 

This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 


o[Feed not thy ſovereign's foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy ſweets comfort, his rav*nous ſenſe : 
But let thy ſpiders, that ſuck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way; 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 
5]Which with uſurping ſteps do trample thee : 
Yield ſtinging nettles to mine enemies: 

And when they from thy boſom pluck a flower, 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder; 
Whoſe double tongue may with a mortal touch 
zo Throw death upon thy ſovereign's enemies. 
Mock not my ſenſeleſs conjuration, lords: 

This earth ſhall have a feeling, and theſe ſtones 
Prove armed ſoldlers, ere her native king 

Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms. 


Condemus you to the death: See them deliver ds 5] Biſpep. Fear not, my lord; that Power, that 


over 
To execution and the hand of death. [me, 


made you king, 
Hath power to keep you king, in ſpight of all. 


Buſhy. More welcome is the ſtroke of death to 
Than Bolingbroke to England.— Lords, farewel. 


Green. My comfort is,-that heaven will take“ 


The means that heaven yields muſt be embrac'd, 
And not neglected; elſe, if heaven would, 
ofAnd we would not heaven's offer, we refuſe 


our ſouls, 
And plague injuſtice with the pains of hell, 
Boling. My lord Northumberland, ſee them diſ- 
patch'd, 
Uncle, you ſay, the queen is at your houſe; , 
For heaven's ſake, fairly let her be en: reated: 
Tell her, I ſend. to her my kind commends ; 
Take ſpecial caxe my greetings be deliver'd. 
York. A gentleman of mine I have diſpatch'd 
With letters of your love to her at large. 
Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle. Come, 


away; 


[To fight with, Glendower and. his complices* ;] | 


A while to work, and, after, holiday. [Excunt. 


1 To diſpark is to throw down the hedges of an 
arms of the family in the windows of the houſe. 


The proffer'd means of ſuccour and redreſs. ' 
 Aum. He means, my lord, that we are too remiſs; 
Whilſt Bolingbroke, through our ſecurity, 
Grows ſtrong and great, in ſubſtance, and in friends. 
45] K. Rich. Diſcomfortible couſin ! know'ſt thou not, 
That, when the ſearching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world, 

hen thieves and robbers range abroad unſeen, 
In murders, and in outrage, bloody here; 


o[But when, from under this terreſtrial ball, 
He fires the proud tops of the eaſtern pines, 
And darts his light through every guilty hole, 
hen murders, treaſans, and deteſted fins, [ backs, 
he cloak of night being pluckt from off their 


encloſure, * It was then the practice to anneal the 
3 The i was a device or motto. 4 Theobald 


is of opinion (and we think his reaſons for thinking ſo are juſt), that this line is an interpolation. 


5 Here Dr. Johnſon thinks, may be properly inſerted the laſt ſcene of the ſecond Act. 


Stand 
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Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves ? 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, 
Who all this while hath revell'd in the night, 
Whilſt we were wand'ring with the antipodes,—- 
Shall ſee us riſing in our throne the eaſt, 

His treaſons will fit bluſhing in his face, 
Not able to endure the fight of day, 

But, ſelf-affrighted, tremble at his ſin. 

Not all the water in the rough rude ſea 

Can waſh the balm from an anointed king; 
The breath of worldly men cannot depoſe 
The deputy elected by the Lord: 

For every man that Bolingbroke hath preſt, 


ICHASS 


ry, woe, deſtruction, ruin, loſs, decay; 

he worſt is—death, and death will have his day. 
Screep. Glad am I, that your highneſa is ſo arm'd 

To bear the tidings of calamity. 

5 Like an unſeaſonable ſtormy day, 

Which makes the ſilver rivers drown their ſhores, 

s if the world were all diſſolv d to tears; 

high above his limits ſwells the rage 

f Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land 

ith hard bright ſteel, and hearts harder than ſteel. 

hite beards have arm'd their thin and hairleſsſcalps 

gainſt thy majeſty ; boys, with women's voices, 

trive to ſpeak big, and claſp their female joints 
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To lift ſhrewd ſteel againſt our golden crown, 
God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A glorious angel: then, if angels fight, 


Weak men muſt fall; for heaven ſtill guards the] 


right. 
Enter Saliſbury. 


Welcome, my lord; How far off lies your power ao 


$/. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord, 
Than this weak arm: Diſcomfort guides my 
tongue, 
And bids me ſpeak of nothing but deſpair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord, 
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 
Oh, call back yeſterday, bid time return, 
And thou ſhalt have twelve thouſand fighting men ! 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy ſtate ; 
For all the Weſhmen, hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, diſpers'd, and fled. 
Aum. Comfort, my liege; Why looks your 


n ſtiff unwieldy arms againſt thy crown : 
hy very beadſmen * lcarn to bend their bows 
f double-fatal * yew againſt thy ſtate; 

Yea, diſtaff women manage ruſty bills 

Againſt thy ſeat: both young and old rebel, ; 

And all goes worſe than I have powerto tell. [ill. 
K. Rich. Too well, too well; thou tell'ſt a tale ſo 

Where is the earl of Wiltſhire ? where is Bagot ? 

hat is become of Buſhy? where is Green ? 

hat they have let the dangerous enemy 

Meaſure our confines with ſuch peaceful ſteps? 

2 flit we prevailytheit heads ſhall pay for it. 

[ warrant, they have made peace with Bolingbroke. 

Scrocp. Peace have they made with him, indeed, 

my lord, [demption ! 

X. Rich. O villains, vipers, damned without re- 

Dogs, eaſily won to fawn on any man! [heart 

Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that ſting my 

Three Judaſſes, each one thrice warſe than Judas! 

Would they make peace ? Terrible hell make war 
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grace ſo pale? 
K. Rich. But now the blood of twenty thouſan 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled; 
And 'till ſo much blood thither again, 
Have I not reaſon to look d dead? 
All ſouls that will be ſafe, fly from my ſide ; 
For time hath ſet a blot upon my pride. 
Am. Comfort, my liege; 
K. Rich. I had forgot myſelf : Am I not king? 
Awake, thou cowardly majeſty ! thou ſleepeſt. 
Is not the king's name forty thouſand names ? 
Arm, arm, my name; a puny ſubject ſtrikes 
At thy great glory. Look not to the ground, 
Ye favourites of a king; Are we not high? 
High be our thoughts : I know, my uncle York 


Hath power enough to ſerve our turn. But who| 


Comes here ? 
Enter Scroop. 


Scroop, More health and happineſs betide my liege, | 


[men 


Upon their ſpotted ſouls for this offence ! 

Scrogp. Sweet love, I ſee, changing his property, 
Turns to the ſoureſt and moſt deadly hate: 
Again uncurſe their ſouls; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands; thoſe whom you 
curſe, 

Have felt the worſt of death's deſtroying wound, 
And lie full low, grav'd in the hollow ground. _ 

Aum. Is Buſhy, Green, and the earl. of Wilt- 
| ſhire dead? 
| Scrop. Vea, all of them at Briſtol loſt their heads. 


| Aum. Where is the duke my father with his 
power ? [ſpeak : 

X. Rich. No matter where; of comfort no man 

et's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ; 

Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 

zo Write ſorrow on the boſom of the earth. 

Let's chuſe executors, and talk of wills 
And yet not ſo,—forwhat can we bequeath, 


Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him 

K. Rich, Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd ; 
The worſt is worldly loſs, thou canſt unfold, ' 
Say, is my kingdom loſt ? why, twas my care 
And what loſs is it, to be rid of care? 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we? 
Greater he ſhall not be; if he ſerve God, 
We'll ſerve him too, and be his fellow ſo; 
Revolt our ſubje&s ? that we cannot mend; 
They break their faith to God, as well as us: 


The king's bcadjmen were his chaplains. 


and the wood is employed for inſtruments of death. 


— our depoſed bodies to the ground? 

ur lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's, 
And nothing can we call our own, byt death; 
And that ſmall model 3 of the barren earth, 
Which ſerves as paſte ard cover to our bones, 
For heaven's ſake, let us fit upen the ground, 

And tell ſad ſtories of the death of kings 
How ſome have been depos d, ſome ſlain in war; 
Some haunted by the ghoſts they have depos'd; 
Some poilon'd by their wives, ſome ſleeping kill'd ; 


| 
| 
55 


60 


* Called fo, becauſe the leaves of, the yew are poiſon, 


3 1. C. mould. 


All 
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All murder d: For within the hollow crown, 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 
Keeps Death his court: and there the antic * fits, 
Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pomp; 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene 


To monarchize, be fear d, and kill w.th looks 


Infuſing him with ſelf and vain conceit,— 
As if this fleſh, which walls about our life, 
Were braſs impregnable ; and, humour'd thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a Lttle pin 
Bores through his caſtle wall, and—farewel king ! 
Cover your heads, and mock not fleſh and blood 
With ſolemn reverence ; throw away reſpect, 
Tradition *, form, and ceremonious duty, 
For you have but miſtook me all this while : 
Ilive on bread like you, feel want, taſte grief, 
Need friends; — Subjected thus, 
How can you ſay to me—l am a king? 
Carl. My lord, wiſe men ne'er wail their pre- 
; ſent woes, 
But preſently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the foe, ſince fear oppreſſeth ſtrength, 
Gives, in your weakneſs, ſtrength unto your foe, 
And ſo your follies fight againſt yourſelf. 
Fear, and be ſlain; no worſe can come, to fight: 
And fight and die, is death deſtroying death 3; 
Where fearing dying, pays death ſervile breath. 
Aum. My father hath a power, enquire of him ; 
And learn to make a body of a limb. 
K. Rich. Thou chid'ſt me well: Proud Boling- 
broke, I come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown ; 
An eaſy taſk it is, to win our on. 
Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power ? 
Speak ſweetly, man, although thy looks be ſour. 
Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the ſky 
* The ſtate and inclination of the day; 
So may you by my dull and heavy eye, 
My tongue hath but a heavier tale to ſay. 
I play the torturer, by ſmall and ſmall, 
To lengthen out the worſt that muſt be ſpoken :— 


| Your uncle York hath join'd with Bolingbroke ; 


And all your northern caſtles yielded up; 
And all your ſouthern gentlemen in arms 
Ron his party. 

K. Rich. Thou haſt ſaid enough. 
Beſhrew thee, couſin, which didſt lead me forth 

[To Aumerle, 

Of that ſweet way I was in to deſpair! 
What ſay you now ? What comfort have we now? 
By heaven, I'll hate him everlaſtingly, 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go, to Flint caſtle ; there I'll pine away; 
A king, woe's ſlave, ſhall kingly woe obey. 
That power I have, diſcharge ; and let them go 
To ear the land + that hath ſome hope to grow, 
For I have none :—Let no man ſpeak again 
To alter this, for counſel is but vain. 


Aum, My liege, one word. 160 


wu 


[AR 3. Scene 3. 


K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
hat wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue, 
iſcharge my followers, let him hence ;—Away. 
From Richard's night, to Bolingbroke's fair day. 
[ Exeunt, 
Fra NE 0M 


The Camp of Bolingbroke, before Flint Caſtle. 
Enter with drums and colaurs, Bolingbroke, York, 
Northumberland, and Attendants. 

Bling. So that by this intelligence we learn, 
he Welſhmen are difpers'd ; and Saliſbury 
Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed, 
With ſome few private friends upon this coaſt, 
North. The news is very fair and good, my lord; 


Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 


York, It would beſeem the lord Northumberland, 

To ſay—king Richard :—Alack the heavy day, 

When ſuch a ſacred king ſhould hide his head! 
Nerth. Your grace miſtakes ; only to be brigf, 

Left I his title out. 
York. The time hath been, 

Would you have been ſo brief with yas, he would 

Have been ſo brief with you, to ſhorten you, 

For taking ſo the head 5, the whole head's length. 
Beling. Miſtake not, uncle, farther than you 

ſhould. [ ſhould, 

Y:rk. Take not, good couſin, farther than you 

Leſt you miſ-take : Ihe heavens are o'er your head. 
Boing. I know it, uncle; and*oppoſe not 

Myſelf againſt their will. —But who comes here? 

Enter Percy 

Welcome, Harry ; what, will not this caſtle yield? 

Percy. The caſtle royally is mann'd, my lord, 


Againſt thy entrance, 


Boling. Royally | Why, it contains no * 
Percy. Ves, my good lord, 

It doth contain a king; king Richard lies 

Within the limits of yon lime and ſtone : 

And with him lord Aumerle, lord Saliſbury, 

Sir Stephen Scroop; beſides a clergyman 

Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 
North. Belike, it is the biſhop of Carliſle. 
Boling. Noble lord, [To Nerth. 


45]Go to the rude ribs of that ancient caſtle ; 


Through brazen trumpet ſend the breath of parle 

Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver: 

Harry of Bolingbroke, on both his knees, 

Doth kiſs king Richard's hand ; 

And ſends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 

To his moſt royal perſon ; hither come 

Even at his feet to lay my arms and power; 

Provided that, my baniſhment repeal'd, 

And lands reſtor'd again, be freely granted: 

if not, I'll uſe the advantage of my power, 

And lay the ſummer's duſt with ſhowers of blood, 

Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter'd Engliſhmen : 

The which, how far off from the mind of Boling- 
broke 


It is, ſuch crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench 


T This alludes to the antic or foo! of old farces, whoſe principal buſineſs is to ridicule the graver and 
more ſplendid perſonages. * Tradition ſeems here uſed for rraditicnal practices. The meaning is, to 
die fighting, is to return the evil that we ſuffer, to deſtroy the deſtroyers, 4 i. e. to plaugb it, 5 To 


take the bead is, to take undue liberties, 


The 


Act 3» Scene 3] 


The freſh green lap of fair king Richard's land, 
My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. 

Go, ſignify as much: while here we march 
Upon the graſſy carpet of this plain.— 

Let's march without the noiſe of threat'ning drum, 
That from this caſtle's totter'd battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
Methinks, king Richard and myſelf ſhould meet 
With no leſs terror than the elements 

Of fire and water, when their thund'ring ſhock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 
Be he the fire, I'll be the yielding water: 

The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 

My waters; on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, and mark King Richard how he looks. 


A parle ſounded, and anſwered by another trumpet within. 
Fleuriſh. Enter on the walls King Richard, the Bi- 


Heep of Carliſle, Aumerle, Sercop, and Saliſbury. 
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arry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiſs thy hand, 
And by the honourable tomb he ſwears, 
That ſtands upon thy royal grandfire's bones ; 
And by the royalties of both your bloods, 
Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious head ; 
And by the bury'd hand of warlike Gaunt; 
And by the worth and honour of himſelf, 


Compriſing all that may be ſworn or ſaid j=— 
is coming hither hath no. farther ſcope, 


10fThan for his lineal royalties, and to beg 


Enfranchiſement immediate on his knees: 

Which on thy royal party granted once, 

His glittering arms he will commend to ruſt, 
is barbed ſeeds to ſtables, and his heart 


15 To faithful ſervice of your majeſty. 


his ſwears he, as he is a prince, is juſt; ' 
nd, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 
X. Rich. Northumberland, ſay, — thus the king 


returns 


York. See, ſee, king Richard doth himſelf appear, ſazoſHis noble couſin is right welcome hither ; 


As doth the bluſhing diſcontented fun 

From out the flery portal of the eaſt ; 

When he perceives, the envious clouds are bent 
To dim his glory, and to ſtain the tract 

Of his bright paſſage to the occident. 

Yet looks he like a king; behold, his eye, 

As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling majeſty : Alack, alack, for woe, 
That any harm ſhould ſtain fo fair a ſhow ! 


And all the number of his fair demands 
hall be accompliſh'd without contradiction : 
ith all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
peak to his gentle hearing kind commends.— 
e do debaſe ourſelf, couſin, do we not, [ To Aum. 
o look ſo poorly, and to ſpeak ſo fair? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and ſend 
efiance to the traitor, and ſo die? [ words, 
Aum. No, good my lord; let's fight with gentle 


X. Rich. We are amaz'd; and thus long have[39/Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful 


we ſtood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, [ ToNorth. 
Becauſe we thought ourſelf thy lawful king ; 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our preſence ? 
If we be not, ſhew us the hand of God 
That hath diſmiſs'd us from our ſtewardſhip; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the ſacred handle of our ſceptre, 
Unleſs he do prophane, ſteal, or uſurp. 
And though you think, that all, as you have done, 
Have torn their ſouls, by turning them from us, 
And we are barren, and bereft of friends. 
Yet know, — my maſter, God omnipotent, 
Is muſt ring in his clouds, on our behalf, 
Armies of peſtilence ; and they ſhall ſtrike 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 
That lift your vaſſal hands againſt my head, 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke (for yond', methinks, he is) 
That every ſtride he makes upon my land, 
Is dangerous treaſon : He is come to ope 
The purple teſtament of bleeding war; 
But ere the crown he looks for live in peace, 
Ten thouſand bloody crowns of mothers*' ſons ' 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face i; 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To ſcarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her paſture's graſs with faithful Engliſh blood, 


North. The King of heaven forbid, our lord|6o[Aumerle, thou weep'ſt ; 


the king 
Should ſo with civil and uncivil arms 
Be ruſh'd upon! Thy thrice-noble couſin, 


i. e. the flowery ſurface of England's ſoil. 


45;The king ſhall be contented. 


In this place fazth means ſrucetneſi or ſoftneſs. 


ſwords. [of mine, 

K. Rich. Oh God! oh God! that e' er this tongue 
That laid the ſentence of dread baniſhment 
On yon proud man, ſhould take it off again 


35, With words of ſooth *! Oh, that I were as great 


As is my grief, or leſſer than my name 
Or that I could forget what I have been! 

r not remember what I muſt be now! I beat, 
Swell'ſt thou, proud heart? I'll give thee ſcope to 


40 Since foes have ſcope to beat both thee and me. 


Northumberland comes back from Bo- 

lingbroke, [ſubmit ? 
K. Rich. What muſt the king do now ? Muſt he 

The king ſhall do it. Muſt he be depos'd ? 

Muſt he loſe 

The name of king? o' God's name, let it go: 

I'll give my jewels for a ſet of beads; 

My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 

My gay apparel, for an aims-man's gown ; 


Aum. 


do My figur'd goblets, for a diſh of wood; 


My ſceptre, for a palmer's walking-ſtaff; 
My ſubjects, for a pair of carved faints ; 

And my large kingdom, for a little grave, 
A little little grave, an obſcure grave :— 


$5]Or I'll be bury'd in the king's highway, 


Some way of common trade, where ſubjects' feet 
May hourly trample on their ſovereign's head : 

For on my heart they tread, now whilſt I live ; 
And, bury'd once, why not upon my head 
My teader-hearted 


couſin !— 
e'll make foul weather with deſpiſed tears; 
ur ſighs, and they, ſhall lodge the ſummer corn, 


And 
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And make a dearth in this revoſting land. 
Or ſhall we play the wantons wit our woes, 
And make ſome pretty match with ſhedding tears? 
As thus; To drop them ſtil upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth; and, therein laid,—There of 
Tuo kin d their graves with weep} 
— 1 do wel ? Well, well, The 
I talk but idly, and mock at me. 

Js Fo LNertb. advances. 
Moſt mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What ſays king Bolingbroke ? Will his majeſty 
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die? 


[AR 3. Scene 4. 


© =o IV. 
Langley. 

The Duke of York's garden. 

5 Enter the Queen, and two» Ladies. 


Queen. What ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this 
garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 
Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 
10 Yuen, *Twill make me think, the world is full 
of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs againſt the bias. 
Lady. Madam, we'll dance. 


You make a leg, and Bolingbroke ſays—ay. 
. Nerth. My lord, in the baſe court * he doth 
attend 


To * you; may't pleaſe you to come 
: 0 


vn. 

K. Rich. Down, down, I come; like gliſt'rin 

Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 
[ North. retires to Bol. 
In the baſe court? Baſe court where kings grow 
To come at traitors calls, and do them grace. baſe, 
In the baſe court? Come down ? Down, court 


down, king ! 
For night-owls ſhriek, where mounting 
ſhould fing. [Exeunt, from above. 


Boling. What ſays his majeſty ? 
North. Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him ſpeak fondly *, like a frantic man: 
Yet he is come. [ Enter Richard, &c. below. 
Bling. Stand all apart, 
And ſhew fair duty to his majeſty,— 
My gracious lord, [ Kneels. 
K. Rich. Fair couſin, you debaſe your princely 
knee, 
To make the baſe earth proud with kiſſing it: 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love, 
Than my unpleas'd eye ſee your courteſy. 


Queen. My legs can keep no meaſure in delight, 
S When my poor heart no meaſure keeps in grief; 
Therefore, no dancing, girl; ſome other ſport. 
Lady. Madam, we will tell tales. 
Quern. Of ſorrow, or of joy? 
Lady. Of either, madam. 
Queen, Of neither, girl: 
or if of joy, being altogether wanting, 
t doth remember me the more of ſorrow z 
r if of grief, being altogether had, 
t adds more ſorrow to my want of joy: 
25]For what I have, I need not to repeat; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain, 
Lady. Madam, I'll ſing. | 
Queen. Tis well, that thou haſt cauſe : 
But thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe me better, would'ſt thou 
3 weep. [ good, 
Lady. I could weep, madam, would it do you 
Queen. And I could weep, would weeping do 
me good, 
And never borrow any tear of thee. 
35]But ſtay, here come the gardeners : 
Let's ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe trees. 
My wretchedneſs unto a row of pins, 
Enter a Gardener, and two ſervants. 
They'll talk of ſtate; for every one doth ſo 
Againſt a change; Woe is fore-run with woe. 


8 


Up, couſin, up; your heart is up, I know, 
Thus high at leaſt, although your knee be low. 


[Touching bis own bead. 


Boling. My gracious lord, I come but for mine 
OWN. 
XK. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, 
and all. 
Boling. So far be mine, my moſt redoubted lord, 
As my true ſervice ſhall deſerve your love. 
K. Rich. Well you deſerve:— They well de- 
ſerve to have, 
That know the ſtrongeſt and ſureſt way to get, 


Uncle, give me your hand: nay, dry your eyes; # 


Tears ſhow their love, but want their remedies. 
Couſin, I am too young to be your father, 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I'll give, and willing too; 
For do we muſt, what force will have us do.— 


[ Queen end Ladies retire. 
Gard. Go, bind thou up you dangling apricocks, 
Which, like unruly children, make their fire 
Stoop with oppreſſion of their prodigal weight; 
45]Give ſome ſupportance to the bending twigs.— 
Go thou, and like an executioner, 
Cut off the heads of too-faſt growing ſprays, 
That look too lofty in our commonwealth: 
All muſt be even in our government. 
$ofYou thus employ'd, I will go root away 
The noiſome weeds, that without profit ſuck 
The ſoil's fertility ſrom wholeſome flowers. 
Serv, Why ſhould we, in the compaſs of a pale, 
eep law, and form, and due proportion, 
$5|Shewing, as in a model, our firm ſtate; 
hen our ſea-walled garden, the whole land, 
Is full of weeds; her faireſt flowers choak'd up, 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruin d, 


Set on towards Lond6n :—Couftn, is it ſo? 
Boling, Yea, my good lord. 
K. Rich. Then I muſt not ſay, no. | 
[ Flouriſh. Exeunt. 


1 Bas cour, Fr. 


er knots diſorder' d, and her wholeſome herbs 
6s 3 with caterpillars? 
Gard. Hold thy PEACE [— ; 
He that hath ſuffer d this diſorder'd ſpring, 
2 1. e. fooliſhly. 


Hath 


AR 4. Scene 1.] |» He 


Hath now himſelf met with the fall of leaf : 

The weeds, that his broad fpreading leaves di 
ſhetter, 

That ſeem'd, in eating him, to hold him up, 

Are pull'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke ; 

1 mean, the earl of Wiltſhire, Buſhy, Green. 

Serv. What, are they dead ? 

Gard. They are ; and Bolingbroke 
Hath ſeiz'd the waſteful king. What pity is it, 
That he had not fo trimm'd and dreſs d his land, 
As we this garden! who at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the ſkin of our fruit-trees ; 
Leſt, being over-proud with ſap and blood, 
With too much riches it confound itſelf : 

Had he done ſo to great and growing men, 

They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taſte 
Their fruits of duty. All ſuperfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done ſo, himſelf had borne the crown, 
Whichwaſte and idle hours hath quite thrown do 

Serv, What think you then, the king ſhall 

depos'd ? 

Gard. Depreſs'd he is already; and depos'd, 
"Tis doubt, he will be: Letters came laſt night 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York's, 
That tell black tidings. 

Queen, Oh, I am pfeſs'd to death, through wan 


of ſpeaking !— 
, [Coming from ber concealment. 

Thou old Adam's likeneſs, ſet to dreſs this garden, 
How dares thy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſing 

news ? 
What Eve, what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee 
To make a ſecond fall of curſed man? 
Why doſt thou ſay, king Richard is depos'd ? 


, 
4 


zi $ £© wow 
London. The P arliament- Houſe. 

Enter B:[.ngbroke, Aumerle, Northumberland, Percy 
Virzawater, Surry, Bi of Carliſle, Abbot of 
W:ftminſfter, Herald, > 4 and Baget. 

Bling. 2 ALL forth Bagot: | 

Now, Bagot, freely ſpeak thy mind ; 

What thou doſt know of noble Gloſter's death; 

W ho wrought it with the king, and who perform'd 

The bloody office of his timeleſs * end. 

Pager. Then ſet before my face the lord Aumerl 

Haling. Coufin, Cand forth, and look upon that 
man. tongue 

Fag:it. My lord Aumerle, I know, your darin 

Scorns to unſay what once it hath deliver'd. 

In that dead time when Gloſter's death was plotted 

I heard you ſay, —* Is not my arm of length, 

** That reacheth from the reſtful Engliſh court 

* As far as Calais, to my uncle's head? 

Amongſt much other talk, that very time, 


Y Timeleſs for untimely, 


z Meaning, his high or noble birth. 
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ſt thou, thou little better thing than earth, 

ivine his downfal ? Say, where, when, and how, 

"Nt thou by theſe it! tidings? Speak, thou 

wretch. 

Gard. Pardon me, madam : little joy have I 

o breathe theſe news, yet, what I ſay, is true. 

ing Richard, he is in the mighty hold 

f Bulingbroke; theirfortunes both are weigh'd : 

n your lord's ſcale is nothing but himſelf, 

ſome ſew vanities that make him light; 

ut in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 

eſides himſelf, are all the Engliſh peers, 

d with that odds he weighs kingRichard down. 

oft you to London, and you'll find it ſo; 

ſpeak no more than every one doth know. 

Queen, Nirable miſchance, that art ſo light of ſoot, 

th not thy embaſſage belong to me, 

And am I laſt that knows it ? Oh, thou thinkꝰ'ſt 

To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep 

hy ſorrow in my breaſt.-Come, ladies, go, 

o meet at London London's king in woe.— 

hat, was I born to this ! that my ſad look 

hould grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke 

Gardner, for telling me theſe news of woe, 

I would, the plants, thou graft'ſt, may never grow. 

[ Exeunt Queen ond Ladies, 
Gard. Poor queen! fo that thy ſtate might be 
no worſe, 

I would my ſkill were ſubjeR to thy curſe.— 

Here did ſhe drop a tear; here, in this place, 

I'll ſet a bank of rue, ſour herb of grace: 

Rue, even for ruth, here ſhortly ſhall be ſeen, 

n the remembrance of a weeping queen. 

[ Exeunt Gard. and ſero. 


— 
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IV. 


heard you ſay, * You rather had refuſe 
„ The offer of an hundred thouſand crowns, 
© Than Bolingbroke return to England ; 
5,“ Adding withal, how bleſt this land would be, 
„In this your couſin's death.“ 
Aum. Princes, and noble lords, 
What anſwer thall I make to this baſe man ? 
Shall I ſo much diſhonour my fair ſtars ?, 
On equal terms to give him chaſtiſement ? 
ither I muſt, or have mine honour ſoil'd 
With the attainder of his land rous lips. 
There is my gage, the manual fecal of death, 
That marks thee out for hell: Thou lieſt, and 
I will maintain what thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, 
n thy heart-blood, though being all too baſe 
To itain the temper of my knightly ſwor ', 
Beling. Bagot, forbear, thou thalt not take it up. 
Aum, Excepting one, I would he were the beit 
In all this preſence, that hath mov'd me fo. 
Firzxzv. If that thy valour Rand on ſympath'es I, 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : 


3 i, e. upon equality of blood. 
By 


432 


By that fair ſun that ſhews me where thou ſtand'ſt, 
I heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak'ſt it, 
That thou wert cauſe of noble Gloſter's death. 
If thou den ſt it, twenty times thou lieſt ; 
And I will turn thy falſhood to thy heart, 
Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. 
Aum. Thou dar'ſt not, coward, live to ſee the day. 
Fitzw. Now, by my ſoul, I would it were this 
r. 
Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this. 
Percy. Aumerle, thou lieſt ; his honour is as true, 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt : 
And, that thou art ſo, there I throw my gage, 


: 1 
KING RICHARD u. 


[AR 4. Scene 1. 


treaming the enſign of the Chriſtian croſs, 
Againſt black pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir'd himſelf 
To Italy ; and there, at Venice, gave 
is body to that pleaſant country's earth, 
And his pure ſoul unto his captain Chriſt, 
Under whoſe colours he had fought ſo long. 

Bling. Why, biſhop, is Norfolk dead? 

Carl. As ſure as I live, my lord. 

Baling. Sweet peace conduct his ſweet ſoul to 

the boſom 

Of good old Abraham !-—Lords appellants, 
Your differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
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To prove it on thee to the extremeſt point 
Of mortal breathing ! Seize it, if thou dar ſt. 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 
And never brandiſh more revengeful ſteel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 
Another Lord. I take the earth to the like, for- 
ſworn Aumerle; ; 
And ſpur thee on with full as many lies 
As may be halloo'd in thy treacherous ear 
From fin to fin : there is my honour's pawn : 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar*ſt. -[all: 
Aum. Who ſets me elſe? By heaven, I'll throw at 
I have a thouſand ſpirits in one breaſt, 
To anſwer twenty thouſand ſuch as you. 
Surry. My lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 
Fitzw. Tis very true: you were in preſence then; 
And you can witneſs with me, this is true. 
Surry. As falſe, by heaven, as heaven itſelf is true. 
Fitzw. Surry, thou lieſt. 
Surry. Diſhonourable boy ! 
That lie ſhall lye ſo heavy on my ſword, 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, dolye 
In earth as quiet as thy father's ſcull. 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'ſt. { horſe ? 


Fitzw. How fondly doſt thou ſpur a forward 


If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meet Surry in a wilderneſs, 
And ſpit upon him, whilſt I ſay, he lies, 
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith, 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correction. 
As I intend to thrive in this new world , 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal: 
Beſides, I heard the baniſh'd Norfolk ſay, 
That thou, Aumerle, didit ſend two of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 
Aum. Some honeſt Chriſtian truſt me with a gage, 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this, 
If he may be repeal'd to try his honour. . 
Boling. Theſe differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till Norfolk be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be, 
And, though mine enemy, reſtor'd again 
To all his land and fignories ; when he's return'd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 
Car. That honourable day ſhall ne'er be ſeen, 
Many a time hath baniſh'd Norfolk fought 


Till we affign you to your days of trial. 
Emer York, attended. 
York. Great duke of Lancaſter, I come to thee 
m plume-pluck'dRichard; who with willing ſoul 
[Adopts thee heir, and his high ſcepter yields 
To the poſſeſſion of thy royal hand : 
Aſcend his throne, deſcending now from him. 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth ! 
Bling. InGod's name, Ill aſcend the regal throne. 
Carl. Marry, God forbid !— 
Worſt in this royal preſence may I ſpeak, 
Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble preſence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard ; then true nobleneſs would 
Learn him forbearance from ſo foul a wrong. 
What ſubjeR can give ſentence op his king? 
And who fits here, that is not Richard's ſubject? 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them: 
And ſhall the figure of God's majeſty, 
His captain, ſteward, deputy elect, 
Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 
Be judg'd by ſubject and inferior breath, 
And he himſelf not preſent ? O, forbid it, God, 
That, in a Chriſtian climate, ſouls refin'd 
hould ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed ! 
I ſpeak to ſubjects, and a ſubje ſpeaks, 
tirr'd up by heaven thus boldly for his king. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom you call king, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king: 
45 And if you crown him, let me propheſy,— 
The blood of Engliſh ſhall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul act; 
Peace ſhall go ſleep with Turks and infidels, 
And, in this ſeat of peace, tumultuous wars 
5oſShall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound ; 
Diſorder, horror, fear and mutiny, 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha and dead men's ſculls. 
O, if you rear this houſe againſt this houſe, 
It wil! the wofulleſt diviſion prove, 
That ever fell upon this curſed earth : 
Prevent, refiſt it, let it not be ſo, 
Leſt children's children cry againſt you—woe ! 
North. Well have you argu'd, fir: and, for 
your pains, 
Of capital treaſon we arreſt you here. 
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For Jeſu Chriſt; in glorious Chriſtian field 


1 Dr. Johnſon ſuppoſes, that for the n we ſhould read thy oath. 


IMy lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge 


2 Meaning, in this world, 


where I have juſt begun to be an actor. Surry has juſt before called him 42. 


To 


AR 4. Scene 1.] / KING R I 


To keep him ſafely till his day of trial. [ſuit 
May 't pleaſe you, lords, to grant the commons 
Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that in 


He may ſurrender ; ſo we ſhall proceed [vi 
Without ſuſpicion. 8 
York, I will be his conduct. [Exit 


Bling, Lords, you that here are under ou 
arreſt, | 


Procure your ſureties for your days of anfwer : 

Little are we beholden to your love, [To Carliſle.|1c 

And little look'd for at your helping hands. 
Re-enter York, wirb King Richard. 

K. Rich. Alack, why am I ſent for to a king, 
Before I have ſhook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd 
To inſinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee: 
Give ſorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this ſubmiſſion. Yet I well remember 
The ſavours * of theſe men : Were they not mine ? 
Did they not ſometime cry, All hail! to me ? 20 
So Judas did to Chriſt : but, he in twelve, 

Found truth in all, but one; I, in twelve thc 
ſand, none. 

Cod ſave the king Will no man ſay, Amen? 

Am] both prieſt and clerk? Well then, Amen. 

God ſave the king ! although I be not he; 

And yet, Amen, if heaven do think him me. 

To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither ? 

York. To do that office, of thine own good will, 
The reſignation of thy ſtate and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. | 

K. Rich. Give me the crown: Here, couſi 

ſeize the crown; [thine, 

Here, coufin, on this fide, my hand; on that ſide, 35 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That owes two buckets filling one another; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air, 
The other down, unſeen, and full of water : 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilſt you mount up on high. 

. Bdling. I thought, you had been willing to reſign 

X. Rich, My crown, I am; but ſtill my gri 

are mine : 
You may my glories and my ſtate depoſe, 
But not my griefs ; ſtill am I king of thoſe, 
Beling. Part of your cares you give me 
your crown. 
X. Rich. Your cares ſet up, do not pluck my 
cares down. 
My care is—loſs of care, by old care done ; 
Your care is—gain of care, by new care won: 
The cares I give, I have, though given away ; 
They tend the crown, yet till with me they ſtay. 
Boling. Are you contented to reſign the crown ? 
K. Rich. Ay, noz—no, ay — for I muſt no- 


3c 


40 


5 


50 


814 


With mine own tears I waſh away my balm *, 

With mine own hands I give away my crown, 

With mine own tongue deny my ſacred ſtate, 

With mine own breath releaſe all duteous oaths : 
pomp and majeſty I do forſwear ; 

My manors, rents, revenues, I forego; 

My acts, decrees, and ſtatutes, I deny: 

dd pardon all oaths, that are broke to me 
dd keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee ! 
te me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd ; 

And thou with all pleas'd, that haſt all atchiev'd ! 

Long may*ſt thou live in Richard's ſeat to fit, 

And ſoon lie Richard in an earthy pit 
od ſave king Henry, unking'd Richard ſays, 

u ſend him many years of ſun-ſhine days 
That more remains? 8 
North. No more, but that you read 
heſe accuſations, and theſe grievous crimes, 
pmmitted by your perſon and your followers, 
gainſt the ſtate and profit of this land ; | 
hat, by confeſſing them, the ſouls of men 
y deem that you are worthily depos'd. 
K. Rich. Muſt I doſo? and muſt I ravel out 
ſy weav'd-up follies? Gentle Northumberland, 
thy offences were upon record, 
Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a troop, 
o read a lecture of them? If thou would'ſt, 
ere ſhould'ſt thou find one heinous article 
ontaining the depoſing of a king, 

And cracking the ſtrong warrant of an oath, 

d with a blot,damn'd in the book of heaven: 

Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 

Whilſt that my wretchedneſs doth bait myſelf, 

Though ſome of you, with Pilate, waſh your hands, 

Shewing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 

Have here deliver'd me to my ſour croſs, 

And water cannot waſh away your fin. [ticles. 
North. My lord, diſpatch ; read o'er theſe ar- 
X. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot ec: 

And yet ſalt-water blinds them not ſo much, 

But they can ſee a ſort 3 of traitors here. 

Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myſelf, 

I find myſelf a traitor with the rc : 

For I have given here my ſoul's conſent, 

To undeck the pompous body of a king; 

Make glory baſe; a ſovereign, a flave; | 

Proud majeſty, a ſubject; ſtats, a peaſant. 

North. My lord, — 
X. Rich. No lord of thine, thou haught “, in- 
ſulting man, 

Nor no man's lord; I have no name, no title, — 

No, not that name was given me at the font. 1 

But tis uſurp'd :—Alack the heavy day, 

That I have worn ſo many winters out, 
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And know not now what name to call myſelf! 


Oh, that I were a mockery king of ſnow, 


thing bez; Standing before the ſun of Bolingbroke, 

Therefore, no, no, for I refign to thee. To melt myſelf away in water-drops |— 
Now — me how I will undo myſelf :— Good king—zreat king (and yet not greatly good) 
I give this heavy weight from off my head, 60 An if my word be ſterling yet in 
And this unwieldy ſcepter from my hand, [To Belirg. 
The pride of kingly ſway from out my heart ; Let it command a mirror hither ſtraight ; 

1 j, e. the conntenancts ; the features, The oil of conſecration” i. e. a company, * 1. e. 
haughty, 

| Ff That 
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That it may ſhew me what a face I have, 
Since it is bankrupt of his majeſty. 
Boling. Oo ſome of you, and fetch a looking-glaſs 
North, Read o' er this paper, while the glaſs do 
come. 
X. Rich. Fiend ! thou torment'ſt me ere I com 
Boiling. Urge it no more, my lord Northumber- 
land. | 
N:»rth. The commons will not then be ſatisfy'd. 


KING RICHARD II. 


ſto hell] 5 


[AR 5. Scene 1. 


There lies the ſubſtance: and I thank thee king, 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv'ſt 
Me cauſe to wail, but teacheſt me the way 
How to lament the cauſe. I'll beg one boon, 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it ? 
Boling. Name it, fair couſin. [a king: 
X. Rich. Fair couſin ? Why, I am greater than 
For, when I was a king, my flatterers 


EX. Rich. They ſhall be ſatisfy d; I'll read enoughy|10| Were then but ſubjects; being now a ſubject, 


When I do ſee the very book indeed 

Where all my fins are writ, and that's—myſelf. 
Enter one, with a glaſs. 

Give me that glaſs, and therein will I read.— 

No deeper wrinkles yet? Hath ſorrow ſtruck 

So many blows upon this face of mine, 


And made nodeeper wounds ?--Oh,flattering glaſs, 


Like to my followers in proſperity, 

Thou doſt beguile me Was this face the face 
That every day under his houſhold roof 

Did keep ten thouſand men ? Was this the face, 
That, like the ſun, did make beholders wink? 
Was this the face that fac'd ſo many follies, 


I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being ſo great, I have no need to beg. 
- Boling. Yet aſk. 
X. Rich. And ſhall I have? 
Boling. You ſhall. 
X. Rich. Then give me leave to go. 
Baling, Whither ? [ſights. 
K. Rich. Whither you will, ſo I were from your 
Boling. Go ſome of you, convey him to the Tower. 
. Rich. Oh, good! convey ?—conveyers are 
you all, 
That riſe thus nimbly by a true king's fall. [ Exit. 
Boling. On Wedneſday next, we ſolemnly ſet 


And was at laſt out-fac'd by Bolingbroke ? 
A brittle glory ſhineth in this face : 
[Daſpes the glaſs againſt the ground. 
As brittle as the glory, is the face ; 
For there it is, crack'd in an hundred ſhivers, 
Mark, filent king, the moral of this ſport,— 
How ſoon my ſorrow hath deſtroy'd my face. 
Boling. The ſhadow of your ſorrow hath deſtroy d 
The ſhadow of your face. 
K. Rich. Say that again. 
The ſhadow of my ſorrow ? Ha! let's ſee :— 
"Tis very true, my grief lies all within; 
And theſe external manners of lament, 
Are merely ſhadows to the unſeen grief, 


Our coronation : lords, prepare yourſelves. [down 
[ Ex. all but the Abbot, Biſhop of Carliſle, and Aumerle. 
Abet. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 
Carl. The woe's to come; the children yet unborn 
Shall feel this day as ſharp to them as thorn. 
Aum. You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 
Abbot. Before 1 freely ſpeak my mind herein, 
You ſhall not only take the ſacrament 
To bury ? mine intents, but alſo to effect 
Whatever I ſhall happen to deviſe :— 
I ſee, your brows are full of diſcontent, 
Your hearts of ſorrow, and your eyes of tears; 
Come home with me to ſupper, and I'll lay 
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That ſwells with filence in the tortur'd ſoul ; 


A C 


en ES 


A Street in Lenden. 
Enter Queen, and Ladies. 


Ruren. 
the way 


To Julius Czfar's ill- erected tower 3, 
To whoſe flint boſom my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a prifoner by proud Bolingbroke : 
Here let us reſt, if this rebellious earth 
Have any reſting for her true king's queen. 
| Enter King Richard, and guards. 
But ſoft, but ſee, or rather do not ſee, 
My fair roſe wither: Vet look up; behold; 
That you in pity may diffolve to dew, 
And waſh him freſh again with true-love tears. 


1 i. e. jugglers. 


2 . e. to conceal, 
1 ulius Cæſar. : 


HIS way the king will come; this is 


| 


A plot, ſhall ſhew us all a merry day. [Exeunt. 


T V. 


Ah, thou, the model where old Troy did ſtand ; 
[To X. Rich. 
Thou map of honour ; thou king Richard's tomb, 
And not king Richard; thou moſt beauteous inn, 
Why ſhould hard-favour'd griet be lodg'd in thee, 
When triumph is become an ale-houſe gueſt ? 

K.Rich. Join not with grief, fair woman, do not ſoy 
To make my end too ſudden : learn, good ſoul, 
To think our former ſtate a happy dream ; 

From which awak'd, the truth of what we are 
hews us but this: I am ſworn brother, ſweet, 

To grim neceſſity ; and he and I 

Will keep a league *till death. Hie thee to France, 

And cloiſter thee in ſome religious houſe : 

6c|Our holy lives mutt win a new world's crown, 

Which our profane hours here have ſtricken down, 
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3 The Tower of London is ſaid to have beten erected by 


Luer. 


Act 5. Scene 2.] 
| Queen, What, is my Richard both in ſhape and 
mind 


Transform'd, and weakened ? Hath Bolingbroke 
Depos'd thine intelleR ? hath he been in thy heart? 
The lion, dying, thruſteth forth his paw, 
And wounds the earth, if nothing elſe, with rage 
To be o'erpower'd; And wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly ? kiſs the rod? 
And fawn on rage with baſe humility, 
Which art a lion, and a king of beaſts? [beaſts, 
K. Rich. A king of beaſts, indeed ; if aught but 
I had been ſtill a happy king of men. 
Good ſometime queen, prepare thee hence for 
France : 
Think, I am dead; and that even here thou tak'ſt 
As from my death-bed, my laſt living leave. 
In winter's tedious nights, fit by the fire 
With good old folks; and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages, long ago betid : 
And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief *, 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their beds. 
For why, the ſenſeleſs brands will ſympathize 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 
And, in compaſſion, weep the fire out: 
And ſome will mourn in aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
For the depoſing of a rightful king. 
Enter Northumberland, attended. 
North. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is 
chang'd ; 
You muſt to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. 
And, madam, there is order ta en for you; 
With all ſwift ſpeed, you muſt away to France. 
K. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder where- 
withal | 
The mounting Bolingbroke aſcends my throne, 
The time ſhall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul ſin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption : thou ſhalt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all; [way 
And he ſhall think, that thou, which know'ſt the 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne'er fo little urg'd, another way 
To pluck him headlong from the uſurped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear : 
That fear, to hate; and hate turns one, or both, 
- To worthy danger, and deſerved death. 
North. My guilt be on my head, and there an end. 
Take leave, and part; for you muſt part forthwith. 
K. Rich. Doubly divorc'd ?—Bad men, ye violate 
A two-ſold marriage; 'twixt my crown and me; 
And then, betwixt me and my married wiſe.— 
Let me unkiſs the oath twixt thee and me: 
[To the Queen 
And yet not ſo, for, with a kiſs 'twas made. * 
Part us, Northumberland ; I towards the north, 
Where ſhivering cold and ſickneſs pines the clime ; 
My wife to France ; from whence, ſet forth in pomp, 
She came adorned hither like ſweet May, 
Sent back like Hollowmas *, or ſhort'ſt of day. 
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X. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and 
heart from heart. - | 
Queen. Baniſh us both, and ſend the king with me. 
North. That were fome love, but little policy. 
Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 
X. Rich. So two, together weeping,make one wor, 
Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here; 
Better far off, than—near, be ne'er the near 3, 
count thy way with fighs ; I, mine with eroans. 
Queen. So longeſt way ſhall have the longeſt 
moans. 
X. Rich. Twice for one Rep I'll groan, the way 
being ſhort, 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing ſorrow let's be brief, 
Since, wedding it, there is ſuch length in grief. 
One kiſs ſhall ſtop our mouths, and dumbly part 
Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy heart. 
kiſs. 
„„ 


good part, 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. 
[Kiſs again. 
So, now I have mine own again, be gone, 
25 That I may ftrive to kill it with a groan. 
X. Rich. We make woe wanton y. th this fond 


15 


delay: 
Once more adieu; the reſt let ſorrow ſay. 
[Exeunts 
: „ a - 


The Duke F York's Palace. 


Enter York, and bis Dutcbeſi. 
351 Dutch. My Lord, you told me, you would tell 
the reſt, | 
When weeping made you break the ſtory off 
Of our two couſins coming into London. 
York, Where did I leave? 
Dutch. At that ſad top, my lord, 
Where rude miſgovern'd hands, from window tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on king Richard's kead. 
York, Then, as I ſaid, the duke, great Boling- 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, broke 
Which his aſpiring rider ſeem'd to know. 
With flory, but ſtately pace kept on his courſe, 
While all tongues cry'd—God fave thee, Boling- 
broke ! 
You would have thought, the very windows ſpake, 
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| gofSo many greedy looks of young and old 


Through caſements darted their deſiring eyes 

Upon his viſage; and that all the walls, 

With painted imag'ry, had ſaid at once. 

ſeſu preſerve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke 1 

Whilſt he, from one fide to the other turning, 

Bare-headed, lower than his proud ſteed's neck, 

Beſpake them thus,—1 thank you, countrymen : 

And thus till doing, thus he paſt along. 

Dutch. Alas, poor Richard ! where rides he the 
while? 

York, As, in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
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Queen, And muſt we be divided? muſt we part? 


1 Meaning, to requite or repay them for their mournſul ſtories. 
2 j. c. to be never the nigber; or, to make no advance towards 


ba/lowntide ; the firſt of November, 
the good defired. 


F f 2 


After a well-grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, 
2 i. e. All-hall:wvs, or all- 


Are 


436 KING RICHARD II. [AR 5. Scene z. 
Are idly bent* on him that enters next, {I will appeach the villain. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious : Dutch. What's the matter? 

Even ſo, or with much more contempt, men's ey York. Peace, fooliſh woman. [ſon ? 
Did ſcowl on Richard; no man cry d, God ſave him Dutch. I will not peace: What is the matter, 


No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home : 
But duſt was thrown upon his ſacred head; 
Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, 
His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles, 
The badges of his grief and patience,— 
That had not God, for ſome ſtrong purpoſe, ſteel 
The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have melted, 
And barbariſm itſelf have pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in theſe events; 
To whoſe high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we ſworn ſubjects now, 
Whoſe ſtate and honour I for aye allow. 
Enter Aumerle. 
Dutch. Here comes my ſon Aumerle. 
York. Aumerle that was; 
But that is loſt, for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you muſt call him Rutland now : 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And laſting fealty to the new-made king. [now, 
Dutch, Welcome, my fon : Who are the violets 
That ftrew the green lap of the new-come ſpring ? 
Aum. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not; 
Cod knows, 1 had as lief be none, as one. [time, 
York, Well, bear you well in this new ſpring oi 
Leſt you be cropt before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford? Hold thoſe juſts and 
triumphs ? 
Anm. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
York. You will be there, I know. 
Aum. If God prevent me not; I purpoſe ſo. 
York, What ſeal is that, that hangs without thy 
boſom ? 
Yea, look'ſt thou pale? let me ſee the writing. 
Aum, My lord, 'tis nothing. 
Tork. No matter then who ſees it: 
I will be ſatisfy'd, let me ſee the writing. 
Aum. 1 do beſeech your grace to pardon me ; 
It is a matter of ſmall conſequence, 
Which for ſome reaſons 1 would not have ſeen. 
York. Which for ſome reaſons, fir, 1 mean to ſee. 
1 fear, 1 fear; 
Dutch. What ſhould you fear? 


"Tis nothing but ſome bond, that he is enter'd int 
For gay apparel, againſt the triumph. [bond 

York. Bound to himſelf ? what doth he with a 
That he is bound to? Wife, thou art a fool, 
Boy, let me ſee the writing. [ſhew it. 

Aum. I do beſc*ch you, pardon me; I may not 

Terk. I will be ſatisfied; let me fee it, I ſay. 

| Snatches it and reads. 

Treaſon | foul treaſon !—villain! traitor! ſlave! 

Dutch, What is the matter, my lord ? 

York. Ho! who is within there? ſaddle my horſe. 
Heaven, for his mercy ! what treachery is here ! 

Dutch. Why, what is it, my lord ? 

Veri. Give me my boots, I ſay ; ſaddle my horſe :— 


Now by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 


1. e. careleſsly turned. 
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Aum. Good mother, be content; it is no more 
Than my poor life muſt anſwer. 

Dutch. Thy life anſwer ! 

Enter Servant, with boots. 
York. Bring me my boots, I will unto the king. 
Dutch. Strike him, Aumerle.-Poor boy, thou 
art amaZ'd :=— 
Hence, villain; never more come in my fight. — 
[ Speaking to the ſervant. 
York. Give me my boots, I ſay. 
Detech. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 


{Wilt thou not hide the treſpaſs of thine own ? 
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Have we more ſons ? or are we like to have? 

Is not my teeming date drunk up with time ? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair ſon from mine age, 
And rob me of a happy mother's name ? 

Is he not like thee? is he not thine own ? 

York, Thou fond mad woman, 

Wilt thou conceal this dark conſpiracy ? 

A dozen of them here have ta'en the ſacrament, 
And interchangeably ſet down their hands, 

To kill the king at Oxford. 

Dutch. He ſhall be none; 

We'll keep him here : Then what is that to him ? 
York. Away, fond woman! were he twenty 
My ſon, I would appeach him. {times 
Dutch. Hadſt thou groan'd for him, 

A I have done, thou'dſt be more pitiful. 

But now I know thy mind; thou doſt ſuſpect, 
That I have been diſloyal to thy bed, 

And that he is a baſtard, not thy ſon : 

Sweet York, ſweet huſband, be not of that mind: 
He is as like thee as a man may be, 

Not like to me, or any of my kin, 

And yet I love him. 

York. Make way, unruly woman. [ Exit. [ horſe; 
Dutch. After, Aumerle : mount thee upon his 
Spur, poſt ; and get before him to the king, 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accuſe thee. 

I'll not be long behind; though I he old, 

I doubt not but to ride as faſt as York: 

And never will I riſe up from the ground, 

Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee: Away. 
[Exeunt. 


n III. 


The Court at Windſor Caſtle. 


Enter Bolingbroke, Percy, and other lords. 
Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrifty ſon ? 
"Tis full three months, ſince I did fee him laſt :— 
If any plague hang over us, 'tis he. 

I would to heaven, my lords, he might be found: 
Enquire at London mongſt the taverns there, 
For there, they ſay, he daily doth ſrequent, 

With unreſtrained looſe companions ; 

OY ſuch, they ſay, as ftand in narrow lanes, 
And beat our watch, and rob our paſſengers ; 


From Holinſhed we learn, that the dukes of Aumcrlc, Surry, and 


Exeter, were by an act of Henry's firſt parliament deprived of their dukedoms, but allowed to retain 


their earldoms of Rutland, Kent, and Huntingdon. 


3 1, e. conduct yourſelt with prudence. - 
While 


/ 
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While he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honour, to ſupport 
So diſſolute a crew. prince; 

Percy. My lord, ſome two days fince I ſaw th 
And told him of theſe triumphs held at Oxford. 

Baling. And what ſaid the gallant ? 

Percy. His anſwer was,--he would unto the ſtews; 
And from the common'ſt creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a favour; and with that 
He would unhorſe the luſtieſt challenger. 

Biling. As diſſolute, as deſperate : yet, through 
I ſee ſome ſparkles of a better hope, 

Which elder days may happily bring forth. 
But who comes here ? 
Enter Aumerle, amazed. 

Aum. Where is the king? 

B:lirg. What means 
Our couſin, that he ſtares and looks ſo wildly ? 

Aum. God ſave your grace! I do beſeech your 

majeſty, 
To have ſome conference with your grace alone. 

Boling. Withdraw yourſelves, and leave us 

alone. 
What is the matter with our couſin now ? 

Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the eart 


Act 5. Scene 3.] 


[ Kneels.| 


My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Unleſs a pardon, ere I riſe, or ſpeak | 
Heling. Intended, or committed, was this fault? 
If but the firſt, how heinous ere it be, 
To win thy aſter- love, I pardon thee. 
Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 
Boling. Have thy deſire. [York within. 
York, My liege, beware; look to thyſelf; 
Thou haſt a traitor in thy preſence there. 
Bling. Villain, I'll make thee ſafe. [ Drawing. 
Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand; 
Thou haſt no cauſe to fear. 
Yak, Open the door, ſecure, fool-hardy king : 
Shall I, for love, ſpeak treaſon to thy face ? 
Open the door, or I will break it open. 
The King opens the dour, enter York. 
Beling. What is the matter, uncle? ſpeak; 
Recover breath; tell us how near is danger, 
That we may arm us to encounter it. 
York. Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhalt 
The treaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. [patt : 
Aum. Remember, as thou read'ſt, thy promiſe 
I do repent me; read not my name there, 
My heart js not confederate with my hand. 
Vel. Twas, villain, ere thy hand did ſet it down. 
I tore it from the traitor's boſom, king ; 
Fear, and not love, begets his penitence : 
Forget to pity him, leſt thy pity prove 
A ſerpent that will ſting thee to the heart. 
Bo(ing. O heinous, ſtrong, and bold conſpiracy !— 
O loyal father of a treacherous ſon !. 
Thou ſheer i, immaculate, and filver fountain, 
From whence this ftream through muddy paſſages 
Hath held his current, and defil'd himſelf! 


1 Sheer is pellucid, clear. 


our author's time. 


both io 


[key, 


[know 


ICHARE 


Thy overflow of good converts to bad 23 
And thy abundant goodneſs ſhall excuſe 
This deadly blot in thy digreſſing 3 ſon. 

York. So ſhall my virtue be his vice's bawd ; 
And he ſhall ſpend mine honour with his ſhame, 
As thriftleſs ſons their ſcraping fat hers gold. 
Mine honour lives when his diſhonour dies, 

Or my ſham'd life in his diſhonour lies: 

Thou kill'ſt me in his life; giving him breath, 

The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 
Dutcheſs within. 

Dutch. What ho, my liege | for heaven's ſake, 

let me in. [eager cry ? 

Beling. What ſhrill-voic'd ſuppliant makes this 

Lutch. A woman, and thine aunt, great king; 

tis J. 
Speak with me, pity me, open the door; 
A begger begs, that never begg d before. 

Beling. Our ſcene is alter d, from a ſerious thing, 
And now chang'd to the Beggar and the King *,— 
My dangerous coufin, let your mother in; 

I know, ſhe's come to pray for your foul fin. 

York. If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 

More fins, for this forgiveneſs, proſper may. 

This feſter'd joint cut off, the reſt reſts ſound z 

This, let alone, will all the reſt confound. 
Enter Dutcheſs. 1 

Dutch. O king, believe not this hard- hearted man 
Love, loving not itſelf, none other can. [here? 
30 York. Thou frantic woman, what doſt thou do 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 

Dutch, Sweet York, be patient; our hd 

gentle liege. [ 

Boling. Riſe up, good aunt. 

35] Dutch. Not yet, I thee beſeech: 

For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 

And never ſee day that the happy ſees, 

Till thou give joy ; until thou bid me joy, 

By pardoning Rutland, my tranſgreſſing boy. 

Aum. Unto my mother's prayers, I bend my 
knee. Kneels. 

York. Againſt them both, my true joints bended 
be. Kneels, 

Ill mayꝰſt thou thrive, if thou grant any grace 
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45] Dutch. Pleads he in earneſt ? look upon his face; 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our 
breaſt : 
He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd; 
zo We pray with heart, and ſoul, and all beſide: 
— knees ſhall kneel till to the ground they grow : 
His prayers are-full of falſe hypocriſy ; 
urs, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
55 Our prayers do out- pray his ; then let them have 
Baling. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
Dutch. Nay, do not ſay—ſtand up; 
ut, pardon, firſt; and afterwards, ſtand up. 
bo And if I were thy nurſe, thy tongue to teach, 


His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jeſt; 
His weary joints would gladly riſe, I know; 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 

| Pardon—ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech, 


2 That is, & The overflow of good in thee is turned to bad in thy fon." 
To digreſs is to deviate from what is right or regular, 


Ff3 


4 Alluding to an interlude well known in 


I never 
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1 never long'd to hear a word *till now: 

Say—pardon, king ; let pity teach thee how : 

The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as ſweet ; 

No word like, pardon, for kings mouths ſo meet. 
1. 

Dutch. Poſt thou teach pardon pardon to deſtroy? 

Ah, my ſour huſband, my hard-hearted lord, 
That ſet'ſt the word itſelf againſt the word. 
Speak, pardon, as tis current in our land; 
The chopping French we do not underſtand. 
Thine eye begins to ſpeak, ſet thy tongue there: 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear; 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 
Pity may move thee pardon to rehearſe. 

Beling. Good aunt, ſtand up. 

Dutch. I do not ſue to ſtand, 

Pardon is all the ſuit I have in hand. 

Boling. I pardon him, as heaven ſhall pardon me. 

Dutch. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee | 
Yet am I fick for fear: ſpeak it again; 
Twiceſaying pardon, doth not oy twain, 
But makes one pardon ſtrong. | 
Baling. With all my heart 

I pardon him. x 

Dutch. A god on earth thou art. [the abbot ?, 

Beling. But for our truſty brother- in- law, —and 
With all the reſt of that conſorted crew. 
Deſtruction ſtraight ſhall dog them at the heels. 
Good uncle, help to order ſeveral powers 
To Oxtord, or where- e er theſe traitors are: 
They ſhall not live within this world, I ſwear, 
But I will have them, if I once know where. 
Uncle, farewel ;—and, couſin, too, adieu: 
Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 

Dutch. Come, my old fon ; I pray heaven make 


10 


40 


thee new. [Excunt. 
S CRM EE 1 
Enter Extcn, and a Serwant. 


Exten. Didſt thou not mark the king, what words 
he ſpake ? 
Have I no friend will rid me of this living fear ? 
Was it not ſo? 

Scru. Thoſe were his very words. 

Exton. Have I no friend quoth he: he ſpake it 
And urg'd it twice together; did he not? 

Serv. He did. 

Exton, And, ſpeaking it, he wiſtly lcok'd on me; 
As who ſhould ſay, would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go; 


I am the king's friend, and will rid his foe. [ Excant. 


$S CHW SS 


The Priſm at Pomfr:t-Caftle, 
Enter King Richard. 


This priſon, where I live, unto the world; 
And, for becauſe the world is populous, 


X. Rich. I have been ſtudying how to 1 


* That is, excuſe me. 


[twice,[45 


3 


[AR 5. Scene 8. 


. 


And here is not a creature but myſelf, 

I cannot do it;z—Yet I'll hammer it out. 

My brain I'll prove the female to my ſoul; , 
My ſoul, the father : and theſe two beget 

A generation of ſtill-breeding thoughts, 

And theſe ſame thoughts people this little world ; 
In humours, like the people of this world, 

For no thought is contented. The better ſort, . 
As thoughts of things divine, —are intermix'd 
With ſcruples, and do ſet the word itſelf 
Againſt the word 3: 

As thus, Come, little ones ; and then again. 

Ir is as bard to come, as for a camel 

To thread the poſtern of a needle's eye. 
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders ; how theſe vain weak nails 
May tear a paſſage through the flinty ribs 

Of this hard world, my ragged priſon walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 


20 Thoughts tending to content, flatter themſelves, 


That they are not the firſt of fortune's ſlaves, 
Nor ſhall not be the laſt : Like filly beggars, 
Who, fitting in the ſtocks, refuge their ſhame, 
That many have, and others muſt fit there : 


25 And in this thought they find a kind of eaſe, 


Bearing their own misfortune on the back 
Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. 
Thus play I, in one perſon, many people, 
And none contented : Sometimes am I king; 


zo Then treaſon makes me wiſh myſelf a beggar, 


And ſo I am: Then cruſhing penury 
Perſuades me, I was better when a king; 
Then am I king'd again: and, by-and-by, 
Think, that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, 


35 And ſtraight am nothing: — But, hat- e er I am, 


Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, 

With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd 
With being nothing.—-Muſic do I hear? [Mic. 
Ha, ha! keep time: — How ſour ſweet muſic is, 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept ? 

So is it in the muſic of men's lives. 

And here have I the daintineſs of ear, 

To hear time broke in a diſorder'd ſtring; 

But, tor the concord of my ſtate and time, 

Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 

I waſted time, and now doth time waſte me. 

For now hath time made me his numb'ring clock : 
My thoughts are minutes; and, with ſighs, they jar? 
Their watches to mine eyes, the outward watch 3, 
Whereto my finger, like a dial's point, 

is pointing ſtill, in cleanfing them from tears. 
Now, fir, the ſound, that teils what hour it is, 
Are clamorous groans, that ſtrike upon my heart, 
Which is the bell: So ſighs, and tears, and groans, 
Shew minutes, times, and hours ;—but my time 
Runs poſting on in Bolingbroke's proud joy, 
While I ſtand fooling here, his jack o' the clock“. 
This muſic mads me, let it ſound no more; 

For, though it have holpe madmen to their wits, 
In me, it ſeems, it will make wiſe men mad. 


55 


2 The abbot of Weſtminſter was an eccleſiaſtic; but the brother-in-law 


meant, was John duke of Exeter and earl of Huntingdon (own brother to king Richard II.) and who 


had married with the lady Elizabeth, ſiſter of Henry of Bolingbroke. 
+ To jar probably here means, to make that noiſe which is called ictg. 


5 Watch ſeems to be vſed in a double ſenſe, for a quantity of time, and ſor the inſtrument which 


meant the Scriptures. 


meaſures time. © i, c. I Qrike for him, 


3 By the werd I ſuppoſe is 


Yet, 


Act 5. Scene 6.] 


Yet, bleſſing on his heart that gives it me 
For tis a ſign of love; and love to Richard 
Is a ſtrange brooch * in this all-hating world. 
Enter Crcom. 
Groom. Hail, royal prince! 
K. Rich. Thanks, noble peer; 
The cheapeſt of us is ten groats too dear. 


What art thou ? and how comeſt thou hither, 
Where no man ever comes, but that ſad dog * 
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That taggers thus my perſon.——Exton, af" 


Hath ike — king's blood ſtain'd the king's own 
Mount, mount, my ſoul! thy ſeat is up on high; 
Whilſt my groſs fleſh ſinks downward, here to die. 

Dies. 
Exton. As full of valour, as of royal dead 
Both have I ſpilt; Oh, would the deed were good! 
For now the devil, that told me—l did well, 


Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell. 


That brings me food, to make misfortune live ? 
Groom. 1 was a poor groom of thy ſtable, king, 
When thou wert king ; who, travelling towards 

York, 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my ſometime royal maſter's face. 
O, how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld, 
In London ſtreets, that coronation day, 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary ! 
That horſe, that thou ſo often hath beſtrid; 
That horſe, that I ſo carefully have dreſs'd ! 
K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary ? Tell me, gentle 
friend, | 
How went he under him ? 
Groom. So proudly, as if he diſdain'd the ground. 
K. Rich, So proud, that Bolingbroke was on his 
back 
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 
Would he not ſtumble ? Would he not fall down, 
(Since pride muſt have a fall) and break the neck 
Of that proud man, that did uſurp his back? 
Forgiveneſs, horſe ! why do I rail on thee, 
Since thou, created to be aw'd by man, 
Waſt born to bear? I was not made a horſe ; 
And yet I bear a burden like an aſs, 
Spur-gall'd, and tir'd, by jauncing 3 Bolingbroke. 
Enter Keeper, with a diſh. 
Keep. Fellow, give place; here is no longer ſtay. 


20 


30 


This dead king to the living king I'll bear 
Take hence the reſt, and give them burial here. 
[Excunt. 


SCENE VL 
The Court at Windſor. 


F louriſh. Enter Bulingbroke, York, with other Lordi 
and Attendants. 


Boling. Kind uncle York, the lateſt news we hear, 
ls—that the rebels have conſum'd with fire 

Our town of Ciceſter in Gloſterſhire ; 

But whether they be ta'en, or ſlain, we hear net, 


Enter Northumberland. 


Welcome, my lord : What is the news ? 

North. Firſt to thy ſacred ſtate wiſh I all happineſs. 
The next news is,—-I have to London ſent 
The heads of Saliſbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent: 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large diſcourſed in this paper here. 

[ Preſenting a paper. 

Boling. We thank thee, gentle Percy,for thy pains; 

And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 
Enter Fitznvater. 
Fitz. My lord, I have from Oxford ſent to 
London 


The heads of Brecas, and Sir Bennet Seely; 
Two of, the dangerous conſorted traitors, 


To the Cream. d 


K. Rich. If thou love me / tis time thou wert away. 
Crom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart 
ſhall ſay. [ Exit. 
Keep. My lord, will't pleaſe you to fall to? 
K. Rich. Taſte of it firſt, as thou wert wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare not; Sir Pierce of Exton, 
Who late came from the King, commands the 
contrary. [thee ! 
K. Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancaſter, and 
Patience is ſtale, and I am weary of it. 


[ Beats the Keeper. 
Keep. Help, help, help! : 
Enter Exton, and Servants. 

K. Rich. How now ? what means death in this 
rude aſſault ? ment. 
Villain, thine own hand yields thy death's inſtru- 
[ Snatching 4 Weapon, and hilling ene. 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. [ Xe ancrhrr. 
[Extun ftrikes him derun. 

That hand ſhall burn in never-quenching fire, 


T i. e. is as ſtrange and uncommon as a brooch, which is now no longer worn. 
3 Faunce and jaunt were ſynonimous words. 
Ft4 


graves lay villgin, who brings, &c. 
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That fought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 
Baling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, ſhallnot be forgot; 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 
Enter Percy, with the Biſhop of Carliſſe. 
Percy. The grand conſpirator, abbot of Weſt- 
minſter, 
With clog of conſcience, and ſour melancholy, 
Hath yielded vp his body to the grave: 
But here is Carliſle living; to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride. 
Boling. Car liſle, this is your doom: 
Chuſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend room, 
More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy life; 
So, as thou liv'ſt in peace, die free from ſtrife ; 
For tho* mine enemy thou haſt ever been, 
High ſparks of honour in thee have I ſeen, 


Enter Exton, with a c:ffin. 
Exton. Great king, within this coffin I preſent 


bo 


Thy bury'd fear : herein all breathleſs lies 
2 Meaning, that 


The 
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The mightieſt of thy greateſt enemies, th Cain go wander through the ſhade of night, 
Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. And never ſhew thy head by day nor light. 
Boling. Exton, I thank thee not; for thou Lords, I proteſt, my ſoul is full of woe, 
wrought | hat blood ſhould ſprinkle me, to make me grow: 
A deed of ſlander, with thy fatal 5 Come, mourn with me for what I do lament, 


Upon my head, and all this famous land. [deed.} [And put on ſullen black incontinent; 
Exton. From your own mouth, my lord, did I this Il make a voyage to the Holy Land, 


Baling. They love not poiſon, that do poiſon n o waſh this blood off from my guilty hand: 
Nor do I thee; though 1 did wiſh him dead, March ſadly after; grace my mournings here, 
I hate the murderer, love him murdered. I weeping after this untimely bier. 
The guilt of capſcience take thou for thy labour, | [Exeunt omnes. 


But neither my good word, nor princely favour ; 
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PIRST PART OF 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


King Hx NA the Fourth. Sir War rx BrunT. 

HznaY, Prince of Wales, Sir Joux FALSTAPP» 

Joux, Duke* of Lancaſter, yu > oe Zh Pons. 

Farl of Wonczsrzx. GADSHILL. 

Earl of Non THUMBERLAND.« PzTo. 

Hzxay Pracy, ſernamed Horsrun. BAxbotrru. 

Epmund Mon riuzz, Earl of March, | 

Scroor, Archbiſhop of York. Lady Pxxcr, wife to Hotſpur, fifter to Mortimer. 

ARCHIBALD, Earl of Douglas. Lady Mon TimEtr, diughter to Glendower, and 

Owen GrzNDOWER, wife to Mortimer. 

Sir RicHand VERNON, QuicxLy, hoſteſs of a tavern in Eaft:hiap. 

Earl of WzsTMORELAND. 

Sheriff, Vintner, Chamberlain, Drawers, two Carriers, Travellers, and Attendants, &c- 

SCENE, England. 


Aw :M- 


To be commenc'd in ſtronds afar remote. 


=> 3 Wm. I. 
No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoil 


The Court in London. hall daub her lips with her own children's blood; 
Enter King Henry, Earl of Weſtmoreland, Sir Walter o more ſhall trenching war channel her fields, 
Blunt, and others. Nor bruiſe her flowrets with the armed hoofs 


K. Hen. QO ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with care 
Find we a time for frighted peace 


t, 
— . of are hath 


7 The tranſactions contained in this hiſtorical drama are compriſed within the period of about ten 
months: for the action commences with the news brought of Hotſpur having defeated the Scots under 
Archibald earl Douglas at Holmedon, (or Halidown-hill), which battle was fought on Holyrood-day 
(the 14th of September) 1402; and it cloſes with the defeat and death of Hotſpur at Shrewſbury; 
which engagement happened on Saturday the 21ſt of July (the eve of St. Mary Magdalen) in the year 
1403. Dr. Johnſon remarks, that Shakſpeare has apparently deſigned a regular connection of theſe 
dramatic hiſtories from Richard the Second to Henry the Fifth. King Henry, at the end of Richard 
the Second, declares his purpoſe to viſit the Holy Land, which he reſumes in this ſpeech. The com- 
plaint made by king Henry in the laſt act of Richard the Second, of the wildneſs of his ſon, prepares the 
reader for the frolicks which are here to be recounted, and the characters which are now to be exhi- 
bited. © Mr. Steevens ſays, it ſhould be Prince Jobn of Lancaſter, and adds, that the perſons of the 
drama were originally collected by Mr. Rowe, who has given the title of Duke of Lancaſter to Prince John, 
a miſtake which Shakſpeare has been no where guilty of in the frft part of this play, though in the 
ſecond he has fallen into the ſame error. XK. Henry IV. was himſelf the laſt perſon that ever bore the 
title of Duke of Lancaſter. But all his ſons (till they had peerages, as Clarence, Bedford, Glhucefter) were 
diſtinguiſhed by the name of the royal houſe, as Jobn of Lancaſter, Humphry of Lancaſter, &c. and in that 
proper ſtyle, the preſent Fobn (who became afterwards ſo illuſtrious by the title of Duke of Bedford) is 
always mentioned in the play before us. 2 


f hoſtile paces : thoſe oppoſed eyes, 
ich,-like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 
All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 
id lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 
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And furious cloſe of civil butchery. [The earl of Douglas is diſcomfited ; 


Shall now, in mutual, well-beſeeming ranks, Ten thouſand bold Scots, two and twenty knights, 


March all one way; and be no more oppos'd Balk 'die in their own blood, did Sir Walter ſee 
Againſt acquaintance, kindred, and allies: On Holmedon's plains : Of priſoners, Hotſpur took 
The edge of war, like an ill-ſheathed knife, 5 [Mordake the earl of Fife, and eldeſt ſon 

No mere ſhall cut his maſter. Therefore, friends,} To beaten Douglas; and the earls 

As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, Ot Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 
(Whoſe ſoldier now, under whoſe bleſſed croſs And is not this an honourable ſpo:l? 

We are imprefſed and engag'd to fight) A gallant prize ? ha, couſin, is it not ? 


Forthwith a power of Engliſh ſhall we levy *; {1c} . Faith, tis a conqueſt fora prince to boaſt of. 
Whofe arms were moulded in their mothers' wombs X. Henry. Vea, there thou mak'ſt me ſad, and 


To chaſe theſe pagans, in thoſe holy fields, mak ſt me ſin 

Over whoſe acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed feet, In envy that my lord Northumberland - 

W hich, ſourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd, >hould be the tather of fo bleſt a ſon: 

For our advantage, on the bitter croſs. 1514 ſon, who is the theme of honour's tongue; 
But this our purpoſe is a twelve-month old, Amongſt a grove, the very ſtraiteſt plant; 

And bootleſs tis to tell you—we will go, Who is ſweet fortune's minion, and her pride: 
Therefore we meet not now): Then let me hear | |Whilft J, by looking on the praiſe of him, 

Of you, my gentle couſin Weſtmoreland, See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow 

What yeſternight our council did decree, 200 Of my young Harry. O, that it could be proy'd, 
In forwarding this dear expedience ⁊. That ſome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd 
Vf. My liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, In cradle- cloths our children where they lay, 
And many limits 3 of the charge ſet down And call'd mine—Percy, his—Plantagenet ! 

But yeſternight : when, all athwart there came Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. 
A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 25 [But let him from my thoughts: What think 
Whoſe worſt was, — that the noble Mortimer, you, coz', 

Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight Of this young Percy's pride? The priſoners, 
Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower, Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz'd, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, To his own uſe he keeps7; and ſends me word, 
And a thouſand of his people butchered : zoll ſhall have none but Mordake earl of Fife b. 
Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, W:t. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Wor- 
Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs transformation, Malevolent to you in all aſpects; [ceſter, 
By thoſe Welſhwomen done, as may not be, Which makes h.m prune? himſelf, and briſtle up 


Without much ſhame, retold or ſpoken of. [ broil] | The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. 
x. Henry. It ſeems then that the tiding of thisſ35 KX. Henry. But ] have ſent for him to anſwer this; 
Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy Land. [lord;] And, for this cauſe, awhile we muſt neglect 
Wt. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious} Our holy puypoſe to Jeruſalem. 


For more uneven and unwelcome news Coufin, on Wedneſday next our council we 

Came from the north, and thus it did import. Will hold at Windſor, ſo inform the lords: 

On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotſpur + there, [4ofBut come yourſelf with ſpeed to us again; 

Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald 5, For more is to be ſaid, and to be done, 

That ever-valiant and approved Scot, Than out of anger can be uttered. 

At Holmedon met, | We. 1 will, my liege. [Excunt. 

Where they did ſpend a ſad and bloody hour; Cx 2 nn |; 

As by diſcharge of their artillery, 45 A 

And ſhape of likelihood, the news was told; An apartment belonging to the Prince. 

For he that brought it, in the very heat Enter Henry, Prince of Wales, and Sir Fobn Falſtaff. 

And pride of their contention d.d take horſe, Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 

Uncertain of the iſſut any way. [ friend, P. Henry. Thou art ſo fat-witted, with drinking 
. Henry. Here is a dear and true-induſtrious|50jof old ſack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, and 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted ſrom his horſe, _ | Jfleeping upon benches after noon, that thou haſt 

Stain'd with the variation of each ſoil forgotten to demand that truly which thou would'it 

Betwixt that Holmedon and this ſeat of ours ; truly know. What a devil haſt thou to do with 


And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news. Jthe time of the day? unleſs hours were cups of ſack 


I Mr. Steevens propoſes to read lad for levy. * i.e. expeditions 3 Limits for eftimates, 4 Ho- 
linſhed in his Hift:ry of Scetland ſays, „This Harry Percy was ſurnamed, for his often pricking, Henry 
Hotſpur, as one that ſeldom times reſted, if there were anic ſervice to be done abroad,” 5 Archibald 
Douglas, earl Douglas. A ba/k ſignifies a bank or bill, Bali d in their own blood, may therefare 
mean, lay in heaps or Eillocls, in their own blood. 7 Mr. Tollet obſerves, that by the law of arms, 
every man who had taken any captive, whoſe redemption did not exceed ten thouſand crowns, had 
him clearly for himſelf, either to acquit or ranſom, at his pleaſure. s Whom (Mr. Steevens adds) 
Percy could not refuſe to the king, as being a prince of the blood royal, (ſon to the duke of Albany, 
brother to king Robert III.) and whom Henry might juſtly claim by his acknowledged military pre- 
rog- tive. 9 Dr. Johnſon ſays, to prune and te plume, ipoken of a bird, is the ſame. . 

an 
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and minutes capons, and clocks the tongues 
bawds, and dials the figns of leaping-houſes, 
the bleſſed ſun himſelf a fair hot wench in flame- 
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thy quips, and thy quiddities ? what a plague bave 


I to do with a buff jerkin ? 


P. Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with 


colour d taffata; I ſee no reaſon, why thou ſhould'ſt} {my hoſteſs of the tavern ? 


be ſo ſuperfluous to demand the time Of the day. 

Fal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal: f 
we, that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven 
ſtars; and not by Phœbus, — he, that wand vi 
knight jo fair. And, I pray thee, ſweet wag 


when thou art king, —as, God ſave thy grace, f 


(majeſty, I ſhould ſay; for grace thou wilt have 
None. )— 

P. Henry. What] none? 

Fal. No, by my troth; not ſo much as will 
ſerve to be prologue to an egg and butter. 

P. Henry, Well, how then? come roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art 
king, let not us, that are ſquires of the night's 


Fal. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reckoning, 
y a time and oft. 

H. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part? 

Fal. No; I ll give thee thy due, thou haft paid 
there, | 

P. Henry. Yea, and elſewhere, ſo far as my coin 

uld ſtretch; and, where it would not, I have 


us'd my credit. 


Fal. Yea, and ſous'd it, that, were it not here ap- 
parent that thou art heir apparent,—But, I pr'y- 


1 5]thee, ſweet wag, ſhall there be gallows ſtanding in 


England when thou art king? and reſolution thus 
obb'd as it is, with the ruſty curb of old father an- 
tick the law? Do not thou, when thou art king, 


hang a th. ef. 


body, be call'd thle ves of the day's beauty; letus|zof P. Henry. No; thou ſhalt, 


be—Diana's foreſters, gentlemen of the ſhade, 
minions of the moon: And let men ſay, we be 
men of good government ; being governed as the 
ſea is, by our noble and chaſte miſtreſs the moon, 
under whoſe countenance we—ſteal. 

P. Henry. Thou fay'ft well; and it holds well 
too : for the fortune of us, that are the moon's 
men, doth ebb and flow like the ſea ;z being go- 
vern'd as the ſea is, by the moon. As for proof, 


now: A purſe of gold moſt reſolutely ſnatch'd on 3 


Monday night, and moſt diſſolutely ſpent on Tueſ- 
day morning; got with ſwearing—lay by*; and 
ſpent with crying—bring in : now, in as low an 
ebb as the foot of the ladder; and, by and by, in 


as high a flow as the ridge of the gallows. 35 


Fal. By the Lord, thou ſay'ſt true, lad. Andis 
not my hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench ? 

P. Henry. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad ol 
the caſtle . And is not a buff jerkin a moſt ſwe 
robe of durance*? 

Fal. How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in 


Fal. Shall 1? O rare! By the Lord, I'll be a 
brave judge. 

P. Henry. Thou judgeſt falſe already: I mean, 
thou ſhalt have the hanging of the thieves, and ſo 


25]become a rare hangman. 


Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps 
with my humour, as well as waiting in the court, 
I can tell you. 

P. Henry, For obtaining of ſuits 5 ? 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of ſuits 5; whereof the 
hangman hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I am as 
melancholy as a gib® cat, or a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old lion; ora lover's lute. 

Fal. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou to a hare ?, or the 
melancholy of Moor-ditch * ? 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſimilies; and 
art, indeed, the moſt comparative 9, raſcallieſt 


40|me no more with vanity. 


ſweet young prince,—But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble 
I would to Goa, thou 
d I knew where a commodity of good names 


Mr. Steevens is of opinion, that our poet, by the expreſſion thieva of the day's beauty, meant only, 


« Let not us who are bedy ſguires to the night, i. e. adorn the night, be called a dijgrace to the day. He 
afterwards adds, that a /quire of the body ſignified originally, the attendant on a knight; the perſon who 
bore his head- piece, ſpear, and ſhield; and that it became afterwards the cant term for a pimp. Fi. e. 
ſwearing at the paſſengers they robbed, lay by your arms ; or rather, lay by was a phraſe that then ſigni- 
fied ſtand ftill, addreſſed to thoſe who were preparing to ruſh forward. 3 Warburton, in commenting 
upon this paſſage, ſays, „This alludes to the name Shakſpeare firſt gave to this buffoon character, 
which was fir John Oldcaſtle ; and when he changed the name he forgot to ſtrike out this expreſſion 
that alluded to it. The reaſon of the change was this : One fir John Oldcaſtle having ſuffered in the 
time of Henry the Fifth for the opinions of Wickliff, it gave offence, and therefore the poet altered it 
to Falſtaff.” Mr. Steevens, however, has, we think, very fully and ſatisfactorily proved that fir John 
Oldcaſtle was not a charaRer ever introduced by Shakſpeare, nor did he ever occupy the place of 
Falſtaff. The play in which Oldcaſtle's name occurs, was not, according to Mr. Steevens, the work 
of our poet, but a deſpicable piece, prior to that of Shakſpeare, full of ribaldry and impiety from the 
beginning to the end ; and was probably the play ſneeringly alluded to in the epilogue to the Second 
Part of Henry IV.—fer Oldcafile died a martyr. + The ſheriff's officers of thoſe times were clad in 
buff. The meaning therefore of this anſwer of the Prince to Falſtaff s queſtion is, © whether it will 
not be a ſweet thing to go to priſon by running in debt to this ſweet wench." 5 Shakſpeare here 
quibbles upon the word ſat. The prince uſes it to mean a petition; Falſtaff, to imply a ſuit of cleaths. 
The cloaths of the offender being a perquiſite of the executioner. © j. e. an od be-cat, Gilb-rt, or 
Gib, being the name formerly appropriated to a cat of the male ſpecies. 7 Dr. Johnſon ſays, that 
* a bare may be conſidered as melancholy, becauſe ſhe is upon her form always ſolitary : and according 
to the phyſick of the times, the fleſh of it was ſuppoſed to generate melancholy. 3 Alluding, perhaps, 
to the melanchol appearance di its Nagnant water. . e. the molt ut at compary. ns 


were 


* 
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N 
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were to be bought: An old lord of the council 
rated me the other day in the ſtreet about you, fir; 
but I mark'd him not: and yet he talk'd very 
wiſely; but I regarded him not: and yet he 
talk'd wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 

P. Henry. Thou didſt well ; for wiſdom cries out 
in the ſtreets, and no man regards it. 

Fal. O, thou haſt damnable iteration 1; and art, 
indeed, able to corrupt a ſaint. Thou haſt done 
much harm upon me, Hal,—God forgive thee for it 
Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and 
now am I, if a man ſhould ſpeak truly, little better 
than one of the wicked. I muſt give over this 
life, and I will give it over; by the Lord, an I do 


[AR r. Scene 2, 


good fellowſhip in thee, nor thou cam'ſt not of 
the blood royal, if thou dar'ſt not ſtand for ten 
ſhillings, 

P. Henry. Well then, once in my days I'll be a 


P 

Fal. Why, that's well ſaid. 

P. Henry. Well, come what will, Tl tarry at 
home. 

Fal. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, when 
toſthou art king. 
P. Henry. I care not. 
Peins. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the prince 
d me alone; I will lay him down ſuch reaſons 
for this adventure, that he ſhall go. 


not, I am a villain; I'll be damn'd for never a[15| Fal. Well, may'ſt thou have the ſpirit of per- 


king's fon in Chriſtendom. 

P. Henry. Where ſhall we take a purſe to- 
morrow, Jack ? 

Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an 1 
do not, call me villain, and baffle me. 

H. Henry. I ſee a good amendment of life in 
thee ; from praying, to purſe- taking. 

Fal. Why, Hal, tis my vocation, Hal; tis no 
fin for a man to labour in his vocation. Poins !— 
Now ſhall we know, if Gadſhill have ſet a match. 
O, if men were to be ſav'd by merit, what hole in 
hell were hot enough for him ? 

Enter P ons. 
This is the moſt omnipotent villain, that ever cry'd, 
Stand, to a true man. 

P. Henry. Good morrow, Ned. 

Point. Good morrow, ſweet Hal.—What ſays 
monſieur Remorſe ? What ſays Sir John Sack-and 
Sugar ? Jack, how agrees the devil and thee about 
thy foul, that thou ſoldeſt him on Goud-Friday 
laſt, for a cup of Madeira, and a cold capon's leg 

P. Henry. Sir John ſtands to his word, the devil 
ſhall have his bargain; for he was never yet a 
breaker of proverbs, He will give the devil his due. 

Poins. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy 
word with the devil. 

P. Henry. Elſe he had been damn'd for cozenin 
the devil. | 

Point. But my lads, my lads, to-morrow morn- 
ing, by four o'clock, early at Gads-hill : There are 
pilgrims going to Canterbury with rich offerin 
and traders riding to London with fat purſes: 1 
have viſors for you all, you have horſes for your- 
ſelves: Gadſhill lies to-night in Rocheſter; I have 
beſpoke ſupper to-morrow night in Eaſt-cheap 
we may do it as ſecure as ſleep : If you will go, I 
will tuff your purſes full of crowns; if you wi 
not, 8 at home, and be hang d. 

Fal. Hear ye, Yedward; if 1 tarry at home, 
and go not, I'll hang you for going. 

Peins. You will, chops ? 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

P. Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? Not I, by 
my faith. 

Fal. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor 


T The meaning, according to Dr. Johnſon, is, 
holy texts; alluding to the prince having ſaid in 
note 2, p. 415. 


ſigned to ridicule an old man with youthful paſſions. - 


ſuaſion, and he the ears of profiting, that what 
thou ſpeak'ſt may move, and what he hears may 
be believed, that the true prince may (for recrea- 
tion ſake) prove a falſe thief; for the poor abuſes 
zoſof the time want countenance. Farewel: You 
ſhall find me in Eaſt-cheap. 

P. Henry. Farewel, thou latter ſpring ! farewel, 
All-hallown 3 ſummer ! [Exit Falſtaff. 

Poins. Now, my good ſwekt honey lord, ride 
25]with us to-morrow z I have a jeſt to execute, that 
I cannot manage alone. Falſtaff, Bardolph, Peto, 
and Gadſhill, ſhall rob thoſe men that we have 
already way-laidz yourſelf and 1 will not be 
there : and when they have the booty, if you and 
I do not rob them, cut this head from my 
ſhoulders. 

P. Henry. But how all wo pare with them in 
ſetting forth ? 

Poins, Why, we will ſet forth before or after 
35|them, and appoint them a place of meeting, where- 
in it is at our pleaſure to fail; and then will they 
adventure upon the exploit themſelves : which 
they ſhall have no ſooner atchieved, but we'll ſet 
upon them. 
gol P. Henry. Ay, but, 'tis like that they will 
know us, by our horſes, by our habits, and by 
[every other appointment, to be ourſelves. 

Points. Tut ! our horſes they ſhall not ſee, I'll 
tie them in the wood; our viſors we will change, 
45|after we leave them; and, firrah, I have caſes of 

buckram for the nonce#, to immaſk our noted 
outward garments. 

P. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too hard 
for us. 


:|5of Point. Well, for two of them, I know them ts 


be as true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back; and 
for the third, if he fight longer than he ſees reaſon, 
Ill forſwear arms. The virtue of this jeſt will be, 
the incomprehenſible lies that this ſame fat rogue 
55|will tell us, when we meet at ſupper : how thirty, 
at leaſt, he fought with; what wards, what blows, 
what extremities he endured; and in the reproot $5 

of this lies the jeſt. 
P. Henry. Well, I'll go with thee : provide us 
led all things neceſſary, and meet me to-morrow night 


Pn haſt a wicked trick of repeating and applying 
the preceding ſpeech, wci/dom cries out, &c. 2 See 


3 i. e. All. ſaints day, which is the firſt of November. Shakſpeare's alluſion is de- 
5 i. e. confutation. 
in 


4 i. e. for the occaſion. 


Act 1. Scene 3.] 


in Eaſt-cheap, there I'll ſup. Farewel. ; 
Point. Farewel, my lord. [Exit Poins. 
P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while u 

The unyok'd humour of your idleneſs: [ 

Yet herein will I imitate the ſun ; 

Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds 

To ſmother up his beauty from the world, 

That, when he pleaſe again to be himſelf 

Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, 

By breaking through the foul and ugly miſts 

Of vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him. 

If all the year were playing holidays, 

To ſport would be as tedious as to work; 


But, when they ſeldom come, they wiſh'd-for 
And nothing pleaſeth but rare accidents. 

So, when this looſe behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promiſed, 

By how much better than my word I am, 

By ſo much ſhall I falſify men's hopes ; 

And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, 

My reformation, glittering o'er my fault, 

Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more eyes, 
Than that which hath no foil to ſet it off. 

I'll ſo offend, to make offence a ſkill; 
Redeeming time, when men think leaft I 1 


e III. 
An Apartment in the Palace. 
Enter King Henry, Northumberland, Worceſter, Hot- 
» Sir Walter Blunt, and others. 
K. Henry. My blood hath been too cold and 
temperate, 


Unapt to ſtir at theſe indignities, | 
And you have found me; for, accordingly, | 


You tread upon my patience : but, be ſure, 

I will from henceforth rather be myſelf, 

Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition “, 
Which hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young down, 
And therefore loſt that title of reſpect, 

Which the proud ſoul ne er pays, but to the proud. 


5 
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Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch firength deny'd 
As is deliver'd to your majeſty : 
Either envy, therefore, or miſprifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my ſon. 
Het. My liege, I did deny no priſoners. 

But, I remember, when the fight was done, 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
Breathleſs and faint, leaning upon my ſword, 

ame there a certain lord, neat, and trimly dreſs'd, 


10{Freſh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd, 


Shew'd like a ſtubble land at harveſt-home : 

He was perfumed like a milliner ; 

And twixt his finger and his thumb he held 

A pouncet-box 4, which ever and anon 

He gave his noſe, and took't away again; 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in ſnuffs :—and ſtill he ſmil'd, and talk d 
And, as the ſoldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He call'd them—untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a flovenly unhandſome corſe 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holiday and lady terms 

He queſtion'd me; among the reſt, demanded 
My priſoners, in your majeſty's behalf. 

I then, all ſmarting, with my wounds being cold, 
To be fo peſter'd with a popinjay ©, 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anſwer'd, neglectingly, I know not what ; 


— 


3 


Wer. Our houſe, my ſovereign liege, little de 
The ſcourge of greatneſs to be us'd on it; 
And that ſame greatneſs too which our own hands 
Have holp to make ſo portly. 

North, My lord. 

. Henry. Worceſter, get thee gone, for Ido 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye: 
O, fir, your preſence is too bold and peremptory, 
And majeſty might never yet endure | 
The moody frontier® of a ſervant brow. 
You have good leave to leave us ; when we need 
Your uſe and counſel, we ſhall ſend for you— 
You were about to ſpeak. 


[ Exit Worceſter. 
[To — ar) 
North, Yea, my good lord. 


Thoſe priſoners in your highneſs* name demanded, 


He ſhould, or he ſhould not for he made me mad, 
To ſee him ſhine ſo briſk, and ſmell ſo ſweet, 
And talk ſo like a waiting-gentlewoman, [mark ) 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God fave the 
And telling me, the ſovereign'ſ thing on earth 
Was parmacity, for an inward bruiſe; 
And, that it was great pity, ſo it was, 

That villainous ſalt-petre ſhould be digg d 

Out of the bowels of the harmleſs earth, 

Which many a good tall fellow had deſtroy'd 

So cowardly ; and, but for theſe vile guns, 

He would himſelf have been a ſoldier. 

is bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 

I anſwer'd indire&tly, as I ſaid ; 

And, I beſeech you, let not his report 

Come current for an accuſation, 


5|Betwixt my love and your high majeſty. 


55 


Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 


1 


1 j, e. exceed men's expefations. 


lord. 
Blunt. The circumſtance confider'd, good my 
Whatever Harry Percy then had ſaid, 
To ſuch a perſon, and in ſuch a place, 
At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonably die, and never riſe 
To do him wrong, or any way i 
What then he faid, ſo he unſay it now. 
K. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his priſoners ; 
But with proviſo, and exception, 
That we, at our own charge, ſhall ranſom ſtraight 
His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer 
Who, on my ſoul, hath wilfully betray'd 


The lives of thoſe, that he did lead to fight 


2 i. e. I will from henceforth rather put on the character that 


becomes me, and exert the reſentment of an injured king, than ſtill continue in the inactivity and 


mildneſs of my natural diſpoſition. 


3 Mudy is angry. Frontier was anciently uſed for forehead. 


+ A ſmall box for muſk or other perfumes then in faſhion; the lid of which, being cut with open 


work, gave it its name; from pcinſoner, to prick, pierce, or engrave. 
anger, and a powder taken up the noſe, - © A popinjay is a parrot, 


* 


Sn is equivocally uſed for 


Againſt 


5 


466 FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


Againſt the great magician, damn'd Glendower 
Whoſe daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately marry d. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and indent with fears “, 
When they have loſt and forfeited themſelves ? 
No, on the barren mountains let him ſtarve ; 
For I ſhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall aſk me for one penny coſt 
To ranſom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer ! 
He never did fall off, my ſovereign liege, 
But by the chance of war :---to prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, 
When, on the gentle Severn's ſedgy bank, 
In fingle oppoſition, hand to hand, 
He did confound the beſt part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower : 
Three times they breath'd, and three times didſac 

they drink, 

Upon agreement, of ſwift Severn's flood ; 
Who then, affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his criſp * head in the hollow bank 
Blood-ſtained with theſe valiant combatants. 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be ſlander d with revolt. 

K. Henry. Thou doſt belie him, Percy, thou doſt] 

belie him, ( 

He never did encounter with Glendower ; 
I tell thee, he durſt as well have met the devil alone, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art not aſhamed ? But, firrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you ſpeak of Mortimer : 
Send me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 


20 
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Or you ſhall hear in ſuch a kind from me 40 


As will diſpleaſe you. My lord Northumberland, 
We licence your departure with your ſon :--- 
Send us your priſoners, or you'll hear of it. 

[Exit K. Henry. 


Het. And if the devil come and roar for them, 45 


I will not ſend them: I will after ſtraight, 
And tell him ſo; for I will caſe my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North. What, drunk with choler? ſtay, and 

pauſe a while; 
Here comes your uncle. 
Re-enter Worceſter. 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer ? 
Yes, I will ſpeak of him; and let my ſoul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him: 
Yea, on his part, I'll empty all theſe veins. 
And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i' the duſt, 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i“ the air as this unthanłk ful king, 


As this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. 


1 The reaſon why he ſays, bargain and article with fears, meaning with Mortimer, is, becauſe he ſup- 
poſed Mortimer had wilfully betrayed his own forces to Glendower, out of fear, as appears from his 
3 j. e. an eye menacing death. 
6 4. e. of a ſpear laid acroſs. 


next ſpeech. i. e. curled. 
roſe, 5 i. e. diſdainful, 
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[AR 1. Scene 3. 
Nerth. Brother, the king hath made your nephew 
mad. [ To Warcefter, 


Mer. Who ſtrook this heat up after I was gone? 
Hot. He will, forſooth, have all my priſoners: 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death 3, 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 
Mor. I cannot blame him; Was he not proclaim'd, 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 
North. He was; I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon !) did an 
Upon his Iriſh expedition; 
From whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be depos'd, and, ſhortly, murdered. 
Wer. And for whoſe death, we in the world's 
wide mouth 
Live ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of. then 
Hut. But, ſoft, I pray you; Did King Richard 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown ? 
North. He did; myſelf did hear it. 


But ſhall it be, that you, — that ſet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man; 
And, for his ſake, wear the deteſted blot 
Of murd'rous ſubornation,—ſhall it be, 
That you a world of curſes undergo ; 
Being the agents, or baſe ſecond means, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 
O, pardon me, that I deſcend ſo low, 
To ſhew the line, and the predicament, 
Wherein you range under this ſubtle king. 
Shall it, for ſhame, be ſpoken in theſe days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your nobility, and power, 
Did *gage them both in an unjuſt behalf, 
As both of you, God pardon it! have done, 
To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely roſe, 
And plant this thorn, this canker +, Bolingbroke ? 
And ſhall it, in'more ſhame, be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off 
By him, for whom theſe ſhames ye under went ? 
No; yet time ſerves, wherein you may redeem 
Your baniſh'd honours, and reſtore you: ſelves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering, and diſdain'd 5 contempt, 
Of this proud king; who ſtudies, day and night, 
To anſwer all the debt he owes to you, 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths. 
Therefore, I ſay, - 

Wir. Peace, coufin, ſay no more : 
And now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 
And to your quick-conceiving diſcoutents 
I'll read you matter, deep, and dangerous 
As full of peril, and advent'rous ſpirit, 
As to 0'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 


On the unſteadfaſt footing of a ſpear . 


The canker - roſe is the dog- 


Ht, 


Het. Nay, then I cannot blame his couſin king, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ſtarv d. 
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Hot. If he fall in, good night: or fink or ſwim :— 
Send danger from the eaſt unto the weſt, ' 
So honour croſs it from the north to ſouth, 
And let them grapple O! the blood more ſtirs, 
To rouze a lion, than to ſtart a hare. 

North. Imagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heaven, methinks, it were an eaſy leap, 


To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd moon; 


Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 

Where fathom-line could never touch the ground, 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks '; 

So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 
Without corrival, all her dignities : 

But out upon this half-fac'd fellowſhip ! 

Mor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he ſhould attend. 
Good couſin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wer. Thoſe ſame noble Scots, 

That are your priſoners, —- 

Hot. I'll keep them all; 

By heaven, he ſhall not have a Scot of them; 

No, if a Scot would ſave his ſoul, he ſhall not: 
Il keep them, by this hand. 

Mir. You ſtart away, 

And lend no ear unto my purpoſes. 

Thoſe priſoners you ſhall keep. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that's flat 
He ſaid, he would not ranſom Mortimer; 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer 
But I will find him when he lies aſleep, 

And in his ear I'll holla— Mortimer ! 

Nay, I'll have a ſta ling ſhall be taught to ſpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 

To keep his anger ſtill in motion. 

Mer. Hear you, couſin; a word. 

Het. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly defy 2, 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 


And that ſame ſword-and-buckler prince of[40 


Wales 3,— 
But that I think his father loves him not, 
And would be glad he met with .ome miſchance, 
I'd have him poiſon'd with a pot of ale “. 
Mer. Farewel, kinſman ! I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 
North. Why, what a waſp-ſtung and impa- 
tient fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood ; 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? 
Hat. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and ſcourg'd| 
with rods, 
Nettled, and ſtung with piſmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time, What do you call the place ?— 
A plague upon't !—it is in Gloſterſhire ;— 
"Twas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept 
His uncle York ; where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of ſmiles, this Bolingbroke, 
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North, At Berkley caſtle, 
Fiat. You fay true 

Why, what a candy'd deal of courteſy 

This fawning greyhound then did protfer me 

Look, when his infant fortune came to age,. 

And,—gentle Harry Percy,—and, kind coufing— 

O, the devil take ſuch cozeners od forgive 

Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. (me 

Mr. Nay, if you have not, to't again; 

to We'll Nay your le ſure. 

Hot. I have done, i faith. 
Wer. Then once more to your Scottiſh priſoners. 
liver them up without their ranſom ſtraight, 

And make the Douglas* ſon your only mean 

15|For powers in Scotland; which,—for divers 

reaſons, 

Which I ſhall ſend you written,-be aſſur d, 

Will eaſily be granted, —You, my lordy— [ToNwxth.. 

Your ſon in Scotland being thus employ d,. 

zol Shall ſecretly into the boſom creep 

Of that ſame noble prelate, well belov'd, 

The »rchbiſhop. 

Het. Of York, is 't not? 

Wir. True: who bears hard 

g|His brother's death at Briſtol, the lord Scrooꝑ. 

I ſpeak not this in eſtimation 5, 

As what I think might be, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and ſet down ; 

And only ſtays but to behold the face 

Of that occafion that ſhall bring it on. 

Hot. 1 ſmell it; upon my life, it will do well. 

Nerth. Before the game's afout, thou till let ſt 
ſlip®. 

Hot. Why, it cannot chuſe but be a noble plot: 

And then the power of Scotland, and of Voi, 

To join with Mortimer, ha? 
Wir. And ſo they ſhall. 
Het. In faith, it is exceed;ngly well aim'd. 
Wir. And "tis no little reaſon bids us ſpeed, 

To ſave our heads by raifing of a head 7: 

For, bear ourſelves as even as we can, 

The king will always think him in our debt ; 

And think we think ourſelves unſatisfy d, 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And ſee already, how he doth begin 

To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love. 

Hot, He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him. 
Wer. Couſin, farewel: No further go in this, 

Than I by letters ſhall dire& your courſe. 

When time is ripe, (which will be ſuddenly) 

I'll ſteal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer; 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

(As I will faſhion it) ſhall happily meet, 

To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 

Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewel, good brother : We ſhall tlirive, 
I truſt, 
Het. Uncle, adieu: —0, let the hours be ſhort, 

Till * blos, and groans applaud our ſport ! 
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When you and he came back from Ravenſpurg. 


(90 


[ Exeunt. 


1 Warburton thinks, that “ this is probably a paſſage from ſome bombaſt play, and afterwards 


uſed as a common burleſque phraſe for attempting impoſſibilities. 


2 j, e. reſuſe. 3 A turbu- 


lent fellow, who fought in taverns, or raiſed diſorders in the ſtreets, was called a froaſb-buckler, 
* Alluding, probably, to the low company (drinkers of ale) with whom the prince ſpent ſo much of his 


time, i. e. conjecture. 


6 'To ket ſlip is to looſe the greyhound. 


7 j. e. a body of forces. 
ACT 


= -#, oF * 


Cadſ. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 
2 Car. Ay, when, canſt tell? Lend me thy 
thorn, quoth a ?—marry,I'll ſee thee hang'd firſt. 
Gad/. Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean to 
to London ? 
2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, 
I warrant thee.—Come, neighbour Mugges, we'll 
up the gentlemen; they will along with com. 
any, for they have great charge. [Exeunt Carriers, 
Enter Chamberlain. 


Gadſ. What, ho! chamberlain ! 

Char. At hand, quoth pick-purſes5. 

Gadſ. That's even as fair as—at hand, quoth 
the chamberlain : for thou varieſt no more from 
1 f picking of purſes, than giving direction doth from 
abouring; thou lay*ſt the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow, Maſter Gadſhill. It 
holds current, that I told you yeſternight: There's 
franklin © in the wild of Kent, hath brought 
zoſthree hundred marks with him in gold: I heard 
him tell it to one of his company, laſt night at ſup- 
a kind of auditor; one that hath abundance 
f charge too, God knows what. They are up 
ready, and call for eggs and butter : They will 
2 5jaway preſently. 

Gadſ. Sirrah, if they meet not with ſaint Ni- 
cholas' clerks 7, I'll give thee this neck. 

Cham. No, I'll none of it: I pr'ythee, keep 
that for the hangman; for, I know, thou wor- 
ſhip'ſt ſaint Nicholas as truly as a man of falſhood 

y. 

Gadſ. What talk' ſt thou to me of the hangman? 

1 Car. *Odſbody! the turkies in my pannier are} If I hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows : for, if 
quite ſtarv d. What, oſtler A plague on thee ] II hang, old fir John hangs with me; and, thou 
haſt thou never an eye in thy head? canſt not hear ?[z sjknow'ſt, he's no ſtarveling. Tut! there are other 
An 'twere not as good adeed as drink, to break th 
pate of thee, I am a very villain,.—-Come, and 
hang'd :——Haſt no faith in thee ? : 

Enter Gadſpill. : 

Gadſ. Good morrow, carriers. What's o'clock ? 

Car. I think, it be two o'clock. 

Gadſ. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to ſee 


© a © 
An Inn Yard at Rocheſter. - 
Enter a Carrier, with a lanthorn in bis band. 
1 Car. EIGH ho! An't be not four by the 5 
day, I'll be hang*d : Charles" wain i 
over the new chimney, and yet our horſe 
pack'd. What, oftler! ; 

Oft. [ Vubin.] Anon, anon. 

x Car. Ipr'ythee, Tom, beat Cut's ſaddle, put 
few flocks in the point; the poor jade is wrung i 
the withers out of all ceſs !. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. Peaſe and beans are as dank * here as 
dog, and that is the next way to give poor jades th 
bots 3 : this houſe is turn'd upfide down, ſince R 
bin oſtler dy'd. 

1 Car. Poor fellow ! never joy'd fince the pri 
of oats roſe; it was the death of him. 

2 Car. I think, this be the moſt villainous houſe i 
all London road for fleas : I am ſtung like a tench. 

r Car. Like a tench ? by the maſs, there is ne er 
king in Chriſtendom could be better bit than I hav 
been ſince the firſt cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne er a jdurden 
and then we leak in your chimney; and your cham 
ber- lie breeds fleas like a loach 4. 

x Car. What, oſtler! come away, and be hang'd 
come away. 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and tw 
razes of ginger, to be deliver'd as far as Charing 
croſs. 


for ſport ſake, are content to do the profeſſion 
ſome grace; that would, if matters ſhould be 
ook'd into, for their own credit ſake, make all 
whole. I am join'd with no foot land-rakers ?, 
o long; ſtaff, ſix-penny ſtrikers; none of theſe 
mad, muſtachio, purple-hu'd malt-worms : but 


my gelding in the ſtable. ith nobility, and tranquillity ; burgomaſters, and 
1 Car. Nay, ſoft, I pray ye; I know a trick] great oneyers*?; ſuch as can hold in; ſuch as 
worth two of that, i“ faith. 


till ſtrike ſooner than ſpeak, and ſpeak ſooner 
f than 


T i. e. out of all meaſure; the phraſe being taken ſrom a ceſs, tax, or ſubſidy; which being by 
regular and moderate rates, when any thing was exorbitant, or out of meaſure, it was faid to 
be out of all ceſs. 1. e. wet, rotten. 3 Bots are worms in the ſtomach of a horſe, 4 War- 
burton explains this by the Scotch word leb, a lake; while Mr. Steevens thinks, that the carrier 
means to ſay—fleas as big as a /cach, i. e. reſembling the fiſh ſo called, in fize. 5 This is a pro- 
verbial expreſſion often uſed in the writings of that time, where the cant of low converſation is 
preſerved. © Franklin is a little gentleman. 7 St. Nicholas was the patron ſaint of ſcholars : and 
Nicholas, or Old Nick, is a cant name for the devil. Hence he equivocally calls robbers, St. Nicho- 
las' clerks. * Trgan, in this and other paſſages of our author's plays, has a cant ſignification, and 
perhaps was only a more creditable term for a -. 9 i, e. With no padders, no wanderers on foot. 
No /ong-flaff, fix-penny ftrikers,—no fellows that infeſt the roads with long ſtaffs, and knock men down 
for fix-pence. None of thoſe mad, muſtachio, purple-bu"d malt-worms,—none of thoſe whoſe faces are 
red with drinking ale. Mr. Theobald ſubſtituted for oneyers, moneyers, which he ſays might 
either allude to an officer of the mint, or to bankers, and his emendation was adopted by Warbur- 
ton. Dr. Johnſon thinks no change is neceſſary; „ Gadſhill tells the chamberlain that he 200 

wi 


Trojans * that thou dream'ſt not of, the which, 
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than drink, and drink ſooner than pray: And 
yet Ilie; for they pray continually unto thei 
ſaint, the commonwealth ; or, rather, not pray 
to her, but prey on her; for they ride up and 
down on her, and make her their boots. 

Cham. What, the common-wealth their boots ? 
will ſhe hold out water in foul way ? 

Gadſ. She will, ſhe will; juſtice hath liquor'd 
her. We ſteal as in a caſtle, cock-ſure; we have 
the receipt of fern-ſeed *, we walk inviſible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith; 1 think, you are 
more beholden to the night, than to fern-ſeed, fo 
your walking inviſible. | 

Gadſ. Give me thy hand: thou ſhalt have 
ſhare in our purchaſe *, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a 
falſe thief. 

Gadſ. Go to; Homo is a common name to al 
men, Bid the oſtler bring my gelding out pf the 
ſtable. Farewel, you muddy knave. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 


The road by Gads-hill. 
Enter Prince Henry, Poins, and Pets, 


Points. Come, ſhelter, ſhelter; I have remov'd 
Falſtaff's horſe, and he frets like a gumm'd velvet. 
P. Henry. Stand cloſe. 


Enter Faiſtaff. 
Fal. Poins! Poins, and be hang'd; Poins ! 
P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-kidney'd raſcal ; What 
a brawling doſt thou keep! 
Fal. What, Poins! Hal ! 
P. Henry. He is walk'd up to the top of the hill; 
I'll go ſeek him. 


r5jexchequer. What a plague mean ye, to colt“ 


ny: the raſcal hath remov'd my horſe, and ty'd 
him I know not where. If I travel but four foot 
by the ſquare 3 further afoot, I ſhall break my 


am the verieſt varlet that ever chew'd with a 
ooth. Eight yards of uneven ground is threeſcore 
nd ten miles afoot with me; and the ſtony-hearted 
villains know it well enough : A plague upon't, 
hen thieves cannot be true one to another! Ir 
hiftle.] Whew !—A plague upon you all! Give 
me my horſe, you rogues; give me my horſe, and 
be hang d. : 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fat-guts! lye down; lay 


toſthine ear cloſe to the ground, and liſt if thou canſt 


hear the tread of travellers. 

Fal. Have you any levers to lift me up again, 
being down ? Sblood, I'll not bear mine own fleſh 
ſo far afoot again, for all the coin in thy father's 
me thus ? ' 

P. Hen. Thou lieſt, thou art not colted, thou art 
ncolted, ; 


P. Henry. Out, you rogue! ſhall be your oftler ? 
Fal. Go hang thyſelf in thy own heir-apparent 
rters! If I be ta'en, I'll peach for this. An I 
have not hallads made on you all, and ſung to filthy 


2 f tunes, let a cup of ſack be my poiſon: When a jeſt 


is ſo forward, and afoot too !—l hate it. 
| Enter Gadſpill. 

Gad/. Stand, 

Fal. So do, againſt my will. 


zo} Pins. O, tis our ſetter; I know his voice. 


Bard. What news? 
Gadſ. Caſe ye, caſe ye; on with your viſors; 
there's money of the king's coming down the hill, 
tis going to the King's exchequer. 


35] Fal. You lie, you rogue; tis going to the king's 
Fal. I am accurſt to rob in that thief's compa-|. 


tavern. 

Gadſ. There's enough to make us all. 

Fal. To be hang'd. 
P. Herry. Sirs, you four ſhall front them in the 


wind. Well, I doubt not but to die a fair death{qojnarrow lane; Ned Poins, and I, will walk lower: 


for all this, if 1 'ſcape hanging for killing that 
rogue, I have forſworn his company hourly any 
time this two-and-twenty year, and yet I am be- 
witch'd with the rogue's company. If the raſcal 


have not given me medicines to make me love him, 


I'll be hang*d; it could not be elſe ; I have drunk 
medicines.—Poins !— Hal !--a plague upon you 
both !-—Bardolph !—Peto !—T'll ſtarve ere I'll rob 


if they *ſcape from your encounter, then they light 
lon us. 

Pato. But how many he there of them? 

Cadſ. Some eight, or ten. 


45] Fa. Zounds ! will they not rob us? 


P. Hen. What, a coward, Sir John Paunch! 
Fal. Indeed, 1 am not John of Gaunt, your 
zrandfather ; but yet no coward, Hal. 


Fal. I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to 
20]my horſe; good king's ſon. 


* a foot further. An 'twere not as good a deed as P. Hen. Well, we leave that to the proof. 
drink, to turn true man, and to leave theſe rogues,|50] Point. Sirrah Jack, thy horſe ſtands behind the 


with no mean wretches, but ith burgemaſters and great ones, or, as he terms them in merriment by 
a cant termination, great enryers, Or great-one- cer, as we ſay privateer, auftioneer, circuiteer,"”” Mr. 
Malone explains the word thus: © By onyers (for ſo I believe the word ought to be written) I un- 
derſtand public accmnrrants; men poſſeſſed of large ſums of money belonging to the ſtate.— It is the 
courſe of the Court of Exchequer, when the ſheriff makes up his accounts for iſſues, amerciaments, 
and meſne profits, to ſet upon his head o. ni, which denotes encratur niſi baveat ſufficientem exoner- tice 
nem : he thereupon becomes the king's debtor, and the parties pcravaile (as they are termed in law) 
for whom he anſwers, become his debtors, and are diſcharged as with reſpect to the king. To ſettle 
accounts in this manner, is ſtill called in the Exchequer to ony; and from hence Shakſpeare ſcems to 
have formed the word onyer;. | 
* Alluding to ſome ſtrange properties formerly aſcribed to this plant. 1 Purchaſe was anciently 
the cant term for ſtolen goods. 3 Four fort ly the ſqrare is probably no more than ur fect by 4 
rule, * To colt, is to fool, to trick; but the Prince taking it in another ſenſe, oppoſ-. it by unce/ty 
that is, unborfe, 
G g hedge 3 
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hedge ; when thou need'ſt him, there thou ſhalt 
find him. Farewel, and ſtand faſt. 

Fal. Now cannot I ſtrike him, if 1 ſhould 
hang'd. 

P. Hen. Ned, where are our diſzuiſes ? 

Poins. Here, hard by; ſtand cloſe. 

Fal. Now, my maſters, happy man be his dole l, 
ſay I; every man to his bufineſs. 

Enter Travellers. 

Trav. Come, neighbour ; the boy ſhall lead our 
horſes dovn the hill; we'll walk afoot a while, 
and eaſe our legs. 

. Thieves. Stand. 

av. Jeſu bleſs us! 

Fal. Strike; down with them; cut the vil- 
lains' throats : Ah l whoreſon caterpillars | bacon- 
fed knaves ! they hate us youth: down with them; 
fleece them, 


10 


Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours, 
for ever. | 

Fal. Hang ye, gorbellied * knaves; Are ye un- 
done? No, ye fat chuffs; I would, your ſtore 
were here ! On, bacons, on ! What, ye knaves ? 
young men muſt live: You are grand- jurors, are 
ye? We'll jure ye, i'faith. 

Here they rob and bind them. ¶ Exeunt. 
Enter Prince Henry, and Poins. 

P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true 3 men: 
Now could thou and I rob the thieves, and go 
merrily to London, it would be argument “ for a 
week, laughter for a month, and a good jeſt for 
ever. 

Pein. Stand cloſe, I hear them coming. 

Enter Thieves again. 

Fal. Come, my maiters, let us ſhare, and then 
to horſe before day. And the Prince and Poins be 
not two arrant cowards, there's no equity ſtirring : 


there's no more valour in that Poins, than in a} 


wild duck. 
P. Hen. Your money. 
Piins. Villains! 

[As they are ſharing, the Prince and Poins ſet 
»pon them. They all run awvay; and Faiſtuff, 
after a blow er two, runs away tac, leaving 
the bo:ty bebind bim.] 

P. Hen. Got with much eaſe, Now merrily to 

horſe : 

The thieves are ſcatter d, and poſſeſs'd with fear 
So ſtrongly, that they dare not meet each other; 
Each takes his ſellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falſtaff ſweats to death, 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along: 
Wer't not for laughing, I ſhould pity him. 

Pains, How the rogue roar'd ! | Excunt. 


S III. 
Warkworth. A rom in the Caſtle, 


Emer Hoſpur, reading a letter. 
But, for mine oxon parts my lord, I could be 
vl! corterted to be there, in rejpe&t of the le 1 bear 


I The alms diſtributed at Lambeth palace gate is at this day called the d. 


pulent. i. e. bereft, i. e. ſubject matter. 


[AR 2. Scene 3. 


not then? In reſpe& of the love he bears our. 


better than he loves our houſe. Let me ſee ſome 
5 more. The purpoſe you undertake, is dangerous, — 


to ſleep, to drink: but I tell you, my lord fool, 
out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, 
ſafety. The purpoſe you undertake, is dangerout ; 
the friends you have named, uncertain; the time it- 

If, unſorted 3 j and your <whcle plot too light, fur the 
counterpeize of jo great an op poſition—Say you ſo, 
ſay you ſo? I ſay unto you again, you are a ſhal- 
cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack- 


I5|brain is this? By the Lord, our plot is a good plot, 


ever was laid; our friends true and conſtant: 
a good plot, good friends, and full of expectation: 
excellent plot, very good friends. What a 
froſty-ſpirited rogue is this? Why, my lord of 
York 5 commends the plot, and the general courſe 
of the action. By this hand, if I were now by this 


there riot my father, my uncle, and myſelf ? lord 
Edmund Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen 
$]Glendower ? Is there not, beſides, the Douglas? 
Have I not all their letters, to meet me in arms 
by the ninth of the next month? and are they not, 
ſome of them, ſet forward already ? What a pagan 
raſcal is this? an infidel? Ha ! you ſhall ſee now, 


30hin very ſincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to 


the king, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I 

Id divide myſelf, and go to buffets, ſor moving 
ſuch a diſh of ſkimm'd milk with ſo honourable an 
action] Hang him! let him tell the king, we are 


35|prepared : I will ſet forward to-night. 


Enter Lady Percy $. 

How now, Kate? I muſt leave you within theſe 
two hours. 

Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone ? 


40]For what offence have I, this fortnight, been 


A baniſh'& woman from my Harry's bed? 

Tell me, ſweet lord, what is't that takes from these 
Thy ſtomach, pleaſure, and thy golden leep ? 
Why doſt thou bend thine eyes upon the earth; 


45 And ſtart ſo often, when thou ſit'ſt alone? 


Why haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks; 
And given my treaſures, and my rights of thee, 
To thick-cy'd muſing, and curs'd melancholy ? 
In thy faint ſlumbers, I by thee have watch d, 


SCIAnd heard thee murmur tales of iron wars: 


Speak terms of manage to thy bounding ſteed: 
Cry, Courage te the ficld! And thou haſt talk q 
Of ſallies, and retires ” ; of trenches, tents, 

Of paliſadoes, frontiers *, parapets; 


$$JOf baſiliſks , of cannon, culverin 


Of prifoners* ranſom, and of ſoldiers lain, 
And all the currents of a heady fight. 

Thy ſpirit within thee hath been ſo at war, 
And thus hath fo beſtir'd thee in thy fleep, 


60 That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow, 


* i. ©, fat and COT - 
5 Richard Scroop, archbiſhop of York. © The 


wife of Hotſpur was the lady Elizabeth Mortimer, ſiſter to Roger earl of March, who was declared 
preſumptive heir to the crown by King Richard II. and aunt to Edmund earl of March, who is. 10. 
troduced in this play hy the name of lord Mortimer, 
is a cannon ot a particular kind, 


: 2 A 4 1 
Like 


7 retreats. 5 1. e. forts. 


r houſe—He could be contented,—Why, is he. 
houſe :—he ſhews in this, he loves his own barn. 


Why, that's certain ; *tis dangerous to take a cold, 


raſcal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. Ils 


8 r 
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Like bubbles in a late - diſturbed ſtream: Whither I go, thither ſhall you go too; 
And in thy face ſtrange motions have appear'd, To-day will I ſet forth, to-morrow you.— 
Such as we ſce when men reſtrain their breath Will this content you, Kate? 
On ſome great ſudden haſte. O, what porten Lady. It muſt, of force. [ Excunt, 
are theſe ? 5 ; 
Some heavy buſineſs hath my lord in hand, . 
And I muſt know it, elſe he loves me not. * . 
Hut. What, ho! is Gilliams with the pac Toe Berne Ab 
gone ? Enter Prince Henry, and Point. 
Enter Servant. 10 P. Henry. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that ſat 
Serv. He is, my lord, an hour ago. room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 
Het. Hath Butler brought thoſe horſes Pans, Where haſt thou been, Hal? 
the ſheriff ? | P. Henry, With three or four loggerheads, a- 
Serv. One horſe, my lord, he brought even now. ongſt three or four ſcore hogſheads. I have 
Her. What horſe ? a roan ? a crop-ear, is it not i ; ſounded the very baſe ſtring of humility, Sirrah, - 
Serv. It is, my lord. am ſworn brother to a leaſh of drawers; and can 
Het. That roan ſhall be my throne. them all by their chriſtian names, as Tom, Dick, 
Well, I will back him ſtraight : O eſperance /— d Francis. They take it already upon their ſal- 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. [ Ex. Scrv. ] fvation, that, though I be but prince of Wales, yet 
Lady. But hear you, my lord. Roll am the king of courteſy; and tell me flatly, I 
Hot. What ſay'ſt thou, my lady? m no proud Jack, like Falſtaff; but a Corin- 
Lady. What is it carries you away ? hian 3, a lad of mettle, a good boy, —by the Lord, 
Her. Why, my horſe, my love, my horſe. © they call me; and, when I am King of England, 
Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape 8 I ſhall command all the good lads in Eaſt-Cheap. 
A weazle hath not ſuch a deal of ſpleen, 25]They call—drinking deep, dying ſcarlet: and 
As you are toſt with, [ will: hen you breathe in your watering, they cry 
In ſooth, I'll know your buſineſs, Harry, that II JHem ! and bid you play it off, —To conclude, I 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ſtir | m ſo good a proficient in one quarter of an hour, 
About his title; and hath ſent for you, hat I can drink with any tinker in his own lan- 
To line his enterprize: Burt if you go zojguagze during my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou haſt 
Het. So far afoot, I ſhall be weary, love. loſt much honour, that thou wert not with me in 
Lady.. Come, come, you paraquito, anſwer m his action. But, ſweet Ned,—to ſweeten wh.ch 
Directly to this queſtion that I aſk. name of Ned, I give thee this pennyworth of ſugar, 
In faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, :lapt even now into my hand by an under-{xipk- 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 35er “; one that never ſpake other Engliſh in his 
Het. Away, life, than iht billings and fixpence, and —uα are 
Away, you trifler! love? I love thee not, elcome; with this ſhrill addition, — ror, anon, 
I care not ſor thee, Kate; this is no world, fir ! Score a int of baſtard in th: Hafen, or ſo. 
To play with mammets , and to tilt with lips: But, Ned, to drive away the time till Falſtaff 


We muſt have bloody noſes, and crack*d crowns *, goſcome, I prythee, do thou ſtand in ſome by-room, 
And paſs them current too, Gods me, my horſe! [while I queſtion my puny drawer, to what end he 
What ſay'ſt thou, Kate? what would'ſt thou have] gave me the ſugar; and do thou never leave call» 


with me ? .ng—eFrancis, that his tale to me may be nothing 

Lady. Do you not love me? do you not, indeed ?| [but—anon. Step afide, and I'll ſhew thee a pre- 
Well, do not then; for, ſince you love me not, 45|cedent. [ Poins retires. 
1 will not love myſelf. Do you not love nie ? Point. Francis! 
Nay, tell me, if you ſpeak in jeſt, or no. P. Henry. Thou art perfeR. 

Het. Come, wilt thou ſee me ride? Pins. Francis! 
And when I am o' horſe-back, I will ſwear Fater Francis. 
love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate; gol Fran, Anon, anon, fir.-Look down into the 
I muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me Pomgranate, Ralph. 
Whither I go, nor reaſon whereabout : P. Henry. Come hither, Francis. 
Whither I muſt, I muſt; and, to conclude, Fran. My lord. 
This evening muſt I leave you, gentle Kate, P. Henry. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis ? 
I know you wiſe; but yet no further wiſe, 55] Fran. Forſooth, five years, and as much as to 
Than Harry Percy's wife : conſtant you are; Puins. Francis | 
But yet a woman: and for ſecreſy, Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 


No lady cloſer; ſor I well believe, P. Henry. Five years] by'r lady, a long leaſe for. 

Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know ; the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dar'tt thou 

And fo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 6c]be ſo valiant, as to play the coward with thy in- 
Lady. How ! ſo far? denture, and ſhew it a fair pair of heels, and rua 
He. Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate: from it ? 


r Puppets. 2 Meaning, both crack'd money and a broken brad. . e. a wenoher, . e. an 


under-drawer. 
Gg 3 Fran. 
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Fran. O lord, fir! I'll be ſworn upon all the 
books in England, I could find in my heart— 

Pins. Francis 

Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. How old art thou, Francis ? 

Fran. Let me ſee,—About Michaelmas next 1 
ſhall be 

Poins, Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, fir.—Pray you, ſtay a little, my 
lord. 
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[AR 2. Scene 4, 


[goodman Adam, to the pupil age of this preſent 
twelve o'clock at midnight, ¶ Re-enter Francis] 
What's o'clock, Francis ? 

Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. That ever this fellow ſhould have fewer 
words than a parrot, and yet the ſon of a woman 
His induſtry is---up-ſtairs and down-ſtairs ; his 
loquence, the parcel of a reckoning. I am not 
et of Percy's mind, the Hot-ſpur of the north; 


P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis: For the 
ſugar thou gav'ſt me,—'twas a pennyworth, was't 
not ? 

Fran. O lord, fir! I would it had been two. 

P. Henry. I will give thee for it a thouſand 
pound: aſk me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt 
have it. 

Poins. Francis 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Henry, Anon, Francis? No, Francis: but to- 
morrow, Francis; org Francis, on Thurſday; or, 
indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis,--- 

Fran. My lord ? 

P. Henry, Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, 
cryſtal-button?, nott-pated*,agat-ring, poke-ſtock- 
ing 3, caddice-garter 4, ſmooth-tongue, Spaniſh- 
pouch,--- 

Fran. O lord, fir, who do you mean? 


P. Henry. Why then, your brown baſtard * is] 


your only drink: for, look you, Francis, your 
white canvas doublet will ſully : in Barbary, fir, 
it cannot come to ſo much. 

Fran. What, ſir? 

Point. Francis ! 

P. Henry. Away, you rogue; Doſt thou not 
hear them call? | 

Here they both call him; the dratver ſlands 
amazed, not knowing ⁊vhich away to go. 
Enter Vintner. 


Vint. What! ſtand'ſt thou ill, and hear'ſt ſuch 


he that kills me ſome fix or ſeven dozen of Scors 
t a breakfaſt, waſhes his hands, and ſays to his 
iſe---Fie upon this quiet life! I want wocrk. O, ny 
ſweet Harry, ſays ſhe, how many haſt thou kil”d t. 

y? Give my ran borſe a drench, ſays he; and 
15]anſwers, Some fourteen, an hour after; a trifle, 4 
rifle. I pr'ythee, call in Falſtaff; 1'll play Percy, 
nd that damn'd brawn ſhall play dame Mortimer 
his wife. Riwvo®, ſays the drunkard. Call in ribs, 
| in tallow. 

Enter Falſtaff, Gadſpill, Bardolph, and Pets, 

Piins. Welcome, Jack. Where haſt thou been ? 

Fal. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a venge- 
nce too! marry, and amen !---Give me a cup of 
ſack, boy.---Ere I lead this life long, I'll ſow nether 
25}ſtocks 7, and mend them, and font them too. A 
dlague of all cowards !---Give me a cup of ſack, 
rogue.---Is there no virtue extant ? [ He drinks, 
P. Henry. Didſt thou never ſee Titan kiſs a diſh 
Jof butter? pitiful-hearted Titan, that melted at the 
zoſſweet tale of the ſun? if thou didſt, then behold 
that compound. 

Fal. You rogue, here's lime in this ſack too 5; 
There is nothing but roguery to be found in vil- 
lainous man: Yet a coward is worſe than a cup of 
35 ſlack with lime in it; a villainous coward.--Go thy 
ways, old Jack; die when thou wilt, if manhood, 
good manhood, be not forgot upon the face of the 
earth, then am I a ſhotten herring. There live not 
three good men unhang'd in England; and one of 


a calling? look to the gueſts within. ¶ Exit drawer. 
My lord, old Sir John, with halt a dozen more, are 
at the door; Shall I let them in? 

P. Henry. Let them alone a while, and then open 
the door. [ Exit Vintner.] Poins! 

Re- enter Peins. 

Poins. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, Falſtaff and the reſt of the 
thieves are at the door; Shall we be merry? 


Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But harkſ50 


ye; What cunning match have you made with this 
zeſt of the drawer? come, what's the iſſue? 

P. Henry. i am now of all humours, that have 
ſhew'd themſelves humours, fince the old days o 


1 A leather jerkin with cryſtal bnttons was the habit of a pawn-breker., 
round. 


nott-patrd, when the hair was cut ſhort 


them is fat, and grows old: God help the while! 
a bad world, I ſay! I would I were a weaver; | 
could ſing all manner of ſongsꝰ. A plague of all 
cowards, I ſay till! | 


P. Henry. How now, wool-ſack ? what mutter 
you ? 

Fal. A king's ſon! If I do not beat thee out 
of thy kingdom with a dagger of lath 15, and drive 
all thy ſubjects afore thee like a flock of wild 
geeſe, I'll never wear hair on my face more.--- 
You Prince of Wales ! 

P. Henry. Why, you whoreſon round man! 
what's the matter ? ; 

Fal. Are you not a coward ? anſwer me to that; 
and Poins there ? [To Poinis 


45 


2 A perſon was ſaid to be 


3 Black-ſtocking. + 4 Caddis was a ſort of 


coarſe ferret, The garters of Shakſpeare's time were worn in fight, and conſequently were expenſive. 
He who would ſubmit to wear a coarſer ſort, was probably called by this contemptuous diſtinction. 
5 Baſtard was a kind of ſweet wine. The prince finding the waiter not able, or not willing, to under- 


ſtand his inſtigation, puzzles him with unconnected prattle, and drives him away. 
of the Engliſh taverns of thoſe times, expreſſive of no meaning. 


note i, p. 49. 


6 A cant word 


7 Nether flocks are ſtockings. 8 See 


9 Warburton obſerves, that in the perſecutions of the proteſtants in Flanders under 


Philip II. thoſe who came over into England on that occaſion brought with them the woollen manu- 


factory. Theſe were Calviniſts, who were always diſtinguiſhed for their love of plalmo''y. 


10 . e. 


tuch a dagger as the Vice in the old moralities was arm'd with. 


P. Herry- 


Ad 2. Scene 4.] 


P. Henry. Ye fat paunch, an ye call me coward, 


I'll tab thee. 

Fal. I call thee coward ! I'll fee thee damn'd 
ere I call thee coward : but I would give a thou- 
ſand pound, I could run as faſt as thou canſt. You 
are ſtraight enough in the ſhoulders, you care not 
who ſees your back: Call you that, backing ol 
your friends ? A plague upon ſuch backing ! give 
me them that will face me.—Give me a cup of 
ſack :I am a rogue, if I drunk to-day. 

P. Henry. O villain ! thy lips are ſcarce wip'd 
fince thou drunk'ſt laſt. 

Fal. All's one ſor that. A plague of all cowards, 
ſtill ay I! [He drinks. 

P. Henry. What's the matter ? 

Fal. What's the matter? Here be four of us 
have ta'en a thouſand pound this morning. 

P. Henry. Where is it, Jack? where is it? 

Fal. Where is it? taken from us it is: a hun- 
ered upon poor four of us. 

P. Henry. What, a hundred, man ? 

Tal. I am a rogue, if I were not at half-ſword 
with a dozen of them two hours together. I have 
ſcap'd by miracle. I am eight times thruſt through 
the doublet ; four through the hoſe ; my buckler 
cut through and through; my ſword hack'd like a 
hand-ſawy ecce fignum. I never dealt better ſince 
I was a man: all would not do. A plague of all 
cowards !—Let them ſpeak : if they ſpeak mort 
cr leſs than truth, they are villains, and the ſons 
of darkneſs. 

P. Henry. Speak, firs ; How was it ? 

Gadſ. We four ſet upon ſome dozen. 

Fal. Sixteen, at leaſt, my lord. 

Cadſ. And bound them. 

Pete, No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of 
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and thus I bore my point. Four rogues in buck- 
ram let drive at me 

P. Henry, What, four? thou ſaidſt but two, 
even now. 

Fal. Four, Hal; I told thee four. 

Point. Ay, ay, he ſaid four. 

Fal. Theſe four came all a- front, and mainly 
thruſt at me. I made no more ado, but took all 
their ſeven points in my target, thus. 

P. Henry. Seven? why, there were but four, 
en now, 

Fal. In buckram. | 

Pins. Ay, four, in buckram ſuits. 

Fal. Seven, by theſe hilts, or I am a villain elſe. 
15 P. Henry, Pr'ythee let him alone; we ſhall have 
more anon. 

Ful. Doſt thou hear me, Hal? 

P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 

Fal. Do fo, for it is worth the liſt' ning to. 
Theſe nine in buckram, that I told thee of 

P. Henry. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken, 

Point. Down fell their hoſe !. 

Fal. Began to give me ground: But I follow'd 
me cloſe, came-in foot and hand ; and, with a 
thought, ſeven of the eleven I pay'd. 

P. Henry. O monſtrous ! eleven buckram men 
grown out of two 

Fal. But, as the devil would have it, three miſ- 
zoſbegotten knaves, in Kendal green *, came at my 

back, and let drive at me ;—for it was ſo dark, 

Hal, that thou couldſt not ſee thy hand. 

P. Henry. Theſe lies are like the father that be- 

gets them; groſs as a mountain, open, palpable. 

35 [ Why, thou clay-brain'd guts; thou knotty-pated 

fool; thou whoreſon, obſcene, greaſy tallow- 
eech. 


20 


them; or I am a Jew elſe, an Ebrew Jew. 

Cad. As we were ſharing, ſome fix or ſeven 
freſh men ſet upon us. 

Fal. And unbound the reſt, and then came in 
the other. 

F. Henry. What, fought you with them all? 

Fal. All? I know not what you call, all; but 
if I fought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of 
radiſh : if there were not two or three and fifty 
upon poor old Jack, then am I no two-legg'd 
creature, 


Piins, Pray heaven, you have not murder'd ſome 


of them. , 

Fal. Nay, that's paſt praying for; I have pep- 
per'd two of them: two, I am ſure, I have pay d; 
two rogues in buckram ſuits. I tell thee what, 
Hal, if I tell thee a lie, ſpit in my face, call me 


Fal, What, art thou mad? art thou mad? is 

not the truth, the truth ? 
40] P. Henry, Why, how could'ſt thou know theſe 
men in Kendal green, when it was ſo dark thou 
could'ſt not ſee thy hand? Come, tell us your rea- 
ſon ; What ſay'ſt thou to this ? 
P:ins. Come, your reaſon, Jack, your reaſon. 
Fal. What, upon compulſion ? No; were I at 
the ſtrappado, or all the racks in the world, I 
would not tell you on compulſion. Give you a 
reaſon on compulſion ! If reaſons were as plenty as 
blackberries, I would give no man a reaſon upon 
compulſion, I. 
P. Henry. I'll be no longer guilty of this fin; 
this ſanguine coward, this bed-prefſer, this horſe- 
hack-breaker, this huge hill of fleſh ;j— 

Fal. Away, you ſtarveling, you elt-ſkin “, you 


45 


horſe. Thou know'ſt my old ward ;—here I lay 


55 |dry*d neat's- tongue, bull's pizzle, you ſtock-fiſh, 


Our Author here plays upon the double meaning of point, which ſign.fies tbe ſharp end of a weaprny 


and the lace of a garment. To untruſs a point, is a phraſe fill in uſe for the operation of caſing nature. 
* Kendal green was the livery of Robert carl of Huntingdon and his followers while in a ſtate of outlawry, 
and their leader aſſumed the title of Ri Hood. 3 A keech of tallow is the fat of an ox or cow rolled 
up by the butcher in a round lump, in order to be carried to the chandler. “ For fin Sir Thomas 
Hanmer and Dr. Warburton read 'ec/-ftin; and in our opinion juſtly ; as Shakſpeare, in this and his 
enſuing compariſons of the ftsci-fþ and dry'd reat's tongue, alludes to the leanneſs of the prince, for 
which he had hiſtorical authority; the prince of Wales being repreſented by Stovre to have & exceeded 
the mean ſtature of men, his neck long, body lender and lean, and his bones ſmall, &c," Ay 

„ tor 
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O, for breath to utter what is like thee you Bard. Faith, I ran when I ſaw others run. 
taylor's yard, you ſheath, you bow-caſe, you vile F. Henry. Tell me now in earneſt, How came 
ſtanding tuck ;j— Falſtaff's ſword ſo hack'd ? 

P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then to it] | Peto, Why, he hack'd it with his dagger; and 
again :. and when thou haſt tir'd thyſelf in baſe] 5 |ſaid, he would ſwear truth out of England, but he 
compariſons, hear me ſpeak but this. would make you believe it was done in fight; and 

Pows. Mark, Jack. perſuaded ns to do the like, 

P. Henry. We two ſaw you four ſet on four ; Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noſes with ſpear- 
you bound them, and were maſters of their wealth. graſs, to make them bleed; and then to beſlubher 
Mark now, how a plain tale ſhall put you down. |10]our garments with it, and ſwear it was the blood of 
Then did we two ſet on you four; and, with af true * men. I did that I did not theſe ſeven years 
word, out-fac'd you from your prize, and have it; [before, I bluſh'd to hear his monſtrous devices, 

ay and can ſhew it you here in the houſe :—and,| P. Henry, O villain, thou ſtol'ſt a cup of ſack 

alſtaff, you carry'd your guts away as nimbly,] [eighteen years ago, and wert taken with the man- 
with as quick dexterity, and roar'd for mercy, andi 5 nei 3, and ever ſince thou haſt bluſh'd extempore: 
ſtill ran and roar d, as ever I heard bull-calf. What] [Thou hadſt fire 4 and ſword on thy fide, and yet 
a ſlave art thou, to hack thy ſword as thou haſt] thou ran'ſt away; What inſtinct hadſt thou for it? 
done; and then ſay, it was in fight? What trick, Bard. My lord, do you ſee theſe meteors ? dg 
what device, what ſtarting hole, canſt thou now] [you behold theſe exhalations ? 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent|2o P. Henry, I do. 


ſhame ? Bard. What think you they portend ? 
Pins. Come, let's hear, Jack; What trick haſt P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purſes 5. 
thou naw ? Bard. Choler “, my lord, if rightly taken. 
| Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that P. Henry. No, if rightly taken, halter. 
made ye. Why, hear ye, my maſters: Was it forſz 5 Re-enter Falftaff. 


me, to kill the heir apparent ? ſhoyld I turn upon 
the true prince? Why, thou know'ſt, I am as va- 
liant as Hercules: but beware inſtinct; the lion now, my ſweet creature of bombaſt 7 ? How long 
will not touch the true prince. Inſtinct is a great ſis't ago, Jack, ſince thou ſaw'ſt thine own knee? 
matter; I was a coward on inftint. I ſhall think}j3zo| Fal. My own knee? When I was about thy 
the better of myſelf, and thee, during my life; I,] ſyears, Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the waiſt; 
far a valiant lion, and thou, for a true prince. But,] II could have crept into any alderman's thumb- 
| Jads, I am glad you have the money.——Hoſteſs,| |ring * : A plague of ſighing and grief ! it blows a 
clap to the doors; watch to-night, pray to-mor-| [man up like a bladder. There's villainous news 
[ row, —Gallants, lads, boys, hearts of gold, All the|35]abroad : here was Sir John Braby from your fa- 
1 titles of good fellowſhip come to you! What, mall ther; you muſt to the court in the morning, That 
| we be merry ? ſhall we have a play extempore ? ſame mad fellow of the north, Percy ; and he of 
P. Henry. Content and the argument hall be,, Wales, that gave Amaiman the baſtinado, and made 
thy running away (me. [Lucifer cuckold, and ſwore the devil his true liege- 
Fal. Ah! no more of that, Hal, an thou lov'ſigoſ man upon the croſs of a Welſh hook 9,——What, 


Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How 


| Enter Hoſteſs. a plague, call you him 
| Het. My lord the prince, Pim. O, Glendower. 
6 P. Henry. How now, my lady the hoſteſs? what Fal. Owen, Owen; the ſame ;—and his ſon+jn- 
; ſay'ſt thou to me? | [law Mortimer; and old Northumberland; and 
\ He. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman 1 of 45] that ſprightly Scot of Scots, Dcuglas, that runs o 
the court at door, would ſpeak with you: he ſays, hoi ſeback up a hill perpendicular. 
he comes from your father, P. Henny. He that rides at high ſpeed, and with 
P. Henry. Give him as much as will make him af [his piſtol kills a ſparrow flying. 
royal! man, and ſend him back again tomy mother. Fal. You have hit it. 
Fal. What manner of man is he? gol P. Henry. So did he never the ſparrow. 
Hef. An old man. Fal. Well, that raſcal hath good mettle in him; 
Fal. What doth gravity out of his bed at mid-} [he will not run. 
| night ?—Sha!l I give him his anſwer ? P. Henry. Why, what a rafcal art thou then, to 
ll P. Henry. Pr'ythee, do, Jack. praiſe him ſo for running ? 


| Fal. Faith, and I'll ſend him packing. [Fxit.|55|,- Fal. O'horſeback, ye cuckow! but, a- foot, he 

P. Henry. Now, ſirs; by*r-lady, you fought fair ;} [will not budge a ſoot. 

| ſo did you, Peto;—fſo did you, Bardolph : you P. Henry. Yes, Jack, upon inſtint. _ 

5 are lions too; you ran away upon inſtinct, you will Fal. 1 grant ye, upon inſtinct. Well, he is 
not touch the true prince; no fie! there too, and one Mordake, and a thouſand blue- 


A kind of jeſt ſeems to he intended here. The r-yal went for 108.—the ncble only for 6s. Sd. * i. e. 
bonſt. 3 This is a law phraſe, ſignitying taten in rhe fatt. * Alluding to his rd face, 5 That is, 
drunkenneſs and foverty. A pun upon the ſim larity of ſound between colla- and cher. Bombaſt is 
the ſtuthng of cloaths. ® The cuſtom of wearing @ ring cn the thumb is very ancient. A Welſh beck 
"appears to have been ſome inſtrument oi the offentive kind. 
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like we ſhall have good trading that way. —Bur, te 


AR 2. Scene 4.] 


more: Worceſter is ſtolen away by night; 
thy father's beard is turn'd white with the news; 
you may buy land now as cheap as ſtinking macke- 
rel. 

P. Hen. Then, 'tis like, if there come a hot 
June, and this civil buffeting hold, we ſhall buy 
maidenheads as they buy hob- nails, by the hun- 
dreds. 

Fal. By the maſs, lad, thou ſay'ſt true; it ul 


me, Hal, art thou not horribly afeard ? Thou being 
heir apparent, could the world pick thee out three 
ſuch enemies again, as that Kend Douglas, that 
ſpirit Percy, and that devil Glendower ? Art thou 
not horribly afraid ? doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

P. Hen. Not a whit, i'faith ; Ilack ſome of thy 
inſtinct. 

Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to- mor- 
row, when thou comeſt to thy father : if thou love 
me, praQtiſe an anſwer. 

P. Hen. Do thou ſtand for my father, and ex 
amine me upon the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I ? content :— This chair ſhall be my 
ſtate, this dagger my ſcepter, and this cuſhion my 
crown. 

P. Hen. Thy tate is taken for a joint-ſtool, thy 
golden ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy pre- 
cious rich crown for a pitiful bald crown ! 

Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out 
of thee, now ſhalt thou be moved. Give me a cup 
of ſack, to make mine eyes look red, that it may 
de thought I have wept; for I muſt ſpeak in paſ- 
fion, and I will do it in king Cambyſes* * vein. 

P. Hen. Well, here is my leg 3. 

Fal. And here is my ſpeech :—Stand aſide, no- 
bility. | 


He. This is excellent ſport, i'faith. | 
Fal. Weep not, ſweet queen, for trickling tear 
are vain. 
Hel. O the father, how he holds his counte- 
nance ! 
Fal. For God's ſake, lords, convey my triſtful 
queen, 


For tears do ſtop the flood-gates of her eyes. 
H. O rare | he doth it as like one of theſe 
harlotry players, as I ever ſee. 
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de ſon to me, here lies the point; — Why, being 
ſon to me, art thou ſo pointed at? Shall the bleſſed 
un of heaven prove a micher o, and eat black- 
berries ? a queſtion not to be aſked. Shall the fon 
5 jof England prove a thief, and take purſes ? a queſ- 
ion to be aſk'd, There is a thing, Harry, which 
hou haſt often heard of, and it is known io many 
our land by the name of pitch : this pitch, as 
acient writers do report, doth defile ; ſo dcth the 
10|company thou keepeſt : for, Harry, now do not 
peak to thee in drink, but in tears; not in plea- 
ſure, but in paſſion; not in words only, but in 
oes alſo :! Ard yet there is a virtuous man, 
whom I have often noted in thy company, but I 

1 5]know not his name. 

P. Hen. What manner of man, an it like your 
majeſty ? 

Fal. A goodly portly man, i'faith, and a corpu- 
lent; of a cheerful look, a pleaſing eye, and a 

20]moſt noble carriage; and, as I think, his age ſome 
fty, or, by'r-lady, inclining to threeſcore ; and 
now 1 remember me, his name is Falſtaff : if that 
man ſhould be lewdly given, he deceiveth me; for, 
Harry, I ſee virtue in his looks. If then the fruit 
25]may be known by the tree, as the tree by the 
fruit, then, peremptorily I ſpeak it, there is virtue 
in that Falſtaff: him keep with, the reſt baniſh, 
And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, 
here haſt thou been-this month ? 
30 P. Hen. Doſt thou ſpeak like a king? Do thou 
itand tor me, and I'll play my father. 

Fal. Depoſe me? if thou doſt it half fo gravely, 
ſo majeſtically, both in word and matter, hang 
me up by the heels for a 7 rabbet-fucker, or a 

35|poulter's hare. 

P. Hen. Well, here I am ſet. 

Fal. And here I ſtand: - -judge, my maſters. 

P. Hen. Now, Harry? whence come you? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eaſt-cheap. 

of P. Hen. The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. ; 

Fal. Sblood, my lord, they are falſe :---nay, 
Il tickle ye for a young prince, i'faith. 

P. Hen. Sweareſt thou, ungracious boy ? hence- 

45Iforth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently car- 
ried away from grace: there is a devil haynts 


Fal. Peace, good pint-pot ; peace, good tickle- 
brain 4.—--4arry 5, I do not only marvel wher 
thou ſpendeſt thy time, but alfo how thou art ac- 
companied : for though the camomile, the more 


It is trodden on, the faſter it grows, yet youth 


the more it is waſted, the ſooner it wears. That 
thou art my ſon, I have partly thy mother's word 
partly my own opinion ; but chiefly, a villainous 


trick of thine eye, and a fooliſh hanging of th 


nether lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou 

1 Meaning Scots, who wore b/ue bonnets. 2 
written by Thomas Preſton, 
of ſome ſtrong liquor. 
oratory of that time. 
creeper. 
a ſkin, and which is long and ſlender. 
meal is bolrcd, , 


6 i. E. truant. 10 mich 


G 


3 That is, my obeiſance to my father. 
$ This ſpeech was perhaps intended by our author as a ridicule on the public 


hee, in the Lkeneſs of a fat old man; a tun of 

an is thy companion. Why doſt thou converſe 
with that trunk of humours, that bolting-hutch 3 
goſÞf beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of dropſics, that 
huge bombard of ſack, that ſtuft cloak-bag of 
guts, that roaſted Manningtree ox with the pud- 
ing in his belly, that reverend vice, that grey ini- 
quity, that father ruffian, that vanity in years? 
55|Wherein is he good, but to taſte ſack and drink it? 
rein neat and cleanly, but to carve a capon 


Alluding to the tragedy of Cambyſes king of Perſia, 
Probably the nick-name 


(pronounced mie,) is to lurk out of fight, a hedge- 


7 i, e. a ſucking rabbet, A peulterer's hare means, a hare hung up by the hind! e-s without 
A bolting-butch is the wooden receptacle into witch the 


8 4 an 
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and eat it? Wherein cunning *, but in craft ? 
Wherein craſty, but in villainy? Wherein villain 
ons, but in all things? Wherein worthy, but in 
nothing ? 

Fal. I would your grace would take me wit 
you * ; whom means your grace? 

P. Henry. That villainous abominable miſ- 
leader of youth, Falſtaff, that old white-bearded 
Satan 


Fal. My lord, the man I know. 

P. Henry. I know thou doſt. 

Fal. But to ſay, I know more harm in him than 
in myſelf, were to ſay more than I know. That 
he is old, (the more the pity) his white hairs do 
witneſs it : but that he is (ſaving your reverence) a 
whoremaſter, that I utterly deny. If ſack and 
ſugar 3 be a fault, God help the wicked ! If to be 
old and merry be a fin, then many an old hoſt that 
I know is damn'd: if to be fat be to be hated, then 
Pharaoh's lean kine are to be loved. No, my good 
lord; baniſh Peto, baniſh Bardolph, baniſh Poins : 
but for ſweet Jack Falſtaff, kind Jack Falſtaff, true 
Jack Falſtaff, valiant Jack Falſtaff, and therefore 
more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falſtaff, 
baniſh not him thy Harry's company, baniſh not 
him thy Harry's company; baniſh plump Jack, 
and baniſh all the world. 

P. Henry. 1 do, I will. 


[Knecking 3 and Hoſteſ and Bardolph go out. 
Re-enter Bardolph, running. 

Bar. O, my lord, my lord ; the ſheriff, with a 
moſt monſtrous watch, is at the door. 


Fal. Out, you rogue! play out the play: Ihave 
much to ſay in the behalf of that Falſtaff. 


- Re-enter Heſteſs, 
H. O, my lord, my lord 
Fal. Heigh, heigh! the devil rides pon a fid- 
dleſtick 4: what's the matter? 


40 
Hee. The ſheriff and all the watch are at the 


door: they are come to ſearch the houſe ; ſhall 1 
let them in ? 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call a true 
piece of gold, a counterſeit: thou art eſſentially 
mad, without ſeeming ſo. 


P. Henry. And thou a natural coward, without 


— 


* 


inſtinct. 
Fal. I deny your major: if you will deny the 
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Fal. Both which I have had: but their date is 
t, and therefore I'll hide me. 
[Exeunt Faifiaff, Bardolph, Gadſpill, and 

Peto ; manent Prince and Point. 
P. Henry. Call in the ſheriff. 

Enter Sheriff, and Carrier. 

Now, maſter ſheriff ; what's your will with me? 

Sher. Firſt, pardon me, my lord. A hue and 
th follow'd certain men unto this houſe. [cry 


Sber. One of them is well known, my gracious 
A groſs fat man. 

Car. As fat as butter. 

P. Henry. The man, I do aſſure you, is not here; 


15 For I myſelt at this time have employ'd him. 


And, ſheriff, I engage my word to thee, 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, 
Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal: 


z0 And ſo let me intreat you leave the houſe. 


Sher. Iwill, my lord: There are two gentlemen 
[Have in this robbery loſt three hundred marks. 
P. Henry. It may be ſo: if he have robb'd theſe 
men, ; 
He ſhall be anſwerable; and ſo, farewel. 
Sher. Good night, my noble lord. 
P. Henry. I think, it is good-morrow : Is it not? 
Sher, Indeed, my lore, I think it be two o'clock. 
[ Exit, 


zo] P. Henry. This oily raſcal is known as well as 


Paul's: Go, call him forth. 

Pains. Falſtaff ! taſt aſleep behind the arras, 
and ſnorting like a horſe. 

P. Henry. Hark how hard he fetches breath :— 
Search his pockets. 

[ He ſearches bis pockets, and finds certain papers, 
What haſt thou found ? 

Pins. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

P. Henry. Let's ſee what they be: read them. 
Poins. Item, a capon, 28. 2d. 

Item, Sauce, 4d. 

Item, Sack, two gallons, 58. 8d. 

Item, Anchovies and ſack after ſupper, 25. 6d. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 


45] P. Henry. O monſtrous ! but one halfpenny- 


worth of bread to this intolerable deal of ſack !— 
What there is elſe, keep cloſe; we'll read it at 


more advantage; there let him ſleep till day. Ill 


to the court in the morning: we muſt all to the 


ſneriff, ſo; if not, let him enter: if I become not] r;oſ wars, and thy place ſhall be honourable. I'll pro- 


a cart as well as another man, a plague on my 
bringing up! I hope I ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled 
with a halter, as another. 

P. Henry. Go, hide thee behind the arras 5 ;— 


cure this fat rogue a charge of foot; and, I know, 
his death will be a march of twelve-ſcore . The 
{money ſhall be paid back again, with advantage. 
Be with me betimes in the morning; and ſo good 


the reſt walk up above. Now, my maiters, for| 5 5|morruw, Poins. 


a true face, and a good conſcience. 


T Cunning here means &::wwingy or fhilful. 
was a ſavourite liquor in Shakſpeare's time. 


2 i. e. let me know your meaning. 
4 A proverbial phraſe. 


Point. Good morrow, good my lord. [ Exeunt. 


3 Sack with ſugar 
In old houſes there were 


always large ſpaces leſt between the arras and the walls. © i. c. it will kill him to march ſo far as 


twelveſcore yards, 


ACT. 
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EC 208-1 
The Archdeacon of Bangor's bouſe in Wales. 
Enter Hutſpur, Warceſter, Lord Mertimer, and Ow 


Glendorwer. 
Mer. T H E 8 


E promiſes are fair, the partie 
ſure, 
And our induction“ full of proſperous hope. 
Hot. Lord Mortimer, —and couſin Gleadower,— 
Will you fit down ?m—— 
And, uncle Worceſter : A plague upon it 
J have forgot the map. 
Glend. No, here it is. 
Sit, couſin Percy; fit, good couſin Horſpur : 
For by that name as oft as Lancaſter 
Doth ſpeak of you, his cheek looks pale; and, with 
A riſing ſigh, he wiſheth you in heaven. 
Hit. And you in hell, as often as he hears 
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Owen Glendower ſpoke of. 

_ Glend. I cannot blame him: at my nativity, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
Of burning creſſets :; and, at my birth, 

The frame and the foundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a cowaid. 
Hot. Why, fo it would have done, 

At the ſame ſeaſon, if your mother's cat [born. 
Had but kitten'd, though yourſelf had ne'er been 
Glend. I ſay, the earth did ſhake when I wa 

born. 
Hat. And I ſay, the earth was not of my mind, 

If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you it ſhook. 

Glend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth 
did tremble. on fire, 
He. O, then the earth ſhook to ſee the heavens 

And not in fear ot your nativity. 

Diſeaſed nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In ſtrange eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinch'd and vex'd 
By the impriſoning of unruly wind ing, 
Within her womb ; which, for enlargement ſtriv- 
Shakes the old beldame 3 earth, and topples down 
Stceples, and moſs-grown towers. At your birth, 
Our grandam earth, having this diſtemperature, 
In paſſion ſhook. 

Glend. Couſin, of many men 
I do not bear theſe croflings. Give me leave 

To tell you once again,—that, at my birth, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes ; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
Theſe ſigns have mark d me extraordinary; 

And all the courſes of my life do ſhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he living, clipp'd in with the ſea, 
That chides the banks of England, Scotland, Wales,-- 
Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me ? 

And bring him out, that is but woman's ſon, 


I That is, entrance, beginning. 
play. 
carried on poles, in proceſſions. 
haps we ſhould read c. 
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Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 

Or hold me pace in deep experiments, [Welſh : 
Her. I think, there is no man ſpeaks better 

I will to dinner. | [mgd. 
Mort. Peace, couſin Percy; you will make hun 
Glend. I can call ſpirits from the vaſty deep. 
Hot. Why, ſo can I; or ſo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them ? 
Glend. Why, I can teach thee, couſin, to com- 

The devil. | Land 
Het. And I can teach thee, couſin, to ſhame the 

devil, 

By telling truth; Tell truth, and ſhame the devil 

If thou have power to raiſe him, bring him hither, 

15}And I'll be ſworn, 4 have power to ſhame him 

hence. 
» While you live, tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 
Miert. Come, come, 
No more of this unprofitable chat. [made head 
Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke 

Againſt my power: thrice, from the banks of Wye, 

nd ſandy-bottom'd Severn, have I ſent him, 

Booteleſs home, and weather-beaten back. [tool 

Hut. Home without boots, and in foul weather 

How ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? 

Glend. Come, here's the map; Shall we divide 
our right, 

According to our three-fold order taken ? 

Mort. The archdeacon hath divided it 

zolinto three limits, very equally : | 

England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 

By ſouth and caſt, is to my part aſſign'd : 

All weſtward, Wales beyond the Severn ſhore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound, 

To Owen Glendower ;—and, dear coz, to you 

The remnant northward, lying off from Trent. 

And our indentures tripartite are drawn : 

Which being ſealed interchangeably, 

(A buſineſs that this night may execute) 

'To-morrow, couſin Percy, you, and I, 

And my good lord of Worceſter, will ſet forth. 

To meet your father, and the Scottiſh power, 

As is appointed us, at Shrewſbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet, 

Nor ſhall we need his help theſe fourteen days: 
Within that ſpace, you may have drawn together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

| [To Glendower., 
Glend. A ſhorter time ſhall ſend me to you, lords, 
50 And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come, 
From whom you now muſt ſteal, and take no leave; 
For there will be a world of water ſhed, 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. [here, 
Hot. Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton 
55 In quantity equals not one of yours: 
See, how this river comes me cranking “ in, 


un 


5 


35 


40 


And cuts me, from the beſt of all my land, 


An induftim, however, was anciently ſomething introductory to a 
2 The criſſet- ligbes were lights fixed on a moveable frame or croſs like a turnſtile, and were 
3 Belidome is uſed here ſimply in the ſenſe of ancient mother, Per- 


A huge 


| I had rather be'a kitten and cry=qamew, 
I had rather hear @ brazen candleſtick+turn'd, 


And ſuch a deal of ſkimble-ſkamble ſtuff 


'.. Glend, Why, that will I. 


I am afraid, my daughter will run mad, 
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A huge half- moon, a monſtrous cantle i out. 
III have the current in this place damm'd up; 
Ahd here the-ſmug and filver Trent ſhall run, | 
In a new channel, fair and evenly: :- 10 
It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deep indent, 15 
_ Fo rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. [doth.] 
; Glend, Not wind ? it ſhall; it muſt ; you ſee it 
. "Met. Vea, but mark, how he bears his courſe, 
| and runs.me up 
With like advantage on the other fide; 1 
Gelding the oppoſed continent as much, 
As on the other ſide it takes from you. There, 
Wer, Yea, but a little charge will trench him 
And on this north fide win this cape of land; - 
And then he runs ſtraight and even. 15 
Het. T'll have it ſo; a little charge will doit 
- Glend. I will not have it * 
2 Will not you? 
- Glend. No, nor you ſhall not. | 
Her. Who ſhall ſay me nay7? - 2 


Hot, Let me not underſtand you then, 
speak it in Welch. 

Glend. I can ſpeak Engliſn, lord, as well as you; 
For I was train'd up in the Engliſh court *: 5 
Where, being but young, I framed to the — 
Many an Engliſh ditty, lovely well, 

And gave the tongue a helpful ornament ; 
A virtue that was never ſeen in you. . 
Het. Marry, and I'mrglad on'twith all my heart; 


2 


Than one of theſe ſame metre ballad-mongers : 


Or a dry wheel grate on the axle- tree; 


And that would nothing ſet my teeth on edge, 35 


Nothing ſo much as\mincing poetry; 

Tis like the forc'd gait of a ſhuffling nag. 
Glend. Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 
Het. I do not care: I'll give thrice ſo much land 


To any well-deſerving friend; 40 


But, in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 
I'll cavil on the ninth. part of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn? ſhall we be gone? 
Glend. The moon ſhines fair, you may away 
dy night; 45 
(Tu haſte the writer 3) and, withal, 
Break with your wives of your departure hence : 


So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. [ Exit. 
Mort. Fie, couſin Percy! how __ croſs myſ o 
father 
. Het. I cannot chuſe: ſometimes he angers me 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant b, 
Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies; 
And of a dragon, and a finleſs fiſh, 55 
A clip-wing'd zriffin, ard a moulten raven, 
A couching lion, and a ramping cat, 


1 A canth is a corner, or piece of any thing. 


* The word is written—carftick in the 


have been pronounced, 5 He means the writer of 
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As puts me from my faith. I tell you what. 


tie held me laſt night at the leaſt nine hours, 


In reckoning up the ſeveral devil's names, 


That were his lacqueys: I cry'd, hum,—and well, 
—0 0, 

But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 

As a tired horſe, a railing wife ; 


; [Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe :—I had rather live 


With cheeſe and garlick, in a windmill, far; 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom. 
Mort, In faith, he is a very worthy gentleman ; 
Exceeding well read, and profited 
In ſtrange concealments /; valiant as a lion, 
And wondrous affable; and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, couſin ? 
He holds your temper in a high reſpect, 
nd curbs himſelf even of his natural ſcope, 
hen you do croſs his humour; *faith, he does: 
warrant you, that man is not alive, 
Might ſo have tempted him, as you have done, 
Without the taſte of danger and reproof ; 
ut do not uſe it oft, let me intreat you. 
Wer. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-blame 
nd, fince your coming hither, have done enough 
o put him quite beſide his patience. 
You muſt needs learn, lord, to amend this fault; 
Though ſometimes it ſhew greatneſs, courage, blood, 
(And that's the deareſt grace it renders you,) 
Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, and diſdain : 
The leaſt of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loſeth men's hearts; and leaves behind a ſtain 
Upon the beauty of all parts beſides, 
Beguiling them of commendation. 
Hor. Well, I am ſchool'd; Good manners be 
your ſpeed ! 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 
Re-enter Glendowwer, with the Ladies. 
Mort. This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 
My wife can ſpeak no Engliſh, I no Welſh. 
Glend, My daughter weeps; ſhe will not part 
with you, ; 
She'll be a ſoldier too, ſhe'll to the wars. 
Mirt. Good father, tell her,—ſhe, and my aunt 
Percy, 
[Shall follow in your conduct ſpeedily. 
[ Glendower ſpeaks to ber in Welſp, and ſhe 
anſeoers him in the ſame. 
Glend. She's deſperate here; a peeviſh ſelſ- 
will'd harlotry, one 
That no perſuaſion can do good upon 
[Lady ſpeaks to — in Welſh. 
Mert. I underſtand thy looks: that pretty Welſh 
Which thou poureſt down from theſe ſwelling 
heavens, | 
i am too perfect in; and, but for ſhame, 


; 2 Mr. Steevens ſays, that the real name of Ozven 
Glerdezver was Vaughan, and that he was originally a barriſter of the Middle Temple. 
language. 


3 i. e. the Engliſh 
quartos 1598, 1599, and 1608; and ſo it might 
the articles. © This alludes to an old prophecy, 


which. is ſaid to have induced Owen Glendower to take arms againſt king Henry. The meuld-warp is 


the mile, ſo called becauſe it renders the furtace ot. 


7 i. c. ſkilled in wonderful ſecrets. 


the carth unlevel by the hillocks which it Chiles. 
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Th ſuch a parly ſhould I anſwer thee. | Lady. What's that ? 
¶ The lady again in Meld. Het. Peace! ſhe fings. 
I underſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine, [ Here the Lady fings @ Welch ſong. 
And that's a feeling diſputation : ome; Kate, I'll have your ſong too, 
But I will never be a truant, love, 51 Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. 


Till I have learn'd thy language; for thy tongue 
Makes Welſh as ſweet as ditties highly penn'd, 
Sung by a fair queen in a ſummer's bower, 
With raviſhing diviſion, to her lute. 
Glend. Nay, it you melt, then will ſhe run mad. 
[ The lady ſpraks again in Welſh. 
M:rt. O, I am ignorance itſelf in this. 


Het. Not yours, in good ſooth! "Heart, you 
wear like a comfit-maker's wife! Not you, in 
ſooth; and, As true as I live; and, As God 
ſhall mend me; and, As ſure as day : and giveſt 
ſuch ſarcenet ſurety for thy oaths, as if thou never 
walk dt further than Finſbury 5, 

Swear me, Karte, like a lady, as thou art, 

Glend. She bids you, A good mouth-filling oath! and leave in ſooth, 
Upon the wanton ruſhes * lay you down, And ſuch proteſts of pepper ginger-bread 7 , 
And reſt your gentle head upon her lap, 15]To velvet gaurds *, and ſunday-citizens. 

And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you, „ ſing. 

And on your eye-lias crown the god of ſleep *, Lady. I will not fing. 

Charming your blood with pleaſing heavineſs ; Het. "Tis the next ꝰ way to turn tailor 10, or be 
Making ſuch difference betwixt wake and ſleep, Red-breaſt teacher. An the indentures be 
As is the difference betwixt day and night, drawn, I'll away within theſe two hours; and fo 


The hour before the heavenly-harneſs'd team come in when ye will. Exit. 
Begins his golden progreſs in the eaſt. [ ſing: Glend, Come, come, lord ee you are 
Mert. With all my heart I'll fit, and hear he as flow, 


By that time will our book 3, I think, be drawn. 
Glend, Do fo; 


As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this, our book l is drawn; we will but ſeu, 


un 


4 And thoſe muſicians that ſhall play to you, And then to horſe immediately. 
Hang in the air a thouſand leagues from hence ; Mort. With all my heart. [Excunt, 
Yet ſtraight they ſhall be here; ſit, and attend. 4 nr f 
Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying 
down: Come, quick, quick; that I may lay my 3c The preſence-chamber in N ndſor. 
_— in thy lap. Enter _ Henry, Prince of Wales, Lords and 
ly. Go, ye giddy gooſe. [The muſic plays. others. 
= Now 1 perceive, the devil underſtands K. Heary, Lords, give us leave; the Prince of 
And 'tis no marvel, he's ſo humourous. [Welſh; Wales and I 
By'r-lady, he's a good muſician. 35 Muſt have ſome private conference : But be near 
Lady. Then ſhould you be nothing but muſical; . At hand, for we ſhall preſently have need of you.—. 
for you are altogether govern'd by humours. Lie [Exeune Lords. 
ſill, ye thief, and hear the lady ſing in Welſh, know not whether God will have it ſo, * 
Hot. 1 had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl} For ſome diſpteaſing ſervice I have done, 
in Iriſh, 40[That, in his ſecret doom, out of my blood © 
Lody. Would'ſt have thy head broken ? He'll breed revengement and a ſcourge for me: 
Het. No. But thou doſt, in thy paſſages of life “, 
Lady. Then be ſtill. | Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd * 
Hot. Neither; 'tis a woman's fault 5, For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 
Lady. Now God help thee! 45 ro puniſh my miſ-treadings. Tell me elſe, 
Hut. To the Welſh lady's bed. ould —_ inordinate, and low deſires" 


« ©? 


1 It was long the cuſtom in this country, to ſtrew the doin with ruſhes, as we now cover them 
with carpets. The expreſſion is beautiful; intimating, that the god of ſleep ſhould not only ft on 
his eye-lids, bus that he ſhould fir crowwn'd, that is, pleaſed and delighted. 3: i. e. our papers of 'condj- 
tions, our articles. Every com poſition, whether play, ballad, or hiſtory, was anciently called a boot. 
4 And for an, which often ſignifies i in our author if or the", is frequently uſed by old writers. 5 A 
proverbial expreſſion; meaning, that it is the uſual fault of women never to do what they are'bid or 
defired todo. 6 Open walks and fields near Chiſwell-ſtreet London Wall, by Moorgate ; and at that 
time, the common reſort of the citizens. 7 i.e. proteſtations as common as the letters which chil- 
dren learn rom an alphabet of ginger-bread. What we-now call ſpice, was then denominated peppery 

mgerbread, i. e. to ſuch as have their cloaths adorned with ſhreds of velvet, which appears then to 
have been a city faſhion. The next way—is the neareft way. Tails ſeem to have been as re- 
markable for ſinging as wweawcrs, of whoſe muſical turn Shakſpeare has before made mention in this 
play. 1 The honourable Daines Barrington obſerves, that “a geld- neh ſtill continues to be called a 
freud tailor, in ſome parts of England, which renders this paſſage intelligible, that otherwiſe ſeems to 
have no meaning whatſoever. Perhaps this bird is called proud tailu, becauſe his plumage is varied 
like a ſuit of cloaths made out of remnants of different colours, fuch as a tailor might be ſuppoſed to 
wear. The ſenſe then will be this :>-The next thing to -fimging oneſelf, is to teach birds to ſing, the 
gold-finch,and the Robin. Sec note 3 aboye,. 1 Service for aha, ſimply. “i. e. in the paſſuges 
of thy life, . 
f Suck 
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| Such poor, ſuch bare, ſuch lewd, ſuch mean at4 Had his great name profaned with their ſcorns ; 


= tempts?, ; And gave his countenance againſt his name 8, 
Such barren pleaſures, rude ſociety, To laugh at gybing boys, and ſtand the puſh 
As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to, Of every beardleſs vain comparative ꝰ: 
Accompany the greatneſs of thy blood, 5 |Grew a companion to the common ſtreets, 
And hold their level with thy princely heart? Enfeoff'd 1® himſelf to popularity: 


P. Henry. So pleaſe your majeſty, I would, II [That being daily ſwallow'd by men's eyes, 
Quit all offences with as clear excuſe {could} They ſurfeited with honey; and began 


As well as, I am doubtleſs, I.can purge To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, whereof a little 
Myſelf of many I am charg'd withal : io More than a little is by much too much. 

Vet ſuch extenuation let me beg, So when he had occaſion to be ſeen, 

As, in reproof of many tales devis d He was but as the cuckow is in June, 


Which oft the ear of greatneſs needs muſt hear, Heard, not regarded; ſeen, but with fuch cyes, 
By ſmiling pick-thanks * and baſe news-mongers, | [As, ſick and blunted with community, 
I may, for ſome things true, wherein my youth [r5Afﬀeord no extraordinary gaze, 


Hath faulty wander'd and irregular, Such as is bent on ſun-like majeſty 

Find pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring eyes : 

K. Henry. Heaven pardon thee !—yet let me [But rather drowa d, and hung their eye-lids down, 
wonder, Harry, | I|lept in his face, and render'd ſuch aſpect 

At thy affections, which do hold a wing 20jAs cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries; 

Quite from the flight of all thy anceſtors, Being with his preſence glutted, gorg'd, and full. 

Thy place in council thou haſt rudely loſt, And in that very line, Harry, ſtand ſt thou: 

Which by thy younger brother is ſupply'd ; = thou haſt loſt thy princely privilege, 

And art almoſt an alien to the hearts ith vile participation; not an eye | 

Of all the court and princes of my blood: 25 But is a-weary of thy common fight, 

The hope and expectation of thy time Save mine, which hath defir'd to ſee thee more; 

Is ruin'd; and the foul of every man Which now doth what I would not have it do, 

Prophetically does fare-think thy fall. Make blind itſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs. lord, 

Had I fo laviſh of my preſence been, . P. Henry. I ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious 

So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men, FE more myſelt. 

So ſtale and cheap to vulgar company; X. Henry. For all the world, 

Opinion, that did help me to the crown, As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 

Had ſtill kept loyal to poſſeſſion 3 z When I from France ſet foot at Ravenſpurg; 

And left me in reputeleſs baniſament, And even as I was then, is Percy now. 

A fellow of no mark, nor l.kelihood. 35]Now by my ſceptre, and my ſoul to boot, 

By being ſeldon 1cen, I could not ſtir, He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 

But, like a comet, I was wonder'd at: Than thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion : 


That men would tell their children, This is he; For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 
Others would ſay, « Where ? which is Bolingbroke ?” [He doth fill fields with harneſs in the realm; 


And then I ſtole all courteſy from heaven 4, 4o[Curns head againſt the lion's armed jaws 
And drefs'd myſelf in ſuch humility, And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts, Leads ancient lords and reverend biſhops on, 
Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, To bloody battles, and to bruifing arms. 
Even in the preſence of the crowned king. What never-dying honour hath he got 
Thus did I keep my perſon freſh, and new; 45 Againſt renowned Douglas; whoſe high deeds, 
My preſence, like a robe pontifical, hoſe hot incurſions, and great name in arms, 
Ne'er ſeen but wonder'd at: and ſo my ſtate, Holds from all ſoldiers chief majority, 
| Seldom, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt; And military title capital, 
And won, by rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnity. , Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chriſt ? 
The ſkipping king, he ambled up and down 50 Thrice hath this Hotſpur Mars in ſwathing cloaths, 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh bavin 5 wits, his infant warrior, in his enterprizes 


Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt: carded © his ſtate | iſcomfited great Douglas; ta'en him once, 
Mingled his royalty with carping / fools nlarged him, and made a friend of him, 


T Mean attempts are unworthy undertakings. Lewd does not in this place barely ſignify wanten, but 
licentiuus. * i, e. officious paraſites. 3 i.e. True to him that had then puſſeſſion of the crown. 
4 This is an alluſion to the ſtory of Prometheus's theft, who ſtole fire from thence ; and as with 7s 
he made a man, ſo with tba! Bolingbroke made a king. 5 Raf is heady, thoughtleſs : bawin is bruſh- 
wood, which, fired, burns fiercely, but is foon out. © The metaphor ſeems to be taken from ming- 
ling coarſe wool with fine, and carding them together, whereby the value of the latter is diminiſhed. The 
king means, that Richard mingled and carded together his royal ſtate with carping fools, &c. To card 
is uſed by other writers for, to mix. 7 i. e. jeſting, prating, &c. The quarto 1593, reads cap ring 
fools. i. e. made his preſence injurious to his reputation. - 9 Meaning, of every boy whoſe vanity 
incited him to try bis wit againſt the king's. Comparative, means equal, or rival in any thing 7? To 
en fei is a law term, ſignifying to inveſt with poſſeſions. 


To 


AR 3. Scene 3,] 


To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 
And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our throne. 
And what ſay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 
The archbiſhop's grace of York, Douglas, Mor- 
; timer, 
Capitulate * againſt us, and are up. 
But wherefore do I tell theſe news to thee ? 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
Which art my near*ſt and deareſt > enemy? 
Thou that art like enough, through vaſſal fear, 
Baſe inclination, and the ſtart of ſpleen 
To fight againſt me under Percy's pay, 
To dog his heels, and curt'ſy at his frowns, 
To ſhew how much thou art degenerate. 
P. Henry. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not find it ſo: 
And heaven forgive them, that ſo much have 
ſway' d p 
Your majeſty's good thoughts away from me 
I will redeemall this on Percy's head, 
And, in the clofing of ſome glorious day, 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your ſon : 
When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And ſtain my favours 3 in a bloody maſk, 
Which, waſh'd away, ſhall ſcour my ſhame with it. 
And that ſhall be the day, whene'er it lights, 
That this ſame child cf honour and renown, 
This gallant Hotſpur, this all-praifed knight, 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet : 
For every honour fitting on his helm, 
Would they were multitudes; and on my head 
My ſhames redoubled ! for the time will come, 
That I ſhall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is hut my factor, good my lord, 
To engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf: 
And I will call him to ſo ſtri& account, 
That he ſhall render every glory up, 
Yea, even the ſlighteſt worſhip of his time, 
Or Iwill tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promiſe here : 
The which if he be pleas'd I ſhall perform, 
I do beſeech your majeſty, may ſalve 
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands ; 
And Iwill die a hundred thouſand deaths, 
Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow. 
K. Henry. A hundred thouſand rebels die in 
this :!— 
Thou ſhalt have charge, and ſovereign truſt herein. 
Enter Blunt. 
How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of 
ſpeed. 
Blunt. So is the buſineſs that I come to ſpeak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word. 
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The eleventh of this month, at Shrewſbury : 

A mighty and a fearful head they are, 

If promiſes be kept on every hand, 

As ever offer'd foul play in a ſtate. to-day; 
K. Henry. The earl of Weſtmoreland fet forth 

With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter ; 

For this advertiſement is five days old | 

On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward: 

On Thurſday, we ourſelves will march : 


to Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 


15 


25 


20 


| 


Shall march through Glofterſhire ; by which ac« 
count, 
Our bufineſs valued, ſome twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth ſhall meet. 
Our hands are full of buſineſs: let's away; 
Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 
[ Exturt. 
S. CEA BE M0 


The Bear's-bead Tavern in Eaft-cheap. 
. Enter Falſtaff, and Bardelpb. 

Fal. Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely 
fince this laſt action? do I not bate? do 1 not 
dwindle ? Why, my ſkin hangs about me like an 
old lady's looſe gown; I am wither'd like an old 
apple-John. Well, I'll repent, and that ſuddenly, 
while I am in ſome liking ; I ſhall be out of heart 
ſhortly, and then I ſhall have no ſtrength to re- 
pent. An I have not forgotten what the inſide of 


| 


zoſa church is made of, I am a pepper-corn, a brew- 
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That Douglas, and the Engliſh rebels met, 
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er's horſe *; the inſide of a church: Company, 
villainous company, hath been the ſpoil of me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are ſo fretful, you cannot 
live long. 

Fal. Why, there is it: come ſing me a bawdy 
ſong; make me merry. I was as virtuouſly given, 
as a gentleman need to be; virtuous enough: 
{wore little; dic'd, not above ſeven times a week; 
went to a bawdy-houſe, not above once in a quar- 
ter—of an hour; paid money that I borrow'd, 
three or four times; liv'd well, and in good com- 
paſs: and now I live out of all order, out of all 
compaſs. | 

Bard. Why, you are ſo fat, Sir John, that you 
muſt needs be out of all compaſs ; out of all rea- 
ſonable compaſs, Sir John. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend 
my life ; thou art our admiral, thou beareſt the 
lanthorn in the poop. but tis in the noſe of thee ; 
thou art the knight of the burning lamp. 

Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you no harm. 

Fal. No, I'll be ſworn; I make as good uſe of 
it as many a man doth of a death's head, or a Me. 
mento mori : I never ſee thy face, but I think upon 
hell-fire, and Dives that lived in purple; for 


T i. e. make head, 2 Deareſt here means moſt fatal, moſt miſchievous, and ſhould be ſpelled dereſt. 
3 Favours mean ſome decoration uſually worn by knights in their helmets, as a preſent from a miſtreſs, 


or a trophy from an enemy. 


Mr. Steevens conjeAures, that a brezver”"s borſe does not, perhaps, 


mean a dray-brrſe, but the croſs-beam on which beer-barrels are carried into cellars, &c. and that the 
alluſion may be to the taper form of this machine; while Mr. Tyrwhitt thinks, that “ Falſtaff does 
not mean to point out any ſmiſlitude to his own condition, but, on the contrary, ſome ſtriking diſſimilitude. 
He ſays here, / am a prpper-corny a brewer's borſe; juſt as in act II. ſc, iv. he aſſerts the truth of ſeveral 


parts of his narrative, on pain of being conſide 


4% —4 berſe."" 


re. 
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there he is in his robes, . burning, burning 
thou wert any way given to virtue, I would ſwear 
dy thy face; my oath ſhould be, By this fire: but 
thou art altogether given over; and wert indeed, 
but for the light in thy face, the ſon of utter dark- 
neſs. When thou ran'ſt up Gads-hill in the night 
to catch my horſe, if I did not think thou had'ſt 
deen an ignis ſatuus, or a ball of wild-fire, there's 
no purchaſe in money. O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, an everlaſting bonfire light ! Thou haſt 
ſaved me a thouſand marks in links and torches !, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt tavern 
and tavern : but the ſack that thou haſt drunk me, 
would have bought me lights as good cheap *, at 
the deareſt chandler's in Europe. I have main- 
tained that ſalamander of yours with fire, any time 
this two and thirty years; Heaven reward me 
for it! 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. [A 3. Scene 3. 


will you make a younker 5 of me? ſhall I not 
take mine eaſe in mine inn ö, but I ſhall have my 
pocket pick d? 1 have loſt a ſeal- ring of m 

grandfather's, worth forty mark. | 

He. O, I have heard the prince tell him, I know 
not how oft, that the ring was copper. 

Fal. How ! the prince is a Jack, a ſneak- cup; 
and, if he were here, I would cudgel him like a 
dog, if he would ſay ſo. 4 
Enter Prince Henry, and Poins, marching ; and Fal. 


faff meets them, playing on bis truncheon, like a fife. 

Fal. How now, lad? is the wind in that door, 
"ſaith ? muſt we all march ? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-faſhion 7. 

Hoſt. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Henry, What ſay'ſt — miſtreſs Quickly ? 
How does thy huſband ? I love him well, he is an 
honeſt man. 


15 


Bard. Sblood, I would my face were in your 
! 
Fal. God-a-mercy ! ſo ſhould I be ſure to 
heart-burn'd. | 
Enter Heſteſs. 


How now, dame Partlet the hen 3? have you 
quir d yet, who pick'd my pocket? 

H. Why, Sir John, what do you think, Si 
John ? Do you think I keep thieves in my houſe ? 
I have ſearch'd, I have enquir'd, ſo has my huſband, 
man by man, boy by boy, ſervant by ſervant: the 
tithe of a hair was never loſt in my houſe before. 

Fal. You lie, hoſteſs; Bardolph was ſhav'd 
and loſt many a hair: and I'll be ſworn, my poc- 
ket was pick d : Go to, you are a woman, go. 

Hoſt. Who I? I defy thee: I was never call 
ſo in mine own houſe before. 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. 

Het. No, Sir John; you do not know me, Sit 
John: I know you, Sir John: you owe me mo- 
ney, Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to be- 
guile me of it: I bought you a dozen of ſhirts to 
your back. 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given the 


of them. 

H:ft. Now, as I am a true woman, holland of 
eight ſhillings an ell. You owe money here be- 
fides, Sir John, for your diet, and by-drinkings; 
and money lent you, four and twenty pounds. 

Fal. He had his part of it; let him pay. 

Hot. He? alas, he is poor; he hath nothing. 

Fal. How ! poor? look upon his face; what 
call you rich 4? Tet them coin his noſe, let them 


m 
away to bakers' wives, and they have made — 


Het. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and liſt to me. 

P. Henry, What ſay'ſt thou, Jack? 

Fal. The other night I fell aſleep here behind 
the arras, and had my pocket pick d: this houſe is 
turn'd bawdy-houſe, they pick pockets. 

P. Henry. What didſt thou loſe, Jack? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me. Hal? three or four 
bonds of forty pound a- piece, and a ſcal· ring of my 
grandfather's. 

P. Henry. A trifle, ſome eight - penny matter. 

H. So I told him, my lord; and I ſaid, I 
heard your grace ſay ſo: And, my lord, he ſpeaks 
moſt vilely of you, like a foul-mouth'd man as be 
is; and ſaid, he would cudgel you. 

P. Henry. What! he did not? 

Hoſt. There's neither faith, truth, nor woman- 
hood in me elſe. | 

Fal. There's no more faith in thee than in a 
ſtew'd prune *; nor no more truth in thee, than 
in a drawn fox9; and for woman-hood, maid 
Marian ** may be the deputy's wife of the ward to 
thee. Co, you thing, go. 

Het. Say, what thing? what thing? 

Ful. What thing? why, a thing to thank God on. 

Hot. I am no thing to thank God on, I would 
thou ſhould'ſt know it; I am an honeſt man's 
wife : and, ſetting thy knighthood aſide, thou art 
a knave to call me ſo. 

Fal. Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art 
" [beaſt to ſay otherwiſe. 

Het. Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou ? 

Fal. What beaſt? why, an otter ? 

P. Henry. An otter, Sir John; why an otter ? 
Fal. Why? ſhe's neither fiſh, nor fleſh; a 


3 


coin his cheeks ; I'll not pay a denier. What, 
1 Mr. Steevens remarks on this paſſage, that in 


minated with lamps) candles ard lantborns to let, were cried about London. 


man knows not where to have her. 


Shakſpeare's time, (long before the ſtreets were illu- 
Cheap is market, and good 


cheap therefore is a bon march. From this word Eaft-cheap, Chep-flow, Cheap-fide, &c. are derived. 


3 Dame Partlet is the name of the hen in the old ſtory book of Reynard the Fux. 


bunches is called a rich face. 


5 A younker is a novice, a young inexperienced man eaſily gull'd. 


4 A face ſet with car- 


take mine eaſe in mine imme, was an ancient proverb, not very different in its application from that maxim, 


Every man's houſe is his caſtle; for inne originally ſignified « houſe or labitati n. 
ſaners are conveyed to Newgate, faſtened two and two together. 


7 i. e. as pti - 
Meaning a bawd; a diſh of flexv'd 


Prunea being not only the ancient deſignation of a brothel, but the conſtant appendage to it, as has been 


before obſerved. 
hounds. 
of the morris. 


9 A drawn fex may perhaps mean, a fox drawn over the ground to exerciſe the 
' Maid Marian is either a man dreſſed like a woman, or the lady who attends the d 


ancers 


2 


Act 4- Scene 1.] 


Het. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo, 
or any man knows where to have me, thou kna 
thou ! 

P. Henry. Thou ſay'ſt true, hoſteſs 3 and 
ſlanders thee moſt groſsly. 

Hoſt. So he doth you, my lord; and ſaid 
other day, you ought him a thouſand pound. 

P. _— Sirrah, do I owe you a 


Fal. „„ 
love is worth a million; thou ow'ſt me thy love. 

Hyg. Nay, my lord, he call'd you ** 
ſaid, he would cudgel you. 

Fal. Did I, Bardolph ? 

Bard. Indeed, fir John, you ſaid ſo. 

Fal. Yea, if he ſaid, my ring was copper. 

P. Henry, I ſay, tis copper: Dar'ſt thou be 

as thy word now ? 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou know'ſt, as thou art bu 
man, 1 dare : but, as thou art prince, I fear thee, 
as I fear the roaring of the lion's whelp. 

P. Henry. And why not, as the lion ? 

Fal. The king himfelf is to be fear'd as the lion: 
Doſt thou think, I'll fear thee as I fear thy father? 
nay, an if I do, let my girdle break 

P. Henry. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts 
fall about thy knees ! But, firrah, there's no room 
for faith, truth, nor honeſty, in this boſom of 
thine ; it is all filled up with guts, and midriff.-- 
Charge an honeſt woman with picking thy pocket ! 
Why, thou whoreſon, impudent, imboſs'd * raf- 
cal, if there were any thing in thy pocket but ta- 
vern-reckonings, memorandums of bawdy-houſes, 
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and one poor penny-worth of ſugar-candy to mak 
thee long-winded: 
with any other injuries but theſe, I am a villain. 
And yet you will ſtand to it; you will not pocket 
up wrong : Art thou not aſham'd! | 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? thou know'ft, in t 


ſtate of innocency, Adam fell; and what ſhouldſ4 


poor Jack Falſtaff do, in the days of villainy ? Thou 
ſeeſt, I have more fleſh than another man; and 
therefore more frailty,,, You confeſs then, you 
pick'd my pocket ? 


a C 


e 1. 

ä The Camp near Shrewſbury. 
Enter Hutſpur, Worceſter, and Douglas. 
Ku. WII. ſaid my- noble Scot; If 

ſpeaking truth, 
In this fine age, were not thought fattery,. 


Such attribution ſhould the Douglas. have, 
As not a ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp 


. 


Should go ſo general current — world 
Ry heaven, I cannot auer). Jl 9 a | 


i. e. ſwol'n, puffy, | 


. 


7 


n 


0 * e. do it immediately, or the dirt _— in the 1 
ts * n "> he | 
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P. Henry. It appears ſo by the ſtory, 2 
Ful. Hoſteſs, I forgive thee : Go, make ready 
breakfaſt ; love thy huſband, look to thy ſervants, : 
cheriſh thy gueſts: thou malt find me tractable 
any honeſt reaſon: thou ſeeſt I am pacify d.: 
| Still? —Nay, I pr'ythee, be gone. [Exit Hoſteſs. 

Now, Hal, to the news at court: for the robbery, . 
How is that anſwer'd ? | 
P. Henry, 0 my ſweet beef, I muſt fill be good 
ngel to thee : The money is paid back again. 
Fal. O, I do not like that paying back, tis 
| double labour. 
P. Henry. I am good friends with my father, and 
may do any thing. 
Fal. Rob me the exchequer the firſt thing thou 
"ſt, and do it with unwaſh'd hands too*. 
Bard. Do, my lord. 


= Henry. 1 have procur'd thee, Jack, a charge 
oot., . 

Fal. I would it had been of horſe. Where 
all I find one that can ſteal well? O for a fine 
thief, of two and twenty, or thereabouts! I am 
heinouſly unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
theſe rebels, they offend none but the virtuous; 1 
25]laud them, I praiſe them. 

P. Henry. Bardolph. 


Bard. My lord. 
P. Henry. Go bear this letter to lord John of 
Lancaſter, land. 


zo My brother John; this to my lord of Weſtmore- 
Go, Poins, to horſe, to horſe ; for thou and 1 
Have thirty miles to ride ere dinner-time,— 

ack, 
— me to-morrow in the Temple-hall 


if thy pocket were enrich'd[35]At two o'clock i” the afternoon : 


There ſhalt thou know thy charge; and there re- 
Money, and order for their furniture, [ ceive 
The land is burning; Percy ſtands on high; 
And either they, or we, mult lower lie. 
[ Exeunt Prince, Poins, and Bard, 
. Fal. Rare words! brave world! —Hoſteſs, my 
breakfaſt ; come. 
O, I could wiſh this tavern were my drum. [ Exx. 


T IV. 
The u tongues of ſoothers ; 3 but a braver place 
In my heart's love, hath no man than yourſelf ; 
ay, talk me to my word; approve me, lord. 
Deug. Thou art the king of honour : 
No man ſo potent breathes upon the 0 
But 1 will beard 3. him. 
| Hete Do ſo, and 'tis well ;— 
Enter a Meſſinger. 
What letters haſt thou there ?—I can but . 


you. 


: May Theſe letters come from your father, 
3 To beard 


55 


un. 


464 


Hor. Letters from him! why comes he not him- 
ſelf :? 
Me. He cannot come, my lord; he's grie vous ſick. 
Hot. Tounds ! how has he the leiſure to be ſick, 
In ſuch a juſtling time? Who leads his power? 
Undef whoſe government come they along? 
Meſ. His letters bear his mind, not J. 
Hor. His mind! 1 
Nr. Ipr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ? 
Ma. He did, my lord, four days ere I ſet forth; 
And, at the time of my departure thence, ' 
He was much fear'd by his phyſicians, 
Wer. I'would, the ſtate of time had firſt been 
whole, = 
Fre he by fickneſs had been viſited ; 
His health was never better worth than now. 
Het. Sick now! droop now ! this ficknefs doth 
infect ; 
The very life-blood of our enterprize; 
*Tis catching hither, even to our camp. 
He writes me here,—that inward fickneſs— 
And that his friends by deputation could not 
So ſoon be drawn; nor did he think it meet, 


— 
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[AR 4. Scene 1. 


8&F ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſdom, loyalty, and mere d:ſlike 
f our proceedings, kept the earl from hence; 
And think, how ſuch an apprehenfion 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, 
And breed a kind of queſtion in our cauſe: 
For, well you know, we of the offering fide ð 
uſt keep aloof from tri arbitrement; 
And ſtop all fight-holes, every loop, from whencs 
The eye of reafon may pry in upon us: 
[his abſence of your father's draws a curtain, 
That ſhews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. 
Het. You ſtrain too far. 
rather of his abfence make this uſe ;— 
ft lends a luftre, and more great opinion, 
A larger dare to our great enterprize, 

han if the earl were here: for men muſt think, 
If we, without his help, can make a head 
o puſh ayainſt the kingdom; with his help, 
We ſhall o'erturn it topſy-turvy down.— 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 
Dizg. As heart can think: there is not ſuch a 


To lay fo dangerous and dear a truſt word 

On any ſoul remoy'd, but on his own 7". 5|Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 

Yet doth he give us bold advertiſement,— Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 

That with our ſmall conjunction, we ſhould on, Hot. My couſin Vernon | welcome, by my ſoul. 
To ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us: Ver. Pray God, my news may be worth a wel- 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, come, lord. 

Becauſe the king is certainly poſſeſs d zo The earl of Weſtmoreland, ſeven thouſand ſtrong, 


Of all our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 
Wor. Your father's ſickneſs is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gaſh, a very limb lopt off :— 
And yet, in faith, 'tis not; his preſent want 
Seems more than we ſhall find it. Were it good, 
To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 
All at one caſt? to ſet ſo rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good: for therein ſhould we read 
The very bottom and the ſoul of hope; 
The very liſt 3, the very utmoſt bound 
Of all our fortunes. 
Doug. Faith, and ſo we ſhould; 
Where now remains a ſweet reverſion : 
We may boldly ſpend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in: 
A comfort of retirement “ lives in this. 
Het. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
If that the devil and miſchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 
Wer. But yet, I would your father had been here. 
The quality and hair f of our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion : It will be thought 


T j. e. on any leſt near to himſelf. 2 To quail 
"ft i is the ſelvage; 
port to which we may have recourſe. 


fide, Some latter editions read, Sending. 


5 i. e. the 


35 


guratively, the utmoſt line of circumference, the utmoſt extent. 


is marching hitherwards : with him prince John. 
Hot. No harm: What more? 

Vr. And further, I have learn'd. 

The king himfelf in perſon is ſet forth, 

Or hitherwards intended ſpeedily, 

With ſtrong and mighty preparation. 

Het. He ſhall be welcome too. Where is his ſon, 
The nimble-footed 7 mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daft d the world aiide, 


49]And bid it paſs ? 


Her. All furniſh'd, all in arms, 

All pium'd like eſtridges, that with the wind 
Bated like eagles having lately bath'd 5 : 
[Clitering in golden coats, like images ꝰ: 


451]As full of ſpirit as the month of May, 


And gorgeous as the ſun at midſummer; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls, 
| faw young Harry,—with his beaver on, 

His cuiſſes * on his thighs, gallantly arm'd,— 


$0|Riſe ſrom the ground like feather'd Mercury, 


And vaulted with ſuch caſe into his ſeat, 
s if an angel dropt down from the clouds, 
o turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, 


3 The 
4 i. e. a ſup- 
6 J. e. of the Mailing 


is to languiſh, to fink into dejection. 


compiexion, the character. 


7 Stowe ſays of the Prince, „ He was paſſing ſwift in 


running, infomuch that he with two other of his lords, without hounds, bow, or other engine, would 
take a wild-buck, or doe, in a large park.” Mr. Steevens obſerves, that all birds, after bathing 
(which almoſt all birds are fond of), ſpread out their wings to catch the wind, and flutter violently 
with them in order to dry themfelves. This in the falconer's language is called baring, and by Shak- 
ſpeare, bating with the wind. It = be obſerved, that birds never appear ſo lively and full of ſpirits, 
as immediately after &arbirg. 9 Altluding to the manner of dreſſing up images in the Romiſh 
churches on holy-days, when they are bedecked in robes very richly laced and embroidered. 
0 Cai, French, armour for the thighs, 2 


Act 4. Scene 2.] 
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And witch i the world with noble horſemanſhip. arts in their bellies no bigger than pins heads, 


Het. No more, no more; worſe than the fi 
in March, 

This praiſe doth nouriſh agues. Let them come: 
They come like facrifices in their trim, 
And to the fire-ey*'d maid of ſmoky war, 
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them: 
The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar ſit, 
Up to the ears in blood, I am on fire, 
To hear this rich repriſal is ſo nigh, 
And yet not ours: Come, let me take my horſe, 
Who is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, 
Againſt the boſom of the prince of Wales : 
Harry to Harry ſhall, hot horſe to horſe——— 
Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corſe. 
O, that Glendower were come 

Ver. There is more news: 
I learn'd in Worceſter, as I rode along, 


\ 


He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 
Doug. That's the worſt tidings that I hear of yet. 
Mir. Ay, by my faith, that bears a froſty ſound. 
Hot. What may the king's whole battle reach 
Ver. To thirty thouſand. [unto ? 
Her. Forty let it be; 

My father and Glendower being both away, 

The powers of us may ſerve ſo great a day. 

Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily : 

Doomſday is near; die all, die merrily. 

Deug. Talk not of dying; I am out of fear 


and they have bought out their ſervices z and now 
y whole charge conſiſts of ancients, corporals, 
lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, ſlaves as 
5 jragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where the 
glutton's dogs lick'd his ſores: and ſuch as, indeed, 
were never ſoldiers; but diſcarded unjuſt ſerving- 
men, younger ſons to younger brothers, revolted 
tapſters, and oſtlers trade-fallen ; the cankers of a 
iojcalm world, and a long peace; ten times more 
liſhonourably ragged, than an old fac'd ancient 5; 
and ſuch have I to fill up the rooms of them that 
have bought out their ſervices; that you would 
hink, I had a hundred and fifty tatter'd prodigals, 
I5flately come from ſwine-keeping, from eating draff 
and huſks. , A mad fellow met me on the way, and 
old me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, and preſs'd 
he dead bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch ſcare- 
bows. I'll not march through Coventry with them, 
oſthat's flat ;—Nay, and the villains march wide be- 
rixt the legs, as if they had gyves © on; for, in- 
deed, I had the moſt of them out of priſon— 
There's but a ſhirt and a half in all my companyz 
nd the half-ſhirt is two napkins, tack d together, 
zſand thrown over the ſhoulders like a herald's coat 
without ſleeves; and the ſhirt, to ſay the truth, 
ſtolen from my hoſt of Saint Albans, or the red- 
noſe inn-Keeper of Daintry. But that's all one; 
they'll find linen enough on every hedge. 
30 Enter Prince Henry, and W:ſtmereland, 
P. Henry, How now, blown Jack? how now, 
quilt ? 
Fal. What, Hal? How now, mad wag ? what 
devil doſt thou in Warwickſhire ?—My good 


Of death, or death's hand, for this one half year. 
[Exeunt. 
TCR EA 1 
A public road near Coventry. 
Enter Falflaff, and Bardolph. 


Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Coventry ; 
fill me a bottle of ſack; our ſoldiers ſhall march 
through; we'll to Sutton-Colfield to-night. 

Bard. Will you give me money, captain ? 

Fat. Lay out, lay out. 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 

Fal. An it do, take it for thy labour; and if it 
make twenty, take them all, I'll anſwer the coin- 
— Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at the town's 
end. a 

Hard. I will, captain: farewel. [ Exit 

Fal. If 1 be not aſham'd of my ſoldiers, I am 
a ſouc'd gurnet . I have miſ-us'> the king's preſs 
damnably, I have got, in exchange of a hundred 
and fifty ſoldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. 
I preſs me none but good houſholders, yeomen's 
ſons: enquire me out contracted batchelors, fuch 
as had been aſk'd twice on the bans; ſuch a com- 
modity of warm ſlaves, as had as lief hear the de- 
vil as a drum; ſuch as fear the report of a caliver, 
worſe than a ſtruck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. 

I preſt me none but ſuch toaſts and butter 3, with 


1 Witch for bewitch, charm. 
ployed in the old comedies. 
fortune and wild adventure. 


35[lord of Weſtmoreland, I cry you mercy ; I thought 
your honour had already been at Shrewſbury. 
W:f. Faith, Sir John, tis more than time that 
I were there, and you too; but my powers are 
there already: The king, I can tell you, looks 
Lolfor-us all; we muſt away all night. 
Fal. Tut, never fear me; I am as vigilant, as 
cat to ſteal cream. 
P. Henry. I think, to ſteal cream indeed; for 
thy theſt hath already made thee butter, But tell 
4<|me, Jack; Whoſe fellows are theſe that come at- 
ter ? 
Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 
F. Henry. I did never ſee ſuch pitiful raſcals. 
Fal. Tut, tut; good enough to toſs 7; food for 
go[powder, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as 
well as better; tuſh, man, mortal men, mortal 
men. 
nig. Ay, but, Sir John, methinks, they are 
exceeding poor and bare; too beggarly. 
55] Fal. Faith, for their poverty,——1I know not 
where they had that: and for their barenets,—1 
am ſure they never learn'd that of me. 


2 Souc'd gurnct is an appellation of contempt very frequently em- 
3 Another term of conterapt. 
S Mr. Steevens has happily, we think, explained this paſſage : “ An 


4+ Meaning, men ot detverate 


eld fac d ancient, is an old ſtandard mended with a different colour. It ſhould not be written in one 
word, as od and fac'd are diſtin epithets. To face a gown is to trim it; an expreſſion at preſent in 
uſe, In our author's time the facings of gowns were always of a colour different from the ſtuff itſels,” 


© i. e. ſhackles, 


7 That is, to toſs upon a pike, 
Hh 


P. Hoy. 
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long as, out of limit, and true rule, 

You ſtand againſt anointed majeſty ! 

But, to my charge.—The king hath ſent to know 
The nature of your griefs; and whereupon 
You conjure from the breaſt of civil peace 

Such bold hoſtility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty: If that the king 

Have any way your good deſerts forgot, — 


P. Henry. No, I'll be ſworn; unleſs you call 
three fingers on the ribs, bare. But, ſirrah, make 
haſte ; Percy is already in the field. 

Fal. What, is the king encamp'd ? 

3 1 He is, Sir John; I ſear, we ſhall ſay tooſ 5 
ng. 

F. al. Well, [ feaſt, 
To the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 


Fits a dull fighter, and a keen gueſt. [Exeunt.| Which he confeſſeth to be manifold. 
SCENE I. roſtie bids you name your griefs ; and, with all ſpeed, 
You ſhall have your deſires, with intereſt ; 
Shrewſbury. And pardon abſolute for yourſelf, and theſe, 
Enter Hotſpur, Warceſter, Douglas, and Vernon. erein mis-led by your ſuggeſtion. 
Het. We'll fight with him to-night. Het. The king is kind; and, well we know, 
Wor. It may not be. I5 the king 
Doug. You give him then advantage. Knows at what time to promiſe, when to pay. 
Ver. Not a whit. My father, and my uncle, and myſelf, 
Hot. Why ſay you ſo? looks he not for ſupply ? Did give him that ſame royalty he wears : D 
Ver. So do we. And,—when he was not fix and twenty ftrong, 
Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtful. [2o[Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
Mor. Good couſin, be advis'd ; ſtir not to-night. A poor unminded out-law ſneaking home, 
Ver. Do not, my lord. My father gave him welcome to the ſhore: 
Doug. You do not counſel well; And,—when he heard him ſwear, and vow to Goc, 
You ſpeak it out of fear, and cold heart. He came but to be duke of Lancaſter, 
Ver. Do me no ſlander, Douglas: by my life, [25|To ſue his livery *, and beg his peace; 
(And I dare well maintain it with my life) With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal, - 
If well-reſpeted honour bid me on, My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd, 
I hold as little counſel with weak fear, Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 
As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day lives: Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Let it be ſeen to-morrow in the battle, 30|Perceiv*'d Northumberland did lean to him, 
Which of us fears. | The more 3 and leſs came in with cap and knee; 
Doug. Yea, or to-night. Met him in boroughs, cities, villages ; 
Fer. Content. Attended him on bridges, ſtood in lanes, 
Het. To-night, ſay I. much,] [Laid gifts before him, proffer*d him their oaths, 
Per. Come, come, it may not be. I wonder[35|Gave him their heirs ; as pages follow'd him, 
Being men of ſuch great leading i as you are, Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 
"That you foreſee not what impediments He preſently,—as greatneſs knows itſelf, 
Drag back our expedition: Certain horſe Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Of my couſin Vernon's are not yet come up: Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 
Your uncle Worceſter's horſe came but to-day; aol Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurg; 
And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, And now, forſooth, takes on him to reform 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, Some certain edits, and ſome ſtraight decrees, 
That not a horſe is half the half of himſelf. That lie too heavy on the commonwealth : 
Hot. So are the horſes of the enemy Cries out upon abuſes, ſeems to weep 
In general, journey-bated, and brought low; 45 Over his country's wrongs ; and, by this face, 
The better part of ours are full of reſt. This ſeeming brow of juſtice, did he win 
Wer. The number of the king exceedeth ours : The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
For God's ſake, couſin, ſtay till all come in. Proceeded further; cut me off the heads 
[ The trumpet ſounds a parley. [Of all the favourites, that the abſent king 
Enter Sir Walter Blunt. olin deputation left behind him here, 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king,] [When he was perſonal in the Iriſh war. 
If you vouchſafe my hearing, and reſpect. | Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. 
Ha. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt; And would Het. Then to the point. 
to God, fn ſhort time after, he depos'd the king; 
You were of our determination] 55|Soon after that, depriv'd him of his life; 
Some of us love you well: and even thoſe ſome And, in the neck of that, taſk'd 4 the whole ſtate : 
Envy your great deſervings, and good name; To make that worſe, ſuffer'd his kinſman March 
Becauſe you are not of our quality, (Who is, if every owner were well plac'd, 
But ſtand againſt us like an enemy. | [Indeed his king) to be incag'd in Wales, 
Blunt. And heaven defend, but ſtill I ſhouldſ6c|There without ranſom to lie forfeited; 
ſtand ſo, Diſgrac'd me in my happy victories; 


* i, e. ſuch experience in martial bufineſs. 2 This is a law-phraſe; meaning, to ſue out the de- 


_ or poſſeſſion of his lands from the Court of Wards, which, on the death of any of the tenants of 
- 8 ſeized their lands, till the heir ſued out bis livery, 3 i. e. the greater and the 1ſt. 4 Taſk'd 
ore uſed for raxed; it was once common to employ theſe words indiſcriminately. 

| | Sought 


AR 5. Scene 1.] 


Sought to entrap me by intelligence ; 
Rated my uncle from the council- board; 
In rage diſmiſs'd my father from the court ; 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong: 
And, in concluſion, drove us to ſeck out 
This head of ſafety * ; and, withal, to pry 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 
unt. Shall I return this anſwer to the king? 
Hot, Not ſo, Sir Walter; we'll withdraw a while 


un 


— 
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Go to the king; and let there be impawn'd 
Some ſurety for a ſafe return again, 
And in the morning early ſhall my uncle 


— 


467 


The king, with mighty and quick - raiſed power, 
Meets with lord Harry : and 1 fear, Sir Michael 
What with the ſickneſs of Northumberland, 


( Whoſe power was in the firſt proportion) 


And what with Owen Glendower's abſence thence, 
(Who with them was a rated finew 3 too, 
And comes not in, 0'er-rul'd by prophecies)— 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an inſtant trial with the king. fear; 
Sir Mich. Why, my good lord, you need not 
There's Douglas and lord Mortimer. 
York. No, Mortimer is not there. 
Sir Mich. But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord 


Harry P ercy, 


Bring him our purpoſes : and ſo farewel. [love. 
Blunt, I would, you would accept of grace and 
Har. And, may be, ſo we ſhall, | 
Blunt. Pray heaven, you do! [Exeunt 

eee . 
York. The Arcbbiſpep': Palace. 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, and Sir Michael. 
York, Hie, good Sir Michael; bear this ſeal 

With winged haſte, to the lord mareſhal ; [ brief * 

This to my couſin Scroop; and all the reſt 

To, whom they are directed: if you knew 

How much they do import, you would make haſte. 
Sir Mich. My good lord, 

I gueſs their tenor. 

York. Like enough, you do. 

To-morrow, good Sir Michael, is a day, 

Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand men 

Muſt *bide the touch : For, fir, at Shrewſbury, 

As I am truly givea to underſtand, 


30 


And there's my lord of Worceſter, and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. {drawn 

York, And ſo there is: but yet the king hath 
The ſpecial head of all the land together 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaſter, 
The noble Weſtmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 
And many more corrivals, and dear men 
Of eſtimation and command in arms. 
Sir Mich. Doubt not, my lord, they ſhall be 

well oppos'd. 
Yerk. I hope no leſs, yet needful tis to fear ; 
And, to prevent the worſt, Sir Michael, ſpecd : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us,. 
For he hath heard of our confederacy,— 
And 'tis but wiſdom to make ſtrong againſt him ; 
Therefore, make haſte: I muſt go write again 
To other friends; and ſo farewel, Sir Michael. 
[ £xeunt, 


A C 


3 8 _= wer 
| The Camp at Shrewſbury. 
Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord Jobn of 
Lancaſter, Earl of Weſtmoreland, Sir Walter Blunt, 
and Sir Jabs Falftaff. 
X. W 2 bloodily the ſun begins to peer 
Above yon buſky “ hill! the day 
looks pale 
At his diſtemperature. 
P. Henry. The ſouthern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpoſes ; 
And, by his hollow whiſtling in the leaves, 
Foretells a tempeſt, and a bluſtering day. 
X. Hany. Then with the loſers let it ſympathize; 
For nothing can ſeem foul to thoſe that win,— 
Trumpet. Enter Worcefter, and Vernon. 
How now, my lord of Worceſter ? tis not well, 
That you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms 
As now we meet : You have deceiv'd our truſt; 
And made us doff our eaſy robes of peace, 


45 


55 


* 


1 Meaning, this army, from which I hope for protection. 
* i. e. woody, from b:ſquety Fr. 


accounted a ſtrong aid. 


T 


50 


V. 


To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel: 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
What ſay you to't? Will you again unknit 
This churliſh knot of all-abhorred war? 
And move in that obedient orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an exhal'd mcteor, 

A prodigy of fear, and a portent 

Of broached miſchief to the unborn times ? 


Wer. Hear me, my liege: 
For mine own part, I could be well content 
Io entertain the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours; for, I do proteſt, 
have not ſought the day of this diſlike. 
K. Henry. You have not ſought it l how comes it 
then ? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
P. Henry. Peace, chewet 5, peace. 
Mir. It pleas'd your majeſty, to turn your looks 


. 


Of favour from myſelf, and all our houſe; 


2 A brief is ſimply a letter. 5 1. e. 
5 Theobald explains chervet, or chuety, to 


mean, a noiſy chattering bird, a pie; while Mr. Steevens thinks it alludes to a kind of fat greaſy pud- 


ding: called chervers, 


Hh 2 


And 


168 
And yet I muſt remember you, my lord, 

We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends. 

For you, my ſtaff of office did I break 

In Richard's time; and poſted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiſs your hand, 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate as I. 

It was myſelf, my brother, and his ſon, 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time: You ſwore to us,— 
And you did ſwear that oath at Doncaſter, O 
That you did nothing purpoſe *gainſt the ſtate ; 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right, 
The ſeat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaſter : 

To this we ſware our aid. But, in ſhort ſpace, 
It rain'd down fortune ſhowering on your head; 
And ſuch a flood of greatneſs fell on you, 

What with our help ; what with the abſent king ; 
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5 


10 


þ 


15 


What with the injuries of a wanton time * ; 

The ſeeming ſufferances that you had borne; 

And the contrarious winds, that held the king 

So long in his unlucky Iriſh wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead. 

And, from this ſwarm of fair advantages, 

You took occaſion to be quickly woo'd 

To gripe the general ſway into your hand: 

Forgot your oath to us at Doncaſter; 

And, being fed by us, you us'd us ſo 

As that ungentle gull, the cuckow's bird, , 

Uſeth the ſparrow :: did oppreſs our neſt ; 

Grew by our feeding to ſo great a bulk, 

That even our love durſt not come near your ſight, 

For fear of ſwallowing ; but with nimble wing 

We were enforc'd, for ſafety fake, to fly 

Out of your ſight, and raiſe this preſent head : 

Whereby we ſtand oppoſed 3 by ſuch means 

As you yourſelf have torg'd againſt yourſelf; 

By unkind uſage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all faith and troth 

Sworn to us in your younger enterprize, [lated 4, 
X. Henry, Theſe things, indeed, you have articu- 

Proclaim'd at market- croſſes, read in churches ; 

To face the garment of rebellion 

With ſome fine colour, that may pleaſe the eye 

Of fickle changelings, and poor diſcontents, 

Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 

Of hurly-burly innovation : 

And never yet did inſurrection want 

Such water-colours to impaint his cauſe 

Nor moody beggars, ſtarving for a time 

Of pell-mell havock and confuſion. [foul 
P. Henry. In both our armies, there is many a 

Shall pay full dearly ſor this encounter, 

If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 

The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 

In praiſe of Henry Percy : by my hopes, — 

"This preſent enterprize ſet off his head,— 

I do not think, a braver gentleman, 

More aQtive-valiant, or more valiant-young, 

More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 


1 ji, e. the injuries done by king Richard in the wantonneſs of proſperity. 
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[AR g. Scene 2, 


For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And ſo, I hear, he doth account me too: 
Yet this before my father's majeſty,— 
I am content, that he ſhall take the odds 
Of his great name and eſtimation ; 
And will, to ſave the blood on either fide, 
Try fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

K. Henry. And, prince of Wales, ſo dare we 

venture thee, 

Albeit, conſiderations infinite 


Do make againſt it: No, good Worceſter, no, 


We love our people well; even thoſe we — 
That are miſ- led upon your couſin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our grace, 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his: 

So tell your couſin, and bring me word 
What he will do: — But if he will not yield, 


And they ſhall do their office. So, be gone; 
We will not now be troubled with reply : 
We offer fair, take it adviſedly. 
[ Exe. Worceſter and Vernon, 
P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on my life: 
The Douglas and the Hotſpur both together 
Are confident againſt the wc rld in arms. 
K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every leader to his 
charge ; 


and th and dread correction wait on us, 


zo For, on their anſwer, we will ſet on them: 


And God befriend us, as our cauſe is juſt ! 
[Exeunt King, Blunt, and Prince John. 
Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me down in the battle, and 


heſtride me, ſo; 'tis a point of friendſhip. 


P. Henry. Nothing but a coloſſus can do thee that 
friendſhip. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 
Fal. 1 would it were bed-time, Hal, and all well, 
P, Henry. Why, thou oweſt heaven a death. 
[ Exit Prince Henry, 
Fal. "Tis not due yet; I would be loth to pay 
him before his day. What need I be ſo forward 
with him that calls not on me ? Well, 'tis no mat- 
er: Honour pricks me on. Yea, but how if ho- 
nour prick me off when I come on? how then? 
Can honour ſet to a leg? No. Or an arm? No. 
Or take away the grief of a wound? No. Honour 
hath no {Kill in ſurgery then? No. What is honour ? 
A word, What is that word, honour? Air. A 
trim reckoning !'—-Who hath it? He that dy'd o' 
Wedneiday. Doth he feel it? No. Doth he hear it? 
No. Is it inſenſible then? Yea, to the dead. But 
will it not live with the living? No. Why? De- 
traction will not ſuffer it: therefore I'll none of 
it: Honour is a mere ſcutcheon, and ſo ends my 


catecluſm. LExit. 
n II. 
Hot ſpur's Camp. 
Enter Wercefter and Vernon. 
War. O, no, my nephew muſt not know, Sir 
Richard, 


2 The cuckow's 


chicken, who, being hatched and fed by the ſparrow, in whoſe neſt the cuckow's erg was laid, grows 
in time able to devour her, nurſe. 
articles. 


3 i. e. we ſtand in oppoſition to you, 


+ j. e. exhibited in 


The 


— 


O 
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The liberal kind offer of the king. rimm'd up your praiſes with a princely tongue 
Ver, "Twere beſt, he did. poke your deſervings like a chronicle ; 
Wor. Then are we all undone. Making you ever better than his praiſe, 
It is not poſſible, it cannot be, By till diſpraiſing praiſe, valu'd with you: 
The king ſhould keep his word in loving us; 5 And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He will ſuſpe& us till, and find a time He” made a bluſhing cital * of himſelf; 
To puniſh this offence in other faults : And chid his truant youth with ſuch a grace, 
Suſpicion, all our lives, ſhall be ſtuck full of eyes: As if he maſter'd 3 there a double ſpirit, 
For treaſon is but truſted like the fox; Of teaching, and of learning, inſtantly. 
Who, ned er ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, [ro[There did he pauſe : But let me tell the world, + 
Will have a wild trick of his anceſtors. if he out- live the envy of this day, 
Look how we can, or ſad, or merrily, England did never owe ſo ſweet a hope, 
Interpretation will miſquote our looks; . much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſs. 
And we ſhall feed like oxen at a ſtall, | Het. Couſin, I think, thou art enamoured 
The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death. 15]Upon his follies; never did J hear 
My nephew's treſpaſs may be well forgot, Of any prince fo wild, at liberty * :— 
It hath the excuſe of youth, and heat of blood ; But, be he as he will, yet once ere night 
And an adopted name of privilege, — will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 
A hair-brain'd Hotſpur, govern'd by a ſpleen: - That he ſhall ſhrink under my courteſy, 
All his offences live upon my head, 20]Arm, arm, with ſpeed :=——And, fellows, ſoldiert, 
And on his father's ;—-we did train him on; friends, | 
And, his corruption being ta'en from us, fietter confider what you. have to do, 
We, as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all. Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Therefore, good couſin, let not Harry know, Can lift your blood up with perſuaſion. 
In any caſe, the offer of the king, 25 Enter a Maſſenger. 

Ver, Deliver what you will, I'll ſay, tis fo. MY. My lord, here are letters for you. 

Here comes your couſin. Hat. I cannot read them now.— L 
Enter Hotſpur, and Douglas. O gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort; 

Hot. My uncle is return'd,—Deliver up fro ſpend that ſhortneſs baſely, were too long, 
My lord of Weſtmoreland. — Uncle, what news? off lite did ride upon a dial's point, 

Wer. The king will bid you battle preſently. Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 

Dung. Defy him by the lord of Weſtmoreland. An if we live, we live to tread on kings; 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him ſo. Jif die, brave death, when princes die with us! 

Doug. Marry, and ſhall, and very willingly. Now for our conſeiences, — the arms are fair, 

[Exit Dwglas.35]When the intent for bearing them is juſt. 

Wir. There is no ſeeming mercy in the king. Enter anuther Meſſenger. 

Het. Did you beg any? God forbid ! Mr. My lord, prepare; the king comes on 

Mir. I told him gently of our grievances, apace. 

Of his oath- breaking; which he mended thus. Hu. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 
By now forſwearing that he is forſworn. 400 For I profeſs not talking; Only this— 
He calls us, rebels, traitors ; and will ſcourge Let each man do his beſt : and here draw I 
With haughty arms this hateful name in us. A ſword, whoſe temper I intend to ſtain 7 
Re-enter Douglas. With the beſt blood that I can meet withal 
D:ug. Arm, gentlemen, to arms! for I have] In the adventure of this perilous day. 
thrown 45]Now,—Eſperance 5 !—Percy and ſet on.— 
A brave defiance in king Henry's teeth, Sound all the lofty inſtruments of war, 
And Weſtmoreland, that was engag'd ',didbearit;} And by that muſic let us all embrace: 
Which cannot chuſe but bring him quickly on. For, heaven to earth ®, ſome of us never ſhall 
Wor. The prince of Wales ſtept forth before the] A ſecond time do ſuch a courteſy. 
king, 50 [ The trumpets ſound. They embrace, then exeunt. 
_ nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. "2. © = F 38 * 
t. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads; . 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to-day, Plain near Shrewſbery. 
But I and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me, tell me, The King entereth with bis power. Alarum to the \ 
How ſhew'd his taſking ? ſeem'd it in contempt ? [55 battle. Then enter Douglas and Blunt. 

Ver. No, by my ſoul; I never in my life Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle thus 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeſtly, - [Thou croffeſt me? what honour doſt thou ſeek 
Unleſs a brother ſhould a brother dare Upon my head ? 

To gentle exerciſe and proof of arms. Deug. Know then, my name is Douglas; 
He gave you all the duties of a man [50 And 1 do haunt thee in the battle thus, 


* Engayg'd is deliver'd as an hoſtage. i. e. recital, i. e. was maſter of. #4 i.e. of any » 
prince who played ſuch pranks, and was not confined as a madman. 5 This was the word of battle 
on Percy's fide, and has always been the motto of the Percy family. Eſperance en Dieu is the preſent 
motto of the duke of Northumberland, and has been long uſed by his predeceſſors. i. e. one 


might wager heaven to earth. : 
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Becauſe ſome tell me that thou art a king. 
Blunt. They tell thee true. [bou 
Deug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath 

Thy likeneſs; for, inſtead of thee, king Harry, 

This ſword hath ended him: fo ſhall it thee, 

Unleſs thou yield thee as my priſoner. 

Blunt. I was not born a yielder, thou proud Scot; 
And thou ſhalt find a king that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death. 

Fight, Blunt is ſlain. Enter Hotſpur. 

Hot. O Douglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon 
J never had triumph'd upon a Scot. [thus, 

Doug. All's done, ail's won; here breathleſs lies 

Ha. Where? [the king. 

Doug. Here. {well: 

Het. This, Douglas? no, I know this face full 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt; 
Semblably * furniſh'd like the king himſelf. 

Doug. A fool go with thy ſoul, whither it goes! 

A borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. 

Why didſt thou tell me that thou wert a king? 
Het. The king hath many marching in his coats. 
Deng. Now by my ſword I will kill all his coats; 
Tl murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Until I meet the king. 
Het. Up, and away: 
Our ſoldiers ſtand full fairly for the day. 
Other alarums, Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. Though I could 'ſcape ſhot-free & at Lon- 


[Exeunt. 


don, I fear the ſhot here; here's no ſcoring, but]5 


upon the pate.—Soft ! who art thou? Sir Walter 


Blunt ;—there's honour for you: Here's no vani- 
ty3 !—I am as hot as molten lead, and as heavy 


too: Heaven keep lead out of me! I need no 
more weight than mine own bowels.—I have led 
my raggamuffins where they are pepper'd : there's 
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P. Henry. What, is it a time to jeſt and dally now ? 

[ Throws it at bim, and exit. 

Fal. It Perey be alive, I'll pierce him. If he do 
come in my way, ſo: if he do not, —if I come in 

5 [his, willingly, let him make a carbonado of me, 
I like not ſuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath ; 
ive me life : which if I can fave, ſo; if not, ho. 
nour comes unlook'd for, and there's an end. [ Exit. 


SS. 0 & IV. 


Another part of the Field. 


Alarums. Excurſions. Enter the King, the Prince, 
Lord Fobn of Lancaſter, and the Earl of N- 
moreland. 

K. Henry. Harry, withdraw thyſelf; thou 
bleed'ſt ® too much: 

Lord John of Lancaſter, go you with him. 
Lan. Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed too. 
P. Henry. I beſeech your majeſty, make up, 

20|Leſt your retirement do amaze your friends. 
X. Henry. I will do ſo; — 

My lord of Weſtmoreland, lead him to his tent. 
Weft. Come, my lord, I will lead you to your tent. 
P, Henry. Lead me, my lord? 1 do not need 

your help : 

And heaven forbid, a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 

The prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this; 

Where ſtain'd nobility lies trodden on, 

And rebels* arms triumph in maſſacres ! 

Lan. We breathe too long: — Come, couſin 
| Weſtmoreland, 

Our duty this way lies ; for heaven's ſake, come. 

[Exeunt P. John and Wift. 
P. Henry. By heaven, thou haſt deceiv'd me, 
Lancaſter, 
I did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit : 


15 


25 


not three of my hundred and fifty left alive ; and 
they are for the town's end, to beg during life. 
But who comes here ? 
Enter Prince Henry. 
P. Henry. What, ſtand'ſt thou idle here? lend 
me thy ſword : 
Many a nobleman lies ſtark and Riff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 
Whoſe deaths are unreveng'd: lend me thy ſword. 
Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe 
awhile. —Turk Gregory 4 never did ſuch deeds in 
arms, as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, 
I have made him ſures. 
P. Henry. He is, indeed; and living to kill thee. 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy ſword. 
Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſt 
not my ſword; but take my piſtol, if thou wilt. 
P. Henry. Give it me: What, is it in the caſe ? 
Faul. Ay, Hal; tis hot, *tis hot: there's that will 


Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John; 
But now, I do reſpect thee as my ſoul. 
K. Henry. I ſaw him hold lord Percy at the point, 
ith luſtier maintenance than I did look for 
Of ſuch an ungrown warrior. 
P. Henry. O, this boy 


Lends mettle to us all! [Exit. 
Enter Douglas. 2 
45] Drag. Another king! they grow like Hydra's 
heads : 


I am the Douglas, fatal to all thoſe 
That wear thoſe colours on them. What art thou, 
That counterfeit*ſt the perſon of a king ? 
K. Henry. The king himſelf: who, Douglas, 
grieves at heart, 
So many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, 
And not the very king. I have two boys 
Seek Percy, and thyſelf, about the field: 
But, ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me ſo luckily, 


®ſackacity, [Toe Prince draws out a bottle of ſack. 


1 j. e. in reſemblance, alike. 
miſſive weapon diſcharged from artillery. 


55 
li will aſſay thee; ſo defend thyſelf. 


* A play upon for, as it means the part of a reckoning, and a 
3 In our author's time, the negative, in common ſpeech, 
was uſed to deſign, ironically, the exceſs of a thing. 


4 Meaning Gregory the Seventh, called 


Hildebrand. This furious friar ſurmounted almoſt invincible obſtacles to deprive the emperor of luis 
right of inveſtiture of biſhops, which his predeceffors had long attempted in vain. Fox, in his Hiſ- 
tory, hath made this Gregory ſo odious, that I don't doubt but the good Proteſtants of that time were 
well pleaſed to hear him thus characterized, as uniting the attributes of their two great enemies, the 
Turk and Pope, in one, 5 Sure has two ſignifications—certain!y diſpeſed of, and ſafe. Falſtaff. uſes it 
in the former ſenſe; the prince replies to it in the latter. 6 A quibble on the word ſack. 7 A carbo- 
reis a piece cf meat cut croſs-wile for the gridiron. s Hiſtory ſays, the prince was wounded in 
the eye by an arrow, | Deng · 


Act 5 Scene 4.] 


Doug. I fear thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'ſt thee like a king: 
But mine, I am ſure, thou art, whoe'er thou be, 
And thus I win thee. 
[They fight; the King being in danger, enter 
Prince H. . 
P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou 
art like 
Never to hold it up again! The ſpirits 
Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms : 
It is the prince of Wales that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiſeth but he means to pay.— 
[ They fight ; Douglas flieth, 
Cheerly, my lord; How fares your grace 
Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
And ſo hath Clifton ; I'll to Clifton ſtraight. 
K. Henry. Stay, and breathe a-while ;— 
Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion : 
And ſhew'd, thou mak'ſt ſome tender of my life, 
In this fair reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 
P. Henry. O heaven; they did me too muc 
injury, 
That ever faid, I hearken'd for your death. 
If it were ſo, I might have let alone 
The inſulting hand of Douglas over you ; 
Which would have been as ſpeedy in your end, 
As all the poiſonous potions in the world, 
And ſav'd the treacherous labour of your ſon. 
K. Henry. Make up to Clifton, I'll to Sir Ni- 
cholas Gawſey. [ Exit, 
Enter Hotſpur. 
Hat. If I miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 
P. Henry. Thou ſpeak ſt as if I would deny my 
name. 
Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 
P, Henry. Why, then I ſee 
A very valiant rebel of that name. 
I am the prince of Wales; and think not, Percy, 
To ſhare with me in glory any more : 
Two ſtars keep not their motion in one ſphere ; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign, 
Of Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. 
Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us; And would to heaven, 
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e worſe than thy ſword 

my fleſh c=— 

But thought's the ſlave of life, and life time's fool; 

And time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 

Muſt have a ſtop . O, I could propheſy, 

But that the earthy and cold hand of death 

Lies on my tongue :—No, Percy, thou art duſt, 

And food for—— [Dies. 
P. Henry. For worms, brave Percy: Fare thee 

well, great heart 

Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou ſhrunk ! 
hen that this body did contain a ſpirit, 

A kingdom for it was too ſmall a bound ; 

But now two paces of the vileſt earth 

15 ls room enough: This earth, that bears thee dead, 

ears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman. 

If thou wert ſenſible of courteſy, 

I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of zeal :— 

ut let my favours * hide thy mangled face ; 


10 


200And, even in thy behalf, I'll thank myſelf 


For doing theſe fair rites of tendernefs. 
Adiev, and take thy praiſe with thee to heaven ! 
Thy ignomy ſleep with thee in the grave, 
But not remember'd in thy epitaph ! — 
[ He fees Faſftaff on the ground. 
at ! old acquaintance ! could not all this fleſh 
Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewel ! 
I could have better ſpar'd a better man. 
O, I ſhould have a heavy miſs of thee, 
If I were much in love with vanity. 
Death hath not ſtruck ſo fat a deer to-day, 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray ;— 
Imbowell'd will I fee thee by and by; 
"Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 
Faſlftaff, riſing fl-wiy. 
Fal. Imbowell'd ! if thou imbowel me to-day, 
I'll give you leave to powder me 3, and eat me 
too, to-morrow. Sblood, twas time to counter- 
leit, or that hot termagant Scot had paid me ſcot 
and lot too. Counterfeit! I lie, I am no counter- 
feit: To die, is to be a counterſelt; for he is but 
the counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life of 
a man: but to counterfeit dying, when a man 
thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true 


30 


[Exit. 


Thy name in arms were now as great as mine! 
F. Henry. I'll make it greater, ere I part from 
thee ; 
And all the budding honours on thy creſt 
I'll crop, to make a garland for my head. 


Het. I can no longer brook thy vanities. [ Fight.j50 


Enter Falſtaff. 

Fal. Well ſaid, Hal! to it, Hal !--Nay, you 
ſhall find no boy's play here, I can tell you. 
Enter Deuglas ; be fights wvith Falſtaff, wwho falls 

detun as if he vere dead. Percy is wvounded, and 

alls, 

1 O, Harry, thou haſt tohb'd me of my youth: 
I better brook the loſs of brittle life, 


and perfect image of life indeed. The better part 
of valour is—diſcretion; in the which better part, 
I have ſaved my life. I am afraid of this gunpow- 
der Percy, though he be dead: How: if he ſhould 
[counterfeit too, and riſe? I am afraid, he would 
prove the better counterfeit. Therefore I'll make 
him ſure: yea, and I'll ſwear 1 kill'd him 
Why may he not riſe, as well as I? Necthing 
confutes me but eyes, and no body ſees me. 
Therefore, firrah, with a new wound in your 
thigh, come you along with me. 

[Takes Hotſpur on his back, 
Re-enter Prince Henry, and Fobn of Lancaſter. 
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Than thoſe proud titles thou haſt won of me; 


| P. Henry. Come, brother Johm, full bravely 
haſt thou fleſh'd 


1 Dr. Johnſon comments on this paſſage thus: « Hotſpur in his laſt moments endeavours to conſole 
himſelf. -The glory of the prince <vounds bis rh-vgbts ; but thought, being dependent on /ife, muſt ceaſe 


with it, and will ſoon be at an end. Life, on which 


th:ught depends, is itfe!f of no great value, being the 


ful and ſport of time; of time, which, with all its dominion over ſubiunary things, muſt itſeli at laſt be fep- 


f.“ 2 See note 3, p. 461. 


3 To euer is to ſalt. 
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Thy maiden ſword. 

Lan. But, ſoft! who have we here? 

Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ? 

P. Henry. I did; I ſaw him dead, bre 

and bleeding 
Upon the ground. 
Art thou alive? or is it fantaſy 
That plays upon our eye-fight ? I pr'ythee, ſpeak; 
We will not truſt our eyes, without our ears: 
Thou art not what thou ſeem'ft. 

Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a doubl 
man : but if I be not Jack Falſtaff, then am I a 
Jack. There is Percy : [throwing the body down | 
if your father will do me any honour, ſo; if not 
let him kill the next Percy himſelf. I look to be{[15 
either earl or duke, I can aſſure you. | 

P. Henry, Why, Percy I kill'd myſelf, and ſaw 
thee dead. | 

Fal. Didſt thou? Lord, lord, how this world 
is given to lying —L grant you, I was down, andſzo 
out of breath; and ſo was he: but we roſe both 
at an inſtant, and fought a long hour by Shrewſ- 
bury clock. If I may be believ'd, ſo: if not, let 
them, that ſhould reward valour, bear the fin 
upon their own heads. I'll take it upon my death, a 5 
I gave him this wound in the thigh: if the man 
were alive, and would deny it, I would make him 
eat a piece of my ſword, 

Lan. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that e er I heard. 

P. Henry. This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brotherſ 30 

John.—— 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
I'll gild it with the happieſt terms I have. 
| [A retreat is ſounded.\7 5 

The Gumpet ſounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the higheſt of the field, 
To ſee what friends are living, who are dead. 

1 : [ Exeunt. 

Fal. I'll follow, as they ſay, for reward. Heſ40 
that rewards me, heaven reward him! If I d 
grow great, I'll grow leſs; for I'll purge, and leav 
ſack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman ſhould do. 

[ Exit, bearing off the body. 
$ CREME 45 
Ancther part of the Field. 


The trumpets ſound, Enter King Henry, Prince of\ 


un 


| Wales, Lord Jobn of Lancaſter, Earl of M mere 
land, with Worceſter, and Vernon, priſoners. 

K. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke, 
Ill-ſpirited Worceſter ! did we not ſend grace, 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you ? 

And would'ſt thou turn our offers contrary ? 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy kinſman's truſt ? 
Three knights upon our party ſlain to-day, 
A noble earl, and many a creature elſe, 

Had been alive this hour, 

If, like a chriſtian, thou hadſt truly borne 
Retwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I have done, my ſafety urg'd me to; 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be avoided it falls on me. [non too: 
K. Henry. Bear Worceſter to the death, and Ver- 
Other offenders we will pauſe upon. — 

[ Exeunt Warcefter and Vernon, guarded. 
How goes the field ? [he ſaw 

P. Henry. The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, 
The noble Percy lain, and all his men 
Jpon the foot of fear,—fled with the reſt ; 

And, falling from a hill, he was ſo bruis'd, 

That the purſuers took him. At my tent f 

The Douglas is; and I beſeech your grace 

I may diſpoſe of him. | 

K. Henry. With all my heart. 

P. Henry. Then, brother John of Lancaſter, to you 

This honourable bounty ſhall belong : 

Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 

Up to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs, and free : 

His valour, ſhewn upon our creſts to-day, 

Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 

Even in the boſom of our adverſaries. 

x. Henry. Then this remains, —that we divide 
our power. 

You, ſon John, and my couſin Weſtmoreland, 

Towards York ſhall bend you, with your deareſt 

—_— 

To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop, 

Who, as we hear, are buſily in arms: . 

Myſelf,---and you, ſon Harry, will towards Wales, 

To fight with Glendower, and the earl of March. 

Rebellion in this land ſhall loſe his ſway, - 

Meeting the check of ſuch another day : 

And fince this buſineſs ſo fair is done, 


Let us not leave till all our own be won. [Excunts 


SECOND 


SECON D: 
K N G H 


PND QO'F 


EN NT Iv; 


1 
Enter Rumour, painted full of tongues, 


„ 7 


1 


[My well-known body to anatomize 


Rum. 0 * your ears; For which of you will] [Among my houſhold ? Why is Rumour here? 
ſto I run before king Harry's victory; 

The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour ſpeaks ? Who, in a bloody field by Shrewſbury, 

I, from the orient to the drooping welt, 5 Hach beaten down young Hotſpur, and his troops, 

Making the wind my poſt-horſe, ſtill unfold Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 

The acts commenced on this ball of earth: Even with the rebels* blood. But what mean TI 

Upon my tongues continua! ſlanders ride; To ſpeak ſo true at firſt ? My office is ; 

The which in every language I pronounce, To noiſe abroad, - that Harry Monmouth fell . 

Stuffing the ears of men with falſe reports. 10 Under the wrath of noble Hotſpur's ſword ; 

I ſpeak of peace, while covert enmity, And that the king betore the Douglas' rage 

Under the ſmile of ſafety, wounds the world: { {Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 

And who but Rumour, who but only 1, This have I rumour'd through the peaſant towns 

Make fearful muſters, and prepar'd defence; | Between that royal field of Shrewſbury 

Whilſt the big year, ſwol'n with ſome other grief, |15| And this worm-eaten hold of ragged tone, 

Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, Where Hotſpur's father, old Northumberland, 

And no ſuch matter? Rumour is a pipe Lies craſty-ſick : the poſts come tiring on, 

Blown by ſurmiſes, jealouſies, conjectures z And not a man of them brings other news 

And of ſo eaſy and fo plain a ſtop, Than they have learn'd of me; From Rumour's 

That the blunt monſter with uncounted heads, 20 tongues 

The ſtill-diſcordant wavering multitude, They bring ſmooth comforts falſe, worſe than true 

Can play upon it, But what need I thus wrongs. [ Exit. 

— —— 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


King HN the Fourth. 

H Nn v, Prince of Wales, afterwards 
King, i 

Joux, Duke of Bedford, 

HumMPaHREY, Duke of Ghfter, 

THomMAS, Duke of Clarence, 

Earl of Nox THUMBERLAND, 

Scxoor, Archbiſbop of York, 

Lord MowBRAY, 

Lird HASTINGS, 

Lord BarDoLyHy 

Sir Joux Cor EvIIX, 

TrxAvERS, 

Moxz rox, | 

Earl of Warwick, 

Earl of WzsSTMORELAND, 

GowER, 

HAx court, 


againſt the 
King. 


of the King's party. 


bis ſons. | 


Lord Chief Juſtice 


Drawers, Beadles, Grooms, &c, 


A 


r 
Nortbumberland's caſtle, at Warkworth. 

The Porter at the gate; Enter Lord Bardalph. 
Bard. We O keeps the gate here, ho? 
Where is the earl? 

Port. What ſhall 1 ſay you are? 


1 The tranſactions comprized in this Hiſtory take up about nine years. The action commences with 
the account of Hotſpur's being defeated and killed; and cloſes with the death of king Henry IV. and 


the coronation of king Henry V. 


FALsSTAFP, Porxns, BA Dot ru, Pie rot; 
Pr To, and Pact. 

SHALLOW, and Sitzer, Country Juſtices. 

Davy, ſervant to Shallow. 4 | 

PAN and Sx ARE, two Serjeantss 

Movr p, 

SHADows 

WarrT, 

FrrenLY, 
Burr, 


Recruits, 


Lady Non THUMBERLAND» 
Lady Prxev. 
Hefe: Quicrr x. 


Dori TEARSHEET. 


| © 


F 
Bard. Tell thou the earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 
Port. His lordſhip is walk'd forth into the or- 
chard ; 
5 [Pleaſe it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
And he himſelf will anſwer. 


Enter 


— 


ä 3 ˙— 


* 
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Enter Northumberland. 
Bard. Here comes the earl. 
Nerth. What news, Lord Bardolph? Every 
minute now 

Should be the father of ſome ſtratagem : 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horſe 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looſe, 
And bears down all before him. 

Bard. Noble earl, 
I bring you certain news from Shrewſbury. 

North. Good, an heaven will 

Bard. As good as heart can wiſh : 
The king is almoſt wounded to the death; 
And, in the fortune of my lord your ſon, 
Prince Harry ſlain outright : and both the Blunts 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas : young prince John, 
And Weſtmoreland; and Stafford, fled the field; 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk fir John, 
Is priſoner to your ſon : O ſuch a day, 
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I'll give my barony: never talk of it. 
North. Why ſhould the gentleman, that rode 
by Travers, 

Give then ſuch inſtances of loſs ? 
51 Bard. Who, he? 

He was ſome hilding “ fellow, that had ſtol'n 

The horſe he rode on; and, upon my life, 

Spoke at adventure. Look, here comes more news, 

Enter Merton. 

10] North. Vea, this man's brow, like to atitle- leaf 5, 
Foretells the nature of a tragick volume: 
So looks the ſtrond, whereon the imperious flood 
Hath left a witneſs'd uſurpation.—__ 
Say, Morton, did'ſt thou come from Shrewſbury ? 
15] Mart. Iran from Shrewſbury, my noble lord; 
Where hateful death put on his uglieſt maſk, 
To fright our party. 

North. How doth my ſon and brother? 
Thou trembleſt ; and the whiteneſs in thy cheek 


So fought, ſo follow'd, and ſo fairly won, 
Came not, t Il now, to dignify the times, 
Since Cæſar's fortunes ! 

Nerth. How is this deriv'd ? 

Saw you the field ? came you from Shrewſbury ? 

Bard. I ſpake with one, my lord, that came 

from thence; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 
That freely rendered me theſe news for true. 
North. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom 
I ſent 
On Tueiday laſt to liſten after news. 

Bard. My Lord, I over-rode him on the way; 
And he is furniſh'd with no certainties, 

More than he haply may retail from me. 
Enter Travers. 

Nertb. Now, Travers, what good tidings come 

with you ? 

Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfrevile turnꝰd me back 
With joyſul tidings; and, being better hors'd, 
Out-rode me. After him, came, ſpurring hard, 
A gentleman almoſt forſpent i with ſpeed, 

That ſtopp'd by me to breathe his bloody'd horſe : 
He afk'd the way to Cheſter ; and of him 

I did demand, what news from Shrewſbury. 
He told me, that rebellion had bad luck, 

And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold : 
V/ith that, he gave his able horie the head, 
And, bending forward, ſtruck his armed heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 2 
Up to the rowel-head ; and, ſtarting ſo, 

He ſeem'd in running to devour the way, 
Staying no longer queſtion. 

Nor:b. Ha— Again, 

Said he, young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold? 
Of Hotſpur, coldſpur ? that rebellion 
Had met ill luck? 

Bard. My lord, I' tell you what 
If my young lord your fon have not the day, 
Upon mine honour, for a ſilken point 3 


To ferſpend is to waſte, to exhauſt, 
a backney ; a beaſt employed in drudgery, oppoſed 


Poor jade here means the horſe wearicd with his journey. 


4 For bilderling, i. e. baſe, degenerate. 


7 Fear tor danger. 


2011s apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 

Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 

So dull, ſo dead in look, ſo woe-begone 5, 

Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 

And would have told him, half his Troy was burn'd; 

25 But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue, 

And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'ſt it. 

This would'ſt thou ſay,-Your ſon did thus,and thus; 

Your brother, thus ; ſo fought the noble Douglas ; 

{Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 

zo But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, 

Thou haſt a ſigh to blow away this praiſe, 

Ending with - brother, ſon, and all are dead. 
Mort. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet: 

But for my lord your ſon, 

35] Nerth. Why, he is dead. 

See, what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath! 

He, that but fears the thing he would not know, 

Hath, by inſtinct, knowledge from other's eyes, 

That what he fear d is chanc'd. Yet ſpeak, Morton; 

40 Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies; 

And I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me ſuch wrong. 
Mort. You are too great to be by me gainſaid: 

Your ſpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

45] Nertb. Vet, for all this, ſay not that Percy's dead. 

I ſee a ſtrange confeſſion in thine eye: 

Thou ſhak'ſt thy head; and hold'ſ it fear ?, or ſin, 

To ſpeak a truth. If he be Main, ſay fo: 

The tongue offends not, that reports his death: 

do And he doth fin, that doth belie the dead; 

Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive. 

Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome news 

Hath but a loſing office ; and his tongue 

Sounds ever aſter as a ſullen bell, 

55 Remember'd knolling a departing friend. 
Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your ſon is dead. 
Mert. Tam ſorry, I ſhould force you to believe 

That, which I would to heaven I had not ſeen: 


But theſe mine eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtate, 


2 Jade ſeems anciently to have fignify'd what we now call 


to a horſe kept for ſhow, or to be rid by its maſter, 
A Pint is a ftring tagged, or lace, 


5 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that in the time of our poet, the 
title-page to an elegy, as well as every intermediate leaf, was totally blank, 


© 1. 6. fo for gene in ace. 
. Rend'ting 
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Rend'ring faint quittance", wearied and ou To ſtormy paſſion, muſt perforce decay, 
breath'd, [down | You caſt the event of war, my noble lord, 
To Harry Monmouth ; whoſe ſwift wrath And ſumm'dthe account of chance, before youſaid,-- 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth, Let us make head. It was your pre-ſurmiſe, 
From whence with life he never more ſprung up.] 5 That, in the dole of blows 5 your ſon might drop: 
In few, his death (whoſe ſpirit lent a fire You knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
Even to the dulleſt peaſant in his camp) More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away You were advis'd, his fleſh was capable 
From the beſt temper'd courage in his troops : Of wounds, and ſcars; and that his forward ſpirit 
For from his metal was his party ſteel'd; 10] Would lift him where moſt trade of danger rang'd ; 
Which once in him abated *, all the reſt Yet did you ſay, - Go forth ; and none of this, 
Turn'd on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead. Though ſtrongly apprehended, could reſtrain 
And as the thing that's heavy in itſelf, The ſtiff- borne action: What hath then befallen, 
- Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpeed ; Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth, 
So did our men, heavy in Hotſpur's loſs, 15]More than that being which was like to be? 
- Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loſs, 
That arrows fled not ſwifter toward their aim, Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dangerous ſeas, 
Than did our ſoldiers, aiming at their ſafety, That, if we wrought out life, twas ten to one: 


Fly from the field : then was that noble Worceſter | [And yet we ventur'd, for the gain propos'd 

Too ſoon ta'en priſoner: and that furious Scot, [20|Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fear d; 
The bloody Douglas, whoſe well-labouring ſword, [And, ſince we are o'er-ſet, venture again. 
Had three times ſlain the appearance of the king, | Come, we will all put forth; body, and goods. 
*Gan vail his ſtomach 3, and did grace the ſhame Mort. "Tis more than time: And, my moſt 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backs ; and, in his flight, noble lord, 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The ſum of all 25 /I hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth 
Is,—that the king hath won; and hath ſent out The gentle archbiſhop of York is up, 


A ſpeedy power, to encounter you, my lord, With well appointed powers; he is a man, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaſter, Who with a double ſurety binds his followers. 
And Weſtmoreland: this is the news at full. My lord your ſon had only but the corps, 

Nerth. For this I ſhall have time enough to mourn. Jo But ſhadows, and the ſhews of men, to fight : 
In poiſon there is phyſick; and theſe news For that ſame word, rebellion, did divide 


Having been well, that would have made me fick, The action of their bodies from their ſouls ; 

Being fick, have in ſome meaſure made me well: And they did fight with queaſinefs, conſtrain'd, 
And as the wretch, whoſe fever-weaken'd joints, As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Like ſtrengthleſs hinges, buckle “ under life, 35]Seem'd on our fide, but for their ſpirits and ſouls, 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 

Out of his keeper's arms; even ſo my limbs, As fiſh are in a pond : But now the biſhop 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, {Turns inſurrection to religion: 
Are thrice themſelves: hence therefore, thou nice] |Suppos'd fincere and holy in his thoughts, 

crutch ; 40] He's follow'd both with body and with mind; 

A ſcaly gauntlet now, with joints of ſteel, And doth enlarge his rifing with the blood 

Muſt glove this hand: and hence, thou fickly quoſf;] [Of fair king Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones 2 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cauſe ; 
Which princes, fleſh'd with conqueſt, aim to hit. [Tele them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land , 
Now bind my brows with iron: And approach {45|Gaſping for life under great Bolingbroke; 

The rugged'ſt hour that time and ſpight dare bring,] And more and leſs / do flock to follow him. 

To frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland | North. I knew of this before ; but, to ſpeak 
Let heaven kiſs earth ! Now let not nature's hand truth, 

Keep the wild flood confin'd ! let order die! This preſent grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
And let this world no longer be a ſtage, sojGo in with me; and counſel every man 

To feed contention in a lingering act; The apteſt way for ſafety, and revenge: 

But let one ſpirit of the firſt-born Cain Get poſts, and letters, and make friends with ſpeed z 
Reign in all boſoms, that, each heart being ſet Never ſo few, and never yet more need. {| Zxcunt. 
On bloody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, SES ©. 

And darkneſs be the burier of the dead! [mylord:[55 A ftrreet in London. ; 

Bard. This ſtrained paſſion doth you wrong, Enter Sir Jobn Falſtaff, with his page bearing bis 
Sweet earl, divorce not wiſdom from your honour. ; rd and buckler. 
Mert. The lives of all your loving complices | Fal. Sirrah, you giant! what ſays the doctor to 


Lean on your health; the which, if you give o'er my water ? 


1 Dnirtance is return. By faint quittance is meant a faint return of blexws, 2 1. e. reduced to a 
lower temper, or, as it is uſually called, let down. 3 1, e. began to fall his courage, to let his ſpirita 
fink under his fortune. 4 i, e. bend, yield to preſſure. The dle of blews is the diffribution of 
blows ; dle originally ſignifying the portion of alms (conſiſting either of meat or money) given away at 
the door of a nobleman. That is, ſtands over his country to defend her as ſhe lies bleeding on the 


ground, © 7 i. e. greater and 1 | | ou 


. 


amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill as a face- royal, for 
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Page. He ſaid, fir, the water itſelf was a 
healthy water : but, for the party that owed it, h 
might have more diſeaſes than he knew for. 

Fal. Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird i a 
me: The brain of this. fooliſh-compounded clay, 
man, is not able to invent any thing that tends to 
laughter, more than I inveet, or is invented on me: 
I am not only witty in myſelf, but the cauſe that 
wit is in other men. I do here walk beſore thee, 
like a ſow, that hath overwhelmed all her litter 
but one. If the prince put thee into my ſervice 
for any other reaſon than to ſet me off, why then 1 
have no judgement. Thou whoreſon * mandrake, 
thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait 
at my heels. I was never mann d with an agate 
*till now: but I will neither ſet you in gold nor 


ſilver, but in vile apparel, and ſend you back again 


to your maſter, for a jewel; the juvenal#4, the 
prince your maſter, whoſe chin is not yet fledg'd. 
I will ſooner have a beard grow in the palm of my 
hand, than he ſhall get one on his cheek; yet he 
will not ſtick to ſay, his face is a face-royal. Hea- 
ven may finiſh it when he will, it is not a hair 
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a horſe in Smithfield : If I could get me but a wife 
in the ſtews, I were mann'd, hors'd, and wiv'd. 
Enter the Lord Chief Fuftice9, and Servants. 

Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that com. 
mitted the prince for ſtriking him about Bar- 
dolph. ; 

Fal. Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him. 

Ch. Juſt. What's he that goes there? 

Serv. Falſtaff, an't pleaſe your lordſhip. 

Ch. Juſt. He that was in queſtion for the rob. 
bery ? 

Serv, He, my lord: but he hath ſince done 

ſervice at Shrewſbury ; and, as I hear, is 

now going with ſome charge to the lord .John of 
Lancaſter. 

Ch. Ja. What, to York? Call him back 
again, 
Serv. Sir John Falſtaff! 
Fal. Boy, tell him 1 am deaf. 
Page. You muſt ſpeak louder, my maſter is 
deaf. 
Ch. Fuft. I am ſure he is, to the hearing of any 
thing good, -Go, pluck him by the elbow; 1 


5 


10 


15 


20 


a barber ſhall never earn ſixpence out of it; and 


yet he will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever 


ſince his father was a batchelor. He may keep his 
own grace, but he is almoſt out of mine, I can aſ- 
ſure him. What ſaid maſter Dombledop about 
the ſattin for my ſhort cloak, and flops ? 

Page. He aid, fir, you ſhould procure him bet- 
ter aſſurance than Bardolph: he would not take 
his bond and yours; he lik'd not the ſecurity. 

Fal. Let him be damn'd like the glutton: may 
his tongue be hotter A whoreſon Achitophel ! 
a raſcally yea-forſooth knave ! to bear a gentleman 
in hand*, and then ſtand upon ſecurity !=—The 
whoreſon ſmooth-pates do now wear nothing but 
high ſhoes, and bunches of keys at their girdles ; 


and if a man is thorough with them? in honeſtſao 


taking up, then they muſt ſtand upon—ſecurity, I 


uſt ſpeak with him. 
25] Serv. Sir Johng—— 

Fal. What! a young knave, and beg ! Is there 
ot wars? is there not employment ? Doth not 
the king lack ſubjects? do not the rebels want 
ſoldiers? Though it be a ſhame to be on any ſide 
zolbut one, it is worſe ſhame to beg than to be on 
the worſt ſide, were it worſe than the name of 
rebellion can tell how to make it. 

Serv. You miſtake me, fir. 

Fal. Why, fir, did I ſay you were an honeſt 
35|man ? Setting my knighthood and my ſoldierſhip 
fide, I had lied in my throat if I had ſaid ſo. 

Serv. I pray you, fir, then ſet your knighthood 
and your ſoldierſhip aſide; and give me leave to 
tell you, you lie in your throat, if you ſay I am 
any other than an honeſt man. 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell Sie ſo! I lay aſide 


had as lief they would put ratſbane in my mouth, 


as offer to ſtop it with ſecurity. Ilook'd he ſhould 
have ſent me two-and-twenty yards of ſattin, as 1 


that which grows to me ! If thou get'ſt any leave 
of me, hang me; if thou tak'ſt leave, thou wert 
better be hang' d: You hunt+-counter , hence! 


am a true knight, and he ſends me ſecurity, Well,[45|avaunt ! 


he may ſleep in ſecurity; for he hath the horn o 
abundance, and the lightneſs of his wife ſhines 
through it : and yet cannot he ſee, though he have 


his own lanthorn to light him Where's 
Bardolph ? 

Page. He's gone into Smithfield to buy you 
worſhip a horſe. 


Fal. I bought him in Paul's, and he'll buy me 


T j. e. to gibe. 


2 Mandrake is a root ſuppoſed to have the ſhape of a man. 


Serv. Sir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 

Cb. Fuft. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with you. 
Fal. My good lord !—God give your lordſhip 
zood time of day. I am glad to ſee your lordſhip 
abroad: I heard ſay, your lordſhip was ſick: I 
hope, your lordſhip goes abroad by advice. Your 
lordſhip, though not clean paſt your youth, hath 
yet ſome ſmack of age in you, ſome rel;ſh of the 


50 


3 That is, I never 


before had an agate for my man. Our author alludes to the little figures cut in agates, and other hard 


ſtones, for ſeals; and therefore Falſtaff ſays, I vil! ſer you neitber in goid nor filver. 
man. 


5 Mr. Steevens thinks, „ this quibbling 


* i. e. the young 
alluſion is to the Engliſh real, rial, or royal; and that 


the poet ſeems to mean, that a barber can no more earn ſixpence by his face-r-ya/, than by the face 


ſtamped on the coin called a roya/; the one requiring as little ſhaving as the other.” 


keep a gentleman in expectation. 
be in with (in debt) a tradeſman. 


poſt. 


ber 17, 1413, and was buried in Harwoud church, in Yorkſhire. 


6 That is, to 


7 To be thereugb ſeems to be the ſame with the preſent phraſe to 
At that time the reſort of idle people, cheats, and knights of the 
This judge was Sir William Gaſcoigne, chief juſtice of the king's-bench, He died Decem- 


10 That is, blunderer, 
ſaltneſs 
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ſaltneſs of time; and I moſt humbly beſeech your 
lordſhip, to have a reverend care of your health. 

Cb. Fuft. Sir John, I ſent for you before your 
expedition td Shrewſbury, 

Ful. If it pleaſe your lordſhip, I hear his ma- 
jeſty is return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. 

Cb. Fuft. I talk not of his majeſty :>—You 
would not come when I ſent for you. 

Ful. And. I hear moreover, his highneſs is fallen 
into this ſame whoreſon apoplexy. 

Cb. Juſt. Well, heaven mend him! I pray, let 
me ſpeak with you. 

Fal, This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of 
lethargy, an't pleaſe your lordſhip; a kind of 
fleeping in the blood, a whoreſon tingling. 

Cb. Fuft. What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 

Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from 
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Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bid as to ſmell a for. 
Cb. Ji. What! you are as a candle, the better 
part burnt out. 

Fal. A waſſel* candle, my lord; all tallow : 
but if I did fay of wax, my growth would approve 
the truth. 

Ch. Ju. There is not a white hair on your face, 
but ſhould have his effect of gravity. 

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Cb. Juſt. You follow the young prince up and 
own, like his ill angel. 

Fal. Not ſo, my lord; your ill angel is light ; 
but, 1 hope, he that looks upon me, will take me 
without weighing: and yet, in ſome reſpects, I 
15|grant, I cannot go, I cannot tell 3; Virtue is of 
ſo little regard in theſe coſter- monger times , that 
ue valour is turn'd bear-herd: Pregnancy is 


IC 


ſtudy, and perturbation of the brain: I have read 
the cauſe of his effects in Galen; it is a kind ot 
deafneſs. 

C. Fuft. I think, you are fallen into the diſeaſe; 
for you hear not what I ſay to you. 

Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, 
an't pleaſe you, it is the diſeaſe of not liſtening, the 
malady of not marking, that I am troubled withal. 

Ch. Juſt. To puniſh you by the heels, would 
amend the attention of your ears; and I care not, 
it I do become your phyſician. 

Fal. 1 am as poor as Job, my lord; but not ſo 
patient : your lordſhip may miniſter the potion of 
impriſonment to me, in reſpe& of poverty ; but 
how I ſhould be your patient to tollow your pre- 
ſcriptions, the wiſe may make ſome dram of a 
{cruple, or, indeed, a ſcruple itſelf. 

Ch. Juſt. I ſent for you, when there were mat- 
ters againſt you for your life, to come ſpeak with 
me. 

Fal. As I was then adviſed by my learned coun- 
ſel in the laws of this land-ſervice, I did not come. 

Ch. Fuft. Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live 
in great infamy. 

Fal. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot 
live in leſs. 

Ch. Juſt. Your means are very ſlender, and your 
waſte great. 

Fal. 1 would it were otherwiſe; I would my 
means were greater, and my waiſt ſlenderer. 

Ch. Fuft. You have miſ-led the youthful prince. 

Fal. The young prince hath miſ-led me: I am 
the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog *. 

Ch. Fuſt, Well, 1 am loth to gall a new-heald 
wound; your day's ſervice at Shrewſbury hath a 
little gilded over your night's exploit on Gads-hill : 
you may thank the unquiet time for your quiet 
o'er-poiting that action. 

Fal. My lord? 

Ch. Fuft. But ſince all is well, keep it ſo: wake 


made a tapſter, and hath his quick wit waſted in 
giving reckonings: all the other gifts appertinent 
man, as the malice of this age ſhapes them, are 
not worth a gooſeberry. You, that are old, con- 
fider not the capacities of us that are young; you 
eaſure the heat of our livers with the bitterneſs 
f your galls: and we that are in the vaward of our 
25|youth, I muſt confeſs, are wags too. 

Ch. Fuft. Do you ſet down your name in the 
ſcrowl of youth, that are written down old with 
all the characters of age? Have you not a moiſt 
eye? a dry hand? a yellow cheek? a white 
30|beard ? a decreafing leg? an increafing belly? Is 
not your voice broken? your wind ſhort ? your 
chin double? your wit fingle ? and every part 
about you blaſted with antiquity® ? and will you 
yet call yourſelf young? Fie, fie, fie, Sir 
35 John! | 

Fal. My lord, I was born about three of the 
clock in the afternoon, with a white head, and 
ſomething a round belly. For my voice, I have 
loſt it with hallowing and ſinging of anthems. To 
40japprove my youth further, I will not: the truth 
is, I am only old in judgement and underſtanding 
and he that will caper with me for a thouſand 
marks, let him lend me the money, and have at 
him. For the box o' the ear that the prince gave 
45]you,—he gave it like a rude prince, and you took 
it like a ſenſible lord. I have check'd him for it; 
and the young lion repents: marry, not in aſhes, 
and ſack- cloth; but in new filk, and old ſack. 

Cb. Juſt. Well, heaven ſend the prince a better 
gojcompanion ! 

Fal. Heaven ſend the companion a better prince ! 
I cannot rid my hands of him. 

Cb. Juſt. Well, the king hath ſever'd you and 
prince Harry: I hear, you are going with lord 
55 John of Lancaſter, againſt the archbiſhop, and the 
earl of Northumberland. 

Fal. Yea; I thank your pretty ſweet wit for 


* 


not a ſleeping wolf. 


it, But look you, pray, all you that kiſs my lady 


Dr. Johnſon ſays, he does not underſtand this joke ; that dogs lead the blind, but why does a dog 
lead the lat? To which Dr. Farmer replies, „If the Fellow's great Belly prevented him from ſeeing bis 


way, he would want a dig, as well as a blind man.” 


a ſeaſt, 3 Meaning, I cannot paſs current. 


> A waſſel candle is a large candle lighted up at 
7 That is, in theſe times, when the prevalence of 


trade has produced that meanneſs that rates the merit of every thing by money. A cyſter-monger is a 


ceftard-monger, a dealer in apples, called by that 
man's head, 5 Pregnancy is readineſs, 


6 i. e. old age, 


name, becauſe they are ſhaped like a card, i. e. a 


peace 
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peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot 
day; for, by the Lord, I take but two ſhirts out 
with me, and I mean not to ſweat extraordinarily : 
ii it be a hot day, an I brandiſh any thing but my 
bottle, I would I might never ſpit white again l. 
There is not a dangerous action can peep out his 
head, but I am thruſt upon it: Well, I cannot 
laſt ever: But it was always yet the trick of our 
Engliſh nation, if they have a good thing, to make 
it too common. It you will needs ſay, I am an 
old man, you ſhould give me reſt. I would to God, 
my name were not ſo terrible to the enemy as it 
is. I were better to be eaten to death with a ruſt, 
than to be ſcour'd to nothing with perpetual 
motion. | 

Ch. Fuft. Well, be honeſt, be honeſt; And 
heaven bleſs your expedition 

Fal. Will. your lordſhip lend me a thouſand 
pound to furniſh me forth ? 

Ch. Fuft. Not a penny, not a penny; you are 
too impatient to bear croſſes . Fare you well: 
Commend me to my couſin Weſtmoreland. [ Exit. 

Fal. If I do, fillip me with a three-man bee- 
tle3,-A man can no more ſeparate age and co- 
vetouſneſs, than he can part young limbs and leche- 
ry i but the gout galls the one, and the pox pinches 
the other; and ſo both the degrees prevent 4 my 
curſes.— Boy 

Page. Sir? 

Fal. What money is in my purſe ? 

Page. Seven groats and two-pence. 
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Upon the power and puiſſance of the king. 
Hat. Our preſent muſters grow upon the file 

To five and twenty thouſand men of choice ; 

And our ſupplies live largely in the hope 

Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſom burns 


5 


10 


20 


30 


Fal. I can get no remedy againſt this conſump- 
tion of the purſe: borrowing only lingers and 
lingers it out, but the diſeaſe is incurable.— Oo bear 


this letter to my lord of Lancaſter; this to theſ35 


prince; this to the earl of Weſtmoreland; and 
this to old miſtreſs Urſula, whom I have weekly 
ſworn to marry ſince I perceiv'd the firſt white 
hair on my chin: About it; you know where to 


find me. [Exit Page.] A pox of this gout! or, aj40 


gout of this pox ! for the one, or the other, plays 
the rogue with my great toe. It is no matter, i 

I do halt; I have the wars for my colour, and my 
penſion ſhall ſeem the more reaſonable : A good 


[AR 1. Scene 3. 


With an incenſed fire of injuries. 
Bard. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, ſtand- 
eth thus; 
Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand 
May hold up head without Northumberland, 
Ha. With him, we may. 
Bard. Ay, marry, there's the point ; 


But if without him we be thought too feeble, 


My judgement is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 
Till we had his affiſtance by the hand: 
For, in a theme ſo bloody-fac'd as this, 
Conjecture, expectation, and ſurmiſe 
Of aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. 
Teri. "Tis very true, lord Bardolph ; for, indeed, 
It was young Hotſpur's caſe at Shrewſbury. 
Bard. ” was, my lord; who lin'd himſelf with 
ope, 
Eating the air on promiſe of ſupply, 
Flattering himſelf with project of a power 
Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of his thoughts: 
And ſo, with great imagination, 
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, 
And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 
Haft. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt, 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 
Bard. Yes, in this preſent quality of war, 
Indeed of inſtant action: A cauſe on foot 
Lives ſo in hope, as in an early ſpring | 
We ſee the appearing buds ; which, to prove fruit, 
Hope gives not ſo much warrant, as deſpair, 
That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build, 
We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model; 
And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, 
Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection: 
Which if we find outweighs ability, 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices ; or, at leaſt, deſiſt 
To build at all? Much more in this great work, 
(Which is, almoſt, to pluck a kingdom down, 


wit will make uſe of any thing; I will turn diſ- 


eaſes to commodity 5, [Exit. 
E III. 
The Archbiſhop of York's Palace. 


Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Lerd Haſtings, Thomas 
Mowbray, ( Earl Marſhal) and Lurd Bardolpb. 
York, Thus have you heard our cauſe, and know 
our means z 
And, my moſt noble friends, I pray you all, 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes. 
And firſt, lord marſhal, what ſay you to it ? 


50 
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Mob. I well allow the occaſion of our arms; 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, 
How, in our means, we ſhould advance ourſelyes 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 


And ſet another up) ſhould we ſurvey 
The plot of ſituation, and the model; 
Conſent upon a ſure foundation ; 
Queſtion ſurveyors; know our own eſtate, 
How able ſuch a work to undergo, 
To weigh againſt his oppoſite; or elſe, 
We fortify in paper, and in figures, 
Uſing the names of men inſtead of men: 
Like one that draws the model of a houſe : 
Beyond his power to build it 5 who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created coſt 
A naked ſubject to the weeping clouds, 
And waſte for churliſh winter's tyranny. 
Haft. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fairbirth) 
Should be ſtill-born, and that we now poſſeſs d 


bo 


The very utmoſt man of expectation: 


I j. e. May I never have my ſtomach inflamed again with liquor; to ſpit cubite, being the conſequence 


of inward heat. 


three men. 


2 A quibble was probably here intended on the word 
called, becauſe: ſtamped with a croſs, as well as a diſappointment or trouble. 
4 i.e. anticipate my curſes. 5 i. e. profit, ſelf-intereſt. 


which meant a coin ſo 
3 A beetle wielded by 


I think, 


Ac 2, Scene 1.] 


1 think, we are a body ſtrong enough, 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. 
Bard. What! is the king but five and twenty 
thouſand ? {Bardolph. 
Hoſt. To us, no more; nay, not ſo much, lord 
For his divifions, as the times do brawl, 
Are in three heads : one power againſt the French, 
And one againſt Glendower; perforce, a third 
Muſt take up us: ſo is the unfirm king 
In three divided ; and his coffers ſound 
With hollow poverty and emptineſs. [together, 
York. That he ſhould draw his ſeyeral ſtrengths 
And come againſt us in full puiſſance, 
Need not be dreaded. 
Haſt. If he ſhould do ſo, 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welſh 
Baying him at the heels: never fear that. ther? 
Bard, Who, is it like, ſhould lead his forces hi- 
Haft. The duke of Lancaſter, and Weſtmoreland: 
Againſt the Welſh, himſelf, and Harry Monmouth : 
But who is ſubſtituted 'gainſt the French, 
I have no certain notice. 
Nil. Let us on; 
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ir over-greedy love hath ſurfeited :z=— 
habitation giddy and unſure 
ath he that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 
O thou fond many ! with what loud applauſe 
idſt thou beat heaven with blefling Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be ? 
And being now trimm'd up in thine own detires, 
Thou, beaſtly feeder, art ſo full of him, 
hat thou provok'ſt thyſelf to caſt him up. 
10580, ſo, thou common dog, d;dit thou d.ſgorge 
hy glutton boſom of the royal Richard; 
d now thou would'ſt eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howl'Rt to find it. What truſt is in theſe times ? 
hey that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 
re now become enamour'd on his grave: 
Thou, that threw'ſt duſt upon his goodly head, 
When through proud London he came ſighing on 
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry'ſt now, O earth, give us that king again, 

take thou this! O thoughts of men accurſt ! 
Paſt, and to come, ſeem beſt; things preſent, worſt, 
Meowb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet 


And publiſh the occaſion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is ſick of their own choice, 


on ? 
| Haß. We are time's ſuhjects, and time bids be 
5 gone. [Exeunt. 


4 


r 


A Street in London. 
Enter Hoſteſs ; Phang, and bis 2 with her ; 
Snare fol 

H ASTER Phang, have you enter'd th 

* M action? 
Phang. It is enter'd. 

He. Where is your yeoman? It is a luſty yeo- 
man? will a' ſtand to't ? 

Phang. Sirrah, where's Snare ? 

He. O Lord, ay; good maſter Snare. 

Snare. Here, here. 

Phang. Snare, we muſt arreſt fir John Falſtaff. 

Hoſt. Ay, good maſter Snare; I have enter" 
him and all. 

Snare. It may chance coſt ſome of us our live 
for he will tab. 

Het. Alas the day! take heed of him; he ſtabb'd 
me in mine own houſe, and that moſt beaſtly : he 
cares not what miſchief he doth, if his weapon be 
out : he will foin like any devil; he will ſpare 
neither man, woman, nor child. 

Phang. If I can cloſe with him, I care not for 
his thruſt, 

Heft. No, nor I neither; I'll be at your elbow. 

Phang. An I but fiſt him once; and he come 
but within my vice !; 

He. I am undone by y his going; I warrant 
he's an infinitive thing upon my ſcore !--G 


you, 


oodl 


h's vice. 
womans 


Vice or graſp; a metaphor taken from a ſmit 
head, 3 A lone man is a deſolate, unfriended 
Malmſey wine. 


4 


II. 


ſter Phang, hold him ſure good maſter Snare, 
et lim not ſcape. He comes continually to Pye- 
35 corner, (ſaving your manhoods) to buy a ſaddle; 
d he's indited to dinner to the lubbar's * head in 
umbart-ſtreet, to maſter Smooth's the ſilkman: 
I pray ye, ſince my exion is enter'd, and my caſe 
ſo openly known to the world, let him be brought 
in to his anſwer. A hundred mark is a long loan 
for a poor lone woman3 to bear: and I have 
borne, and borne, and borne ; and have been fub'd 
ff, and fub'd off, from this day to that day, that it 
is a ſhame to be thought on. There is no honeſty 
5ſin ſuch dealing; unleſs a woman ſhould be made 
n aſs, and a beaſt, to bear every knave's 
WTONg,— 

Enter Sir Jobn Falſtaff, Bardolph, and the Page. 
Yonder he comes; and that arrant malmſey-noſe + 
5oſknave, Bardolph, with him. Do your offices, do 
your offices, maſter Phang, and maſter Snare; 
do me, do me, do me your offices. 

Fal. How now? who's mare's dead? what's 
the matter ? 

55 Phang. Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſuit of 
miſtreſs Quickly. 

Fal. Away, varlets Draw, Bardolph; cut 
me off the villain's head; throw the quean in the 
kennel. 

Ht. Throw me in the kennel? I'll throw thee 
in the kennel, Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſ- 


* 


2 Perhaps a corruption of the Libbard's- 
4 That is, red noſe, trom the effect of 


tardly 
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tardly rogue! Murder, murder! O thou ad 
ſuckle * villain z wilt thou kill God's officers, an 
the king's? O thou honey-ſeed i rogue] thou a 
a honey-ſeed; a man-queller, and a woman- 


queller. 5 


Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 
Pbang. A reſcue ! a reſcue! 
Hoſt. Good people, bring a reſcue or two.— 
Thou wo't, wo't thou? thou wo't, wo't thou ? 
do, do, thou rogue! do, thou hemp-ſeed ! 
Fal. Away, you ſcullion! you rampallian * ! 
you fuſtilarian 3! I'll tickle your cataſtrophe. 
Enter the Chief Fuſtice, attended. 
Cb. Fuft. What's the matter? keep the peace 


Ch. Juſt How now, Sir John? what are you 
brawling here ? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bu- 
fineſs ? 
You ſhould have been well on your way to York 
Stand from him, fellow: Wherefore hang'ft thou 
on him? 

Heft. O my moſt worſhipful lord, an' pleafe your 
grace, I am a poor widow of Eaſt-cheap, and he 
is arreſted at my ſuit. 

Ch. Juſt. For what ſum ? 

Hoſt. It is more than for ſome, my lord; it is 
for all, all I have: he hath caten me out of houſe 
and home; he hath put all my ſubſtance into tha 
fat belly of his: — but I will have ſome of it ou 
again, or I'll ride thee o' nights, like the mare. 

Fal. I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if 
I have any vantage of ground to get up. 

Cb. Fuft. How comes this, Sir John? Fie'! 
what man of good temper would endure this tem- 
peſt of exclamation ? Are you not aſham'd to en- 
force a poor widow to ſo rough a courſe to com 
by her own? *” 

Fal. What is the groſs ſum that I owe thee ? 

Heft. Marry, if thou wert an honeſt man, thy 
ſelf, and the money too. Thou didſt ſwear to m 
upon a parcel-gilt goblet4, fitting in my Dolphin 


chamber, at the round table, by a ſea-coal fire, ons 


Wedneſday in Whitſun-week, when the princ 
broke thy head for l:kening his father to a ſinging 
man of Windſor ; thou didſt ſwear to me then, a 
I was waſhing thy wound, to marry me, and mak 


SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. [AQ 2. Scene 1, 
ong they ſhould call me madam ? And didſt thou 


ot kiſs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty ſhillings ? 
put thee now to thy book-oath ; deny it, if thou 


Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul ; and ſhe 
ays, up and down the town, that her eldeſt ſon is 


like you: ſhe hath been in good caſe, and, the 


truth is, poverty hath diſtracted her. But for 
theſe fooliſh officers, I beſeech you, I may have 


t0Jredreſs againſt them. 


Ch. Fuft. Sir John, Sir John, I am well ac. 
quainted with your manner of wrenching the true 
cauſe the falſe way. It is not a confident brow, 
nor the throng of words that come with ſuch more 


15 ſthan impudent ſawcineſs from you, can thruſt me 


from a level conſideration; I know you have 
ractisd upon the eaſy- yielding ſpirit of this wo- 
man, and made her ſerve your uſes both in purſe 
and perſon. 

H. Ves, in troth, my lord. 

Ch. Fuft. Pr'ythee peace: — Pay her the debt ou 
owe her, and unpay the villainy you have done 


35 


40 


her ; the one you may do with ſterling money, 
and the other with current repentance. 

Fal. My lord, I will not undergo this ſneap © with- 
out reply. You call honourable boldneſs, impu- 
dent ſawcineſs: if a man will make curt'ſy, and 


, [ay nothing, he is virtuous : No, my lord, my 


humble duty remember'd, I will not be your 
ſuitor; I ſay to you, I do defire deliverance from 
theſe officers, being upon haſty employment in 
the king's affairs. 

Ch. Ji. You ſpeak as having power to do 
wrong: but anſwer in the effect of your reputa- 
tion 7, and ſatisfy the poor woman. 

Fal. Come hither, hoſteſs. [Taking ber afide. 

ble? Enter a Maſenger. 

Ch. Juſt. Now, maſter Gower; What news? 
. Gower. The king, my lord, and Henry prince of 
Are near at hand: the reſt the paper tells. ¶ Wales 

Ful. As I am a gentleman, 

H:ft. Nay, you ſaid ſo before. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman; Come, no more 


words of it. 


Hf. By this heavenly ground I tread on, I muſt 
be fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeſtry of 
my dining-chambers. 


Ful. Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the only drinking: and 
for thy walls, —a pretty light drollery, or the ſtory 


me my lady thy wife. Canſt thou deny it? Did not{$0fot the prodigal, or the German hunting in water- 


goodwife Keech, the butcher's wife, come in then 
and call me goſſip Quickly? coming in to borrow 
a meſs5 of vinegar; telling us, ſhe had a good 
diſh of prawns; whereby thou didſt deſire to ea 
ſome; whereby I told thee, they were ill for 
green wound? And didſt thou not, when ſhe was 
gone down ſtairs, deſire me to be no more fo fa- 
miliarity with ſuch poor people; ſaying, that ere 


1 The landlady's corruption of bemicida/ and homicide, 
3 Addre ng himſelf to the officer, whoſe weapon of defence is 


trumpet, ſpeaking to the hoſteſs. 


a cudgel (from fuſis, a club), not being entitled to wear a ſword, 
5 A mejs ſeems in thoſe days to have been the common term for a 


only gilt over, not of ſolid gold. 


ſmall proportion cf any thing belonging to the kitchen. 
v j. e. in water colours. 


manner ſuitable to your character. 


work *, is worth a thouſand of theſe bed-hangines, 
and theſe fly- bitten tapeſtries. Let it be ten pound, 
if thou canſt. Come, if it were not for thy hu- 
mours, there is not a better wench in England. 


55}Go, waſh thy face, and draw thy action: come, 


thou muſt not be in this humour with me; do'ſt 
not know me? Come, come, I know thou waſt 
ſet on to this, 


2 Meaning, perhaps, you ramping riotous 
+ A parcel-gilt gebiet is a goblet 


Snap ſignifies check. 7 That is, in a 


E. 
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HP. Pray thee, Sir John, let it be but twen 


43; 
remember thy name? or to know thy face to- 


nobles; 1 am loth to pawn my plate, in good} |niorrow ? or to take note how many pair of filk 


earneſt, la. 

Fal. Let it alone; I'll make other ſhift 5 you' 
be a fool ill. 

H. Well, you ſhall have it, though I pawn my 

I hope, you'll come to ſupper : You'll pa 

me all together ? 

Fal. Will I live ?=Go, with her, with her; 
hook on, hook on. 

Hit. Will you have Doll Tear-ſheet meet you 
at ſupper ? 

Fal. No more words ; let's have her. 

[ Exeunt Hoſteſs, Bardolph, Officers, &c. 

Cb. Juſt. I have heard better news. 

Fal. What's the news, my good lord ? 

Ch. Juſt. Where lay the king laſt night? 

Gower. At Baſingſtoke, my lord. 

Fal. I hope, my lord, all's well: What's the 
news, my lord ? 

Cb. Juſt. Come all his forces back ? 

Gaver. No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 

horſe, 

Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaſter, 
Againſt Northumberland, and the archbiſhop. 

Fal. Comes the king back from Wales, my no- 
ble lord ? 

Cb. Juſt. You ſhall have letters of me preſently : 
Come, go along with me, good maſter Gower. 

Fal. My lord ! | 

Ch. Ju. What's the matter? 


ſtockings thou haſt ; wiz. theſe, and thoſe that 
were the peach-colour'd ones ? or to bear the in- 
5 [ventory ef thy ſhirts ; as, one for ſuperfluity, and 
one other for uſe ?But that, the tennis-court- 
keeper knows better than I]; for it is a low ebb of 
linen with thee, when thou keepeſt not racket 
there; as thou haſt not done a great while, be- 


[To the Officers.|10jcauſe the reſt of thy low-countries have made a 


ſhift to eat up thy holland : and God knows, whe- 
ther thoſe that bawl out the ruins of thy linen, ſhall 
inherit his kingdom: but the midwives ſay, the 
children are not in the fault z whereupon the world 
1 5jencreaſes, and kindreds are mightily ſtrengthen'd. 
Point. How ill it follows, after you have la- 
bour'd ſo hard, you ſhould talk ſo idly ! Tell me, 
how many good young princes would do fo, their 
fathers being ſo ſick as yours at this time is ? 
20] P. Henry, Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 
Pains. Yes; and let it be an excellent good thing. 
P. Henry, It ſhall ſerve among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine, 
Paint. Goto; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing 
25|that you will tell. 
P. Henry, Why, I tell thee,—it is not meet that 
I ſhould be ſad, now my father is fick : albeit I * 
could tell to thee, (as to one it pleaſes me, for 
fault of a better, to call my friend) I could be ſad, 
zoſand ſad indeed too. 
Pein. Very hardly, upon ſuch a ſubjeR. 


Fal. Maſter Gower, ſhall I entreat you with me 


to dinner? 

Gower, I muſt wait upon my good lord here: 1 
thank you, good Sir John. | 

Ch. Juſt. Sir John, you loiter here too long, be- 

g you are to take ſoldiers up in counties as you go. 

Fal. Will you ſup with me, maſter Gower ? 

Cb. Juſt. What fooliſh maſter taught you theſe 
manners, Sir John ? 

Fal. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, 
was a fool that taught them me. This is the right 
fencing grace, my lord ; tap for tap, and ſo part fair. 

Cb. Juſt. Now the Lord lighten thee ! thou art 
a great fool, [Execunt. 

 -, & ..< we * 
Continues in Londen. 
Enter Prince Henry and Point. 

P. Henry. Truſt me, I am exceeding weary. 

Pains, Is it come to that? I had thought, wea- 
rineſs durſt not have attach'd one of fo high blood. 

P. Henry. Faith, it does me; though it diſco- 

lours the complexion of my greatneſs to acknow- 
ledge it. 
ſmall-beer ? 

Points. Why, a prince ſhould not be ſo looſely 
ſtudied, as to remember ſo weak a compoſition. 

P. Henry. Belike then, my appetite was not 
princely got; for, in troth, I do now remember 
the poor creature, ſmall-beer. But, indeed, theſe 
humble confiderations make me out of love with 


P. Henry. By this hand, thou think'ſt me as far 
in the devil's book, as thou, and Falſtaff, for ob- 
duracy and perſiſtency : Let the end try the man. 
35|But I tell thee,—my heart bleeds inwardly, that 
my father is ſo ſick : and keeping ſuch vile com- 
pany as thou art, hath in reaſon taken ſrom me 
all oſtentation i of ſorrow. 

Point. The reaſon ? 

P. Henry. What would'ſt thou think of me, if 
I ſhould weep ? 

Paint. I would think thee a moſt princely hy- 


P. Henry. It would be every man's thought : 
45land thou art a bleſſed fellow, to think as every 
man thinks; never a man's thought in the world 
keeps the road-way better than thine : every man 
would think me an hypocrite indeed. And what 
accites your moſt worſhipful thought to think ſo? 
50 Pim. Why, becauſe you have been ſo lewd, 
and ſo much engraffed to Falſtaff. 
P. Henry. And to thee. 
Point. Nay, by this light, I am well ſpoken of, 
I can hear it with my own cars: the worſt that 


h it not ſhew vilely in me, to defire|55|they can ſay of me is, that I am a ſecond brother, 


and that I am a proper* fellow of my hands; and 
thoſe two things, I confeſs, I cannot help. Look, 
look, here comes Bardolph. 
P. Henry. And the boy that I gave Falſtaff : he 
had him from me chriſtian; and ſec, if the fat vil - 
lain have not transform'd him ape. 
Enter Bardelph, and Page. 


ov 


my greatneſs, What a diſgrace is it to me, to 


f. e. new. A tall or proper fellow of his hands was a ſtout fighting man. 
Ii 


Bard. Save your grace 


P. Hur. 
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P. Hewy. And yours, moſt noble Bardolph ! 

Bard. | to the Page.] Come, you virtuaus afs, 
you baſhful fool, muſt you be bluſhing ? Where- 
fore bluſh you now? What a maidenly man at 
arms are you become? Is it ſuch a matter, to get 
a pottle-pot's maĩden- head? 

Page. He call'd me even now, my lord, through 
a red lattice, and I could diſcern no part of his face 
from the window: at laſt, I ſpy'd his eyes; and 
methought, he had made two holes in the ale 
wife's new petticoat, and peep'd through. 

P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited ? 

oat Away, you whoreſon upright rabbet, 
away 

Page. Away, you raſcally Althea's dream, 
away! 

P. Henry. Inſtruct us, boy: What dream, boy ? 


be miſuſer thy founurs fo much, that be faveart, the 
art £0 bis Nell. Repent at idle times at 
thou may'fl, and jo farewel. Thine, by yea and ns, 
(wuhich is as much as to ſay, as thou % bin) 
5 act Falfiaff, with my familiars ; Fobn, with 
brothers and ; and Sir Fobn, with all Europe, 
My lord, I will ſteep this letter in ſack, and make 
him eat it. 

P. Henry. That's to make him eat twenty of his 
words. But do you uſe me thus, Ned ? muſt [ 
marry your fiſter ? 

Poins. May the wench have no worſe fortune! 

but I never faid fo. . 
P. Henry. Well, thus we play the fool with the 
r5|time ; and the ſp.rits of the wiſe fit in the clouds, 
and mock us.—-ls your maſter here in London? 
Bard. Yes, my lord. 


Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd ſhe 
was deliver'd of a firebrand; and therefore I call 
him her dream. 

P. Henry. A crown's worth of good interpreta- 

Piins.. O, that this good bloſſom could be kept 
from cankers !-—=Well, there is fix-pence to pre- 
ſerve thee. 


5 
Bard. An you do not make him be hang'd among 


you, the gallows ſhall have wrong. 

P. Heury. And how doth thy maſter, Bardolph ? 

Bard. Well, my good lord. He heard of your 
grace's coming to town ; there's a letter for you. 

P. Henry. Deliver'd with good reſpet.—And 
how doth the martiemas * your maſter ? 

Bard. In bod.ly health, fir ? 

Point. Marry, the immortal part needs a phyſi- 
cian : but that moves not him; though that be ſick, 
it dies not. 

P. Henry. I do allow this wen * to be as familiar 
with me as my dog: and he holds his place; for, 
look you, how he writes. 

Poins reads. Fobn F. alftaff, knight ——Ev 
man muſt know that, as oft as he hath occaſion to 
name himſelf, Even like thoſe that are kin to the 
king; for they never prick their finger, but they 
ſay, There is fome of the king's bleed fpilt.——How 
comes that ? ſays he, that takes upon him not to 
conceive : the anſwer is as ready as a borrow- 
er's cap 3; I am the king's poor couſin, fir. 

P. Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they 
will fetch it from Japhet. But to the letter: 

Poins. Sir Fchn Falfaff, knight, to the ſoa of 
the king, ncarft bix father, Harry prince of Wales, 
greeting, Why, this is a certificate. 

P. Henry, Peace 

Poins. I will imitate the bonaurable Reman in 
brevity :—fure he means brevity in breath; ſhort- 


P. Henry. Where ſups he ? doth the old boar 
feed in the old frank 5 ? cheap. 
Bard. At the old place, my lord; in Eaſt 
P. Henry. What company ? 
Page. Epheſians ©, my lord; of the old church. 
P. Henry. Sup any women with him ? | 
Page. None, my lord, but old miſtreſs Quick- 
y, and miſtreſs Doll Tear-ſheet. 
P. Henry, What pagan 7 may that be? 
Page. A proper gentlewoman, fir, and a kinſ- 
woman of my maſter's. 
P. Henry. Even ſuch kin, as the pariſh heifers 
zoſare to the town bull.—Shall we ſteal upon them, 
Ned, at ſupper ? [ you. 
Pains. I am your ſhadow, my lord; II! follow 
P. Henry. Sirtah, you boy,---and Bardolph ;--- 
o word to your maſter, that I am yet come to 
own : There's for your ſilence. | 
Bard. I have no tongue, fir. 
Page. And for mine, fir,---I will govern it. 
P. Henry. Fare ye well; g0.---This Doll Tear- 
ſhould be ſome road. 
Poins., 1 warrant you, as common as the way 
n Saint Alban's and London. 
Henry, How might we ſee Falſtaff beſtow 


C 


45] Peinz, Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons, 
and wait upon him at his table as drawers. 

P. Henry. From a god to a bull? a heavy de- 
ſcenſion ! it was Jove's caſe. From a prince to a 
prentice? a low transformation ! that ſhall be 
mine : for, in every thing, the purpoſe muſt weigh 


wn 


winded.-] command me to thee, I commend thee, 
I leave thie. Be not too familiar with Poins; ff 


with the folly, Follow me, Ned. [Exeunt. 
3 #. + 
Warkworth Caſtle. 
Enter Northumberland, Lady land, and 
$ Percy. 
Nerth. 1 pray thee, loving wife, and gentle 
daughter, 


That is, the autumn, or rather the latter ſpring ; meaning, the old fellow with juvenile paſſions. 


Martlemas is corrupted from Martinmas, the feaſt 
this tumid excreſcence of a man. 


of St, Martin, the eleventh of November. 1. e. 


3 Warburton explains this alluſion by obſerving, that a man who 


goes to borrow money, is of all others the moſt complaiſant ; his cap is always at hand. 4 By the 
honourable Roman is probably intended Julius Cæſar, whoſe weni, widi, vici, ſeems to be alluded to in the 
5 Frank is fly. © Probably the cant word in thoſe times for tpi 


Cive 


beginning of the letter. 
The cant word perhaps for proftitute, 


— ny WW” WW WW 


Where nothing but the ſound of Hotſpur's name | 


Till chat the nobles, and the armed commons, 
Have of their puifſance made a little taſte. 1 


AR 2. Scene 4.] 


Give even way unto my rough affairs : 

Put not you on the viſage of the times, 

And be, like them, to Percy troubleſome. 
L. North, I have given over, I will ſpeak 


more : 
Do what you will; your wiſdom be your guide. 
North. Alas, ſweet wife, my honour is at pawn; 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 
L. Percy. Oh, yet, for heaven's ſake, go not t 
theſe wars ! 
The time was, father, that you broke your word 
When you were more endear'd to it than now; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dearHarry, 
Threw many a northward look, to ſee his father 
Bring up his powers; but he did long in vain. 
Who then perſuaded you to ſtay at home? 
There were two honours loſt ; yours, and yourſon's. 
For yours,—may heavenly glory brighten it! 
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hen join you with them, like a rib of ſteel, 
o make ſtrength ſtronger ; but, for all our loves, 
qrirſt let them try themſelves : So did your ſon; 
Ile was fo ſuffer*d; fo came I a widow ; 
$jAnd never ſhall have length ot life enough, 
* To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
hat it may grow and ſprout as high as heaven, 
For recordation to my noble huſband. mind 
North. Come, come, go in with me: tis with my 
I0fJAs with the tide fwell'd up unto its height, 
That makes a ftili-ſtand, running neither way. 
Fain would J go to meet the archbiſhop, 
But many thouſand reaſons hold me back = — 
I will reſolve for Scotland ; there am 1, 
15Þ Till time and vantage crave my company. [ Excunt, 


oy + IV. 
Landen. 


For his, — t ſtuck upon him, as the ſun 

In the grey vault of heaven: and, by his light, 
Did all the chivalry of England move 

To do brave acts: he was, indeed, the glaſs 
Wherein the noble youth did dreſs themſelves. 
He had no legs, that praQtis'd not his gait : 
And ſpeaking thick, which nature made his blemiĩſ 
Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For thoſe that could ſpeak low, and tardily, 
Would turn their own perfection to abuſe, | 
To ſeem like him: So that, in ſpeech, in gait, 
In diet, in affections of delight, 


He was the mark and glaſs, copy and book, 


The Bear's Head Tavern in Egft-cheap. 

. Enter two Dranvers, . 

| T1 Draw. What the devil haſt thou brough 
chere apple-Johns ? Thou know'ſt, Sir John 

cannot endure an apple-John 3, 
2 Draw. Maſs, thou ſay ſt true: The prince 
2 once ſet a diſh of apple-Johns before him, and told 
him, there were five more Sir Johns : and, putting 
lot his hat, ſaid, I till now take my leave of theſe fix 
, round, old, wither'd knights, It Anger'd him to 
the heart; but he hath forgot that. 

3N 1 Draw. Why, then, cover, and ſet them down : 


{miſtreſs Tear-ſheet would fain hear ſome muſic. 


In military rules, humours of blood, | And fee if thou can'ſt find out Sneak's “ noiſe ; 


That faſhian'd others. And him,. O wondrous him 
O miracle of men him did you leave, | 
{Second to none, unſeconded by you) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
In diſadvantage ; to abide a field, | 


Did ſeem defenſible :—ſo you left him: 
Never, O never, do his ghoſt the wrong, 
To hold your honour more preciſe and nice 
With others, than with him; let chem alone 
The marſhal, and the archbiſhop, are ſtrong : 
Had my ſweet Harry had but half their numbers, 
To-day might I, hanging on Hotſpur's neck, 
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

North. Beſhrew your heart, 
Fair daughter | you do draw my ſpirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient overſights. 
But 1 muft go, and meet with danger there; 
Or it will ſeek me in ancther place, 
And find me worſe provided. 

L. North. O, fly to Scotland, 


Dispatch: —The room where they ſupp'd is too 
hot ; they'll come in ſtraight. 
39 2 Dato. Sirrah, here will be the prince and 
matter Poins anon: and they will put on two of 
jour jerkins, and aprons; and Sir John muſt not 
ow of it: Bardolph hath brought word. 
1 Draw. Then here will be old utis 5: It will 
Abe an excellent ſtratagem. 
2 Draw. Ill ſee, if I can find out Sneak. [ Exit. 
| Emer Hoſteſs and Doll Tear-fheet. 
Hoſt. Sweet-heart, methinks now you are in an 
cellent good temperality : your pulſidge beats as 
45]extraordinarily as heart would defire ; and your co- 
[lour, I warrant you, is as red as any roſe: But, 
i” faith, you have drank too much canarics; and 
that's a marvellous ſearching wine, and it perfumes 
the blood ere we can ſay,--- What's this? How do 
$Alyou now? 
Dal. Better than I was. Hem. 
Hi. Why, that was well ſaid; A good heart's 
orth gold. Look, here comes Sir John. 
Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. When Arthur Srft in cur. Empty the jor- 


L. Percy. It they get ground and vantage of t 


1 Theobald conjectures that the poet wrote /ok in vain, 
3 This apple will keep two years, but becomes very wrinkled and 


+ Dr. Johnſon ſays, Sneak was a ſtreet minſtrel, and therefore the drawer goes; out to 


called, and uſed in funerals. 
ſhrivelled. 


lan---and was a wirthy ling: How now, miſtreſs 
Doll ? [Exit Drawer. 


2 Alluding to the plant, roſemary, fo 


liſten if he can hear him in the neighbourhood. A noſe of muſicicus anciently ſignified a concert or 
company of them. Falſtaif addreſſes them as a company in another ſcene of this play. 5 Li, 4 
word yet in uſe in ſome counties, fignifying a merry feftival, from the French Suit, c ab A. S. 
Sahra, fave ffi alictjan. Old atis bgnifies ty in a great degree. * 

iz oft. 
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He. Sick of a calm“: yea, good ſooth. 

Fal. So is all her ſect *; if they be once in 
calm, they are ſick. ä 

Dol. You muddy raſcal, is that all the 
you give me? 

Fal. You make fat raſcals 3, miſtreſs Doll. 

Dol. I make them! gluttony and diſeaſes make 
them; I make them not. 

Fal. If the cook help to make the gluttony, you 
help to make the diſeaſes, Doll : we catch of you, 
Doll, we catch of you; grant that, my poor virtue, 
grant that, 

Dol. Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 

Fal. Tuur broxbes, pearls, and cnvches * ;---for to 
ſerve bravely, is to come halting off, you know : 
To come off the breach with his pike bent brave- 
ly, and to ſurgery bravely ; to venture upon the 
charg'd chambers 5 bravely j=—— 

Dol. Hang yourſelf, you muddy conger, hang 
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[AR 2, Scene 4, 


Heft. Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me; your 
ancient ſwaggerer comes not in my doors. I was 
before maſter Tiſick, the deputy, the other day: 
and, as he ſaid to me, it was no longer ago than 

5 Wedneſday laſt,---Neigbbour Nuickly, ſays he zo. 
maſter Dumb, our miniſter, was by then; 
Neighbour Quickly, ſays he, receive thoſe that are 
civil; for, faith he, you are in an ill name; now 
he ſaid fo, I can tell whereupon ; fer, ſays he, you 

toſare an honeſt ww:man, and well thought on; therefere 
take beed Twohat gueſts yuu receive: Receive, ſays he, 
no ſwaggering companions, There comes none 

There : you would bleſs you to hear what he ſaid: 
no, I'll no ſwaggerers. 

15] Fal. He's no ſwaggerer, hoſteſs; a tame cheat- 
er ®, he; you may ſtroak him as gently as a pup- 
py-greyhound : he will not ſwagger with a Barba- 
ry hen, if her feathers turn back in any ſhew of 
reſiſtance, Call him up, drawer. 


yourſelf ! 

He. Why, this is the old faſhion; you two 
never meet, but you fall to ſome diſcord : you are 
both, in good troth, as rheumatic ® as two dry 
toaſts 7 ; you cannot one bear with another's con- 


firmities. What the good-jere] one mult bear, ſa 5 


and that muſt be you: you are the weaker veſſel, 
as they ſay, the emptier veſſel. [To Doll. 

Dal. Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge 
full hogſhead ? There's a whole merchant's venture 
of Bourdeaux ſtuff in him; you have nbt ſeen a 
Hulk better ſtuff d in the hold.---Come, I'll be 
friends with thee, Jack: thou art going to th 
wars; and whether I ſhall ever ſee thee again, 
no, there is nobody cares. 

Re-enter Drawvcr. 

Draw. Sir, ancient 5 Piſtol's below, and would 
ſpeak with you. 

Del. Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal ! let him not 
come ' hither : it is the toul-mouth'dit rogue in 
England. 

Heft. If he ſwagger, let him not come here: 
no, by my faith; I muſt live amongſt my neigh- 
bours; I'll no ſwaggereis: I am in good name and 
fame with the very beſt :---Shut the door z---there 


eomes no ſwaggerers here: I have not liv'd all this}, 5 


while, to have ſwaggering now z---ſhut the door, 
I pray you. 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, hoſteſs 

HE. Pray you, paciſy yourſelf, Sir John: there 
comes no ſwaggerers here. 

Jal. Doſt thou hear? it is mine ancient. 


1 Meaning, probably, F u ualm. 


Hoſt. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no ho- 
jneſt man my houſe, nor no cheater : But I de 
not love ſwaggering, by my troth; I am the worſe, 
when one ſays—ſwagger : feel, maſters, how I 
ſhake ; look you, I warrant you. 

Dal. So you do, hoſteſs. 
He. Do I? yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere 
an aſpen leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggerers. 

Enter Piſtol, Bardph, and Page. 
Pi. Save you, Sir John! 
Fal. Welcome, ancient Piſtol, Here, Piſtol, I 
charge you with a cup of ſack: do you diſcharge 
upon mine hoſteſs. 
Piſt. I will diſcharge upon her, Sir John, with 
two bullets, 
Fal. She is piſtol-proof, fir ; you ſhall hardly 
offend her. 
Hf. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: 
I'll drink no more than will do me good, for no 
man's pleaſure, I **. 
Pift. Then to you, miſtreſs Dorothy; I will 
charge you, a 
Del. Charge me? I ſcorn you, ſcurvy compa- 
nion. What! you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating, 
lack-linen mate ! Away, you mouldy rogue, away! 
| am meat for your matter, 
Piſt. 1 know you, miſtreſs Dorothy. 
Del. Away, you cut-purſe raſcal! you filthy 
bung , away; by this wine, I'll thruſt my 
knife in your mouldy chaps, an you play the ſaucy 
goſcuttle '3 with me. Away! you bottle-ale raſcal ! 

ou baſket-hilt tale juggler, you !—Since when, I 


2 


30 


* That is, her profeſſion; or perhaps ſex may be meant. 


3 Falitaff alludes to a phraſe of the foreſt. Lean deer are called raſcal deer. He tells her ſhe galls him 
wrong, for being fat, he cannot be a raſca/, © This is a line in an old ſong. Brooches were chains 
ol gold that women wore formerly about their necks. Ozuches were boſſes of gold ſet with diamonds, 
inſtead of gold and diamonds Falſtaff intends to deſcribe the ſeveral ſtages of the venereal diſeaſe. 
To underſtand this quibble, it is neceſſary to obſerve, that a chamber ſignifies not only an apartment, 
but a piece of ordnance. A chamber is likewiſe that part of a mine where the powder is lodged. 
© Rheumatic, in the cant language of thoſe times, ſignified capricious, humourſome. 7 Which cannot 
meet but they grate one another. s Ancient Piſtol is the ſame as Erfign Piſtal. 9 Gamsfter and 
cheater were, in Shakſpeare's age, ſynonimous terms. 19 The humour of this conſiſts in the wo- 
man's miſtaking the title of chcater (or gameſter) for that officer of the exchequer called an eſcbea!5ry 
well known to the common people of that time; and named, either corruptly or ſatirically, a cheater. 
The duplication cf the pronoun was very common, The French Kill uſe this idiom je ſuis Pari- 
nien, si. 2 In the cant of thievery, to nip a bung was to cut a purſe. I; Cuttle and cuttl;-br1rrtg 
were the cnt terms for the knite uſed by the ſharpers of that age to cut the bottoras of purſes, which 
were then worn hanging at the girle. _ 
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pray you, fir? What, with two points * on your 
ſhoulder ? much! 
Pi. I will murder your ruff for this. 
Fal. No more, Piſtolz I would not have you 
go off here: diſcharge yourſelf of our eompany, 
Piſtol. 


captain. 


Dol. Captain ! thou abominable damn'd cheater, 


art thou not aſham'd to be call'd—captain ? If cap- 
tains were of my mind, they would truncheon you 
out, for taking their names upon you before you 
have earn'd them. You a captain, you ſlave ! for 
what? for tearing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdy- 
houſe ?—He. a captain! Hang him, rogue! He 
lives upon mouldy ſtew*d prunes, and dry'd cakes 3, 


Haft. No, good captain Piſtol ;- not here, ſweet] 


435 


Piſt. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like pins z 
Have we not Hiren here? 
Hat. O' my word, captain, there's none ſuch 
here, What the good-jere! do you think I would 
5 deny her ? I pray, be quiet. 
Pi. Then, Feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis '! ; 
Come, give's ſome ſack. 
8. fortuna me tormenta, ſperato me contentg. 
Fear we broadſides? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me ſome ſack and, ſweetheart, lye thou 


10 


there. [ Laying dowon bis ſeoord. 
Come we to full points * here; and are et ceteras 
nothing ? 


Ful. Piſtol, I would be quiet. 

Pift. Sweet knight, 1 kiſs thy neif *?; What! 
we have ſeen the ſeven ſtars. 
Del. Thruſt him down ſtairs; I cannot endure 


A captain! theſe villains will make the word cap- 
tain as odious as the word occupy * ; which was 
an excellent good word before it was ill ſorted: 
therefore captains had need look to it. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient, 

Fal. Hark thee hither, miſtreſs Doll. 

Pift. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bar- 
dolph ;—1 could tear her: I'll be reveng'd on 
her. 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 

. Pift. Lil ſee her damn'd firſt; To Pluto's dam 
ned lake, to the infernal deep, where Erebus and 
tortures vile alſo. Hold hook and line 5, ſay 1. 
Down! down, dogs! down, faitors * ! Have w 
not Hiren 7 here? 

Hy. Good captain Peeſel, be quiet; it is very 
late: I beſeek you now, aggravate your choler. 

Pift. Theſe be good humours, indeed! Shall 

pack-horſes, 
And hollow-pamper'd jades of Aſia ö, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 
Compare with Cæſars, and with Cannibals ?, 
And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus; and let the welkin roar. 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Heft. By my troth, captain, theſe are very bitter 
words, 

Bard. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow to 
a brawl anon. 


ſuch a fuſtian raſcal. 

Pi. Thruſt him down ſtairs! know we not 
20|Galloway nags *4 ? 

Fal. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a ſhove- 
groat ſhilling 5: nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak 
nothing, he ſhall be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, get you down ſtairs. 

Pi. What! ſhall we have inciſion? ſhall we 
imbrew ?——Then death 
Rock ine aſleep “, abridge my doleful days 
Why then, let grievous, ghaſtly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the ſiſters three! Come, Atropos, I ſay ! 

[ Snatching up bis ſrorrde 

He. Here's goodly ſtuff toward 

Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. 

Dol. I pray thee, Jack, I pray thee, do not draw. 

Fal. Get you down ſtairs. 

[ Drawing, and driving Piſtol out. 
Hoſt. Here's a goodly tumult! I'll forfwear 
keeping houſe, before I'll be in theſe tirrits and 
frights. So; murther, I warrant now.—Alas, 
alas ! put up your naked weapons, put up your 
naked weapons. 
Dol. 1 pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the raſcal is 
one. Ah, you whoreſon little valiant villain, you! 
Hef. Are you not hurt i' the groin? methought 
he made a ſhrewd thruſt at your belly. 


25 


30 


, 5 [Re-enter Bardelpb. 


T As a mark of his commiſſion, * Much was a common expreſſion of diſdain at that time, of the 
ſame ſenſe with that more modern one, Marry come up. 3 Meaning, that he liv'd on the refuſe provi- 
fions of bawdy-houſes and paſtry-cooks ſhops. The allufion to feww'd prunes, and all that is neceſſary 
to be known on that ſubject, has been already explained in our notes on other paſſages of theſe Plays. 
* Gecupant ſeems to have been formerly a term for a woman of the town, as occupier was for a wencher. 
5 Theſe words are introduced in ridicule of ſome abſurd and fuſtian paſſages from plays, in which 
Shakſpeare had been a performer, and from which the greater part of Piffs/'s character ſeems to be 
compoſed. i. e. traitors, raſcals. 7 Hiren was ſorhetimes a cant term for a miſtreſs or harlot ; 
Piſtol may therefore mean, „Have we not a ſtrumpet here? and why am I thus uſed by her?“ 
* Theſe lines are in part a quotation out of an old abſurd fuſtian play, entitled, Tamburlain's Congueſts 3 
or, The Scythian Shepherd. Cannibal is uſed by a blunder for Hannibal, ** Mr. Steevens obſerves, 
that as Hiren was ſometimes uſed to denote a miſtreſs or harlit, Piſtol may be ſuppoſed to give it on this 
occaſion, as an endeating name, to his ſword, in the ſame ſpirit of fondneſs that he preſently calls it 
froeet-beart, Piſtol delights in beſtowing titles on his weapon. In this ſcene he alſo calls it—Atrop9, 
A burleſque n a line in an old play, called The Bartel of Alcazar, &. That is, ſhall we ſtop 
bere? 13 J. e. I kiſs thy fiſt. + That is, common hackneys. 75 Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes this 
expreſſion to mean a piece of poliſhed metal made uſe of in the play of ſhovel-board. 1 This is a 


lragment of an ancient ſong, ſuppoſed to have been written by Anne Boleyn; for which ſee Sit John 
Hawkins's General Hiſtory of Muſic, vol. III. p. 31. 
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Hector of Troy, worth five of Agameninon, and 
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Fal. Have you turn'd him out cf doors ? 

Bard. Yes, fir. The raſcal's drunk: you hav 
huit him, fir, in the ſhoulder. 

Fal. A raſcal! to brave me! 

Dol. Ah, you ſweet little rogue, you ! Alas, 
poor ape, how th u ſweat'ſt? Come, let me wipe 
thy face ;——come on, you whoreſon chops :t—Ah, 


[AK 2. Scene 2. 


-Ifaculties he hath, that ſhew a weak mund and an 
dble body, for the which the prince admits him: 
for the prince himſelf is ſuch another; the weight 
of a hair will turn the ſcales between their aver - 


| 5 |dupois. 


>|: F. Henry. Would not this nave of a wheel? 
Have his cars cut off? 


rogue! I love thee.— Thou art as valorous as 


ten times better than the nine worthies : Ah, vil- 
lain! 

Fal. A raſcally ſlave! I will toſs the rogue in 
bl:nket. 

Dol. Do, if thou dar'ſt for thy heart: if thou 
d ſt, Ill canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets. 

Enter Muſick. 

Page. The muſick is come, fir. 

Fal. Let them play ;—Play, firs.—Sit on m 
knee, Doll. A raſcal bragging ſlave l the rogu 
fled from me, like quickſilver. | 

Del. I'faith, and thou followd'ſt him like a 


church. Thou whoreſon little tidy Bartholomew| 


boar-pig ', when wilt thou leave fighting o' days 
and foining of nights, and begin to patch up thine 
old body for heaven ? 
Enter, bebind, Prince Henry and Peim, diſgaiſed li 
' Drawers. 

Fal. Peace, good Doll! do not ſpeak like 
death's head ; do not bid me remember mine end. 

Del. Sirrah, what humour is the prince'of ? 

Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow : he would 
have made a good pantler, he would have chipp'd 
bread well. 

Dol. They ſay, Poins hath a good wit. 

Ful. He a good wit? hang him, baboon !—his 
wit is as thick as Tewkſbury 3 muſtard; there is no 
more conceit in him, than is in a mallet. 


Dol. Why doth the prince love him fo then? 
Fal. Becauſe their legs are both of a bigneſs 
and he plays at quoits well; and cats conger and 
fennel: and drinks off candles ends for flap- 
dragons 5 ; and rides the wild mare with the boys; 

and jumps upon joint-ftools ; and ſwears with 
good grace: and wears his boot very ſmooth, like 


unto the ſign of the leg; and breeds no bate with|g5| 


telling of © diſcreet ſtories : and ſuch other gambol 


* Poins. Let's beat him before his whore. 
P. Henry. Look, if the wither d elder hath not 


Point. Is it not ſtrange, that deſire ſtiould fo ma- 
ny years out-live performance? 
Fal. Kiſs me, Doll. ' 
P. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in con- 
junction ! what ſays the almanack to that? 

Point. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon“, 
his man, be not lifping to his maſter's old tables 
his note-book, his counſel-keeper. 
Fal. Thou doſt give me flattering buſſes. 
Dal. Nay, truly; I kiſs thee with a moſt con- 
ſtant heart. 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

Dil. I love thee better than I love e er a ſcurvy 
oung boy of them all. | 
Fal. What ſtuff wilt have a kirtle ** of? I ſhall 
ceive money on Thurſday : thou ſhalt have a cap 
to-morrow. A merry ſong; come : it grows late, 
we'll to bed. Thou'lt forget me, when I am gone. 

Dal. By my troth, thou'lt ſet me a weeping, an 
zoſthou ſay'ſt ſo: prove that ever I dreſs myſelf hand- 
ſome till thy return. Well, hearken the en 

Fai. Some ſack, Francis. . 

P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon, fir. 

Fal. Ha! a baſtard ſon of the king's ?—and art 
ot thou Poins, his brother? 
P. Henry, Why, thou globe of ſinful continents, 
hat a life doſt thou lead ? 

Fal. A better than thou; I am a gentleman, 
thou art a drawer. 
P. Herry. Very true, fir ; and I come to draw 
u out by the cars. 
He. O, the Lord preſerve thy good grace 
welcome to London. Now heaven bleſs that 
weet face of thine! what, are you come from 
ales? 
Fal. Thou whoreſon mad compound of ma- 


— 


For tidy Sir Thomas Hanmer reads tiny; but they are Both words of endearment, and equally 
proper. Bartholomieto boar-pig is a little pig made of paſte, ſold at Bartholomew-fair, and given to chil- 
dren for a fairing. * Mr. Steevens ſays, it was the cuſtom for the bawds of that age to wear a dearh's 
head in a ring, upon their middle finger. 3 Tewkſbury, a market-town in Glouceſterfhire, was for- 
merly noted for muftard-balls made there, and ſent into other parts. 1 Conger toith feniief was for- 


merly regarded as a provocative. A 


ragon is ſome ſmall combuſtible body, fired at one end, 


and put afloat in a glaſs of liquor. Jt is an act of a toper's dexterity to toſs off the glaſs in ſuch a 
manner as to prevent the flap-dragen from doing miſchief. Ben Jonſon ſpeaks of thoſe who eat candles 
ends, as an act of love and gallantry. But perhaps our author, by Poins ſwallowing candles end by wway 
of fap-dragons, meant to indicate no more than that the prince loved him becauſe he was always ready 
to do any thing for his amuſement, however abſurd or unnatural. © This expri may not perhaps 
be improperly elucidated by a paſſage in The Merry Weoes of Windſor, where Mrs. Quickly, enumerating 
the virtues of John Rugby, adds, that © he is n ce/l-tale, no breed-bate.” 7 Alluding to the round- 
neſs of Falſtaff, who was called round man in contempt before. * Meaning, that this was indeed a 
prodigy; aſtrologers having remarked, that Saturn and Venus are never conjoined. 9 7 rigorium ig eum 


is the aſtronomical term when the upper planets meet in a fiery ſign. 10 Dr. Warburton thinks, we 


ſhculd read, claſping too bis maſter's ald tables, i. e. embracing his maſter's caſt-6 whore, and now his 
bawd ¶ bis note-beok, bis cui ſcl- li erl. ** Mr. Stervens conjsctutes, that kirtle here means a Perro. 
Jeſty 
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jeſty,—by this light fleſh and corrupt blood, thou} | ment upon thee, ſor ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in 


art welcome. [ Leaning bis band up Doll. thy houſe, contrary to the law; for the which, 1 
Dol. How ! you fat fool, I ſcorn you. think, thou wilt howl. 
Pein. My lord, he will drive you out of ou Ht. All victuallers do fo: What's a joint of 


revenge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take} 5 [mutton or two, in a whole Lent ? 
not the heat. P. Henry. V ou, gentle woman,. 
P. Henry. You whoreſon candle- mine, Dal. What's ſays your grace? 
how vilely did you ſpeak of me even now, befc Fal. His grace ſays that which his fleſh rebels 


this honeſt, virtuous, civil gentlewoman ? * againſt, X 

Hoſt. Bleſſing o your good heart! and ſo ſhejto} H. Who knocks fo loud at door? look to the 
is, by my troth. door there, Francis. 

Fal. Didſt thou hear me? Enter Pero. 


P. Henry. Peto, how now ? what news ? 

Peto. The king your father is at Weſtminſter ; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied poſts 
Come from the north : and, as I came along, 

I met, and overtook, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And aſking every one for Sir John Falſtaff. 
P. Henry. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to 
blame, 
So idly to profane the precious time; 


hen tempeſt of commotion, like the ſouth 


P. Henry. Yes; and you Knew me, as you dic 
when you ran away by Gads-hill: you knew, I 
was at your back: and ſpoke it on purpoſe, to try}15 
my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no; not ſo: I did not think the 
waſt within hearing. 

P. Henry. I ſhall drive you then to confeſs th 
wilful abuſe ;z and then I know how to handle you. 

Fal. No abuſe, Hal, on mine konour; no abuſe. 

P. Henry. No! to diſpraiſe me; and call m 
pantler, and bread-chipper, and I know not what 


Fal. No abuſe, Hal. | Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 

Point. No abuſe! And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 

Fal. No abuſe, Ned, in the world; honeſt Ned, [Give me my ſword and cloak: Falſtaff, goodnight. 
none. I diſprais d him before the wicked, that [ Exeunt Prince and Point. 
the wicked might not fall in love with hum:i—i Fal. Now comes in the ſweeteſt morſel of the 


which doing, I have done the part of a carefu ight, and we muſt hence, and leave it unpick'd. 
friend, and a true ſubject, and thy father is to tziveſ zo More knocking at the door ?—How now ? what's 
me thanks for it. No abuſe, Hal ; — none, Ned ſthe matter? 
none —no, boys, none. Bard. You muſt away to court, fir, preſently; 
P. Henry. See now, whether pure fear, and en dozen captains ſtay at door for you. 
tire cowardice, doth not make thee wrong this vir Fal. Pay the muficians, firrah ¶ To the Page. 
tuous gentlewoman to cloſe with us? Is ſhe of theÞ35|Farewel, hoſteſs fare wel, Doll, Vou ſee, my 
wicked? Is thine hoſteſs here of the wicked? C zood wenches, how men of merit are ſought after : 
is the boy of the wicked? or honeſt Bardolph, jthe undeſerver may ſleep, when the man of action 
whoſe zeal burns in his noſe, of the wicked ? is call'd on—Farewel, good wenches :—If I be not 
Piits. Anfwer, thou dead elm, anſwer. ſent away poſt, I will ſee you again ere I go. 
Fal. The fiend hath prick'd down Bardolph irre- A Del. I cannot ſpeak If my heart be not ready 
coverable ; and his face is Lucifer's r to burſt :— Well, ſweet Jack, have a care of thy- 


where he doth nothing but roaſt malt - worms. F ſelf. 
the boy,there is a good angel about him; but Faul. Farewel, Farewel. [ Exeunt Fal. and Bard. 
devil out- bids him too. Ht. Well, fare thee well: 1 have known thee 
P. Henry. For the women,. theſe twenty- nine years, come peſcod- tine; but 
Fal. For one of them, —ſhe is in hell already n honeſter, and truet-hearted man, — Well, fare 
and burns, poor ſoul! For the other, —I owe her] Jthee well. 
money; and whether ſhe be damn'd for that, Bard. ¶ within.) Miſtreſs Tear - ſneet 
know not. Hit. What's the matter? 
Heß. No, I warrant you. Bard. Bid miſtreſs Tear-ſheet come to my maſter. 


Fal. No, I think thou art not; I think, thou Hie. O run, Doll, run; run, good Doll. [Excunt, 
art quit ſor that: Marry, there is another indict | | 


' — — 


A - III. 
I 


AWE © 4 And well conſider of them: Make good ſpeel.— 
[Exit Page. 
The Palace, many thouſand of my pooreſt ſubjects 
Enter King Henry in bis night-gown, with. a Page. Are at this hour afleep !—0O fleep, O gentle fleep, 
X. Henry. (5% call the earls of Surrey, and ature's ſoft nurſe, how have I frighted thee, 
Warwick ; t thou no move wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 


But, ere they come, bid them o' er- read theſe letters, [And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulnefs ? 


1 Meaning, thou inexhauſtible magazine of tallow. 
I i 4 Wy, 
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Why, rather, ſleep, ly' thou in ſmoky cribs, | [Would ſhut the book, and fit him down and die, 
Upon uneaſy pallets ſtretching thee, | "Tis not ten years gone, | 

And huſh'd with buzzingnight-fliesto thy lumber] Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends, 
Than in the.perfum'd chambers of the great, Did feaſt together, and, in two years after, 
Under the canopies of coſtly ſtate, 5 Were they at wars: It is but eight years, ſince 
And lull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody ? This Percy was the man neareſt my ſoul; 
O thou dull god, why ly'ſt thou with the vile, Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 
In loathſome beds; and leav'ſt the kingly couch And laid his love and life under my foot ; 
7 A watch-caſe, or a common larum bell? Yea, for my ſake, even to the eyes of Richard, 


Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt I 
Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge ; 
And in the viſitation of the winds, 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 
Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaf ning clamours in the ſlippery clouds, 
That, with the hurly 2, death itſelf awakes ? 
Can'ſt thou, O partial ſleep! give thy repoſe 
To the wet ſea-boy in an hour ſo rude; 
And, in the calmeſt and moſt ſtilleſt night, 
With all appliances and means to boot, 
Deny it to a king? Then, happy low, lie down 3 ! 
Uneaſy lies the head that wears a crown. 
: nter Warwick and Surrey. 
War. Many good morrows to your majeſty ! 


Gave him defiance. But which of you was by, 
(You couſin Nevil 5, as 1 may remember) 

[To Warwick, 
When Richard $,with his eye brim-full of tears, 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland. 
15]Did ſpeak theſe words, now prov'd a prophecy ? 
orthumberland, thou ladder, by the which 


ly coufin B:lingbroke aſcends my throne ; 


be time ſhall come, thus did he follow it, 
be time vill come, that foul fin, gathering bead, 
ball break into corruption: ſo went on, 


And the diviſion of our amity. | 


EX. Henry. Is it good morrow, lords ? War. There is a hiſtory in all men's lives, 

War. Tis one o'clock, and paſt. Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd : 

EK. Henry. Why, then, good morrow to you.] [The which obſerv'd, a man may propheſy, 
; Well, my lords, | [With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
Have you read o'er the letters that I ſent you? ze As yet not come to life z which in their ſeeds, 

War. We have, my liege. [kingdo And weak beginnings, lie entreaſured. | 

X. Henry. Then you perceive, the body of our} [Such things become the hatch and brood of time 
How foul it is; what rank diſeaſes grow, And, by the neceſſary form of this, 

And with what danger, near the heart of it. King Richard might create a perfect gueſs, 

War. It is but as a body, yet, diſtemper'd*; |; That great Northumberland, then falſe to him, 
Which to its former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, Would, of that ſeed, grow to a greater falſeneſs ; 
With good advice, and little medicine —— Which ſhould not find a ground to root upon, 
My lord Northumberland will ſoon be cool'd. Unleſs on you. 

K. Henry. O heaven] that one might read the K. Henry. Are theſe things then neceſſities? 

. book of fate; 40|Then let us meet them like neceſſities :!— 
And ſee the revolution of the times | And that ſame word 7 even now cries out on us; 
Make mountains level, and the continent They ſay, the biſhop and Northumberland 
(Weary of ſolid firmneſs) melt itſelf Are fifty thouſand ſtrong. 
Into the ſea! and, other times, to ſee War. It cannot be, my lord ; 
The beachy girdle of the ocean 45 Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
Too wide for Neptune's hips; how chances mock, [The numbers of the fear'd :—Pleaſe it your grace, 
And changes fill the cup of alteration To go to bed; upon my life, my lord, 
With divers liquors ! O, if this were ſeen, The powers that you already have ſent forth, 
The happieſt youth,—viewing his progreſs through, [Shall bring this prize in very eaſily. 
What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſue, — zoTo comfort you the more, I have receiv'd 


T This alludes to the watchman ſet in garriſon-towns upon ſome eminence attending upon an alarum- 
bell, which he was to ring out in caſe of fire, or any approaching danger. He had a caſe or box to 
ſhelter him from the weather, but at his utmoſt peril. he was not to ſleep whilſt he was upon duty. 
Theſe alarum-bells are mentioned in ſeveral other places of Shakſpeare. 2 Hurly means noiſe, from 
the French burlet, to howl. 3 Warburton thinks this paſſage to be evidently corrupted from hapfy 
Invly clown ; theſe two lines making the juſt conclufion from what preceded: * If fleep will fly a 
king and conſort itſelf with beggars, then happy the Iooly clown, and uneaſy the crown'd head. 4 Dr. 
2 obſerves, that diſtemper (which, according to the old phyſic, is a diſproportionate mixture of 

umours, or inequality of innate heat and radical humidity) is leſs than actual diſ-2ſe, being only the 
ſtate which4oreruns or produces diſeaſes ; and that the ditference between diftemper and diſeaſe ſeems 
to be much the ſame as between diſpoſition and habit. 5 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that Shakſpeare has 
miſtaken the name of this nobleman. The earldom of Warwick was at this time in the family of 
Beauchamp, and did not come into that of the Mili till the latter end of the reign of king Henry VI. 
when it deſcended to Anne Beauchamp, (the daughter of the earl here introduced), who was married to 
Richard Newil, earl of Saliſbury. He refers to King Richard, Act V. Scene II.; but Warwick was 
not preſent at that converſation, 7 Meaning, necefry. Acer- 
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Acertain inſtance, that Glendower is dead. 
Your majeſty hath been this fortnight ill; 
And theſe unſeaſoned hours, perforce, muſt add 
Unto your ſickneſs. 

K. Henry. 1 will take your counſel : , 
And, were theſe inward wars once out of hand, 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [ Exeunt. 


n 
Fuftice Shallow'*s Seat in Glouceſterſhire. 
Enter Shallow meeting Silence. Mouldy, Shadow, 


Wart, Feeble, and Bull-calf, Servants, &c. bebind. 
Shal. Come on, come on, come on; give me 


your hand, fir, give me your hand, fir: an early] 
And how doth my good 


ſtirrer, by the rood l. 
couſin Silence ? 

Sil. Good morrow, good couſin Shallow. 

Shal. And how doth my coufin, your bed-fel- 
low ? and your faireſt daughter, and mine, my god- 
daughter Ellen ? 

Sil. Alas, a black ouzel, couſin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nay, fir, I dare ſay, my couſin 
William is become a good ſcholar : He is at Ox- 
ford ſtill, is he not ? 


5 


2 


Sil. Indeed, fir; to my coſt. 


* 


Shal. He muſt then to the inns of court ſhortly :| 


I was once of Clement's-inn; where, I think, 
they will talk of mad Shallow yet. 
Sil. You were call' d—luſty Shallow, then, couſin. 


Shal, I was call'd any thing; and I would haveſzoſdeed too. 


done any thing, indeed, and roundly too. There 
was I, and little John Doit of Staffordſhire, and 
black George Bare, and Francis Pickbone, and Will 
Squele a Cotſwold * man,-you had not four ſuch 
ſwinge-bucklers 3 in all the infis of court again: 
and, I may ſay to you, we knew where the bona- 
robas 4 were; and had the beſt of them all at 
commandment. Then was Jack Falſtaff, now Si 
John, a boy ; and page to Thomas Mowbray, duke 
of Norfolk. 

Sil. This Sir John, couſin, that comes hit 
anon about ſoldiers ? 

Shal. The ſame Sir John, the very ſame. 1 
ſaw him break Skogan's 5 head at the court gate, 


when he was a crack ©, not thus high: and the; 


very ſame day I did fight with one Sampſon Stock- 
fiſh, a fruiterer, behind Gray's-inn. O, the mad 
days that I have ſpent! and to ſee how many o 
mine old acquaintance are dead ! 

Sil. We ſhall all follow, couſin. 

Sbal. Certain, tis certain; very ſure, very ſure; 
death, as the Pſalmiſt ſaith, is certain to all; all 
ſhall die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stam- 
ford fair? 

Sil. Truly, couſin, I was not there. 

Shal. Death is certain.—ls old Double of your 
town living yet? 
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Sil. Dead, fir. 
Sbal. Dead !—See, ſee !-—he drew a good bow 3 
And dead —he ſhot a fine ſhoot:t—John of 
aunt lov'd him well, and betted much money on 
his head. Dead — be would have clapp'd i“ the 
clout 7 at twelve ſcore; and carry d you a fore-hand 
ſhaft a fourteen and fourteen and a half ò, that it 
have done a man's heart good to ſee. 
How a ſcore of ewes now ? 

Sil. "Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 
Sbal. And is old Double dead? 

Enter Bardolph and his Boy. 

Sil. Here come two of Sir John Falſtaff's men, 
I think, 


Shal. I am Robert Shallow, fir; a poor eſquire 
this county, and one of the king's juſtices of the 
peace: What is your good pleaſure with me? 
Bard. My captain, fir, commends him to you; 
my captain, Sir John Falſtaff: a tall gentleman, by 
heaven, and a moſt gallant leader. | 

Shal. He greets me well, fir: I knew him a 
good back-ſword man: How doth the good knight? 
may I aſk, how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon; a ſoldier is better accom- 
modated, than with a wife. 

Sbal. It is well ſaid, fir; and it is well ſaid in- 
Better accommodated |—it is good; 
yea, indeed, is it: good phraſes are ſurely, and 
ever were, very commendable. Accommodated ! 
—it comes of accommedo: very good; a good 
phraſe 2. 

Bard. Pardon, fir; I have heard the word. 
Phraſe, call you it? By this day, I know not the 
phraſe : but I will maintain the word with my 
ſword, to be a ſoldier-like word, and a word of 
excecding good command. Accommodated; that 


40ſis, when a man is, as they ſay, accommodated: or, 


when a man is,—being,whereby,—he may be 
thought to be accommodated ; which is an excel- 
lent thing. : 

Enter Falſtaff. 
Sbal. It is very juſt :—Look, here comes good 


Fal. I am glad to ſee you well, good maſter 
Robert Shallow; Maſter Sure - card, as I think. 

Shal. No, Sir John; it is my couſin Silence, in 
commiſſion with me. 

Fal. Good maſter Silence, it well befits you 


ſhould be of the peace. 
Sil. Your good worſhip is welcome. 
Fal. Fie! this is hot weather. Gentlemen, 


1 i. e. the croſs. 2 For an account of the Cotſwold games, ſo famous in Shakſpeare's time, ſee 


note 2. p. 46. 
of Shakſpeare. 


3 Swinge-bucklers and ſewaſh-bucklers were words implying rakes or rioters, in the time 
4 i, e. ladies of pleaſure, or harlots. 


5 We learn from a maſque of Ben Jonſon's, 


that Scogan was © a fine gentleman, and a maſter of arts of Henry the fourth*s times, that made diſguiſes 


for the king's ſons, and writ in ballad royal daintily well.” 
8 j,e. fourteen ſcore of yards. 


a boy or child. 7 i. e. hit the white mark. 


This is an old Iflandic word, ſignifying 
9 Accommadate was a 


modiſh term of that time, as Ben Jonſon informs us. 


have 
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have you provided me here half a dozen ſufficien make as many holes in an enemy's battle, as thou 


men ? haſt done in awoman's petticoat ? - 
- Shal. Marry, have we, fir. Will you fit? Fetble. I will do my geod will, fir; you can 
Fal. Let me fee them, I beſeech you. have no more. 
- $hal. Where's the roll? where's the roll?] 5 Fal. Well ſaid, good woman's taylor! well ſaid, 
where's the roll ?—Let me ſee, let me ſee, let courageous Feeble! Thou wilt be as valiant as the 


ſee. 80, fo, ſo, fo: Yea, marry, fir!—Ralph| |wrathful dove, or moſt magnanimous mouſe 
Mouldy :—let them appear as I call; let them Prick the woman's taylor well, maſter Shallow : 


ſo. Let me ſee; Where is Mouldy ? deep, maſter Shallow. 
Aol. Here, an't pleaſe you. to Feeble, I would, Wart might have gone, fir. 
Sbal. What think you, Sir John? a good - limb Fal I would, thou wert a man's taylor; that 
fellow : young, ſtrong; and of good friends. thou might'ſt mend him, and make him fit to go. 
Fal. Is thy name Mouldy ? I cannot put him to a private ſoldier, that is the 
Mou. Yea, an't pleaſe you. leaderof ſo many thouſands ; Let that ſuffice, moſt 
Fal. Tis the more time thou wert us'd. t 5}forcible Feeble. 
. $bal. Ha, ha, ha! moſt excellent, i' faith Feeble. It ſhall ſuffice, fir. 
things, that are mouldy, lack uſe : Very ſingular Fal. I ami bound to thee, reverend Feeble. 
good Well ſaid, Sir John; very well ſaid. d is next ? 
Fal. Prick him. Sbal. Peter Bull-calf of the green 
Mol. I was prick'd well enough before, of Fal. Vea, marry, let us ſee Bull-calf. 


you could have me let alone: my old dame will Bull. Here, fir. 
be undone now; for one to do her huſbandry, and Fal. Truſt me, a likely fellow Come, prick 
her drudgery : you need not to have prick'd me; [ime Bull-calf, till he roar again. 


there are other men fitter to go out than I. Bull. Oh ! good my lord captai 

Fal. Go to; peace, Mouldy, you ſhall go. a 5 Fal. What, doſt thou roar before thou art prick'd ? 

Mouldy, it is time you were ſpent. Bull, O lord, fir! I am a difeas'd man. 
Men. Spent! Fal. What diſeaſe haſt thou ? 

Sbal. Peace, fellow, peace; ſtand aſide; Know Bull. A whoreſon cold, fir; a cough, fir ; which 
you here you are For the other, Sir John ;—| I caught with ringing in the King's affairs, upon 
let me ſee: Simon Shadow Izoſ his coronation day, fir. 

Ful. Ay marry; let me have him to fit under: Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go to the wars in a gown 
he's like to be a cold ſoldier. we will have away thy cold ; and I will take ſuch 

Sbal. Where's Shadow ? order, that thy friends ſhall ring for thee, —ls here 

Shad. Here, fir. * all ? 

Fel: Shadow, whoſe fon art thou ? 351 Shal. There is two more call'd than your num- 

Shad: My mother's fon, fir. © | ber, you muſt have but four here, fir z—and ſo, I 

Fal. Thy mother's ſon! like enough; and pray you, go in with me to dinner. ; 
father's ſhadow : ſo the ſon of the female is t Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but 1 
ſhattow of the male: It is often ſo, indeed; but [cannot tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in 
not much of the father's ſubſtance. aq tood troth, maſter Shallow, 

Sbal. Do you like him, Sir John ? Sbal. O, Sir John, do you remember ſince we 

Fal. Shadow will ſerve for ſummer, prick} {lay all night in the wind- mill in St. George's-fietds ? 
him ;—for we have a number of ſhadows to Fal. No more of that, good maſter Shallow, no 
up the muſter-book . more of that. | 

Shoals Thomas Wart! 45] Sbal. Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane 

Ful. Where's he? Night-work alive? | 

Wart. Here; fir. Ful. She lives, maſter Shallow. 


Ful. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart. Vea, fir. 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, Sir John ? 
Fa. It were ſuperfluous; for his apparel is 
built upon his back, and the whole frame ſtanc 

m pins: prick him no more. 
Shal. Ha, ha, ha —you can do it, fir : you ca 


Sbal. She cbuld never away * with me. 

Fal. Never, never: ſhe would always ſay, the 
gojcould not abide maſter ShalHiow. 

6bal: By the maſs, I could anger her to the 
Ne She was then a bona-roba. Doth ſhe hold 

own well? 4 | 
Fal. Old, old, maſter Shallow. 

$5} Shal. Nay, ſhe muſt be old; ſhe cannot chuſe 


do it, I commend you well. Francis Feeble ! dut be old; certain, ſhe's old; and had Robin 
Pichl. Here, fir. Night-work by old Night-work, before I came to 
Fal. What trade art thou, Feeble ? Clement's-inn. 
Feeble. A wornan's taylor, fir. Su. That's fifty-five years ago. 
Sbal. Shall I prick him, fir? dof Shal. Ha, couſin Silence, that thou hadſt ſeen 
Ful. You may: but if he had been a man' that that this knight and I have ſeen !—Ha, Sir 
taylor, he would have prick'd you. Wilt the John, ſaid I well? 


1 That is, we have in the muſter-book many names for which we receive pay, though we have not 
the men, * This is an expreſſion of diſlike, : 


Fal. 


AR 3. Scene 2.] 


Fal. We have heard the chimes at 
maſter Shallow. 

Shal. That we have, that we have, that we 
have; in faith, Sir John, we have; our watch- 
word was, Hem, boys “Come, let's to dinnefr ; 
come, let's to dinner :—O, the days that we have 
ſcen Come, come. | Exeunt Faiftaff, and Fuſtic 

Bull. Good maſter corporate Bardolph, ſtand 
my friend; and here is four Harry ten ſhillings in 
French crowns for you. In very truth, fir, I had 
as lief be hang'd, fir, as go: and yet, for mine own 
part, fir, I do not care: but, rather, becauſe I am 
unwilling, and, for mine own part, have a defire 
to ſtay with my friends; elſe, fir, I did not care, 
for mine own part, ſo much. 

Bard. Go to; ſtand aſide. 

Moul. And, good maſter corporal captain, for 
my old dame's fake, ſtand my friend: ſhe has no- 
body to do any thing about her, when I am gone; 
and ſhe is old, and cannot help herſelf: you ſhall 
have forty, fir. : 

Feeble, I care not; — a man can die but once; 
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And this ſame half-fac'd fellow Shadow; me 
this man; he preſents no mark to the enemy the 
ore- man may with as great aim level at the edge 
vt a peri-knife : And, for x retreat. how ſwiftly 

5 [will this Feeble, the woman's taylor, run off? ©, 
give me the ſpare men, and ſpare me the grear 
ones. Put me a3 caliver into Wart's hand, 
Bardolph. | 
Bard. Hold, Wart, traverſe z thus, thus, thus. 
Fal. Come, manage me your cativer. 80: 

very well :—go to: very good :—exceeding good: 

O, give me always a little, lean, old, chopp'd, 
| [bald ſhot .——Well ſaid, Wart; thou'rt a good 
ſcab : hold, there's a teſter for thee. 

Shel. He is not his craft's-maſter, he doth not 
do it right. I remember at Mile-end green, when 
I lay at Clement's-inn, (I was then Sir Dagonet 5 in 
Arthur's ſhow) there was 2 little quiver fellow, 

d 'a would manage you his piece thus: and 'a 
2c|would about, and about, and come you in, and 

come you in: rab, tab, tab, would 'a ſay ; bounce, 

would 'a fay; and away again would 'a go, and 
e 'a come ;—I ſhall never ſee ſuch a 
ſellow. | 


we owe God a death;—TI'l ne'er bear a baſe 
mind: an' t be my deftiny, ſo: an't be not, ſo : 
No man's too good to ſerve his prince : and let it 
go which way it will, he that dies this year, is 
quit for the next. 

Bard. Well ſaid; thou'rt a good ſellow. 

Feeble. Faith, I' bear no baſe mind. 

[ Re-enter Faiftaff, arid Fuſftices. 

Fal. Come, fir, which men ſhall I have? 

Sbal. Four of which you pleaſe. 

Bard. Sir, a word with you: —I have three 
pound to free Moutdy and Bull-calf. 

Fal. Go to; well. 

Shal. Come, Sir John, which four will you have ? 

Fal. Do you chuſe for me. : 

Sbal. Marry then, —Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble, 
and Shadow, 

Fal. Mouldy, and Bull-calf: For you, Mouldy. 
ſtay at home till you are paſt ſervice :—and, 


Fal. Theſe fellows will do well, maſter Shal- 
low.—God keep you, maſter Silence; I will not 
uſe many words with you :t—Fare you well, 

entlemen both: I thank you: 1 muſt a dozen 

mile to-night.——Bardolph, give the ſoldiers 
zoſcoats. 

Shal. Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and proſper 

our affairs, and ſend us peace ! As you return; viſit 

my houſe ; let our old acquaintarice be renew d: 

peradventure I wilt with you to the court. 
35] Fal. I would you would, maſter Shallow, 

Shal. Go to; I have ſpoke, & a word. Fare 

ou well. [ Extunt Shallow and Silence. 

Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, 
Bardolph; lead the men away Exeunt B | 


25 


[40|Keervirr, &c. I — As I return, I will fetch off theſe 


| 
| 


juſtices : I do fee the bottom of juſtice Shallow. 
Lord, lord, how ſubje@ we old men are to this vice 


your part, Bull-calf, - grow till you come unto it; 
I will none of you. 

Sbal. Sir John, Sir John, do not yourſelf wrong; 
they are your lixelieſt men, and I would have you 
ſerv'd with the beft. 

Fal. Will you tell me, maſter Shallow, how tc 
chuſe a man? Care I for the limb, the thewes ' 
the ſtature, bulk, and big aſſemblance of a man 
give me the ſpirit, maſter Shallow. Here's Wart; 
you ſee what a ragged appearance it is: he ſhall 
charge you, and diſcharge you, with the motion 


a pewterer's hammer; come off, and on, ſwifter 


than he that gibbet's on the brewer's bucket *. 


1 i, e. the muſcular ſtrength or appearance of manhood. 
beer from the vat to the barrel, in buckets hung upon a gibbet or beam croiſing his ſhoulders. 
4 Shit is uſed for otter, one who is to fight by ſhooting, 


hand-gun. 


bf lying! This ſame ſtarv'd juſtice hath done no- 
hing but prate to me of the wildneſs of his youth, 
45|and the feats he hath done about Turnbull-ſtreet *; 
and every third word a lie, duer paid to the heater 
han the Turk's tribute. I do remember him at 
Clement's- inn, like a man made after fupper of a 
heeſe-paring ; when he was naked, he was, for 
ojall the world, like a fork'd radiſh, with a head fan- 
aſtically carv'd upon it with a knife : he was ſo 
orlorn, that his dimenſions to any thick fight were 
inviſible : he was the very Genius of famine ; yet 
lecherous as a monkey, and the whotes call'd him 
55[—mandrake: he came ever in the rear-ward of 


2 That is, ſwifter than he who carries 
3 A 
Pr. Johnfon obſerves, that 


the ſtory of Sir Dagonet is to be found in La Mort d' Arthare, an old romance much cdebrated in out 
author's time, or a little before it. In this romance Sir Dagonet is king Arthur's focl (Dr, Warburton 
ſays, his _—_ Shakſpeare would not have ſhewn his Juſfire capable of repreſenting y higher cha- 
racter. Truynbull or Turmmill. cet is near Cow-Croſs, Weſt Smithficldy which was formerly called 
Rita Hall, where turbulent fellows met to try their ſkill at ſword and buckler, and was notorious 
for the number of its houſes of ill-fame. 


the 
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the faſhion; and ſung thoſe tunes to the over-ſcutcht! 
huſwives, that he heard the carmen whiſtle, and 
ſware—they were his fancies, or his good-nights *. 
And now is this vice's 3 dagger become a ſquire ; 
and talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as if he 


5 
had been ſworn brother to him: and I'll be ſworn 
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him, and all his apparel, into an eel- ſæin; the caſe 
of a treble hautboy was a manſion for him, a court : 
and now he hath land and beeves. Well; I will 
be acquainted with him, if I return: and it ſhall 

hard, but I will make him a philoſopher's o two 
ſtones to me: If the young dace be a bait for the 


he never ſaw him but once in the Tilt-yard; and 


pike, I ſee no reaſon, in the law of nature, 
then he burſt 4 his head, for crouding among the 


but I may ſnap at him”, Let time ſhape, and 


marſhal's men. I ſaw it; and told John of Gaunt, | Jthere an end. [Exeunt, 
he beat his ownnames; for you might have truſs*d| i 
A — 
* g | 
r IV. 


SCENE 1. 


of Mz. Weſt of this foreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, 
4 Foot i Tie: I ly for cameron the vemyr 
| ; And, by tne ground they hide, 1Juage umver 
Enter the Archbiſhop L * Mowbray, Hoſting Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thouſand. [out. 
4. 


Mow5. The juſt proportion that we gave them 
Let us ſway * on, and face them in the field. 
Enter Weſtmoreland. 

York. What well-appointed ® leader fronts us here? 
Mews. I think, it is my lord of Weſtmoreland. 
Me. Health and fair greeting from our general, 

The prince, lord John, and duke of Lancaſter. 
York. Say on, my lord of Weſtmoreland, in peace; 
What doth concern your coming ? 

* et. Then, my lord, 

Unto your grace do I in chief addrefs 


Teri. HAT is this foreſt call'd ? 
Haſt. Tis Gualtree foreſt, an't 

ſhall pleaſe your grace. {forth, 

7. Here ſtand, my lords : and ſend diſcoverers 
To know the nurabers of our enemies. 

Hall. We have ſent forth already! 

York. Tis well done. 
My friends, and brethren in theſe great affairs, . 
JI muſt acquaint you, that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; - 
Their cold intent, tenour, and ſubſtance, thus: 
Here doth he wiſh his perſon, with ſuch powers 
As might hold ſortance with his quality, 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland : and concludes in hearty prayers, 
That your attempts may over-live the hazard, 
And fearful meeting of their oppoſite. [ ground, 

Merob. Thus do the hopes we had in him touch 


25 


— 1 with rage, 
d countenanc'd by boys, and beggary ; 

ſay, if damn'd commotion fo appear'd, 

40[In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, ' 

You, reverend father, and theſe noble lords, 

d not been here, to dreſs the ugly form 

Of baſe and bloody inſurrection 


And daſh themſelves to pieces. With your fair honours. You, lord archbiſhop, 
Enter a Myſſenger. 5 Whoſe ſee is by a civil peace maintain d; 
| Hoſp. Now, what news? [Whoſe beard the filver hand of peace hath touch'd 


. e. according to Mr. Pope, whipt, carted; though Dr. Johnſon rather thinks that the word means 
dirty or grimed; and that the word buſwives agrees better with this ſenſe. Ray, however, among his 
north-country words, confirms Pope's meaning, by ſaying that an overſwitch'd bufwife i is a ſtrumpet. 
2 Fancies and Godnights were the titles of. little poems. Vice was the name given to a droll figure, 
heretofore much ſhewn upon our ſtage, and brought in to play the fool and make ſport for the popu- 
lace. His dreſs was always a long jerkin, a fool's cap with aſs's ears, and a thin wooden dagger, ſuch 
as is ſtill retained in the modern figures of Harlequin and Scaramouch. The word is an abbreviation 
of device; for in our old dramatic ſhows, where he was firſt exhibited, he was nothing more than an 
artificial figure, a puppet moved by machinery, and then originally called a device, or vice. The ſmith's 
machine called a vice, is an abbreviation of the ſame ſort. It was very ſatirical in Falſtaff to compare 
Shallow's activity and impertinence to ſuch a machine as a wooden dagger in the hands and manage- 
ment of a buffoon. # To break and to burſt were, in our poet's time, ſynonimouſly uſed. To braft 
had the ſame meaning. 5 That is, beat gaup!, a fellow ſo lender, that his name might have been 
gaunt. © One of which was an univerſal medicine, and the other a tranſmuter of bafe metals into 
gold. 7 That is, if it be the law of nature that the ſtronger may ſeize upon the weaker, Falſtaff 
may, with great propriety, devour Shallow. Dr. Johnſon thinks this word, which is uſed in Holin- 
ſhed, was intended to expreſs the uniform and forcible motion of a compact body, Mell appointed 
is completely accoutred. Blocdy youth means only ſanguine youth, or youth full of blood, and of thoſe 
paſſions which blood is ſuppoſed to incite or nouriſh, ** Guarded is an expreſſion taken from dreſs, 
and means the ſame as faced, turned ups | | 


Whoſe 
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Na. When ever yet was your appeal deny'd ? 
Whoſe white inveſtments * figure innocence, Wherein have you been galled by the king ? 
The dove and very bleſſed ſpirit of peace,— What peer hath been ſuborn'd to grate on you? 
Wherefore do you ſo ill tranſlate yourſelf That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody book 
Out of the ſpeechof peace, that bears ſuch grace, | 5 Of forg'd rebellion with a ſeal divine, 
Into the harſh and boiſt'rous tongue of war ? And conſecrate commotion's civil edge 3? 
Turning your books to graves *, your ink to blood, York. My brother-general, the common-wealth, 
Your pens to lances ; and your tongue divine To brother born an houſehold cruelty, | 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war? I make my quarrel in particular . 

York. Wherefore do I this ?—ſo the queſtionjio| Hef. There is no need of any ſuch redreſs; 

ſtands. Or, if they were, it not belongs to you. 

Briefly, to this end: We are all diſeas'd ; Mcaxwb. Why not to him, in part; and to us all, 
And, with our ſurfeiting, and wanton hours, That ſeel the bruiſes of the days before; 
Have brought ourſelves into a burning fever, And ſuffer the condition of theſe times 
And we muſt bleed for it : of which diſeaſe 15 To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Our late king, Richard, being infeRed, dy d. Upon our honours ? 
But, my moſt noble lord of Weſtmoreland, W:ft. O my good lord Mowbray, 
I take not on me here as a phyſician : Conſtrue the times to their neceſſities, 
Nor do I, as an enemy to peace, And you ſhall ſay indeed, —it is the time, 
Troop in the throngs of military men : And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
But, rather, ſhew a while like fearful war, Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
To diet rank minds, ſick of happineſs ; Either from the king, or in the preſent time, 
And purge the obſtructions, which begin to ſtop That you ſhould have an inch of any ground 


2 


Our very veins of life, Hear me more plainly. To build a grief on : Were you not reſtor'd 
I have in equal balance juſtly weigh'd 5 To all the duke of Norfolk's ſigniories, 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wron Your noble and right-well-remember'd father's ? 


we ſuffer, Mzxwb. What thing, in honour, had my father 
And find our griefs heavier than our offences. loſt, 
We ſee which way the ſtream of time doth run, That need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me ? 


And are enforc'd from our moſt quiet ſphere zo The king, that lov'd him as the ſtate ſtood then, 


By the rough torrent of occaſion 

And have the ſummary of all our griefs, 

When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles; 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the king, 

And might by no ſuit gain our audience: 

When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefs, 
We are deny'd acceſs unto his perſon 

Even by thoſe men that moſt have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone, 

(Whoſe memory is written on the earth 

With yet appearing blood) and the examples 

Of every minute's inſtance, (preſent now) 

Have put us in theſe ill- beſeeming arms: 

Not to break peace, or any branch of it; 


40 


Was, force perforce, compell'd to baniſh him: . 

And then, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he, 

Being mounted, and both rouſed in their ſeats, 

Their neighing courſers daring of the ſpur, 

Their armed ſtaves in charge 5, their beavers down, 

Their eyes of fire ſparkling through fights o of 

ſteel, 

And the loud trumpet blowing them together; 

Then, then, when there was nothing could have 
ſtaid | 

My father from the breaſt of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his warder down, 

His own life hung upon the ſtaff he threw : 

Then threw he down himſelf, and all their lives, 


But to eſtabliſh here a peace indeed, 45 That, by indictment, and by dint of ſword, 
Concurring both in name and quality. Have fince miſcarried under Bolingbroke, 


1 Formerly, a/l biſhops wore white even when they travelled. The white inveſiment meant the epiſ- 
gopal rochet. * For graves Dr. Warburton very plauſibly reads g/aives, and is followed by Sir Thomas 
Hanmer. Mr. Stcevens ſays, „We might perhaps as plauſibly read greaves, which is ſpelled graves in 
Warner's Abian' England, i. e. armour for the legs, a kind of boots: and adds, that the metamor- 
phoſis of leut bern covers of books into greaves, i. e. beets, ſeems to be more appoſite than the converſion of 
them into inſtruments of war. Glave is the Erſe word for a bread-ſwady, and glaif is Welſh for a hook. 
3 It was an old cuſtom, continued from the time of the firſt croiſades, for the pope to conſecrate the 
general's ſword, which was employed in the ſervice of the church. To this cuitom the line in queſtion 
alludes. 7 Dr. Warburton explains this paſſage thus: “ My brother general, the commonwealth, 
which ought to diſtribute its benefits equally, is become an enemy to thoſe of his own houſe, to bro- 
thers born, by giving ſome all, and others none; and this (ſays he) I make my quarrel or grievance 
that honours are unequally diſtributed ;”* the conſtant birth of male-contents, and ſource of civil com- 
motions. Dr. Johnſon, however, believes there is an error in the firſt line, ,which perhaps may be 
rectified thus : . My quarrel general, the common-wealth, &c. That is, my general cauſe of diſcontent is 
public miſmanagement z my particular cauſe a domeſtic injury done to my natural brother, who had 
been beheaded by the king's order; a circumſtance mentioned in the Firſt Part of the Play, 5 An 
armed ftaff is a lance. To be in charge, is to be fixed in the reſt for the encounter. Or, the wiſicrs, 

4, e. the pertorated part of their helmets, through which they could ſee to direct their aim. 12 


* 
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494 
Wy. You fpeak, lord Mowbray, now you 


not what : 

The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the moſt valiant gentleman : 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then 

ſmil'd ? 
But, if your father had been victor there, 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry : 
For all the country, in a general voice, 
Cry'd hate upon him; and all their prayers, and love, 
Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs d, and grac'd indeed, more than the king. 
But this is mere digreſſion from my purpoſe.— 
Here come 1 from our princely general, 
To know your griefs; ta tell you from his grace, 
'That he will give you audience: and wherein 
It ſhall appear, that your demands are juſt, 
You ſhall enjoy them; every thing ſet off, 
That might ſo much as think you enemies. 
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Mtb. But he hath forc'd us tocompel this offer 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

W:ft. Mowbray, you over-ween, to take it ſo; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear : 
For, lo! within a ken, our army lies; 

Upon mine honour, all too confident 

To give admittance to a thought of fear. 

Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the uſe of arms, 

Our armour all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt ; 
Then reaſon wills, our hearts ſhould be as good : 
Say you not then, our offer is compell'd. 

Mavb. Well, by my will, we ſhall _ 

parley. 

Mat. That argues but the ſhame of W 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. 

Haft. Hath the prince John a full commiſſion, 
In very ample virtue of his father, 

To hear, and abſolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we ſhall Rand upon ? 
Weft. That is intended * in the general's name 


[AR 4. Scene 2; 


no conditions of our peace can ſtand. 
Ha. Fear you not that: if we can make our peace 
Upon fuch large terms, and ſo abfolute, 
As our conditions ſhall infift upon, 
r peace thall ſtand as firm as rocky mountains, 
Mowb. Ay, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 
That every flight and falſe-derived cauſe, 
Vea, — nice, and wanton reaſon, 
Shall, king, taſte of this action: 
That, were our loyal faiths martyrs in love, 
We ſhall be winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, 
That even our corn ſhall feem as light as chaff, 
And good from bad find no partition. 
York. No, no, my lord; Note this,—the king 
is weary 
Of dainty and ſuch picking 5 grievances : 
For he hath found,—to end one doubt by death, 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life, 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean 6; 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 
That may repeat and hiſtory his loſs 
o new remembrance: For full well he knows, 
He cannot fo precifely weed this land, 
As his miſdoubts preſent occaſion: 
His foes are ſo enrooted with his friends, 
Thar, plucking to unfix an enemy, 
He doth unfaſten fo, and ſhake a friend : 
that this land, like an offenſive wife, 
hat hath enrag' d him on to offer ſtrokes ; 
39}As he is ſtriking, holds his infant up, 
And hangs reſolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 
Haft. Beſides, the king hath waſted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
3 The very inſtruments of chaſtiſement : 
that his power, like to a fangleſs lion, 
May offer, but not hold. 
York. Tis very true 
And therefore be aſfured, my good lord marſbal, 
If we do now make our atonement well, 


10 


I muſe, you make ſo flight a queſtion. r peace will, like a broken limb united, 
York. Then take, my lord of Weſtmoreland, row ſtronger for the breaking. 
this ſchedule ; Mawb. Be it ſo. | 
For this contains our general grievances :!— Here is return'd my lord of Weſtmoreland. 
Each ſeveral article herein redreſs'd ; * Re-enter N moreland. 
All members of our cauſe, both here and hence, . The prince is here at hand: Pleaſeth your 
That are infinew'd to this action, lordſhip, 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial form * ; Iro meet his grace juſt diſtance 'tween our armies ? 
And preſent execution of our wills Merob. Your grace of York, in — name 
To us, and to our purpoſes, confin'd 3; 50 then ſet forward. 
We come within our awful banks again, | York. Before, and greet his grace — lord, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. we come. 
Wy. This will I ſhew the general. Pleaſ | | [Exeunt. 
you, lords, 
In ſight of both our battles we may meet ; 53 . 
And either end in peace, which heaven fo frame“ Another part of the fereft. 
Or to the place of difference call the ſwords Enter on one fide Mowbray, the Archbiſhop, H. » 
Which muR decide it. and others : the other fide, Prince Fobn fe Lan- 
York. My lord, we will do ſo. [Exit Wift.| |  cafter, Weſtmoreland, Officers, &c. 
Meowb. There is a thing within my boſomſ6c| Lan. You are well encounter d here, my couſin 
tells me, | Mowbray :— 


1 Meaning, included in the office of a genera), 


3 For canal, Mr. Steevens propoſes to read confirm'd. 


rence, Perhaps we might read—lawfu!. 5 i.e. 


table-book of Nate, ivory, &c. 


2 That is, by a pardon of due form and legal validity. 


4 FAroful banks are the proper limits of reve- 
6 Alluding to a 


Cood 


p.ddling, infignificant grievances. 


AR 4. Scene 2.] 
Good day to gentle lord archbiſhop 
And ſo to ad ares, H to .— 


My lord of York, it better ſnew'd with you, 
When that your flock, afſembled by the bell, 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 

Your expoſition on the holy text ; 

Than now to ſee you here an iron man, 
Chearing a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to fword, and life to death. 
That man, that fits within a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the ſun-ſhine of his favour, 
Would he abuſe the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what miſchiefs might he ſet abroach, 
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My lord, theſe griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſs d; 
Upon my life, they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your powers unto their feveral counties, 
As we will ours: and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace ; 
That all their eyes may bear thoſe tokens home, 
Of our reſtored love, and amity. dreſſes. 
York. I take your princely word for theſe re- 
Lan. I give it you, and will maintain my word: 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 
Haſt. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part ; 


un 


In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs ! With you, lord 
It is even ſo Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 
How deep you were within the books of God ? 
To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament; 
To us, the imagin'd voice of heaven itſelf ; 
The very opener, and intelligencer, 
Between the grace, the ſanctities of heaven, 
And our dull workings : O, who ſhall believe, 
But you miſuſe the reverence of your place ; 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a falſe favourite doth his prince's name, 
In deeds diſhonourable ? You have taken up !, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, a 
The ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father ; 
And, both againſt the peace of heaven and him, 
Have here up- ſwarm' d them. 

York. Good my lord of Lancaſter, 
I am not here againſt your father's peace: 
But, as I told my lord of Weſtmoreland, 
The time miſorder'd doth, in common ſenſe, 
Crowd us, and cruſh us, to this monſtrous form, 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent your grace 


I know, it will well pleaſe them : Hie thee, cap- 
tain. [Exit Captain. 
Teri. To you, my noble lord of Weſtmoreland. 
Weſt. I pledge your grace: And, if you knew 
. What pains 
I have beſtowed, to breed this preſent peace, 
You would drink freely : but my love to you 
Shall ſhew itſelf more openly hereafter. 
Weft. I am glad of it.— 
ealth to my lord, and gentle couſin, Mowbray. 
Mowb. * wiſh me health in very happy ſea- 
3 
For I am, on the ſudden, ſomething ill. 
York. Againſt ill chances, men are ever merry; 
But heavineſs fore-runs the goud event, 
A. Therefore, be merry, coz; fince ſudden 
ſ 


Vert. Believe me, I am paſſing light in ſpirit. 

Metob. So much the worſe, if youf own rule 
be true. [ Shout. 

Lan, The word of peace is render'd: Hark, 


The parcels and particulars of our grief; 
The which hath been with ſcorn ſhov'd from t 
court, 

Whereon this Hydra fon of war is born: 
Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd af! 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right deſires; 
And true obedience, of this madneſs cur'd, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majeſty. 

Mavb. If not, we ready are to try our fi 
To the laſt man. 

Haß. And though we here fall down, 
We have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt; 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them : 
And fo, ſucceſs * of miſchief ſhall be born; 
And heir from heir ſhall hold this quarrel up, 
Whiles England ſhall have generation, 

Lan. You are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too 

g ſhallow, 

To ſound the bottom of the after-times. 

. Pleaſeth your grace, to anſwer them di- 

x rea 
How 8 do like their articles? 

Lan. 1 like them all, and do allow them well: 
And ſwear here by the honour of my blood, 
My father's purpoſes have been miſtook ; 
And ſome about him have too laviſhly 
Wireſted his meaning, and authority. 


how they ſhout! 

Mcmxvb. This had been chearful, after victory. 

York. A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt ; 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 

And neither party loſer. 
. Lan. Go, my lord, 
And let our army be diſcharg'd too. [ Exit Wi. 
And, good my lord, ſo pleaſe you, let our trains 
March by us ; that we may peruſe the men 
We ſhould have cop'd withal. 
Vert. Go, good lord Haſtings, 
And, ere they be diſmiſs*d, let them march by. 
[Exit Haſtings. 
Lan. I truſt, lords, we ſhall lie to-night toge- 
ther. 
| Re-enter W:ftmoreland. 
Now, couſin, wherefore ſtands our army ſtill? 
W:. The leaders, having charge from you te 
ſtand, 
$5] Will not go off until they hear you ſpeak. 
Lan. They know their duties. 
Re-enter Haſtings. 

Haft. My lord, our army is diipers'd already: 
Like youthful ſteers unyok'd, they take their courſe, 
6c|Eait, weſt, north, ſouth; or, like a ſchool broke 

1 place. 
JEach hurries towards his home, and ſporting 


1 To take up is to levy, to raiſe in arms. ® Succeſs for ſucceſſion. 
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Net. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings ; for the 
which 


I do arreſt thee, traitor, of high treaſon :— 
And you, lord archbiſhop,-and you, lord Mow- 
bray,— 
Of capital treaſon I attach you both. 
Mowb. Is this proceeding juſt and honourable ? 
Weft. Is your aſſembly ſo ? . 
York. Will you thus break your faith ? 
Lan. I pawn'd thee none : 
I promis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame grievances, 
Whereof you did complain; which, by mine ho- 
nour, 
I will perform "with a moſt chriſtian care. 
But for you, rebels, look to taſte the due 
Meet for rebellion, and ſuch acts as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe arms commence, 


Fondly i brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence, 


[AR 4. Scene 3, 


Fal. I would be ſorry, my lord, but it ſhould 
be thus : I never knew yet, but rebuke and check 
was the reward of valour. Do you think me a 
ſwallow, an arrow, or a bullet? Have I, in my 
poor and old motion, the expedition of thought ? 
I have ſpeeded hither with the very extremeſt inch 
f poſſibility z I have founder'd nine-ſcore and odd 
ſts: and here, travel-tainted as I am, have, in 
my pure and immaculate valour, taken Sir John 
te Colevile of the dale, a moſt furious knight, and 
alorous enemy: But what of that? he ſaw me, 
d yielded; that I may juſtly ſay with the hook- 
sd fellow of Rome 4,—I came, ſaw, and over- 


Fal. 1 know not; here he is, and here I yield 
im: and I beſeech your grace, let it be book'd 


Strike up our drums, purſue the ſcatter'd ſtray ; 
Heaven, and not we, hath ſafely fought to-day.— 
Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death ; 
Treaſon's true bed, and yielder up of breath. 


_—_ Alarum. crave 


SCENE il. 
Anether part of the Foreſt. ' 


Enter Falflaff, and Colewile, meeting. 

Fal. What's your name, fir? of what condition 
are you? and of what place, I pray? 1 

Cale. I am a knight, fir; and my name i 
Colevile of the dale. 

Fal. Well then, Colevile is your name; a knight 
is your degree; and your place, the dale: Colevile 
ſhall ſtill be your name; a traitor your degree ; 
and the dungeon your place,—a place deep enough; 
ſo ſhall you ſtill be Colevile of the dale 

Cle. Are you not Sir John Falſtaff ? 

Fal. As good a man as he, fir, whoe'er I am. 
Do ye yield, fir? or ſhall I ſweat for you? If 1 
do ſweat, they are drops of thy lovers, and they 


ith the reſt of this day's deeds ; or, by the Lord, 
201 will have it in a particular ballad elſe, with mine 
wn picture on the top of it, Colevile kiſſing my 
foot : To the which courſe if I be enforced, if you 
not all ſhew like gilt two-pences to me; and 
in the clear ſky of fame, o'erſhine you as much 
the full moon doth the cinders of the, element, 
hich ſhew like pins“ heads to her; believe not 
the word of the noble : Therefore let me have 
right, and let deſert mount. 

Lan. Thine's too heavy to mount. 

32] Fal. Let it ſhine then. 

Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. 

| Fal. Let it do ſochething, my good lord, that 
may do me good, and call it what you will. 

Lan. Is thy name Colevile ? 

35} Cale. It is, my lord. 

Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal. And a famous true ſubject took him. 

Cale. J am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither: had they been rul'd by me, 
40 Vou ſhould have won them dearer than you have, 
Fal. I know not how they ſold themſelves : but 


weep for thy death : therefore rouſe up fear an 
trembling, and do obſervance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think you are Sir John Falſtaff; and, in 
that thought, yield me. 

Fal. 1 have a whole ſchool of tongues in this 
belly of mine; and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks 
any other word but my name. An I had but a 
belly of any indifferency, I were fimply the moſt 
aQtive fellow in Europe : My womb, my wom 
my womb undoes me. Here comes our general. 

Enter Prince John of Lancaſter, and Weſtmorcland, 
Lan. The heat3 is paſt, follow no farther now ; 
Call in the powers, good coufin Weſtmoreland. — 
[Exit We 
Now, Falſtaff, where have you been all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come t=— ' 
Theſe tardy tricks of your's will, on my life, 


thou, like a kind fellow, gav'ſt thyſelf away; 
and I thank thee for thee, 
Re-enter Weſtmerelard. 
| Lan. Have you left purſuit ? 
Wet. Retreat is made, and execution Ray'd; 
Lan. Send Colevile, with his confederates, 
To York, to preſent execution.— 
lunt, lead him hence; 3 and ſee you guard him ſure. 
[Exeunt ſume <vith Colevile. 
And now diſpatch we toward the court, my lords; 
[ hear, the king my father Is ſore ſick: 
Our news ſhall go before us to his majeſty,— 
Which, couſin, you ſhall bear, —to comfort him; 


. And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 


Fal. My lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to 
go through Gloſterſhire ; and, when you come to 
court, ſtand my good lord 5 pray in your EA re- 


One time or other break ſome gallows' back. 
ti.e. fooliſhly. 


rt, 


2 The ſenſe of dale is included in deep ; a dale is n * place; a dungeon is adeep 
place: he that is in a dungeon may be therefore (aid to be in a dale. 


3 That is, the eagerneſs of re- 


venge, 4 Cafar, 5 i.e. land my good friend in your favourable report of me. 


Lan. 
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Act 4. Scene 4.] 
| Lan, Fare you well, Falſtaff; I, in my cond 
tion * 


, 
Shall better ſpeak of you than you deſerve, ¶ Exi 
Fal. I would, you had but the wit; 'tw 


better than your dukedom.— Good faith, this ſameſ 5 


young ſober-blooded boy doth not love me; nor 

man cannot make him laugh ;—but that's no mar 
vel, he drinks no wine,” There's never any of 
theſe demure boys come to any proof: for thir 


drink doth ſo over-cool their blood, and making! 


many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kind of male 
green- ſickneſs; and then, when they marry, the 
get wenches : they are generally fools and cow 
ards ;z—which ſome of us ſhould be too, but for 
inflammation. A good ſherris-ſack hath a 

fold operation in it. It aſcends me into the brain; 
dries me there all the fooliſh, and dull, and crud 
vapours which environ it: makes it apprehenſive * 
quick, forgetive 3, full of nimble, fiery, and de- 


lectable ſhapes; which deliver'd o'er to the voice,ſ2 


(the tongue) which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The ſecond property of your excellent ſher- 
ris is, the warming of the blood; which, befo 

cold and ſettled, left the liver white and pale 


which is the badge of puſillanimity and cowardice :|2 5 


but the ſherris warms it, and makes it courſe from 
the inwards to the parts extreme. It illumineth 
the face; which, as a beacon, gives warning to all 
the reſt of this little kingdom, man, to arm: and 


then the vital commoners, and inland petty ſpi-[3 


rits, muſter me all to their captain, the heart; 


who, great, and puff'd up with this retinue, doth 
any deed of courage; and this valour comes 0 


ſherris: So that ſkill in the weapon is nothing, 
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SC EAN w. 
The. Palace at Wftminſtcr. 


ter, &c. 
X. Henry. Now, lords, if heaven doth give fuc- 
ceſsful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 
ſe will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no ſwords but what are ſan&tify'd. 


Our navy is addreſs'd 5, our power collected, 


Dur ſubſtitutes in abſence well inveſted, 


Jand every thing lies level to our with : 
Only, we want a little perſonal ſtrength ; 


And pauſe us, till theſe rebels, now afoot, 
underneath the yoke of government. [ majeſty 
Wer. Both which, we doubt not but your 


Shall ſoon enjoy. 
K. Henry. Humphrey, my ſon of Gloſter, 
ere is the prince your brother ? [Windſor. 


Glo, I think, he's gone to hunt, my lord, at 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ? 
Gle. I do not know, my lord. 
X. Henry. Is not his brother, Thomas of Cla- 
rence, with him ? 
Glo. No, my good lord; he is in preſence here. 
Cla. What would my lord and father? 
K. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas 
of Clarence, [ther ? 
How chance, thou art not with the prince thy bro- 
He loves thee, and thou doſt neglect him, Thomas; 
Thou haſt a better place in his affection, 
Than all thy brothers: cheriſh It, my boy; 
And noble offices thou may'ſt effect 


without ſack ; for that ſets it a-work: and learn-135S}Of mediation, after I am dead, 


ing, a mere hoard of gold kept by a devil; till 
fack commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe.— 
Hereof comes it, that prince Harry is valiant : fc 

the cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father 


Between his greatneſs and thy other brethren :— 
herefore, omit him not, blunt not his love; 

Nor loſe the good advantage of his grace, 

By ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will. 


he hath, like lean, ſteril, and bare land, manured,[49[For he is gracious, if he be obſerv'd ; 


huſbanded, and tilled, with excellent endeavour c 

drinking good, and good ftore of fertile ſherris; 
that he is become very hot, and valiant. If I had 
a thouſand ſons, the firſt human principle I would 


He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 

Open as day for melting charity : | 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's flint; 
As humorous as winter ©, and as ſudden 


teach them, ſhould be,—to forſwear thin potations,[45]As flaws congealed 7 in the ſpring of day. 


and to addict themſelves to ſack. 


Enter Bardolph. 

How now, Bardolph ? 

Bard. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. 

Fal. Let them go. I'll through Gloceſterſhire ; 
and there will I vifit maſter Robert Shallow, eſ- 
quire: I have him already tempering 4 betw 
my finger and my thumb, and ſhortly will I ſe 
with him. Come away. 


His temper, therefore, muſt be well obſerv'd ; 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth: 
But, being moody, give him line and ſcope ; 


50 Till that his paſſions, like a whale on ground, 


onſound themſelves with working. Learn this, 
Thomas, 
And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends; 
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in; 


[Exeunt.|55]That the united veſſel of their blood, 


" i. e. in my good nature (or, cenditan may perhaps here, as in The Temprft, mean, in my place as 


commanding officer) I ſhall Tpeak better of you than you merit. 
+ A very pleaſant alluſion to the old uſe of ſealing with ſoft wax. 
6 j, e. changeable as the weather of a winte:'s day. 


inventive, imaginative. 
our navy is ready, prepared. 


3 1. e. 
5 i. Te 
7 Alluding to 


2 j. e. quick to underſtand. 


the opinion of ſome philoſophers, that the vapours being congealed in the air by cold (which is mot 
intenſe towards the morning), and being afterwards rarified and let looſe by the warmth of the tun, 


occafion thoſe ſudden and impetuous guſts of wind which are called ars. 
K * 


Mingled 
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Mingled with venom of ſuggeſtion, 
(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong 
As aconitum, or raſh i gunpowder. 

Ca. I ſhall obſerve him with all care and love. 


X. Henry. Why art thou not at Windſor with| 


him, Thomas ? | 
Cu. He is not there to-day; he dines in London. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ? can'ſt thou 
tell that? [ lowers. 
Cla. With Poins, and other his continual fol- 
K. Henry. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt ſoil toweeds; 
And he, the noble image of my youth, 
Is overſpread with them: Therefore my grief 
Stretches itſelf beyond the hour of death ; 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do ſhape, 
In forms imaginary, the unguided days, 
And rotten times, that you ſhall look upon 
When I am ſleeping with my anceſtors. 
For when his headſtrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counſellors, 
When means and laviſh manners meet together, 
O, with what wings ſhall his affections * fly 
Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 
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The manner and true order of the fight, 
This packet, pleaſe it you, contains at large. 
K. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſe good news 
make me ſick ? 
Will fortune never come with both hands full, 
But write her fair words ſtill in fouleſt letters? 
She either gives a ſtomach, and no food, — 


"Such are the poor, in health; or elſe a feaſt, 


And takes away the ſtomach,—ſuch are the rich, 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 
I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news ; 


15 


2 


(4 [ Sinks down. 
Ch. Comfort your majeſty ! 
Cla. O my royal father! [look up ! 
W:ft. My ſovereign lord, chear up yourſelf, 
War. Be patient, princes ; you do know theſc 

Are with his highneſs very ordinary. { fits 


20[Stand from him, give him air; he'll ſtraight be well. 


War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him{[25 


uite— 
The prince but ſtudies his companions, I guage, 
Like a ſtrange tongue : wherein to gain the lan- 
*Tis needful, that the moſt immodeſt word 
Be look'd upon, and learn'd ; which once attain'd, 
Your highneſs knows, comes to no further uſe, 
But to be known, and hated. So, like groſs terms, 
The prince will, in the perfectneſs of time, 
Caſt off his followers : and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a meaſure live, - 
By which his grace muſt mete the lives of others; 
Turning paſt evils to advantages. {her comb 


R. Henry. Tis ſeldom, when the bee doth leave 


In the dead carrion. Who's here? Weſtmoreland ? 
Enter Weſtmoreland. 

W:f. Health to my ſovereign! and new happi- 
Added to that which I am to deliver! [neſs 
Prince John, your ſon, doth kiſs your grace's hand : 
Mowbray, the biſhop Scroop, Haſtings, and all, 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebel's ſword unſheath'd, 

But peace puts forth her olive every where, 

The manner how this action hath been borne, 

Here, at more leiſure, may your highneſs read; 

With every courſe, in his 3 particular. [ bird, 
X. Hexry. O Weſtmoreland, thou art a ſummer 

Which ever in the haunch of winter ſings 

The lifting up of day, Look! here's more news. 

Enter Harcourt. 

Har. From enemies heaven keep your majeſty; 
And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall 
As thoſe that I am come to tell you of 
The earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 

With a great power of Engliſh, and of Scots, 


30 


50 


55 


Ae by the ſheriff of Yorkſhire overthrown : 


t Raſp is quick, violent, ſudden. 
the old plays. * i. e. the wall. 


It happened on the 12th of October, 1471. 


2 1. e. his paſſions. 
5 i. e. make me afraid, 
duQions not brought forth according to the ſtated laws of generation. 


Dull ſignifies melancholy, gentle, ſoothing. 


Cla. No, no; he cannot long hold out theſe pangs : 
The inceſſant care and labour of his mind 
[Hath wrought the mure +, that ſhould confine it in, 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 
Gl, The people fear me 5; for they do obſerve 
5 Unfather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature: 
The ſeaſons change their manners; as the year 
Had found ſome months aſleep,and leap'dthem over. 
Cia. The river hath thrice flow'd 7, no ebb be- 
tween : 
And the old folk, time's doating chronicles, 


Say, it did ſo a little time before 


That our great grandfire, Edward, ſick d and dy'd. 
War. Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 
Gl. This apoplexy will, certain, be his end. 


Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, pray. hence 
Let there be no noiſe made, my gentle friends; 
Unleſs ſome dull 5 and favourable hand 


49]Will whiſper muſic to my weary ſpirit. 


War. Call for the muſic in the other room. 
K. Hen. Set me the crown upon my pillow here ꝰ. 
Cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
War. Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſe. 
[They convey the King to an inner part of the room. 
Enter Prince Henry. 
P. Henry. Who ſaw the duke of Clarence ? 
Cla. I am here, brother, full of heavineſs. 
P. Henry. How now] rain within doors, and none 
How doth the king ? {abroad '! 
Glo. Exceeding ill. 
P. Henry. Heard he the good news yet? 
Tell it him. 
Glo. He alter'd much upon the hearing it. 
P. Henry. Ii he be ſick 
With joy, he will recover without phyſic. 
War. Not ſo much noiſe, my lords: —ſweet 
prince, ſpeak low; 


* The king your father is diſpos'd to ſleep. 


Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. : 


3 His is uſed for its, very ſrequently in 

6 That is, equivocal births ; pro- 
7 This is hiſtorically true. 
9 it 


is {till the cuſtom in France to place the crown on the king's pillow when he is dying. 


Tar. 


And now my ſight fails, and my brain is giddy :— 
Jo me! come near me, now I am much ill. | 


X. Henry. I pray you take me up, and bear me : 


a _ 4 
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War. Will't pleaſe your grace to go along with us? 
P. Henry. No; 1 will fit and watch here by t 
king. [Exeunt all but Prince Henry. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being ſo troubleſome a bed-fellow ? 
O poliſn'd perturbation | golden care 
That keep'ſt the ports i of ſlumber open wide 
To many a watchful night i ſleep with it now !--+ 
Yet not ſo ſound, and half ſo deeply ſweet, 
As he, whoſe brow, with homely biggen * bound, 
Snores out the watch of night. O majeſty ! 
When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doſt fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
That ſcalds with ſafety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather, which ſtirs not: 
Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſs down 
Perforce muſt move.---My gracious lord | my fa- 
ther - 
This ſleep is ſound, indeed; this is a ſleep, 
That from this golden rigol 3 hath divorc'd 
So many Engliſh kings. Thy due, from me, 
Is tears, and heavy ſorrows of the blood ; 
Which nature, love, and filial tenderneſs 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteouſly: 
My due, from thee, is this imperial crown 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itſelf to me. Lo, here it ſits, 
[ Putting it on bis bead. 
Which heaven ſhall guard: and put the world's 
whole ſtrength 
Into one giant arm, it ſhall not force 
This lineal honour from me: this from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as tis left to me. [Exit 
K. Henry, Warwick | Gloſter ! Clarence 
Re-emter Warwick, and the reſt. 
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15 


20 


Ca. Doth the king call ? [your grace 
War, What would your majeſty ? How f 
K. Henry. Why did you leave me here alone, my 
lords ? [liege, 
Cla. We left the prince my brother here, my 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. 
X. Henry. The prince of Wales! Where is he ? 
let me ſee him: 
He is not here, 
War. This door is open; he is gone this way. 
GC. He came not through the chamber where 
we ſtay'd. [my pillow ? 
X. Hen. Where is the crown? who took it fro 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left i 
here. [ſeek him out. 
X. Henry. The prince hath ta'en it hence: go, 
Is be ſo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe 
My ſleep my death 
Find him, my lord of Warwick; chide him hither.--- 
This part of his conjoins with my diſeaſe, [are 
And helps to end me. See, ſons, what things you 
How quickly nature falls into revolt, 
When gold becomes her object! 
For this the fooliſh over-careful fathers 
Have broke their ſleeps with thought, their brain 
with care, ; 
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Their bones with induſtry ; 

For this they have engroſſed and pil'd up 

The canker'd heaps of ſtrange-atchieved gold, 
For this they have been thoughtful to inveſt 
Their ſons with arts and martial exerciſes : 
When, like the bee, tolling 4 from every flower 
The virtuous ſweets ; (honey, 
Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with 
e bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees, 


10Are murder'd for our pains. This bitter taſte 


Yield his engroſſments to the ending father 
Re-enter Warwick. 
Now, where is he that will not ſtay ſo long, 
Till his friend ſickneſs hath determin'd me ? [room, 
War. My lord, I found the prince in the next 
Waſhing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
With ſuch a deep demeanour in great ſorrow, 
That tyranny, which never quaff'd but blood, 
Would, by beholding him, have wa*.'d his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 
X. Herry. But wherefore did he take away 
crown? ; 
Re-enter Prince Henry. 
Lo,where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry. 


25 Pepart the chamber, leave us here alone. 


[ Exeunt Lordi, Ee. 

P. Henry. I never thought to hear you ſpeak again. 
X. Henry, Thy wiſh was father, Harry, to that 

[ ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee, (thought: 


zo Doſt thou ſo hunger for my empty chair, 


That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with mine honours 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O fooliſh youth ! 

Thou feek*ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 

Is held from falling with ſo weak a wind, 

[That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 

Thou haſt ſtol'n that, which, after ſome few hours, 
Were thine without e ffence; and, at my death, 
Thou haſt ſeal'd up my expectation $: 

Thy life did manifeſt thou lov'dſt me not, 

And thou wilt have me dic aſſured of it. 

Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts; 
Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 

To ſtab at half an hour of my life. 

What] can't thou not forbear me half an hour ? 
Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyſelt ; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that ſhou!d bedew my hearſe, 

Be drops of balm, to ſanctify thy head: 

Only compound me with forgotten duſt ; 

Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 

For now a time is come to mock at form, 

Harry the Fiſth is crown'd :—Up, vanity ! 

Down, royal ſtate ! all you ſage counſellors, hence ! 
And to the Engliſh court aſſemble now, 

From every region, apes of idleneſs 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your ſcum 1 
Have you a ruffian, that will ſwear, drink, dance, 
Level the night; rob, murder, and commit 


in 


1 i. e. the gates of lumber. * A kind of cap, at preſent worn only by children; but fo called 


from the cap worn by the Beguines, an order of nuns. 
6 j, e. thou haſt confirmed my opinion. 
ö K K 2 


ing toll. 5 His accumulations. 


* Telling is tak- 
he 


3 Rig:1 means a circle. 


„ 


3oð 


The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways ? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
England ſhall double gild his treble guilt ; 
England ſhall give him office, honour, might: 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth in eyery innocent. 

O my poor kingdom, fick with civil blows ! 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care 1? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again, 

Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants ! 

FP. Henry. O, pardon me, my liege] but for my 
tears, [ Kneeling. 
The moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech, 

I had fore-ſtall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had ſpoke, and I had heard 
The courſe ait ſo far. There is your crown; 
And He that wears the crown immortally, 
Long guard it yours! If I affect it more, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown, 
Let me no more from this obedience riſe, 
Which my moſt true * and inward-duteous ſpirit 
Teacheth, this proſtrate and exterior bending ! 
Heaven witneſs with me, when I here vame in, 
And found no courſe of breath within your majeſty, 
How cold it ſtruck my heart! If I do feign, 
O, let me in my preſent wildneſs die; 
And never live to ſhew the incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purpoſed ! 
ing to look on you, thinking you dead, 

(And dead almoſt, my liege, to think you were) 

ſpake unto the crown, as having ſenſe, 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending, 
Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 
Tberefere, thou, beſt of geld, art worſt of gold. 
Other, leſs fine in carrat, is more precious, 
Preſerving life in med cine potable 3 ; 
But thou, moſt fine, moſt benour'd, renn d, 
Haft eat thy bearer up. Thus, my moſt royal liege, 
Accuſing it, I put it on my head; 
To try with it, —as with an enemy, 
That had before my face murder'd my father,— | 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. | 
But if it did infect my blood with joy, 
Or ſwell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride; 
If any rebel or vain ſpirit of mine 
Did, with the leaſt affection of a welcome, 
Give entertainment to the might of it, 
Let heaven for ever keep it from my head ! 
And make me as the pooreſt vaſſal is, 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 

K. Henry. O my ſon! 


ö 


| 
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How troubleſome it ſat upon my head: 

To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation 

For all the 4 ſoil of the atchievement goes 

5 With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me, 

ut as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſterous hand; 

nd I had many living, to tpbraid _ 

y gain of it by their affiſtances ; 

Which daily grew to quarrel, and to blood-ſh 
ounding ſuppoſed 5 peace : all theſe bold fears 

Thou ſee'ſt, with peril I have anſwered :— 

For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene 

Ring that argument ; and now my death 

hanges the mode: for whit in me was purchas'd, 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer ſort, 

o thou the garland wear'ft 7 ſucceffively. 


hou art not firm enough, fince griefs are green; 
d all thy * friends, which thou muſt make thy 
friends, 
Have but their ſtings and teeth newly ta'en out ; 
whoſe fell working I was firſt advanc'd, 
And by whoſe power I well might lodge a fear 
To be again difplac'd : which to avoid, 
I cut them off; and had a purpoſe now 
To lead out many to the Holy Land; 
Leſt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them look 
Too near into my ſtate. Therefore, my Harry, 
Be it thy courſe; to buſy giddy minds 
ith foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out, 
May waſte the memory of the former days. 
More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo, 
hat ſtrength of ſpeech is utterly deny*d me. 
How I came by the crown, O God, forgive ! 
35]and grant it may with thee in true peace live. 
P. Henry. My gracious liege, 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 
Then plain, and right, muſt my poſſeſſion be: 
Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
\Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintain. 
Enter Lord Fobn of Lancaſter, Warwick, &c. 
K. Henry, Look, look, here comes my John of 
Lancaſter, [ father ! 
Lan. Health, peace, and happineſs, to my royal 
. Henry. Thou bring'ſt me happineſs, and peace, 
ſon John ; 
ut health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk : upon thy ſight, 
My worldly bufineſs makes a period. 
galWhere is my lord of Warwick? 
P. Henry. My lord of Warwick! 
X. Henry. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I firſt did ſwoon ? 


Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence, 
That thou might'ſt win the more thy father's 
Pleading ſo wiſely in excuſe of it. 

Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bed; 
And hear, I think, the very lateſt counſel 
That ever I ſhall breathe, Heaven knows, my ſon, 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
I met this crown ; and I myſelf know well, 


1 i. e. curater : a bold figure. 2 i. e. loyal, 


War. Tis called Jeruſalem, my noble lord. 

K. Henry. Laud be to God even there my life 
muſt end. | 

It hath been propheſy'd to me many years, 

I ſhould not die but in Jeruſalem ; 

hich vainly I ſuppos'd the Holy Land :— 

But, bear me to that chamber; there I'll lie; 

In that Jeruſalem ſhall Harry die. [ Exeurt. 


3 Dr. Johnſon ſays, There has long prevailed an 


opinion, that a ſolution of gold has great medicinal virtues, and that the incorruptibility of gold might 
be communicated to the body impregnated with it. Some have pretended to make potable gold, among 


other trauds praiſed on credulity.“ 
pired, 
hs we ſhould read my friends. 


4 i. e. the turpitude, reproach. 
© Fear is here uſed for that which cauſes fear. 


3 i. e. counterfeited, ima- 
s Per- 


7 &. c. by order of ſucceſſion. 4 
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nne f n, I have but a very little credit with your wor- 
, in Glefterſpire hip. The knave is mine honeſt friend, fir 
e Jon bn herefore, I beſeech your worthip, let him be 
Enter Shallow, Falſtaff, Bardolph, and Page. 2 ntenanc'd. 
Sbal. Y cock and pye l, fir, you ſhall not awayf 51 Shal. Go to; I fay, he ſhall have no wrong, 
to- night.—— What, Davy, I ſay ! Look about, Davy. Where are you, Sir John? 
Fal. You mu excuſe me, maſter Robert Shal- ome, off with your boots. Give me your hand, 
low. ter Bardolph. 
- Shal. I will not excuſe you; you ſhall not be Bard. I am glad to ſee your worſhip. 


excus'd ; excuſes ſhall not be admitted: there is|1of Sha/. 1 thank thee with all my heart, kind 


no excuſe ſhall ſerve; you mall not be excus'd maſter Bardolph: —and welcome, my tall fellow. 
Why, Davy! to the page.] Come, Sir John. 

Emer Davy. Fal. I follow you, good maſter Robert Shal- 

Here, fir. ow. Bardolph, look to our horſes. [ Exeunt Shal- 


Sbal. Davy, Davy, Davy, —let me ſee, Davy; 122 Bardelpb, Sc. If 1 were ſaw'd into 
let me fee :i—yea, marry, William cook , bid} fauantities, I ſhould make four dozen of ſuch 
him come hither, Sir John, you ſhall not be ex dearded hermit's-ſtaves as maſter Shallow. It is a 
cus d. ondei ful thing, to ſee the ſemblable coherence 

Davy. Marry, fir, thus ;—thoſe precepts 3 can of his men's ſpirits and his: They, by obſerving of 
not be ferv'd : and, fir,—Shall we ſow thefzojhim, do bear themſelves like fooliſh juſtices ; he, 
head-land with wheat dy converting with them, is turn'd into a juſtice- 

Sbal. With red wheat, Davy. But for Willi ike ſerving- man: their ſpirits are ſo married in 
2 Is there no young pigeons? onjunction with the participation of ſociety, that 

Ves, fir.—— Here is now the ſmith's — flock together in conſent, like fo many wild- 
a ſhoeing, and plough-irons.  ÞÞ5{geeſe. If I had a ſuit to maſter Shallow, I would 

Sbal. Let it be x and paid :—Sir John, you umour his men, with the imputation of being 
ſhall not be excus d. near their maſter : if to his men, I would curry 

Davy. Now, fir, a new link to the bucket muſt] jwith maſter Shallow, that no man could detter 
needs be had: And, fir, do you mean to ſtop any ommand his ſervants, It is certain, that either 
of William's wages, about the ſack he loſt the iſe bearing, or ignorant carriage, is caught, as 
other day at Hinckley fair ? men take diſeaſes, one of another: therefore, let 

Sbal. He ſhall anſwer it: Some pigeons, Davy ;} ſmen take heed' of their company. I will deviſe 
a couple of ſhort-legg'd hens; a joint of mutton j [matter enough out of this Shallow, to keep prince 
and any pretty little tiny kickſhaws, tell William] [Harry in continual laughter, the weating-out of 


_ 35|ſix faſhions (which is four terms, or two actions), 
; Doth the man of war ſtay all night, fir? Jand he ſhall laugh without inter wallumt. O, it is 
— ves, Davy. I will uſe him well; Al much, that a lie, with a flight oath, and a jeſt 


friend i” the court is better than a penny in purſe, 5 a ſad brow, will do with a fellow that never 
Uſe bis men well, Davy; for they are arrant ad the ache in his ſhoulders! O, you ſhall ſee 
knaves, and will backbite. um laugh till bis face be like a wet cloak ill 
Davy. No worſe than they are back - bitten, ar laid up. 
for they have marvellous foul linen. Shal. [within] Sir John! 
Shal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy buſineſ: Fat. I come, maſter Shallow ; 1 come, maſter 


Davy. | Shallow. | of Exit Foe 
Davy. I beſeech you, fir, to countenance Wil- $S CB N BE I, 

liam Viſor of Woncot againſt Clement Perkes c The Court, in B. 

the hill. Enter the Earl 77. Warwick, and the Lerd chi 
Sdbal. There art many complaints, Davy, againd Puſlice. 


that Viſor; that Viſor is an arrant knave, on m War. How now, my lord chiefjuſtice ? whither 


knowledge. 154 * away? 

Pavy. I grant your worſhip, that he is a knave] | C5. 7uf. How doth the king ? [ended, 
fir : but yet, God forbid, fir, but a knave ſhould] ' | Vu. Exceeding well ; his cares are now all 
have fore countenance at his friend's requeſt, Ar Ch, Jus. 1 hope, not dead, 
honeſt man, fir, is able to ſpeak for himſelf, when| 'f Far. He's walk'd the way of nature; 


a knave is not. I have ſery'd your worſhip truly, 5 And, ta cur purpoſes, he lives no more. 
fir, theſe eight years; andifT cannot once or twice] | Cb. Ja. I would, his majeſty had call'd me 


in a quarter bear out a knave againſt an honef with him : 


I See note 7, p. 438. Anciently, the lower orders of people had no ſurnames, but in their ftead 
were content to nog the titles of their ſeveral profefſions. 3 Precept is a Jultice' Warrant. 
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The ſervice that I truly did his life, Var. Here comes the prince. 
Hath left me open to all injuries. | Enter King Henry. 
War. Indeed, I think, the young king lov Ch. Juft. Good morrow ; and heaven ſave your 
you not. . | majefty ! 
Ch. Juft. 1 know, he doth not; and do arm|s| XK. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, 
myſelf, majeſty, 


To welcome the condition of the time ; Sits not ſo eaſy on me as you think. 
Which cannot look more hideouſly upon me Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſome fear ; 
Than I have drawn it in my fantaſy. This is the Engliſh, not the Turkiſh court; 


Enter Lord Jebn of Lancaſter, Glefler, ard Cla-1c|Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, 


rence, c. But Harry, Harry: Vet be ſad,” good brothers, 
War. Here come the heavy iſſue of For, to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you; 
Harry: Sorrow ſe royally in you appears, 
O, that the living Harry had the temper That I will deeply put the faſhion on, 


Of him, the worſt of theſe three gentlemen ! 15 And wear it in my heart. Why then, be ſad: 
How many nobles then ſhould hold their places, | [But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 


That muſt ſtrike ſail to ſpirits of vile ſort ! Than a joint burthen laid upon us all. 
Ch. Juſt. Alas, I fear, all will be overturn'd. For me, by heaven, I bid you be aſſur'd, 
Lan. Good morrow, couſin Warwick. I'll be your father and your brother too; 


Co. Cla. Good morrow, couſin. a0 Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares. 

Lan. We meet like men that had forgot to ſpeak. Vet weep that Harry's dead; and ſo will I: 
War. We do remember; but our argument | [But Harry lives, that ſhall convert thoſe tears, 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. y number, into hours of happineſs. 


Lan, Well, peace be with him that hath Lan. &c. We hope no other from your majeſty. 
us heavy k. Henry. You all look ſtrangely on me :—and 
cb. To Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier! - you moſt; [Te che Cb. Ju. 
C. O, good my lord, you have loſt a frien You are, I think, aſſur'd I love you not. 
indeed: Cb. Jufl. I am aſſur' d, if I be meaſur'd rightly, 
And ] dare ſwear, you borrow not that face, Vour majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 
Of ſeeming ſorrow ; it is, ſure, your own. find. 30 K. Henry. No! How might a prince of my 
Lan. Though no man be aſſur d what grace to great hopes forget 
You ſtand in coldeſt expectation: So great indignities you laid upon me? 
Im the ſorrier; would, twere otherwiſe. What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon 
C/a, Well, you muſt now ſpeak Sir John Fal-| The immediate heir of England ! Was this eaſy? 
| ſtaff fair; 350 May this be wall ' d in Lethe, and forgotten ? 
Which ſwims againſt your ſtream of quality. Ch. Juſt. I then did uſe the perſon of your 
Cb. Fuft. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in| father ; 
| honour, , _.. I [The image of his power lay then in me: 
Led by the impartial conduct of my ſoul ; And, in the adminiſtration of his law, 
And never ſhall you ſee, that I will beg 40|Whiles I was buſy for the commonwealth, 
A ragged and foreſtall'd remiſſion 1. [Your highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, 
If truth and upright innocency fail me, The majeſty and power of law and juſtice, 
I'll to the king my maſter that js. dead, - [The image of the king whom I preſented, 
And tell him why hath ſept me after him. | [And ſtruck me in my very ſeat of judgment * 


Meaning. a baſe jgnominious pardon, begged by a voluntary confeſſion of offence, and anticipation 
of the charge, The chief juſtice, in this play, was Sir William Gaſcoigne, of whom the follow- 
ing memoir is given by- Sir John Hawkins : « While at the bar, Henry of Bolingbroke had been 
his client; and upon the deceaſe of John of Gaunt, by the above Henry, his heir, then in baniſn - 
ment, he was appointed his attorney, to ſue in the court of Wards the livery of the eſtates deſcended 
to him. Richard II. revoked the letters patent for this purpoſe, and defeated the intent of them, 
and thereby furniſhed a. ground for the invaſion of his kingdom by the heir of Gaunt; who becoming 
aſterwards Henry IV. appointed Gaſcgigne chief juſtice of the King's Bench in the firſt year of his 
reign. : In that ſtation Gaſcoigne acquired the character of a learned, an upright, a wiſe, and an in- 
trepid judge. The ſtory ſo frequently alluded to of his committing the prince for an inſult on his 
perſon, and the court wherein he prefided, is thus related by Sir Thomas Elyot, in his book entitled, 
The Governour: (The moſte renomed prince king Henry the fyfte, late kynge of Englande, durynge 

the lyſe of his father, was noted to be fiers and of wanton courage: it hapned, that one of his 
ſeruantes, whom he well faupured, was for felony by him commiized, arrained at the kynges 

nche : whereof the prince being adugrtiſyd, and incenſed by lyghte perſones aboute him, in furious 
rage came haſtily to the barre, where his ſeruant ſtode as a priſoner, and commaunded hym to be 
vngyued and ſet at libertie : whernt all men were abaſhed, reſerued the chiefe juſtice, who humbly 
exhorted the prince, to be contented, that his ſæruaunt mought be ordrgd, accordynge to the 


aunciente lawes of this realme: or if he wolde haue hym ſaued from the rigour of the lawes, = 
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Whereon, as an offender to your father, Into the bands of juſtice —You did commit me: 

I gave bold way to my authority, For which, I do commit into your hand 

And did commit you. If the deed were ill, The unſtained ſword that you have us'd to bear; 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, With this* remembrance,—That you uſe the ſame 
To have a ſon ſet your decrees at nought ; 5 [With the like bold, juſt, and impartial ſpirit, 


To pluck down juſtice from your awful bench; As you have done 'gaiaſt me. There is my hand; 
To trip the courſe of law i, and blunt the ſword | [You ſhall be as a father to my youth: 

That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon: | My voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine ear; 
Nay, more; to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, And 1 will ſtoop and humble my intents 


And mock your workings in a ſecond body *. 10]To your well practis d, wile directions. 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe yours; And, princes all, believe me, 1 beſeech you; 
Be now the father, and propoſe a ſon 3; | | [My father is gone wild into his grave, 

Hear your own dignity ſo much profan'd, For in his tomb lie my atfections 3; 

See your moſt dreadful laws ſo looſely lighted, And with his ſpirit ſadly “ I ſurvive, 

Behold yourſelf ſo by a ſon diſdained ; is To mock the expectations of the world; 

And then imagine me taking your part, To truſtrate prophecies; and to raze out 
And, in your power, ſo ſilencing your ſon— | {Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After this cold conſiderance, ſentence me; After my ſeeming. The tide of blood in me 


And, as you are a king, ſpeak in your ſtate, Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now: 
What I have done, that miſbecame my place, 200 Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the ſea 


My perſon, or my liege's ſovereignty. Where it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of floods ?, 

X. Henry. You are right, juſtice, and you weigh] And flow henceforth in formal majeſty. 

this well; Now call we our high court of parliament : 

Therefore ſtill bear the balance, and the ſword ; And let us chuſe ſuch limbs of noble counſel, 
And I do wiſh your honours may increaſe, 25] That the great body of our ſtate may go 
Till you do live to ſee a ſon of mine In equal rank with the beſt-govern'd nation 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
So ſhall I live to ſpeak my father's words As things acquainted and familiar to us 
Happy am I, that have a man ſa bald, In which you, father, ſhall have foremoſt hand. 
That dares do juſtice on my proper fon : 30 [ To the Lord Chief Fuſlice. 
And not leſs bappy, having juch a fon, Our coronation done, we will accite, 
That would delivcr up bis greatneſs ſo As I before remember'd, all our ſtate: 


he ſhulde opteyne, if he moughte, of the kynge his father, his gratious pardon, wherby no lawe or 
iuſtyce ſhulde be derogate. With whiche anſwere the prince nothynge appeaſed,, but rather more 
inflamed, endeuored him ſelſe to take away his ſeruant. The iudge confidering the perillous example, 
and inconuenience that mought therby inſue, with a valyant ſpirite and courage, commanded the 
prince upon his alegeance, to leave the priſoner, and depart his way. With which commandment 
the prince being ſet all in a fury, all chated and in a terrible maner, came vp to the place of iugement, 
men thynking that he wold haue llayne the iuge, or haue done to hym ſome damage: but the iuge 
ſittynge ſtyl without mouing, declaring the maieſtic of the kynges place of iugement, and with an 
aſſured and bolde countenaunce, had to the prince, theſe wordes followyng, & Syr, remembre your 
ſelfe, I kepe here the place of the kyng your ſoueraine lorde and father, to whom ye owe double 
obedience, wherfore efteſoones in his name, I charge you de'ſyſte of your wylfulnes and vnlaufull 
enterpriſe, & from hensforth giue good example to thuſe, whyche hereafter ſhall be your propre 
ſubiectes. And nowe, for your contempte and diſobedience, goo you to the pryſone of the kynges 
benche, wherevnto I commytte you, and remayne ye there priſoner vntyll the pleaſure of the kynge 
your father be further knowen.“ With whiche wordes beinge abaſhed, and alſo wondrynge at the 
meruaylous grauitie of that worſhypfulle juſtyce, the noble prince layinge his weapon aparte, doynge 
reuerence, departed, and wente to the kynges benche, as he was commanded. Whereat his 
ſeruauntes diſdaynynge, came and ſhewed to the kynge all the hole affaire. Whereat he, awhyles 
ſtudyenge, after as a man all rauyſhed with gladneſſe, holdynge his eien and handes vp towarde heuen, 
abraided, ſaying with a-loude voice, O mercyfull God, howe moche am I, aboue all other men, 
bounde to your infinite goodnes, ſpecially-for that ye haue gyuen me a ivge, who feareth nat to 
miniſter iuſtyce, and alſo a ſonne, who can ſuffre ſemblably, and obeye iuſtyce?” And here it may 
be noted, that Shakſpeare has deviated from hiſtory in bringing the chief juſtice and Henry V. to- 
gether; for it is expreſsly ſaid by Fuller, in his Werthies in Yorkſoire, and that on the beſt authority, 
that Gaſcoigne died in the life-time of his father, viz. on the firſt day of November, 14 Henry IV. See 
Dugd. Origines Juridic.-in the Chronica Series, fol. 54. 56. Mr. Malene adds, that in the foregoing 
account of this tranſaction, there is no mention of the prince's having ruck Gaſcoigne, the chief 
juſtice.—Speed, however, who quotes Elyot, ſays, on I know not what authority, that the prince 
gave the judge a blow on the face. To defeat the proceſs of juſtice, , i. e. to treat with con- 
tempt your acts executed by a repreſentative. 3 i. e. image to yourſelf a ſon. + i, e. admonition. 
5 The meaning ſeems to be—My vv diſpoſitions having ceaſed on my father's death, and being now 
a$ it were buried in his tamb, he and wildneſs ate interred in the ſame grave. © i. e. ſeriouſly, 
gravely, Sad is oppofed to wild. 7 i. e. the aiſtmbly, or general meeting of the floods: tor all 
rivers, running to the ſea, are there repreſented as holding their ſeſſions. 
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And (heaven configning to my good intents) Re-enter . 
No prince, nor peer, ſhall have juſt cauſe to ſay Davy. There is a diſh of leather-coats for you. 
Heaven ſhortenHarry's happy life one day! [ Exeant. | [ Serting them before Bardelph, 
| SCENE m N Shah Davypo— 
ty f rs 5 Davy. Your worſhip ?—I'll be with you 
Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardolpb, the Page, il, [Singing] A cap of wine, that's briſk and fine, 
and Davy. And drink unto the leman mine; 
Shal. Nay, you ſhall ſee mine orchard : whe And a merry heart lives long-a. 


Fal. Well ſaid, maſter Silence. 

Sil. An we ſhall be merry, now comes in the 
weet of the night. 

Fal. Health and long life to you, maſter Silence | 
Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come; 

T pledge you a mile to the bottom. 

Shal. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome : If thou 
rant'ſt any thing, and wilt not call, beſhrew thy 
heart, Welcome, my little tiny thief; ¶ to tbe page] 
nd welcome, indeed, too I'll drink to maſter 
dolph, and to all the 5 cavaleroes about London. 
Davy. I hope to ſee London once ere I die. 
Bard. An I might ſee you there, Davy 
Shal. You'll crack a quart together. Ha! will 


in an arbour, we will eat a laſt year's pippin off10 
my own graffing, with a diſh of carraways i, | 
NET ny couſin Silence; — and then t 
Fal. You have here a goodly dwelling, and a ri 
Sbal. Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, beg-j15 
gars all, Sir John :—-marry, good air Spread 
Davy, ſpread, Davy: well ſaid, Davy. 
Fal. This Davy ſerves you for good uſes; he is 
your ſerving-man, and your huſband-man. 
Sbal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very goodf20 
varlet, Sir John.—By the maſs, I have drank too 
much ſack at ſupper !——a good varlet. Now 
ſit down, now fit down:—come, couſin. 
Sil. Ah, firrah ! quoth-a—— you not, maſter Bardolph ? 
We ſhall do nothing but eat, and make good chear, Bard. Yes, fir, in a pottle pot. 
| [Singing. Sbal. I thank thee z—The knave will ſtick by 
Ard praiſe beaven for the merry year z thee, I can aſſure thee that : he will not out; he 
When fiefh is theap and females dear *, is true bred, 
Arid luſty lads roam bere and there; - + | Bard. And I'll ſtick by him, fir. 
So murrily, and ever among ſo merrily, &c. y 30 [ One knocks at the door, 
Fal. There's'a merry heart Good maſter Si- Shal. Why, there ſpoke a king. Lack nothing: 
lence, I'll give you a health for that anon. merry. Look who's at door there: Ho! who 
Shal. Give maſter Bardolph ſome wine, Davy. knocks ? | 
Dey. Sweet fir, fit ;z—V'lt be with you anon; Fal. Why, now you have done me right. 
- moſt ſweet fir, fit —Maſter page, good maſterſ3 [To Silence, wwbo drinks a bumper. 
page, fit: 3 Proface! What you want in meat, Sil. [Singing] Do me right ©, and dub me knight : 
we'll have in drink. But you muſt bear; The} [Samingo 7.——Is't not fo? 
heart's all. [Exit. Fal. Tis ſo. 
Sil. Ist fo? Why, then ſay, an old man can 
40}do ſomewhat. [ Re-emter Davy. 
Davy. An it pleaſe your worſhip, there's one 
ſtol come from the court with news. 
Fal. From the court? let him come in. 


Enter Piſtol. 
now, Piſtol ? 
Pig. Sir John, ſave you, fir ! 
Fal. What wind blew you hither, Piſtol ?- 
Pip. Not the ill wind which blows no man 


uw 


Sil. [Singing] Be merry, be merry, wy bas all; 
Fer women aro ſpretut, omg yen 
it merry in ball, when beards wag all, 


And welcome 3 y 
r 

Fal. I did not think, maſter Silence had been 
man of this mettle. 

Sil. Who 1? 1 have been merry twice and 
once, ere now, * 


1A comfit or confeſtion fo called in our author's time, according to Dr. Warburton; but a diſh 
of apples of that name, according to Dr. Goldſmith; and Mr. Steevens ſays, there is a pear called a car- 
raway, which may be corrupted from caulleue!, Fr. 2 Here the double ſenſe of the word dear muſt 
be remembered. Italian from profacciaz that is, much good may it do you. #4 That is, the inten- 
tion with; which the entertainment is given. 5 This was the term by which an airy, ſplendid, irre- 
gular fellow was diftinguiſhed.  ' To do a mas right and to do him reaſon, were formerly the uſual 
expreſſions in pledging healths. He who drank a bumper expected a bumper ſhould be drank to his 
toaſt, - It was the cuſtom of the guod feHlows in Shakfpeare's days to drink a very large draught of 
wine, and ſometimes h lefs palatable potation, on tber knees, to the health of their miſtreſs. He who 
performed this exploit was dubb'd a lb for the evening. ? Saminge, that is, San Domingo, as Sir 
T. Hanmer has rightly obſerved. But what is the meaning and propriety of the name here, has not been 
ſewn. Juſtice Silence is here introduced as in the midft of his cups: and Mr. Warton ſays, he remembers 


a dlack-letter ballad, in which either a San Domimgo or a fignior Domingo, is celebrated for his miraculous 
feats in drinking. Silence, in the abundance of his feſtivity, touches upon ſome old ſong, in which this 
convival faint or fignior was the burden. Perhaps too the pronunciation is here ſuited to the character. 
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good Sweet knight, thou art now one of the| 
greateſt men in the realm. 

Sil. Indeed I think a be; but goodman Puff of 
Barſon. 

Pig. Puff? 
Puff in thy teeth, moſt recreant coward baſe 
Sir John, I am thy Piſtol, and thy friend, 
And helter-ſkelter have I rode to thee ; 
And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 
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ride all night: — Ob, ſweet Piſtol Away, Bar- 
dolph.— Come, Piſtol, utter more to me; and, 
withal, deviſe ſomething to do thyſelf good 
Boot, boot, maſter Shallow ; I know, the young 
5 bing is fick for me. Let us take any man's 
horſes; the laws of England are at my command- 
ment. Happy are they which have been my 
riends ; and woe to my lord chief juſtice! 
Pi. Let vultures vile ſeize on his lungs alſo! 


And golden times, and happy news of price. 
Fal. I pr'ythee now, deliver them like a 
of this world. 
Piftol. A ſoutra for the world, and 
baſe! I ſpeak of Africa, and golden joys. 
Fal. O baſe Aſſyrian knight, what is thy news? 
I Let king tua know the truth thereof. 
Sil. And Robin Hocd, Scarlet, and Fobn. Sings. 
Pit. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? 


And ſhail good news be baffled? 
Then, Piſtol, lay thy head in Furies lap. 


Pi. Why then, lament therefore. 
Sbal. Give me pardon, fir.—-lf, fir, you come 
with news from the court, 1 take it, there is but 
two ways; either 
them. I am, fir, under the king, in ſome au- 


thority. 
which king, * Bezonian ? ſpeak, or 


Pj. Under 
die. 
Sbal. Under king Harry. 
. Harry the fourth? or fifth? 
Harry the fourth. 
if. A foutra for thine office 
Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king; 
Harry the fifth's the man. I ſpeak the truth: 
When Piſtol lies, do this; and fig me à, like 
The bragging Spaniard. | 
Fal. What! is the old king dead? 


P 
P 


10;Hhbere is the life that late I led *, ſay they: 
hy, here it is; Welcome theſe pleaſant days. 
| [ Exeunts 
. ®: TT | 

rect in Londen. 
15|Enter Hoſteſs Quickly, Dell Tear-ſoeet, and Beadles. 
H. No, thou arrant knave; I would I might 
ie, that 1 might have thee hang'd: thoy haſt 
wn my ſhoulder out of joint. f 
Bead. The conſtables have deliver'd her over 
me; and ſhe ſhall have whipping-cheer cnough, 
warrant her: There hath been a man or two, 
tely, kill'd about her. | 

Dal. Nut-hook, nut-hook 5, you lie. Come on; 
PII tell thee what, thou damn'd tripe-viſag'd raſ- 


to utter them, or to conceal a g cal; if the child I now go with, do miſcarry, thou 


hadſt better thou hadſt ſtruck thy mother, thou 
paper-fac'd villain, 

H. O the Lord, that Sir John were come | he 
would mMe this a bloody day to ſomebody, But 
4011 pray God, the fruit of her womb miſcarry ! 

Bead. If it do, you ſhall have a dozen of cuſhions o 


cad, that you and Piſtol beat among you. 

35] Dol. I'Il tell thee what, thou thin man in a cen- 
ſer 7! I will have you as ſoundly ſwing'd for this, 
ou ® blue-bottle rogue! you filthy famiſh'd cor- 
reQioner | if you be not ſwing'd, I'll forſweax 
half-kirtles 9, 


Pi. As nail in door: the things I ſpeak, are juſt, 
Fal. Away, Bardolph; ſaddle my horſe. Maſ- 
ter Robert Shallow, chuſe what office thou wilt in 
the land, tis thine.—Piſtol, I will double-charg 
| Bard, O joyful day !-——1 would not take 
knighthood for my fortune. 
Pift. What? I do bring good news? 
Fal. Carry maſter Silence to bed.— Maſter 


Shallow, my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I. 
am fortune's ſteward. Get on thy boots; we'll 


Bead. Come, come, you ſhe knight- errant; come. 

Hef. O, that right ſhould thus overcome might 

ell; of ſufferance comes eaſe. 

: 2 Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a 
Ce. 

Hef. Ay; come, you ſtarv'd blood-hound. 

Dal. Goodman death] goodman bones ! 

He. Thou atomy “, thou! a 

Del. Come, you thin thing ; come, you raſcal ** 1 

Bead. Very well. | [Excunt. 


Lines taken ftom an old bombaſt play of Rig Capbetua; of whom, we learn from Shakſpeare, 


there were ballads too. See Love's Labour's Loft. 
writers with our poet. Biſogneſo, 
ſcoundrel. ' 


middle finger. From this Spaniſh cuſtom we yet ay in contempt, ©. a fig for you.“ 


an old ballad, 5 It has been already obſerved 


2 This is a term of reproach, frequent in the 
'a needy perſon; thence, metaphorically, a baſe 


3 To fig, in Spanith higas dar, is to infult by putting the thumb between the fore and 


| + Words of 
on the Merry Wives of Windſor, that nut- hoo ſeems 


to have been in thoſe times a name of reproach for a catchpole ; or nwt-book might probably have been 
as common a term of reproach as rogye is at preſent. That is, to ſtuff her out that ſhe might 
counterfeit pregnancy. 7 Theſe old cenſers of thin metal had generally at the bottom the figure 
of ſome ſaint raiſed up with a hammer, in a barbarous kind cf imboſſed or chaſed work, The hunger- 
ſtarved beadle is compared, in ſubſtance, to one of theſe thin raiſed figures, by the ſame kind of 
humour that Piſtol, in the Merry Vue, calls Slender a /aten bilb:e. 5 A name probably given to the 
beadle, from the colour of his livery ; or perhaps the alluſion may be to the great feb fiy, commonly 


called a blue-bottle, A r was the ſame. kind of thing as we call at preſent a ſhort-gown, or a 
bed-gown ; and was the drels of the courtezans of the time; % tomy, for aratomy. 1 Lean deer 
were called raſcal deer. 


SCENE 
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ul wb ft &S eb - | 


A public place near Wiſtminſler Abbey. 

Ester cue Groams, flrewing ruſhes *, 

1 Groem. More ruſhes, more ruſhes, 

2 Crom. The trumpets have ſounded twice. 

1 Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come 
from the coronation : Diſpatch, difpatch. 

[Exeunt Grooms. 
Enter Falfiaff, Sballoxv, Piffal, Bardelph, and the Boy. 

Fal. Stand here by me, maſter Robert Shallow; 
1 will make the king do you grace; I will leer 
upon him as 'a comes by; and do but mark the 
countenance that he will give me. 

Pip. *Blefs thy lungs, good knight ! 

Fal. Come here, Piſtol; ftand behind me.— 
O, if 1 had time to have made new liveries, I 
would have beſtow d the thouſand pound I bor- 
row'd of you. [To Shall. ] But 'tis no matter; 


[Act 5. Scene 5+ 


I have long dream'd of fuch a kind of man, 

So ſurfeit-ſwell'd, ſo old, and ſo profane 3 ; 

But, being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream. 

Make leſs thy body, hence, and more thy grace 
Leave gormandizing ; know, the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men. 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jeſt ; 

Preſume not, that I am the thing I was : 


Oo 


That I have turn'd away my former ſelf; 

So will I thoſe that kept me company. 

When thou doſt hear I am as I have been, 
Approach me; and thou ſhalt be as thou waſt, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 

15] Till then, I baniſh thee on pain of death,. 
As I have done the reſt of my mifleaders,— 
Not to come near our perſon by ten miles. 

For competence of life, 1 will allow you ; 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 


10 


this poor ſhow doth better: this doth infer theſzoſ And, as we hear you do reform yourſelves, ties. 


zeal I | had to fee him. 
Sbal. It doth ſo. 


We will,—according to your ſtrength and quali- 


Fal. It ſhews my earneftneſs of affection. lord, 
Pi. It doth fo, To ſee perform'd the tenor of our word.— 
Fal. My devotion. þ gjSer on. [Exit King, &c. 


Sbal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night; and not 
to deliberate, not to remember, not to have pa- 
tience to ſhift me. | | . 

Sbal, Itis moſt certain. 

Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with travel, and ſweat- 
ing with deſire to ſee him: thinking of nothing 
elſe; putting all affairs elſe in oblivion; as it 
there were nothing elſe to be done, but to ſee him. 

Pift. "Tis ſemper idem, for abſque boc nibil oft : 
Tis all in every part. 

Sbal. "Tis ſo, indeed. 

Pig. My knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage. 


Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe you a thouſand ' 


pound, 
Shal. Ay, marry, Sir John; which I beſeech 

you to let me have home with me. 

zo Fal. That can hardly be, maſter Shallow. Do 
not you grieve at this ; I ſhall be ſent for in pri- 
vate to him: look you, he muſt ſeem thus to the 
world. Fear not your advancement; I will be 
the man yet, that ſhall make you great. 

35] Sbal. I cannot perceive how; unleſs 1 

me your doublet, and ſtuff me out with ſtraw. 

deſeech you, good Sir John, let me have five * 

ſared of my thouſand. 

Fal. Sir, Iwill be as good as my word : this 


Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, goſthat you heard, was but 2 colour. 


Is in baſe durance, and contagious priſon z 
Haul'd thither 


Rouze up reveng: from ebon den with fell AleQo's 


John. 
Come, lieutenant Piſtol ; come, Bardolph :—1 ſhall 


By moſt mechanical and dirty hand: bee Fal. Fear no colours; go with me to dinner. 
45 


For Doll is in; Piſtol ſpeaks nought but truth. 
Fal. I will deliver her. [ſounds. 
Pift. There roar'd the ſea, and trumpet-clangor 

The trumpets ſound. Enter the King, and his train. 
Fal. God ſave thy grace, king Hal! my royal 

Hal! 

Pit. The heavens thee guard and keep, moſt] 
royal imp of fame ! 

Fal. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy! Iman. 

King. My lord chief juſtice, ſpeak to that vain 

+ Ch. Juſt. Have you your wits? know you what 

'tis you ſpeak ? [heart! 

Fal. My king! my Jove! I ſpeak to thee, my 

King. 1 know thee not, old man: Fall to thy 


{be ſent for ſoon at night. 
Re-enter the Chief Juſtice, Prince Jobn, &c. 


Take all his company along with him. 


50 Fal. My lord, my lord 


ſoon. Take them away. 
Piſt. Si fortuna me torments, ſpero me cententa. 
[Exeunt, 


Lan. I like this fair proceeding of the king's: - 


He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 
But all are baniſh'd, till their converſations 


prayers ; 


How ill white hairs become a fool, and jeſter ! 


At ceremonlal entertainments, it was the cuſtom to ſtrewy the floor with ruſhes. 


progeny and is probably derived from imp-yr, a 
cker. 


Pr fane, in our author, often ſignifies love of talk, without the partic 


sol Appear more wiſe and modeſt to the world. 


Welch word, which primitively ſignifies a ſprout, a 
idea now given it. 


Cb. Jufts 


Fer heaven doth know, ſo ſhall the world perceive, 


Give you advancement. Be it your charge, my 


Sbal. A colour, I fear, that you will die in, Sir 


Ch, Fuft. Go, carry Sir John Falſtaff to the Fleet; 


Ch. Fuft. I cannot now ſpeak; I will hear you 


2 Imp means 


* 
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Cb. Fuft. And ſo they are 

Lan. The king hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 

Cb. Fuft. He hath. 

Lan. I will lay odds,-that ere this year expire, 
We dear our civil ſwords, and native fire, 


5 


As far as France: I heard a bird ſo fing, 


Whoſe muſic, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence ? 
[Exeunt. 


=— Px L © 6 W 
Spoken by a DANCER 


FIRST, my my fear; then, my court'ſy ; laſt, 
ſpeech. My fear is, your diſpleaſure ; my court. y 
my duty ; and my ſpeech, to beg your pardons. If 
lock for @ good ſpeech now, you undo me fer what 
bave to ſay, is of mine own making 3 and what, i 
deed, I ſhould ſay, will, 132 
marring. But to the purpaſe, and ſo to the 
Be it known to you (as it is very well) I was lately 
Bere in the end of @ diſpleaſing play, to pray your pa 
tience for it, and to promiſe you a better. I did m 
» to pay you with this; which if, like an 
— it cume unluckily home, I break, and you, 
gentle creditors, I;ſe. Here, I promiſed you, I wen 
be, and bere I commit my body to your mercies : bat 
me ſome, and I will pay you ſome, and, as moſt debtor 
de, promiſe yeu infinitely. 
If my tongue cannot entreat yu to acquit me, il, 


command me to uſe my legs and yet that were 
light payment, to dance out of your debt. But a 
conſcience wwill make any poſſible ſatixfaFion, and 
will I, All the gentlewomen bere have forgiven meg 
if the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do not agree 
ith the gentlewemen, which ⁊u never ſeen before in 
b an aſſembly. 
One word more, I beſeech you. If you be not too 
much cloy'd wwith fat meat, our bumble author will 
continue the ftory, with Sir Fabn in it, and make you 
merry '<vith fair Katharine of France : «vbere, far any 
thing I know, Falftaff ſhall die of a ftucat, wnleſs al- 

be be killed with your hard opinions ; for Old- 
caſtle died a martyr, and this is not the man. 
ongue is weary ; when my legs are too, I vill bid you 
night : and ſo kneel down before you j=obut, in- 


to pray for the queen *, 


x This epilogue was merely occaſional, and alludes to ſome theatrical tranſaction. * It was the 
cuſtom of the old players, at the end of their performance, to pray for their patrons. Almoſt all 
the ancient interludes conclude with ſome ſolemn prayer for the king or queen, houſe of commons, 
&c. Hence, perhaps, the Van Rex & Regina, at the bottom of our modern play-bills, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Xing Hz nav the Fiſib Nym, — — Boy, formerly Servants 
Duke of GrosTER to Falſtaff, now Soldiers in the King's army. 
— — Brothers to the King. | ATE®s, CourT, WII IIAus, Soldiers, 


Duke of Yor Xx, e to the King. 


CHARLES, the Sixth, King of France. 
Duke of Exz TER, D 


Earl of SALISBURY. Duke of BuxGuNDY. 

Earl of WrsTMORELAND. | ONSTABLE, OxLEANS, RAMBURES, Bon 30K, 
Earl of Warwick. | GranDerEt, French Lordi. 

Archbiſhop of CanTERBURY. {Governor of HanrizuR, 

Biſbop of ELY. 1 MonTjJoy, a Herald. 


Earl of Camnarpon, } * |} JAmbaſſadors to the King of England. 
Lord —— erte ae the King, 
Sir Tnomas GAE, tenz, Queen of France. 

Sir Tromas ExyiNGHAN, Gower, Furt KATHARINE, Daughter to the King of France. 
MACKMORRIS, JaMY, Officers in King Heary' Ariex, a Lady attending on the Princeſs Katharine. 
army. | |QurexLy, Pio: Wife, an Hoſfteſe. 

| Chorus. 
Lords, Meſſengers, French and Engliſh Soldiers, with other Attendants. 


The SCENE, at the Beginning of the Play, lies in England; but afterwards, wholly in France. 


— — — — 


F 


O For a muſe of fire , that would aſcend | 

I The brighteſt heaven of invention ! | 

A kingdom for a ftage, princes to act, 

And monarchs to behold the ſwelling ſcene ! 

Then ſhould the warlike Harry, like himſelf, 

Aſſume the port of Mars; and, at his heels, 

Leaſh'd in like hounds, ſhould famine, ſword, 
fire, 

Crouch for employment. But 

The flat unraiſed ſpirĩit, that hath dar'd, 

On this unworthy ſcaffold, to bring forth 

So great an object: Can this cockpit hold | 

The vaſty field of France ? or may we cram, 

Within this wooden O 3, the very caſques 4 

That did affright the air at Agincourt ? r5Into an hour-glaſs; For the which ſupply, 

©, pardon ! fince a crooked figure may Admit me chorus to this hiſtory ; 

Atteſt, in little place, a million; Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, ently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 


I The tramſactions compriſed in this hiftorical/play commence about the latter end of the firſt, and 
terminate in the eighth year of this kiny's reign; when he married Katharine princeſs of France, and 
cloſed up the differences betwixt England and that crown, It was writ (as appears from a paſſage in the 
chorus to the fifth act) at the time of the earl of Efſex's commanding the forces in Ireland in the reign 
of queen Elizabeth, and not till after Henry the VIth had been played, as may be ſeen by the conclu- 
Non of this play. 2 This goes upon the notion of the Peripatetic ſyſtem, which imagines ſeveral 
Heavens one above another; the laſt and higheſt of which was one of fire. $ i. e. this wooden circle. 
4 The helmets. 5 i. e. your powers of fancy. © Perikus narrotu, in burleſque and common lan- 
guage, meant no more than wery narrow. In old books this mode of expreſſion occurs perpetually. 


your imaginary forces 5 work: 
Suppoſe, within the girdle of theſe walls 
Are now confin'd two mighty monarchles, 
ſe high-upreared and abutting fronts 
5 | The perilous narrow ® ocean parts aſunder. 
Piece out our imperſections with your thoughts; 
Into a thouſand parts divide one man, 
nd make imaginary puiſſance : | 
Think, when we talk of horſes, that you ſee them 
to Printing their proud hoofs i” the receiving earth: 
or 'tis your thoughts that now muſt deck our 
kings, 
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An Antichanber in the Engliſh Court, at Kenelewort 
| Enter the au of Canterbury, and Bib 


Cant.. M* _ — ly you, that ſelf bill 


n — o' the laſt king's reign, 
Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 
But that the ſcambling i and unquiet time 
Did puth it out of further queſtion. 
Ely. But how, my lord, ſhall we reſiſt it now ? 
Cant. It muſt be thought on. Ifit paſs againſt us, 
We loſe the better half of our poſſeſſion : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By teſtament have given to the church, 
Would they ſtrip from us; being valued thus,— 


CL STDERR Y V. 


[AR 1. Scene 1, 


T I. 


A fearful battle render'd you in muſic: 
Turn him to any cauſe of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe, 
{Familiar as his garter; that, when he ſpeaks, 
The air, a charter'd libertine, is ſtill, 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
To ſteal his ſweet and honey'd ſentences ; 
So that the art, and practic part of life 
Muſt be the miſtreſs to this theorique 7 : x 
Which is a wonder, how his grace ſhould glean it, 
Since his addition was to courſes vain; 
His companies unletter'd, rude, and ſhallow ; 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, ſports ; 
And never noted in him any ſtudy, 
15] Any retirement, any ſequeſtration 
From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely. The ſtrawberry “ grows underneath the 


uv 


IO 


As muchas would maintain, to the king's honour 
Full fiſteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thouſand and two hundred good eſquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak age, 
Of indigent faint ſouls, paſt corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houſes, right well ſupply'd ; 
And to the coffers of the king, beſide, 
A thouſand pounds by the year: Thus runs the bill. 
Ely. This would drink deep. 
Cant. Twould drink the cup and all. 
Ely. But what prevention ? 
Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. 
Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd it not. 
The breath no ſooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildneſs, mortify'd in him, 
Seem'd to die too: yea, at that very moment, 
Conſideration like an angel came, 
And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him; 
Leaving his body as a paradiſe, 
To envelop and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 
Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made : 
Never came reformation in a flood *, 
With ſuch a heady current, ſcouring faults; 
Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulneſs 
So ſoon did loſe his ſeat, and all at once, 
As in this king. 
Ely. We are bleſſed in the change. 
Cant. Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wiſh 
You would deſire, the king were made a prelate : 
Hear him debate of common-wealth affairs, 


nettle ; 

And wholſome derries thrive, and ripen beſt, 
20}Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer quality: 
And ſo the prince obſcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildneſs; which, no doubt, 
rew like the ſummer graſs, faſteſt by night, 
Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty 5. 
25] Cant. It muſt be ſo: for miracles are ceas'd ; 
therefore we muſt needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 

Ely. Bur, my good lord, 
How now ſor mitigation of this bill 
39]Urg'd by the commons? Doth his _ 
Incline to it, or no? 

Cant. He ſeems indifferent; 
Or, rather, ſwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing the exhibiters againſt us : 
35 For I have made an offer to his majeſty,— 
Upon our ſpiritual convocation ; 
And in regard of cauſes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France,——to give a greater ſum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predeceſſors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my lord ? 

Cant. With good acceptance of his majefty : 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 


14$](As, I perceiv'd, his grace would tain have done) 


The ſeverals, and unhidden paſſages, 

Of his true titles © to ſome certain dukedoms; 
And, generally, to the crown and ſeat of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward, his great grandfather. 

50 Ely. What was the impediment that broke 


You would ſay,—it hath been all- in- all his ſtudy : 
Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear | 


_this off? 


= Meaning, when every one ſcambled, i. e. ſcrambled and ſhifted for himſelf as well as he could. 
* Alluding to the method by which Hercules cleanſed the Augean ſtables when he turned a river through 
them. 
nates in ſpeculation. 
creaſing in its proper power. 
deſcend. Unbidgen is open, char, 


0 The poſe of 


3 That is, bis theory muſt have been taught by art and practice. Theoric or theurigue is what termi- 
4 i.e. The wild fruit ſo called, which grows in the woods. 


3 ho E. In- 


his tiles are the {ines of ſuccff.n hy which his claims 
Cart. 
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Cant, The French Ambaſſador, upon that inſtant} 
Crav'd audience : and the hour, 1 think, is come, 
To give him hearing ; 1s it four o'clock ? 

Ely. It is. 

Cant. Then go we in, to know his embaſſy; | 5 
Which I could, with a ready gueſs, declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. 

Zh. I'll wait upon you; and I long to hear it. 

= SS 10 
| Opens te the preſence. 
Enter King Henry, Ghlefter, Bedford, Warwick, N- 
moreland, and Excter. 
K. Henry. Where is my gracious lord of Can- 
terbury ? 15 

Exc. Not here in preſence. 

X. Henry. Send for him, good uncle. 

W:ft. Shall we call in the ambaſſador, my liege? 

X. Henry. Not yet, my couſin; we would be 

reſvuly'd, 20 
Before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, 
That taſk our thoughts , concerning us and France. 
Enter the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop 
E 


0 . 
© Cant, God, and 1 guard your ſacred a 
throne, 


EN AAT N. 511 


Which Salique land the French unjuſtly gloze 

To be the realm of France, and Pharamand 

The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 

That the land Salique lies in Germany, 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe: 

Where Charles the great, having ſubdu'd the 
Saxons, 

There left behind and ſettled certain French ; 

Who, holding in diſdain the German women, 

For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 

Eſtabliſh'd there this law, to wit, no female 

Should be inheritrix in Salique land; 

Which Salique, as I ſaid, twixt Elbe and Sala, 

Is at this day in Germany call'dMeiſen. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 

Was not deviſed for the realm of France : 

Nor did the French poſſeſs the Salique land 

Until four hundred one and twenty years 

After defunQion of king Pharamond, 

Idly ſuppos'd the founder of this law; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-ſix ; and Charles the 

Subdu'd the Saxons, and did ſcat the French 

Beyond the river Sala, in the year ; 

Eight hundred five, Beſides, their writers (ay, 


And make you long become it! 

X. Henry. Sure, we thank you. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed; 
And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 30 
Why the law Salique, that they have in France, 
Or ſhould, or ſhould not, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord, 
That you ſhould faſhion, wreſt, or bow your 
Or nicely charge your underſtanding ſoul 
With opening titles 3 miſcreate, whoſe right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth; 
For God doth know, how many, now in health, 
Shall drop their blood in approbation “ 40 
Of what your reverence ſhall incite us to: 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our perſon, 
How you awake the ſleeping ſword of war; 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed; 
For never two ſuch kingdoms did contend, 45 
Without much fall of blood; whoſe guiltleſs drops 
Are every one a woe, a fore complaint, 
Gainſt him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto the 

ſword 

That makes ſuch waſte in brief mortality. 50 
Under this conjuration, ſpeak, my lord; 
For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 
That what you ſpeak is in your conſcience waſi'd 
As pure as ſin with baptiſm. | 

Cant. Then hear me, gracious ſovereign, —andſ55 

* you peers, | 

That owe your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 
To this imperial throne ;— 5 There is no bar 
To make againſt your highneſsꝰ claim to France, 
But this, which they produce from Pharamond,—j60 


In terram Salicam mulicres ne ſuccedant, 


King Pepin, which depoſed Childerick, 
Did, as heir general, being deſcended 
Of Blithild, which was daughter to king Clothair, 
Make claim and title to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet alſo, that uſurp'd the crown 
Of Charles the duke of Lorain, ſole heir male 
Of the true line and ſtock of Charles the 
o fine © his title with ſome ſhew of truth, 
(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught) 
Convey'd himſelf as heir to the lady Lingare, 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the ſon 
To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the ſon 
Of Charles the great. Alſo king Lewis the ninth, 
Who was ſole heir to the uſurper Capet, 
Could not keep quiet in his conſcience, 
Wearing the crown of France, till ſatisfy'd. 
That fair queen Iſabel, his grandmother, 
Was lineal of the lady Ermengare, 
Daughter to Charles the ſoreſaid duke of Lorain 5 
By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 
Was re-united to the crown of France. 
So that, as clear as is the ſummer's ſun, 
King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 
King Lewis his ſatisfaRtion, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female : 
So do the kings of France unto this day; 
Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law, 
To bar your highneſs claiming from the female; 
And rather chuſe to hide them in a net, 
Than amply to imbare 7 their crooked titles, 
Uſurp'd from you and your progenitors. 

K. Henry. May I, with right and conſcience, 

make this claim ? 

Cant. The ſin upon my head, dread favereign| 

For in the book of numbers is it writ— 


No tooman fhall ſucceed in Sal:que land : 


1 John Holland, duke of Exeter, was married to Elizabeth the king's aunt. 
our mind buſied with ſcruples and laborious diſquiſitions. 


ſupporting that title which ſhall be now ſer up. 
© i, e. to make it ſhervy or ſpecious by ſore appearance 


When the ſon dies, let the inheritance 

3 Meaning, keep 

3 i. e. ſpurious. © i.e. in proving and 

5 This whole ſpeech is copied from Holinſhed. 

of juſtice, 7 i. e. lay open, diſplay to view. 
Deſaer d 
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Defcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 
Stand for your own; unwind your bloody flag; 
Look back unto your mighty anceſtors : 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandfire's 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike ſpirit, 
And your great uncle's, Edward the black prince; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whiles his moſt mighty father on a hill 


Stood ſmiling, to behold his lion's whelp * 


Forage in blood of French nobility.— 
O noble Engliſh, that could entertain 
With half their forces the full pride of France; 
And let another half ſtand laughing by, 
All out of work, and cold for action 
Ely. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats: 
You are their heir, you fit upon their throne 
The blood and courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice-puiſſant liege 
Is in the very May-morn of his youth, 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 
Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of 
earth ü 
Do all expect that you ſhould rouſe yourſelf, 
As did the former lions of your blood. 
Weft. They know, your grace hath cauſe, 
F means and might; 
$0 hath your highneſs; never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal ſubjects; 
Whoſe hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilion'd in the, fields of France. 
Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 
With blood and ſword, and fire, to win your right : 
In aid whereof, we of the ſpiritualty 
Will raiſe your highneſs ſuch 4 mighty ſum, 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your anceſtors. French; 
. Henry. We muſt not only arm to invade the 


She hath herſelf not only well defended, 
But taken, and impounded as a ſtray, 
5 [The king of Scots; whom ſhe did ſend to F 
To fill king Edward's fame with priſoner kings; 
d make your chronicle as rich with praiſe, 
As is the ouze and bottom of the ſea 
ith ſunken wreck and ſumleſs treaſuries. 
Exe. But there's a ſaying very old and true, 
If that you will France voin, 
Then with Scotland firft begin: 
For once the eagle England being in prey, 
To her unguarded neſt the weazel Scot 


15 Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her princely eggs; 


Playing the mouſe, in abſence of tho cat, 

o taint and havock more than ſhe can eat. 

Eq. It follows then, the cat muſt ſtay at home: 
et that is but a curs'd 3 neceſſity; 

ince we have locks to ſafeguard neceſſaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 

hile that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 

The adviſed head defends itſelf at home: 

or government, though high, and low, and lower, 


25 Put into parts, doth keep in one conſent 4; 


Congruing in a full and natural cloſe, 
Like muſick. 

Cant, True: therefore doth heaven divide 
The ſtate of man in divers functions, 


39;Setting endeavour in continual motion; 


To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 

ObediencesS : for ſo work the honey bees; 

Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 

The art of order to a peopled kingdom. 
35]They have a king, and officers of ſorts : 

Where ſome, like magiſtrates, correct at home; 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad ; 
Others, like ſoldiers, armed in their ſtings, 
Make boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds; 


But lay down our proportions to defend 4 Which pillage they with merry march bring home 


Againſt the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of thoſe marches i, gracious ſovereign, 
Shall be a wall ſufficient to defend 


To the tent royal of their emperor : 

Who, buſy'd in his majeſty, ſurveys 

The ſinging maſons building roofs of gold; 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey ; 


Our inland from the pilfering borderers. [only,'45]The poor mechanick porters crowding in 


K. Henry. We do not mean the courſing ſnatchers| 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been till a> giddy neighbour to us: 
For you ſhall read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot” on his unfurniſh'd kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach, 
With ample and brim fulneſs of his force; 
Calling the gleaned land with hot aſſays ; 
Girding with grievous fiege caſtles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence, 

Hath ſhook, and trembled at the ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear d than 


Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate; 
The ſad-ey'd juſtice, with his ſurly hum, 
Delivering o'er to executors pale 

The lazy yawning drone. I this infer, 
50!That many things, having full reference 
To one conſent, may work contrariouſly ; 
As many arrows, looſed ſeveral ways, 

Fly to one mark; 

As many ſeveral ways meet in one town ; 
55 As many freſh ſtreams run in one ſelf ſea 
As many lines cloſe in the dial's center ; 
So may a thouſand actions, once afoot, 
End in one purpoſe, and be all well borne 


harm'd, my liege: 5 


For hear her but exampled by herſelf, — 


T The marches are the borders, the limits, the confines. Hence the Lords Marcbers, i. e. the lords 
3 i. e. an unfortunate neceſſity, or a 
5 The ſenſe is, that all endeavour is to terminate in 


preſidents of the marches, &c- 
neceſſity to be execrated. + Canſent is uniſon. 


* i. e. inconſtant, changeable. 


Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four; 


Obedience, to be ſubordinate to the public good and general deũgn of government. 


Whereof 


. 
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Whereof take you one into France, 
And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at home, 
Cannot defend our own door from the dog, 
Let us be worried ; and our nation loſe 

The name of hardineſs, and policy. Dauphin. 


| Tell him, he hath made a match with ſuch a 


wrangler, 
t all the courts of France will be diſturb'd 
With 3 chaces. And we underſtand him well, 
ow he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 
ot meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 


54 


K. Hany. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the 
Now are we well refolv'd : and,—by God's help; 
And yours, the noble finews of our power 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 

Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll fit, 
Ruling, in large and ample empery *', 

O'er France, and all her almoſt kingly dukedoms ; 
Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our hiſtory ſhall, with full mouth, 
Speak freely of our acts; or elſe our grave, 
Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have a tongueleſs mouth, 


We never valu'd this poor ſeat of England; 

ad therefore, living hence , did give ourſelf 

© barharous licence; as tis ever common, 

hat men are merrieſt when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin, —I will keep my ftate ; 

Be like a king, and ſhew my fail of greatneſs, 
en I do rouſe me in my throne of France: 
For that I have laid by my majeſty, 


10 


15 And plodded like a man for working-days; 


But I wil} riſe there with ſo full a glory, 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 
Yea, ſtrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 


Not worſhipp'd with a waxen epitaph. 
; Enter Amba s of France. 
Now we are well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Of our fair couſin Dauphin; for, we hear, 
Your greeting is from him, *not from the king. 
Amb. May't pleaſe your majeſty, to give us lea 
Freely to render what we have in charge; 
Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off 
The Dauphin's meaning, and our embaſſy ? 
K. Henry. We are no tyrant; but a Chriſtian king 
Unto whoſe grace our paſſion is as ſubject, 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our priſons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainneſs, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 
Amb. Thus then, in few. 


Your highneſs, lately ſending into France, 1 


Did claim ſome certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predeceſſor, king Edward the third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the prince our maſter 
Says,—that you ſavour too much of your youth; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble-galliard a won; 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there : 
He therefote ſends you, meeter for your ſpirit, 
This tun of treaſure; and, in lieu of this, 
Defires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim, 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin ſpeaks. 
K. Henry. What treaſure, uncle ? 
Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. [with us; 
. Henry. We are glad the Dauphin is ſo pleaſant 
His preſent, and your pains, we thank you for : 
When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls; 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a ſet, 


And tell the pleaſant prince,—this mock of his 
vJHath turn'd his balls to gun-ſtones ?; and his ſoul 
Shall ſtand fore charged for the waſteful vengeance 
That ſhall fly with them : for many a thouſand 
widows 
all this his mock mock out of their dear huſbands ; 
25 Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caſtles down ; 
And ſome are yet ungotten, and unborn, 
at ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dauphin's ſcorn. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
o whom I do appeal; and in whoſe name, 
zol Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on, 
To venge me as I may, and to put forth 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe. 
So, get you hence in peace; and tell the Dauphin, 
His jeſt will ſavour but of ſhallow wit, 
35 When thouſands weep, more than did laugh at it. — 
onvey them with ſafe conduct. Fare you well. 
Exeunt Ambaſſadors. 
Exe. This was a merry age. 
X. Henry. We hope to make the ſender bluſh at it. 
herefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 
That may give furtherance to our expedition : 
or we have now no thought in us, but France; 
thoſe to God, that run before our buſineſs. 
Therefore, let our proportions for theſe wars 
45]Be ſoon collected; and all things thought upon, 
That may, with reaſonable ſwiftneſs, add 
More feathers to our wings: for, God before, 
ſe'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore, let every man now taſk his thought, 
50 [That this fair action may on foot be brought. 
[Exeune. 


Shall ſtrike his father's crown into the hazard: 


1 Empery ſignifies dominion, but is now an obſolete word, though formerly in general uſe. 2 A 


galliard was an ancient dance, now obſolete. 


which he is now ſpeaking. 
of ſtone, 


L1 


3 Chace is a term at tennis. So is the bazard ; a place 
in the tennis-court into which the ball is ſometimes ſtruck. 
When ordnance was firſt uſed, they diſcharged balls, not of iron, but 


4 i. e. not in the court, the place in 
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Enter Chorus. 


Cbo. N AS 


And filken dalliance in the wardrobe lies; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of gvery man: 
They ſell the paſture now, to buy the horſe ; 
Following the mirror of all Chriſtian kings, 
With winged heels, as Engliſh Mercuries. 
For now ſits ExpeQation in the air; 

And hides a ſword, from hilts unto the point, 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers. 
The French, advis'd by good intelligence 

Of this moſt dreadful preparation, 

Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the Engliſh purpoſes. 

O England !--model to thy inward greatneſs, 


all the youth of England — 


kK ING HE N RTV v. [AR 2, Scene 1. 


II. 


Bard. What, are ancient Piſtol and you friends 
yet? | 

Nym. For my part, I care not: I ſay little; but 
when time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be ſmiles ;z—but 
5 that ſhall be as it may. I dare not fight; but I 
will wink, and hold out mine iron: It is a fimple 
e; but what though? it will toaft cheeſe ; and 
it will endure cold as another man's ſword will; 
d there's the humour of it. 
io} Bard. I will beſtow a breakfaſt, to make you 
ſriends; and we'll be all three ſworn brothers to 
France 7 : let it be ſo, good corporal Nym. 

Nym. Faith, I will live ſo long as I may, that's 
the certain of it; and, when I cannot live any 
15|longer, I will do as I may: that is my reſt, that is 
the rendezvous of it. 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married 
to Nell Quickly: and, certainly, ſhe did you wrong; 


T 


Like little body with a mighty heart. 

What might'ſt thou do, that honour would thee 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

But ſee thy fault! France hath in thee found out 
A neſt of hollow boſoms, which ſhe fills [men 
With treacherous crowns: and three corrupted 
One, Richard earl of Cambridge; and the ſecond, 
Henry lord Scroop of Maſham; and the third, 
Sir Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland.— 
Have for the gilt? of France, (O guilt, indeed!) 
Confirm'd conſpiracy with feartul France; 

And by their hands this 3 grace of kings muſt die, 
(It hell and treaſon hold their promiſes) 

Ere he take ſhip for France, and in Southampton. 
Linger your patience on; and well digeſt 

The abuſe of diſtance, while we force a play 4, 
The ſum is paid; the traitors are agreed; 

The king is ſet from London; and the ſcene 

Is now tranſported, gentles, to Southampron : 
There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you fit : 
And thence to France ſhall we convey you ſaſe, * 
And bring you back, charming the narrow ſeas 
To give you gentle paſs ; for, if we may, 

5 We'll not offend one ſtomach with our play. 
Put 'till the king come forth, and not till then, 
Unto Southampton do we ſhift our ſcene. | Exit. 


Ss © MM I. 
Bef:re Quickly's houſe in Faſt-chenp. 
Enter Cerporal Nym, and Licutcnant Bardelpb. 
Bard. Well met, corporal. 


for you were troth-plight to her. 

Nym. I cannot tell; things muſt be as they may: 
Men may ſleep, and they may have their throats 
about them at that time; and, ſome ſay, knives 
have edges. It muſt be as it may: though patience 
be a tir'd mare, yet ſhe will plod. There muſt be 
concluſions, Wel, I cannot tell. 

Enter Piſtal and Quickly. 
Bard. Here comes ancient Piſtol, and his wiſe: 
corporal, be patient here.—-How now, 
mine hoſt Piſtol ? 

Piſt. Baſe tyke *, call'ſt thou me—hoſt ? 
Now, by this hand I ſwear, I ſcorn the term 
Nor ſhall my Nell keep lodyers. 

Quick. No, by my troth, not long: for we can- 
not lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentle- 
35|women, that live honeſtly by the prick of their 
needles, but it will be thought we keep a bawdy- 
houſe ſtraiglit.— O well-a-day, lady, if he be not 
{drawn now! We ſhall ſee wilful adultery and 
murder committed. 

40] Bard. Good lieutenantꝰ, good corporal, offer 
nothing here. i 

Nym. Piſh ! 

Pift. Piſh for thee, Iceland dog! thou prick- 
card cur of Iceland! 

Quick. Good corporal Nym, ſhew the valour of 
a min, and put up thy ſword. 

Nym. Will you ſhog?'® off? I would have you 
olus, 1 
Pift. Solus, egregious dog? O viper vile! 


45 


Nym. Good morrow,® lieutenant Bardolph. 


zol The ſc/us in thy moſt marvellous ſace ; 


1 Mr. Tollet ſays, that in the horſe armoury in the Tower of London, Edward III. is repre- 


ſcented with two crovms on his ſword, alluding to the two kingdoms, France and England, oi both 
which he was crowned heir. Perhaps the poet took the thought from this repreſentation. 2 Gilty 
which in our author generally fignifies a diſplay of gold, in the preſent inſtance means golden money. 
i. e. he who does great honour to the title. By the ſame kind of phraſeology the ufurper in Hamlet 
is called the Vice of kings, i. e. the opprobrium of them, 7 To ce a play, is to produce a play by 
compelling many circumſtances into a narrow compatls. 5 That is, you ſhall paſs the ſea without 
the qualms of ſea- ſickneſs. At this ſcene begins the connection of this play with the latter part of 
King Henry IV. #7 Dr. Johnſon thinks we ſhould read, V., all go ſworn brothers to France, or, r all 
I feworn br:thers in France. s Tike is a ſmall kind cf dog. 9 We ſhould read, Ge2d ancient, for it 
is to Piſtol to whom he addreſſes himſelf. 1 Meaning, will you marck, er of ? 

The 


AR 2. Scene 2. K I N G H 


The ſalus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
And in thy hateſul lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy; 
And, which is worſe, within thy naſty mouth ! 
I do retort the ſalus in thy bowels : 
For I can talk; and Piſtol's cock is up, 15 
And flaſhing fire will follow. 

Nym. I am not Barbaſon * ; you cannot conjure 
me. I have an humour to knock you indifferent- 
ly well: If you grow foul with me, Piſtol, I will 


ſcour you with my rapier, as 1 may, in fair terms :j10 
If you would walk off, I would prick your guts 
a little, in good terms, as I may; and that's the 
humour of it. 

Pift. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and doating death is near; [15 
Therefore exhale. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I ſay :—he that 
ſtrikes the firſt ſtroke, I'll run him up to the hilts, 
as I am a ſoldier, 


Piſft. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt have 
their courſe, 

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, 
be friends: an thou wilt not, why then be en- 
mies with me too. Pry'thee put up. | 

Nym. I ſhall have my eight ſhillings, I won uf 
you at betting ? 

Pit. A noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent pay; 
And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, 

And friendſhip ſhall combine, and brotherhood : . 
Pl live by Nym, and Nym ſhall live by me; 

Is not this juſt? — ſor I ſhall ſutler be 

Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
ive me thy hand. 

Nym. 1 ſhall have my noble ? 

ff In caſh moſt juſtly paid. 

ſym. Well then, that's the humour of it, 
Re-enter Qꝛxick y. 
Quick, As ever you came of women, come in 


Pift. An oath of mickle might; and fury ſhalljzo 
abate. 
Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foot to me give; 
Thy ſpirits are moſt tall, 
Nym. 1 will cut thy throat, one time or other, 
in fair terms; that is the humour of it. 
Pift. Coupe le gorge, that is the word—I defy| 
thee again. 
O hound of Crete, think'ſt thou my ſpouſe to get? 
No; to the ſpital go, 
And from the powdering tub of infamy 130 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Creſſid's kind, 
Doll Tear-ſheet ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe : 
I have, and I will hold, the guondam Quickly 
For the only ſhe ; and--Pauca, there's enough; go to. 
Enter the Boy. 35 
Bey. Mine hoſt Piſtol, you muſt come to my 
maſter, —and you hoſteſs ;j——he is very ſick, and 
would to bed.-Good Bardolph, put thy noſe be- 
tween his ſheets, and do the office of a warming- 
pan: faith, he's very ill. 
Bard. Away, you rogue. a 
Quick. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pud- 
ding one of theſe days: the king has kill'd his 
heart,-Good huſband, come home preſently. 
[Exit Quickly.[45 
+ Bard. Come, ſhall I make you two friends? 
We muſt to France together ; Why, the devil, 
ſhould we keep knives to cut one another's 
throats ? 
Piſt. Let floods o'erſwell, and fiends for food| 50 
howl on! 
Nym. You'll pay me the eight ſhillings I won 
of you at betting ? 
Piſt. Baſe is the ſlave that pays. 
Nym. That now 1 will have: that's the hu-[55 
mour of it. 
Pit. As manhood ſhall compound; Puſh home. 
Draw. 


Bard. By this ſword, he that makes the firſt 


quickly to Sir John: Ah, poor heart! he is ſo 
ſhak'd of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is 
moſt lamentable to behold, Sweet men, come 
to him. 

Nym, The king hath run bad humours on the 


5]knight, that's the even of it. 


Pift. Nym, thou haſt ſpoke the right; 
His heart is fracted, and corroborate. 
Nym. The king is a good king: but it muſt be 
$ it may; he paſſes ſome humours, and careers. 
Piſt. Let us condole the knight; for, lambkins, 
we will live. [ Excunt. 
n. 
Southampton. 
Enter Exeter, Bedf.rd, and W:ftmoreland. 
Bed. Fore God, his grace is bold, to truſt theſe 
traitors. 
Exe. They ſhall be apprehended by and by. 
Weſt. How ſmooth and even they do bear 
themſelves ! 
As if allegiance in their hoſoms ſat, 
Crowned with faith, and conſtant loyalty. 
Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 
Exe, Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow *, 
Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd with princely 
favours, 
That he ſhould, for a foreign purſe, ſo ſell 
His ſovereign's life to death and treachery ! 


[ Trumpets ſound. 


Atrendant 
X. Henry. Now fits the wind fair, and we will 
aboard, 
My lord of Cambridge,—and my kind lord of 
Maſham, 
And you, my gentle knight, give me your thoughts: 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their paſſage through the force of France; 
Doing the execution, and the act, 


thruſt, I'll kill him; by this ſword, I will. 60 


1 Barbaſon is the name of a dæmon mentioned in the Merry Wiues of Windſor. 


For which we have in head 3 afſembled them ? 
The familiar ap- 


pellation of bedfcllow, which appears Rrange to us, was common among the ancient nobility, 3 A 


bead means an army formed. 


LI 


coupe 


Enter the Kirg, Scroop, Cambridge, Grey, and 
3. 
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$16 KING HENRY V. 
Seomy. 6 doubt, my Page, If each man do blo 


K. How, Tit et li fince we are we 
perſuaded, 
We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
t grows not in a fair conſent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wiſh 
ucceſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 


[At 2. Scene 2, 


y lord of Weſtmorelahd,—and uncle Exeter,— 

e will aboard to- night. Why, how now, gen- 
tlemen ? 

at ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe 

o much complexion ?—Look ye, how they change 

heir cheeks are paper. Why, what read you 

there, 


Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd and loy'd, 
Than is your majeſty; there's not, I think, 
ſubject, 
That fits in heart - grief and uneaſigeſs 
Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. 
Grey. Even thoſe, that were your father's ene 
mies, 
Have ſteep'd their galls in honey; and do ſerve you 
With hearts create i of duty and of zeal. 
K. Henry, We therefore have great cauſe © 
thankfulneſs ; 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance of deſert and merit, 
According to the weight and worthineſs. 
,  Scroop, So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled ſinews toil; 
And labour ſhall refreſh itſelf with hope, 
To do your grace inceſſant ſervices, 
X. Henry. We judge no leſs. —Uncle of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yeſterday, 
That rail'd againſt our perſon : we conſider, 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on; 
And, on his more advice *, we pardon him. * 
Scrup. That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : 
Let him be puniſh'd, ſovereign ; leſt example 
Breed, by his ſufferance, more of ſuch a kind. 
X. Henry. O, let us yet be merciful. 


ut of appearance? 

Cam. 1 do confeſs my fault ; 

nd do ſubmit me to your highneſs* mercy 

Grey. Scroop, To which we all —__ 

X. Henry. The mercy, that was 4 quick in us but 
late, 

y your own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd : 

You muſt not dare, for ſhame, to talk of mercy ; 

or your own reaſons turn into your boſoms, 

As dogs upon their maſters, worrying them.— 

Pee you, my princes, and my noble peers, 

Theſe Engliſh monſters ! My lord Cambridge here, 

You know, how apt our love was, to accord 

To furniſh him with all appertinents 

Belonging to his honour ; and this man 

Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conſpir'd, 

And ſworn unto the practices of France, 

To kill us here in Hampton : to the which, 

This knight, —no leſs for bounty bound to us 

han Cambridge is,—hath likewiſe ſworn... 
But O 

What ſhall I ſay to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 

Ingrateſul, ſavage, and inhuman creature! 

hou, that didſt bear the key of all my counſels, 

That knew'ſt the very bottom of my ſoul, 

£435] That almoſt might'ſt have coin'd me into gold, 


Cam. So may your highneſs, and yet puniſh too 
Grey. Sir, you ſhew great mercy, if you giv 
him life, 
After the taſte of much correction. 
K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and c 


Would'ſt thou have praQis'd on me for thy uſe, 
May it be poſſible, that foreign hire 

ould out of thee extract one ſpark of evil, 
That might annoy my finger? Tis ſo ſtrange, 


of me 40 That, though the truth of it ſtands off 5 as groſs 


Are heavy oriſons gainſt this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on diſtemper 3, 
Shall not be wink d at, how ſhall we ſtretch oureye, 
When capital crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd, and di- 

geſted, 


As black from white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. 
Treaſon, and murder, ever kept together, 

As two yoke-devils ſworn to cither's purpoſe, 
Working ſo groſsly ® in a natural cauſe, 

45] That admiration did not whoop at them: _. 
But thou, *gainſt all proportion, didſt bring in 


Appear before us? We'll yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, —in thei 
dear care 
And tender preſervation of our perſon, 
Would have him puniſh'd. And now to ou 
French cauſes ;j— 
Who are the late commiſſioners ? 
Cam. I one, my lord; 
Your highneſs bade me aſk for it to-day. 
FSercop. So did you me, my liege. 
Grey. And me, my royal ſovereign. 


K. Henry. Then, Richard, earl of n 


Wonder, to wait on treaſon, and on murder: 
And whatſoever cunning fiend it was, 
That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſly, 
$OJHe hath got the voice in hell for excellence: 
And other devils, that ſuggeſt by treaſons, 

o botch and bungle up damnation 
With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch'd 
From gliſtering ſemblances of piety ; 
$$]But he, that temper'd thee, bade thee ſtand up, 
Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhouldſt do treaſon, 
Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that ſame dzmon, that hath gull'd thee thus, 


there is yours; — 

There yours, lord Scroop of Maſham Wand, fi 
knight, 

Grey of Northumberland, this ſame is yours ;— 


vic made up of duty and zeal. 
tion. 1. e. . 
picture. i. c. palpably. 


2 On his return to more coolneſs of mind. 
5 To ſtand off is etre ret rc to be prominent to the eye, as the ſtrong pirts of 
7 i. e. Tartarus, the fabled place of future puniſhment. 


Should with his lion gait walk the whole world, 
bo[He might return to vaſty 'Tartar 7 back, 
And tell the legi-ns—I can never win 


3 j. e. from intcxica- 


A ſoul 


ead them; and N I know your worthineſs. 
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Act 2. Scene 3.] KING 


A ſoul ſo eaſy as that Engliſhman's. 
Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſy infected 

The ſweetneſs of atfiance ! Shew men dutiful ? 
Why, ſo didſt thou: Seem they grave and learned? 
Why; fo didſt thou: Come they of noble family ? 
Why, ſo didſt thou : Seem they religious ? 

Why, fo didſt thou: Or are they ſpare in diet; 
Free from groſs paſſion, or of mirth, or anger; 
Conſtant in ſpirit, not ſwerving with the blood ; 
Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt complement *; 
Not working with the eye, without the ear, 
And, but in purged judgment, truſting neither * ? 
Such, and ſo finely boulted 3, didſt thou ſeem : 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 

To mark + the full-fraught man, the beſt endu'd, | 
With ſome ſuſpicion. I will weep for thee ; 

For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like | 
Another fall of man. Their faults are open, 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law 


HENRY V. 


$17 
Poor miſerable wretches, to your death: 
he taſte whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance i 
0 Fall your dir Goon Bear them hence. 
[ Execunt, 


f Now, lords, for France; the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war; 
Since God fo graciouſly hath brought to light 
1d] This dangerous treaſon, lurking in our way, 
To hinder our beginnings, we doubt not now, 
But every rub is ſmoothed in our way. 
IThen, forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puiſſance into the hand of God, | 
1 Putting it ſtraight in expedition. 
hearly to ſeaz the figns of war advance : 
No king of England, if not king of France. 


And God acquit them of their practices 

Exe. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the nam 
of Richard earl of Cambridge. h 

I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the nam 
Henty lord Scroop of Maſham. 

I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover'd ; 
And I repent my fault, more than my death ; 
Which I befeech your highneſs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. [duce; 

Cam. For me,—the gold of France did not ſe- 
Although I did admit it as a motive, 0 
The ſooner to effect what I intended: 

But God be thanked for prevention; 
Which I in ſufferance heartily will rejoice, 
Beſeeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful ſubject more rejoice 
At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous treaſon, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myſelf, 
Prevented from a damned enterprize : 

My fault, but not my body, pardon, ſovereign. 

K. Henry, God quit you in his mercy ! Hear 

your ſentence. 
You have conſpir*d againſt our royal perſon, 
Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from hi 
coffers 
Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; [ter, 
Wherein you would have ſold your king to ſlaugh- 
His princes and his peers to ſervitude, 
His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom unto deſolation. 
Touching our perſon, ſeck we no revenge; 
But we our kingdom's ſafety muſt ſo tender, 
Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 


o * 1 


Lid i i: i We © 

Quickly's Houſe in Eoftcheap. 
Enter Fiftsl, Nym, Bardolph, Boy, and Quickly. 
Quickly. Pr'ythee, honey-ſweet huſband, let me 


25|bring thee to Staines. 


Pj. No: for my manly heart doth yern— 
Bardolph, be blith;—Nym, rouſe thy vaulting 
veins z [dead, 
Boy, briſtle thy courage up; for Falſtaff he is 
zol And we muſt yern therefore. + 
Bard. Would, I were with him, whereſome'er 
he is, either in heaven, or in hell! 
Nuick. Nay, ſure, he's not in hell; he's in Ar- 
thur's boſom, if ever man went to Afthur's bo- 
35|ſom. A made a finer end, and went away, an 8 
had been any chriſom 5 child : 'a parted even ju 
between twelve and one; e' en at turning o' the tideꝰ: 
for after I ſaw him fumble with the ſheets 7, and 
play with flowers, and ſmile upon his fingers ends, 
40|1 knew there was but one way; for his noſe was 
. [as ſharp as a pen, and a babbled of green fields. 
How now, Sir John? quoth I: what, man! be 
of good cheer. So a cried out- God, God, God ! 
three ot ſour times: now I, to comfort him, bid 
45|him 'a ſhould not think of God; I hop'd, there was 
no need to trouble himſelf with any ſuch thoughts 
yet: So a bade me lay more cloaths on his feet: I 
put my hand into the bed, and felt them, and 
they were as cold as any ſtone; then I felt to his 
g5o[knees, and ſo upward, and upward, and all was 
as cold as any ſtone. | | 
Nym. They ſay, he cried out of ſack, 
Quick. Ay, that 'a did. 
Bard. And of women. 


We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 


Complement has in this inſtance the ſame ſenſe as in Love's Labour's Loft, Act I, 
age of Shakſpeare, meant the ſame as accompliſhments in the preſent one. 


551 Sele. Nay, that a did not. 


+ in the 
2 The king means to ſay 


of Scroop, that he was a cautious man, who knew that a ſpecious appearance was deceitful, and 
therefore did not truſt the air or look of any man till he had tried him by enquiry and converſ:tion. 
3 i. e. refined or fifted from all faults. i. e. marked by the Slut he ſpeaks of in the preceding line. 
5 The old quarto has it, ci child. The chryſom was the white cloth put on the new baptiſed child. 
The child itſelf was alſo ſometimes called a chm. © It was a common opinion among the women of 
our author's time, that nobody died but in the time of ebb; though every day's experience muſt have 
conſuted ſuch a notion. #7 This indication of approaching death is enumerated by Celſus, Lommius, 
Hippocrates, and Galen. 


518 k 1 1 
Bey. Ves, that a did; and ſaid, they were 


incarnate, 

Nuick. A could never abide carnation ; *twas 
colour he never lik'd. 

Bey. A ſaid once, the devil would have him 5 
about women. FF 

Quick. A did in ſome ſort, indeed, handle wo- 
men: but then he was rheumatic; and talk'd 
the whore of Babylon. 

Bey. Do you not remember, 'a ſaw a flea ſtick|10 
upon Bardolph's noſe ; and 'a ſaid, it was a b 


n. [AR 2. Scene 4. 
(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in 
queſtion) 


But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 

Therefore, 1 ſay, tis meet we all go forth, 

To view the ſick and feeble parts of France: 
And let us do it with no ſhew of fear; 


No, with no more, than if we heard that England 


Were buſied 4 with a Whirſun morris-dance : 
For, my good liege, ſhe is ſo idly king'd, 


ſou] burning in hell-fire ? 
Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintain'd 
that fire : that's all the riches I got in his ſervice. 
Nym, Shall we ſhog? the king will be gone 15 
from Southampton. | 
Pi. Come, let's away. My love, give me 
thy lips. 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables : 
Let ſenſes rule 1; the word is, Pitch and pay * ; 
Truſt none; | 
For oaths are ſtraws, men's faiths are waſer 
And hold-faſt is the only dog, my duck ; 
Therefore, caveto be thy counſellor. 
Go, clear thy eryſtals 3..—Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let us to France ! like horſe-leeches, my boys; 
To ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck. 
* And that is but unwholeſome food, they 
y. 
Pit. Touch her ſoft mouth, and march. 
Bard. Farewel, hoſteſs. | 
Mm. I cannot Kiſs, that is the humour of it; 
but adieu. 
P. Let houſewif ry appear; keep cloſe, 1 
thee command. 
Nuick, Farewel ; adieu. 


0.6 BB 2 
The French King's palace. 


Enter the French King, the Dauphin, the Duke of 
5 Burgundy, and the Conſtable. 
Fr. King. Thus come the Engliſh with full 
power upon us; EY 
And more than. carefully it us concerns, 
To anſwer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, ſhall make forth,— 
And you, prince Dauphin,—with all ſwift diſpatch,] 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war, 
With men ot courage, and with means defendant: 
For England his approaches makes as fierce, 
As waters to the ſucking of a gulph. 
It fits us then, to be as provident , 
As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
Left by the fatal and neglected Engliſh 
Upon our fields. | 
Dau. My moſt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us gainſt the foe : 
For peace itſelf ſhould not ſo dull a kingdem, 


25 


30 


| 35 
[ Exeunt. 


40 


45 


55 


[50 


T i. e. Jet prudence govern you. 
fuffered before by letting Falſtaff run in her debt. 
were troubled, 5 |, e. how Cifficent and decent in 


Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically borne 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humourous youth, 
That fcar attends her not. 

Con. O peace, prince Dauphin! 
You arc too much miſtaken in this king : 
Queſtion your grace the late ambaſſadors, — 
With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſy, 
How well ſupply'd with noble counſellors, 

How modeſt in exception 5, and, withal, 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution, — 

And you ſhall find, his vanities fore-ſpent 
Were but the out- ſide of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly ; 

As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe roots 
That ſhall firſt ſpring, and be moſt delicate. 

Dau. Well, tis not ſo, my lord high conſtable, 

But though we think it ſo, it is no matter: 

In caſes of defence, 'tis beſt to weigh 

The enemy more mighty than he ſeems, 

So the proportions of defence are fill'd ; 

ich, of a weak and niggardly projection, 
Doth, like a miſer, ſpoil his coat, with ſcanting 
A little cloth. 

Fr. King. Think we king Harry ſtrong ; 

And princes, look, you ſtrongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; 
And he is bred out of that bloody ſtrain, 
That haunted us in our familiar paths : 
Witneſs our too much memorable ſhame, 
When Creſſy battle fatally was ſtruck, 
And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black prince of 

Wales; [ſanding, 
Whiles that his mountain fire,—on mountain 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden ſun,— 
Saw his heroical ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a ſtem 
Of that victorious ſtock ; and let us fear 
The native mightineſs and fate of him. 

Enter a M.aſſenger. 

Ms. Ambaſſadors from Henry king of England 
Do crave admittance to your majeſty. 

Fr. King. We'll give them preſent audience, 

Go, and bring them. 
You ſee this chaſe is hotly follow'd, friends. 

Dau, Turn head, and ſtop purſuit : for coward 


a, 


dogs 


This caution was a very proper one to Mrs. Quickly, who had 


3 i. e. dry thine eyes. 


4 The 4to 1608 reads, 
making objections. : 


Moſt 


AR 2. Scene 4.] EING HENRT | 519 
Moſt ſpend their mouths o, when what they ſeem For huſbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 


threaten - That ſhall be ſwallow'd in this controverſy, 
Runs far before them. Good my ſovereign, This is his claim, his threatning, and my meſſage z 
Take up the Engliſh ſhort ; and let them know Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 5 [To whom expreſsly 1 bring greeting too. 
Self- love, my liege, is not ſo vile a fin, Fr. King. For us, we will conſider of this 
As ſelf-negleRing. further: 5 

Enter Exeter. To-morrow ſhall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother of England. 


Fr. King. From our brother England? Ijeſty. 

Exe. From him; and thus he greets your ma-[10} Dau. For the Dauphin, 
He w.lls you, in the name of God Almighty, ſtand here for him; What to him from England? 
That you diveſt yourſelf, and lay apart Exe. Scorn, and defiance ; ſlight regard, contempt, 
The borrow'd glories, that, by giſt of heaven, And any thing that may not miſbecome 
By law of nature, and of nations, long The mighty ſender, duth he prize you at. 
To him and to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 15 Thus ſays my king: and, if your father's highnefs 
And all wide-ſtretched honours that pertain Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
By cuſtom, and the ordinance of times, weeten the bitter mock you ſent his majeſty, 
Unto the crown of France. That you may know, [He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for it, 
*Tis no finiſter, nor no aukward claim, That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Pick'd from the worm-holes of long-vaniſh'd days, [20 hall chide “ your treſpaſs, and return your mock 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion rak'd, n ſecond accent of his ordinance. 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line !, Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply, 
In every branch truly demonſtrative ; t is againſt my will: for 1 deſire 

[Gives the French King a paper. | Nothing but odds with England; to that end, 

Willing you, overlook this pedigree : 25]As matching to his youth and vanity, 
And, when you find him evenly deriv'd did preſent him with thoſe Paris balls. 
From his moſt fam'd of famous anceſtors, Exe, He'll make your Paris Louvre ſhake for it, 
Edward the third, he bids you then reſign Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe: 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held And, be aſſur'd, you'll find a difference 
From him the native and true challenger. 39](As we, his ſubjects, have in wonder found) 

Fr. King. Or elſe what follows ? Between the promiſe of his greener days, 

Exe. Bloody conſtraint; for if you hide And theſe he maſters 3 now ; now he weighs time, 

crown Even to the utmoſt grain; which you ſhall read 


Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it : In your own loſſes, if he ſtay in France. 
And therefore in fierce tempeſt is he coming, 35] Fr. King. To-morrow you ſhall know our mind 


In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove, at full. [ Fhuriſh, 
That, if requiring fail, he will compel. Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt that our 
He bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, king 

Deliver up the crown : and to take mercy Come here himſelf to queſtion our delay ; 

On the poor ſovls, for whom this hungry war {40[For he is ſooted in this land already. [conditions : 
Opens his vaſty jaws : and on your head Fr. King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd, with fair 
Turns he the widows" tears, the orphans” cries, A night is but ſmall breath, and little pauſe, 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans,} [To anſwer matters of this conſequence, [ Excunt. 


Sg C0 III. 


To ſounds co*fus'd : behold the threaden fails, 


Enter Chorus. 
Cher. HUS with imagin'd wing our ſwi Borne with the inviſible and creeping wind, 
| ſcene flies, Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow d ſea, 


Breaſting the lofty ſurge: O, do but think, 
55] You ſtand upon the rivage *, and behold 
A city, on the inconſtant billows dancing ; 
For ſo appears this fleet majeſtical, 
Holding due courſe to Harfleur. Follow, follow ! 
rapple your minds to ſternage of this navy; 
And leave your England, as dead midnight, ſtill, 
uarded with grandfires, babies, and old women, 


In motion of no leſs celerity 

Than that of thought. Suppoſe, that you have 
The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave flect 
With ſilken ſtreamers the young Phcebus fanning. 
Play with your fancies; and in them behold, 
Upon the hempen tackle, ſhip- boys climbing: 
Hear the ſhrill whiſtle, which doth order give 


* j, e. bark, 1 Meaning, this genealogy ; this deduction of his lineage. * To cbide is to re- 
ſeurd, to echo, 3 The quartos 1600 and 1608, read muſters. 
your minds fellow cloſe after the navy. 


4 The bank or ſhore, si. e. Let 
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Or paſt, or not arriv'd to, pith and puiſſance: 

For who is he, whoſe chin is but enrich'd 

With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
Theſe cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France? 


Work, work, your thoughts, and therein ſee a ſiege ;| 5 


Behold the ordnance on their carriages, 

With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. 

Suppoſe, the ambaſſador from the French comes 

back; 

Tells Harry — that the king doth offer him 

Katharine his daughter; and with her, to dowry, 

Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 

The offer likes not : and the nimble gunner 

With linſtock ! now the deviliſh cannon touches, 
[ Alarum ; and chambers go off. 

And down goes all before him. Still be kind, 

And eke out our performance with your wr 

xit. 


Ss c EN E 


Before Harfleur. 
[ Alarum.] 
Enter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Gloſter, and Sol- 
diers, with Scaling Ladders. 
X. Henry. Once more unto the breach, dear 
friends, once more : 

Or cloſe the wall up with the Engliſh dead! 
In peace, there's nothing ſo becomes a man, 
As modeſt ſtillneſs, and humility : 
But when the blaſt of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tyger ; 
Stiffen the ſinews, ſummon up the blood, 
Diſguiſe fair nature with hard-favoured rage : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aſpect ; 
Let it pry through the portage * of the head, 
Like the braſs cannon ; let the brow o'erwhelm it, 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock 
O'er-hang and jutty his confounded 3 baſe, 
Swill'd with the wild and waſteful ocean. 
Now ſet the teeth, and ſtretch the noſtril wide; 


I. 
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[AR 3. Scene 2, 


ollow your ſpirit : and, upon this charge, 
ry—God for Harry! England and ſaint George! 
[Exeunt King and train. 


Enter Nym, Bardo/ph, Piſtol, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, to the 

reach! 

Nym. Pray thee, corporal 5, ſtay; the knocks are 
roſtoo hot; and, for mine own part, I have not a 
ſe © of lives; the humour of it is too hot, that is 

very plain-ſong of it. 
Pi. The plain-ſong is moſt juſt : for humours 
do abound ; 
go and come; God's vaſſals drop and die; 
And ſword and ſhield, - 
In bloody field, 
Doth win immortal fame. 


15 


Bey. Would I were in an ale-houſe in London ! 
20|1 would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and 
ety. 

Pift. And I: 
If wiſhes would prevail with me, 
My purpoſe ſhould not fail with me, 
But thither would I hye. 
Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth ſing 
bough. 
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Enter Fluellen. 
Flu. *Splood Up to the preaches, you raſ- 


. Izoſcals! will you not up to the preaches ? 


Piſt. Be mercitul, great duke, to men of mould / 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage! [chuck ! 
bawcock, bate thy rage! uſe lenity, ſweet 

Nym. Theſe be good humours !—your honour 
35]wins bad humours. IExcunt. 
Bey. As young as I am, I have obſerv'd theſe 
three ſwaſhers. I am boy to them all three: but 
all they three, though they would ſerve me, could 
not be man to me; ſor, indeed, three ſuch anticks 


Hold hard the breath, and bend up every ſpirit 
To his full height On, on, you nobleſt Engliſh, 
Whoſe blood is ſet from ſathers of war-proof ! 
Fathers, that, like ſo many Alexanders, 

Have, in theſe parts, from morn till even fought, 
And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of argument “. 
Diſhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt, 

That thoſe, whom you call d fathers, did beget you 
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Be copy now to men of grofſer blood, [| yeomen, 
And teach them how to war! — And you, good 
Whoſe limbs were made in Englane, ſhew us here 
The mettle of your paſture; let us ſwear [I not; 
'That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 
That hath not noble luſtre in your eyes. 

I fee you ſtand like greyhounds in the lips, 


Straining upon the ſtart, The game's atoot ; | 


© The ſtaff to which the match is fixed when ordnance is fired. 


do not amount to a man, For Bardolph,—he is 
white-liver'd, and red-fac'd; by the means where- 
of, *a faces it out, but fights not. For Piſtcl,- 
he hath a killing tongue, and a quiet ſword; by 
the means whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps 
whole weapons. For Nym,—he hath heard, that 
men of ſew words are the beſt 5 men; and there- 
fore he ſcorns to ſay his prayers, leſt a ſhould be 
thought a coward : but his few bad words are 
match'd with as few good deeds; for 'a never 
5olbroke any man's head but his own; and that was 
Jagainſt a poſt, when he was drunk. They will 
{ſteal any thing, and call it—purchaſe. Bardolph 
ſtole a lute-caſe ; bore it twelve leagues, and ſold 
fit for three-half-pence. Nym and Bardolph are 


155|fworn brothers in filching ; and in Calais they ſole 


ſa fire-ſhovel: I knew, by that piece of ſervice, 
the men would carry coals . They would have 


> Portege, open ſpace, from port, 


a gate. The meaning is, let = eye appear in the head as cannon through the battlements, or em- 


braſures, of a fortification. 
read / cuterant. 


te men of earth. That is, braveft, 


i. e. his cor or waſted baſe. 
6 1. e. a ſet « lives, of which, when one is worn out, another may ſerve. 


* 1. e. matter, or ſubject. 5 We ſhould 


7 i. e. 


9 In Shakſpeare's age, to carry coals, implied, to endure affrents. 


A z. Scene 3.] 


me as familiar with men's pockets, as their gloves], 


or their handkerchiefs : which makes much againſt 


my manhood, if I ſhould take from angther's| 


pocket, to put into mine; for it is plain pocketing 
up of wrongs. I muſt leave them, and ſeek ſome 


better ſervice: their villainy goes againſt my weak 


ſtomach, and therefore I muſt caſt it up. [ Exit Bey. 
Re-enter Fluellen, Gower following. 

Gower. Captain Fluellen, you muſt come pre- 
ſently to the mines: the duke of Gloſter would 
ſpeak with you. 

Flu. To the mines! Tell you the duke, it is not 
ſo good to come to the mines: far, look you, the 
mines are not according to the diſciplines of the 
war; the concavities of it is not ſufficient 5 for, 
look you th' athverſary (you may diſcuſs unto the 
duke, look you) is digt himſelf four yards under 
the countermines z by Cheſhu, I think, a will 
plow 1 up all, if there is ngt petter directions. 

Guwver. The duke of Gloſter, to whom the c 
of the ſiege is given, is altogether directed by an 
Iriſhman; a very valiant gentleman, i faith. 

Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not? 

Gorver. I think, 1 

Flu. By Cheſhu, he is an aſs, as in the orld : 1 
will verify as much in his peard : he has no mor 
directions in the true diſciplines of the wars, look 
you, of the Roman diſciplines, than is a puppy- 


Enter Macmorris, and Captain Jamy. 

Gower, Here 'a comes; and the Scots captain, 
captain Jamy, with him. 

Flu, Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous 
gentleman, that is certain; and of great expedition, 
and knowledge, in.the ancient wars, upon my par- 
ticular knowledge of his directions: by Cheſhu, 
he will maintain his argument as well as any mi- 
litary man in the 'orld, in the diſciplines of 
priſtine wars of the Romans. 

amy. I ſay, gude-day, captain Fluellen. 
lu. God-den to your worſhip, goot captain Jamy. 

Gower. How now, captain Macmorris ? hav 
you quit the mines? have the pioneers given o'er ? 

Mac. By Chriſh la, tiſh ill done: the work iſh 
give over, the trumpet ſqund the retreat. By my 
hand, I ſwear, and by my father's ſoul, the work iſh 
ill done; it iſh give over: I would have blowed u 
the town, ſo Chriſh ſave me, la, in an hour. O ti 
ill done, tiſh ill done; by my hand, tiſh ill done 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I peſeech you now, 
will you voutſafe me, look you, a few diſpu- 
tations with you; as partly touching or con 
cerning the diſciplines of the war, the Ro 
wars, in the way of argument, look you, an 
friendly communication; partly, to ſatisfy my opi 
nion, and partly, for the fatisfaQion, look you, o 
my mind, as touching the direction of the military 
diſcipline ; that is the point. | 

Jamy. It ſall be very gud, gud feith, gud 
tains bath: and I ſall quit“ you with gud leve, as 
may pick occaſion ; that ſall I, marry. 

Mac. It is no time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh 


1 That is, be wil blow up all 


| 
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: the day is hot, and the weather, and the 
ars, and the king, and the dukes; it is no time 
to diſcourſe The town is beſeech'd, and the 
trumpet calls us to the breach; and we talk, and 
$5 by Chriſh, do nothing; tis ſhame for us all: ſo 
God ſa* me, tis ſhame to ſtand till ; it is ſhame, 
dy my hand: and there is throats to be cut, and 
works to be done; and there Md nothing Hanes be 
hriſh ſa me, la. 
Jany- By the meds, ere theiſe eyes of mine take 
Ives to lumber, aile do good ſervice, or aile 
ligge 3 the grund for it ; ay, or go do death; and 
tile pay it as valorouſly as I may, that ſal I ſurely 
do, that is the breff and the long: Marry, I wad 
{full fain heard ſome queſtion 'tween you tway. 
Flu. Captain Macmarris, I think, look you, un- 
der your correction, there is not many; of your 
Mac. Of my nation? What iſh my nation? ;iſh a 
illain, and a baſtard, and a knave, and a raſcal? 
hat iſh my nation? Who talks of my nation? 
Flu. Look you, if you take the matter gtherwiſe 
than is meant, captain Macmorris, peradventure, I 
all think you do not uſe me with that affability 
in diſcretion you ought to uſe me, look you ; 
being as goot a man as yourſelf, both in the diſci- 
plines of «wars, and in the derivation of my birthy 
d in other particularities. 
Mac. 1 do not know you ſo good aman as my- 
30Iſelf : ſo Chriſh ſave me, I will cut off your head. 
Fogg Gentlemen, both, you will miſtake each 
er. 
Jamy. Au! that's a foul fault. [A parley ſounded. 
Gewwer. The town ſounds a parley. 
35] Flu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more 
better opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I will 
be ſo bold as to tell you, I know the diſciplines of 


IC 
, 


1 


25 


ar; and there's an end. * 
is. 5 © $f za. 
Before the Gates of Harfleur. 


Enter King Henry and bis Train. 
K. Henry. How yet reſolves the governor of the 
town ? 
This is the lateſt parle we will admit : 
Therefore, to our beſt_ mercy give yourſelves : - 
lor, like to men proud of deſtruction, 
[Defy us to our worſt: for, as I am a ſoldier, . 
A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me beſt) 
5q[If I begin the battery once again, 

II will not leave the half-atchiev'd Harfleur, 
[Till in ber aſhes ſhe lie buried. 1 | 
{The gates of mercy ſhall be all ſhut up; i 
And the fleſh'd ſoldier, rough and hard of heart. 
ln liberty of bloody hand, ſhall range 
Wich conſcience wide as hell; mowing like eraſe 
| Your freſh fair virgins, and your flowering intants. 
| What is it then to me, if i impious WAry— 
Array' d in flames, like to the prince of fiends, + 
Do, with his ſmirch'd complexion, all fell feats 
{[Enlink'd to waſte and deſolation? 
| What is t to me, when you yourſelves n 


2 That is, I ſhall yeguire youy anſwer yous 
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If your pure maidens fall into the hand 
Of hot and forcing violation? 
Whar rein can hold licentious wickedneſs, 
When down the hill he holds his fierce career ? 
We may as bootleſs ſpend our vain command 
Upon the enraged ſoldiers in their ſpoil, 
As ſend precepts to the Leviathan 
To come aſhore. Therefore; you men of Harfleur, 
'Take pity of your town, and of your people, 
Whiles yet my ſoldiers are in my command; 
Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 
O'*er-blows the filthy and contagious clouds 
Of Heady murder, ſpoil, and villainy. 
If not, why, in a moment, look to ſee 
The blind und bloody ſoldier with foul hand 
Defile the locks of your ſhrill-ſhrieking daughters; 
Your fathers taken by the filver beards, 
And their moft reverend heads daſh'd to the walls 
Your naked infants ſpitted upon pikes ; 
Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd 
Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 
At Herod's bloody-hunting ſlaughtermen. 
What'ſay you? will you yield, and this avoid? 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus deſtroy'd ? 

Enter Governor, upon the Walls. 

Gov. Our expeRation hath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, whom of ſuccour we entreated, 
Returns us—that his powers are not yet ready 
To raiſe ſ&great a ſiege. Therefore, dread king, 
We yield our town, and lives, to thy ſoft mercy,; 
Enter our gates; diſpoſe of us, and ours ; 
For we no longer are defenſible. 

EX. Heiiry, Open your gates. Come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfleur; there remain, 
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Alice. C bien dit, madame; il ben Anglhis. 

Kath. Dites moy en Anglois, 442 * 

Alice. De arm, madame. 

Kath. Et le coude. 

Alice. De elbow. 

Kath. De elbow. Je men faitz la repetition de 

s le mots, que wous m' avez appris der @ preſent. 

Alice. I eff trop difficile, madame, comme je penſe. 

Kath. Excuſez my, Alice; eſcoutex : De hand, 

de fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 

Alice. De elbow, madame. 

Kath. O Seigneur Dien ! je m'en oublie ; 
appellez wour le col 

Alice. De neck, madame. 

Kath. De neck: Et le menton ? 

Alice. De chin. 

Kath. De fin. Le col, de neck: le menton, de fin, 

Alice. Ouy. Sauf weftre bonneur ; en verite, vous 

le mots auſſi dreift que les naitifs d An- 


e. . 

Kath. Je ne doute point d' apprendre par la grace 
Dieu ; & en peu de temps. 
Alice. N avez wous pas deja oublid ce que je ww 
enſeignee f 
Kath. Non, je reciteray d vous promptement. De 
hand, de fingre, de —4 

Alice. De nails, madame. 

Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbow. 

Alice. Sauf vaſtre honneur, de elbow. 

Kath. Aigi dis je; de elbow, de neck, et de ſin: 
Comment appellez; vous les pied & la robe? 
Alice. De foot, madame; & de con. 
Kath. De foot, & de con? O Seigneur Dieu ! ces 


De elbow. 


And fortify it ſtrongly gainſt the French: 3 
Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, 
The winter coming on, and ſickneſs growing 
Upon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Calais. 


To- night in Harfleur will we be your gueſt; 


ſont mots de ſon mauvais, corruptible, grefſe, et impu- 
ue, & non pour les dames d' bonneur d\uſer : Je 
woudriis prononcer ces mots dovant les ſeigneurs de 
France, pour tout le monde. H faut de ſoot, & de 
con, neant-mcins. reciterai wne autre fois ma lecon 
enſemble : De hand, de fingre, de nails, de arm, de 


To-morrow for the march are we addreſt *. 


elbow, de neck, de fin, de foot, de con. 


[Fhuriſh, and enter the torun. Alice. Excellent, madame ! 
SCENE IV. Kath. C' afſez pour une foi; allons 7 com 
The French Camp. , 
Enter Katharine and an old Gentlewoman. 4. 2 V. 
eee as eee e Preſence-Chamber in the French Court. 


bien le language. | 
Alice. Un pen, madame. 
Kath. Je te prie, menſeignez; il faut que 7 ap 


pellex wous la main, en\50 


premne à parler. Comment ap 


Enter the King of France, the Dauphin, Duke of 
Bourbon, the Conſtable of France, and others. 
Fr. King. Tis certain, he hath paſs'd the river 
Somme. 


i 


Anglois P | 

Alice. La main elle eft appellee, de hand. 

Kath. De hand. Et les doigrs? 
- Alice. La dvigts? may foyr, je oublic les deigts ; 
mais je me ſouviendray. Les doigts je penſe, gu iliſs 
font appells de fingres; ouy, de fingers; aui de 
fingers. | 

Kath. La main, de hand; — wy by fingres. 

- que je ſuis le ben eſcolier. ay gagne! 

2 2. 2 wiſtement. Comment appellez 
wous les ongles Þ 

Alice: Des ongles ? lis appellens, de nails. 

Kath. De nails. Eſcoutez : dites moy, fi je parle 
bien : de hand; de fingres, de nails. 

3 To overblnv is to drive awway, or to keep offs 2 i. 
means fl, . e. uncultiPated, ot wid. 


| Con, And if he be not fought witha!, my lord, 
Let us not live in France; let us quit all, 


And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 


Dau. O Dieu wiegnt! ſhall a few ſprays of 
US, 

emptying of our father's luxury 3, 

Our ſyons, put in wild and ſavage * ſtock, 

Sprout up ſo ſuddenly into the clouds, 

And over-grow their graſters ? [baſtards ! 

Baur. Normans, but baſtard Normans, Norman 

ort de ma wie! if thus they march along , 

Unfought withal, but I will ſell my dukedgm, 

To buy a ſlobbery and a dirty farm 


e · prepared. 3 In this place, as in others, luxury 


In 


Act 3. Scene 6.] 


In that nook-ſhotten * iſle of Albion. [mettle | 
Con. Dieu de batailles! where have they this 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull? 
On whom, as in deſpight, the ſun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? Can ſodden water, 
A drench for ſur-reyn'd * jades, their barley broth, 
Deco their cold blood to ſuch valiant heat? 
And ſhall our quick blood, ſpirited with wine, 
Seem froſty ? Oh, for honour of our land, 
Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon the houſes” thatch, whiles a more froſty people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
Poor—we may call them, in their native lords. 
Dau, By faith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us; and plainly ſay, 
Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 
Their bodies to the luſt of Engliſh youth, 
To new ſtore France with baftard warriors. 
Bour, They bid us—— to the Engliſh dancing- 
| ſchools, 
And teach levehas3 high, and ſwift corantes j 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels, 
And that we are moſt lofty run-aways. 
Fr, King. Where is Montjoy, the herald ? ſpeed 
him hence ; 
Let him greet England with our ſharp defiance.— 
Up, princes ; and, with ſpirit of honour edg'd, 
More ſharper than your ſwords, he to the field: 
Charles De-la-bret, high conſtable of France ; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alengon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
eaumont, Grandpre, Rouſh, and Fauconberg, 
Foix, Leſtrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 
High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, 
knights, . 
For your great ſeats, now quit you of great ſhames. 
Bar Harry England, that ſweeps through our land 
With pennons* painted in the blood of Harfleur : 
Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melted ſnow 
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Now, forth, lord conſtable, and princes all; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. 

[ 8 | 
S SEEMS. WW 


The Engliſh Camp. 
Enter Gower, and Fluellen. 

Gov. How now, captain Fluellen ? 
rom the bridge ? 

Flu. 1 aſſure you, there is very excellent ſervice 
committed at the pridge. 

Geo. Is the duke of Exeter ſafe? 

Flu. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as 
Agamemnon; and a man that 1 love and honou#- 


come you 
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with my ſoul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
ife, and my livings, and my uttermoſt powers: he 
is not (Got be praiſed and plefſed!) any hurt in 
the *orld; but keeps the pridge moſt valiantly, 
with excellent diſcipline. There is an ancient 


20|licutenant there at the pridge, l think, in my very 


conſcience, he is as valiant a man as Mark An- 
tony; and he is a man of no eſtimation in the 
'orld ; but I did ſee him do gallant ſervices. 

Gow. What do you call him ? 

Flu. He is call'd—ancient Piſtol. 

Geo, I know him not. 
| Enter P 
Fls. Do you not know 

man. 

Pi. Captain, I beſeech thee to do me favours x 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 
hone a Ay, I praiſe Got; and I have merited ſome 


1 Here comes the 


e at his hands. 
Pit. Bardolph, a ſoldier firm and ſound of heart, 
Of buxom 5 valour, hath, by cruel fate, 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 
That goddeſs blind, 
That ſtands upon the rolling reſtleſs ſtone, —— 
Flu. By your patience, ancient Piſtol. Fortune 
is painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to 


Upon the vallies; whoſe low vaſſal ſeat : 
The Alps doth ſpit and void his rheum upon : 
Godown upon him,—you have power enough, 
And in a captive chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our priſoner. 
Con. This becomes the great. 
am I, his numbers are fo few, 
His ſoldiers fick, and famiſh'd in their march; 
For, I am ſure, when he ſhall ſee our army, 
He'll drop his heart into the fink of fear, 
And, for atchievement, offer us his ranſom. 
Fr. King. Therefore, lord conſtable, haſte on 
Montjoy; 
And let him ſay to England, that we ſend 
To know what willing ranſom he will give. 
Prince Dauphin, you ſhall ſtay with us in Roan, 
Dau. Not ſo, I do beſeech your majeſty. 
Fr. King. Be patient, for you-ſhall remain with 
us. 8 . . 


1 Shotten ſignifies any thing projeted : fo nook-Pbotten ifle is an ile that ſhoots out into capes, promon 
tories, and necks of land, the very figure of Great-Britain. 
obſerves, that in this dance there was much turning and much capering. 


$$ 


ſignify to you, that fortune is plind : And the is 
painted alſo with a wheel; to ſignify to you, 
which is the moral of it, that ſhe is turning, and 
inconſtant, and mutabilities, and variations; and 


45]her foot, look you, is fixed upon a ſpherical ſtone, 


which rolls, and rolls, and rolls: In good truth, 
the poet makes a moſt excellent deſcription of 
fortune : fortune, look you, is an excellent moral. 
Pit, Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on 
him; 

For he hath ſtol'n a pix, and hanged muſt 'a be. 
Damn'd death ! 
Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe ſuffocate : 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 
For pix of little price. 
Therefore, go ſpeak, the duke will hear thy voice: 
— let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 

ith edge of penny - cord, and vile reproach : + 


3 Hanmer 
4 Peryans armorial were 


® j. e. over-ridden horſes. 


ſmall flags, on which the arms, device, and motto of a knight were painted, Pennun means the ſame 


as pendant. 


S i. e. valour under good command, obedient to its ſuperiors. 


Speak 


8 captain, for his life, and I will thee requite 
Flu. Ancient Piſtol, I do partly underitand you 


meaning. 
Pit. Why then rejoice therefore. 
Fla. Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to re- 
Joice at: for if, look you, he were my brother, 1 
would defire the duke to uſe his goot pleaſure, 


and put him to executions ; for diſciplines ought| 


to be uſed. 

_ Pif. Die and be damn'd; and ge for thy 

friendſhip ! 

Flu. It is well. 

Pz. The fig * of Spain! 

Flu. Very good. 

. Gew. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit raſcal : 
I remember him now; ; 2 bawd, a cut- purſe. 

Fu. Tl aſſure you, a utter'd as prave "or ds at 
the pridge, as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day: 


[Exit Piſtel. 


KING HENR Y V. 


[AR z. Scene 6. 


| Flu. The perdition of th athverſary hath been 
ery great, very reaſonable great: marry, for my 
art, I think the duke hath loſt never a man, but 
e that ĩs like to be executed ſor robbing a church, 
ne Bardolph, if your majeſty know the man: 


nd it is like a coal of fire, ſometimes plue and 
ometimes red ; but his noſe is executed, and his 
roffire's out. 
X. Henry. We would have all ſuch offenders fo 
ut off—and we give expreſs charge, that, in our 
ches through the country, there be nothing 
ompelled from the villages, nothing taken but 
1 S paid for; none of the French upbraided, or abuſed 
in diſdainful language; For when lenity and 
ruelty play for a kingdom, the gentleſt gameſter 
the ſooneſt winner. 


ut it is very well; what he has ſpoke to me, that 
is well, 1 warrant you, when time is ſerve. 

Gow. Why, tis a gull, a fool, a rogue; that 
now and then goes to the wars, to grace himſelf, 
at his return into London, under the form of a 
ſoldier. And ſuch fellows are perſect in the great 


Tucket ſounds. Enter Montjcy d. 
M:nt. You know me by my habit 5, 


K. Henry. Well then, I know thee z What ſhall 
know of thee ? 

Mont. My maſter's mind. 

X. Henry. Unfold it. 


20 


commanders names: and they will learn you byſz5s| Mont. Thus ſays my king :—Say thou to Harry 


rote, where ſervices were done ;—at ſuch and 
ſuch a ſconce i, at ſuch a breach, at ſuch a convoy; 
who came off bravely, who was ſhot, who diſ- 
grac'd, what terms the enemy ſtood on; and this 
they con perfectly in the phraſe of war, which they 
trick up with new-tuned oaths: And what a 
beard of the general's cut, and a horrid ſuit 3 of the 
camp, will do among foaming bottles, and ale- 
waſh'd wits, is wonderful to be thought on! But 
you muſt learn to know ſuch ſlanders of the age, 
or elſe you may be maryellouſly miſtook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower - do per- 
ceive, he is not the man that he would gladly 
make ſhew to the 'orld he is; if I find a hole in 


England, Though we ſeemed dead, we did but 
ſleep z Advantage is a better ſoldier, than raſhneſs. 
Tell him, we could have rebuk'd him at Harfleur; 
but that we thought not good to bruiſe an injury, 
3oP till i it were full ripe :—now we ſpeak upon our 
cue 5, and our voice is imperial: England ſhall re- 
pent his folly, ſee his weakneſs, and admire our 
ſufferance. Bid him, therefore, conſider of his 
ranſom; which muſt proportion the loſſes we 
35]have borne, the ſubjects we have loſt, the diſgrace 
we have digeſted ; which, in weight to re-anſwer, 
his pettineſs would bow under. For our loſſes, 
his exchequer is too poor; for the effuſion of our 
blood, the muſter of his kingdom too faint a num- 
ber; and forour diſgrace, his own perſon, kneel- 


his coat, I will tell him my mind. Hear you, the] 


king is coming; and I muſt ſpeak with him from 

the pridge. | 

Drum and colours. Enter the King, Gloſter, a 
Seldters. 

Flu. Got pleſs your majeſty 

k. Henry. How now, Fluellen? cam'ſt thou 
from the bridge ? 

Flu. Ay, ſo pleaſe your majeſty. The duke 0 
Exeter has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge 
the French is gone off, look you ; and there is gal- 
lant and moſt prave paſſages : Marry, th' athver- 
ſary was have poſſeſſion of the pridge ; but he is 
enforced to retire, and the duke of Exeter is 
maſter of the pridge : I can tell your majeſty, the 
duke is a prave. man. 

K. Henry. What men have you loſt, Fluellen ? 


T This alludes to the cuſtom of giving poiſon'd 
or Italian revenge. A ſconce appears to have 
fication, 3 The 4tos 1600, &c. read—a horrid 


_ firſt king at arms in France, as Garter is in our own country. 
our turn. This phraſe the author learned among players, and has * it to kings. 


bindrance. 


Jing at our feet, but a weak and worthleſs ſatisfac- 
tion. To this add—defiance : and tell him, 2 
concluſion, he hath betray d his followers, wh 
[condemnation is pronounced. So far my king and 
maſter ; ſo much my office. 


X. Henry. What is thy name? I know thy 
quality. 
Mont. Montjoy. Kh, 
K. Henry, Thou thy office fairly, Turn 
50 i thee back, | 
And tell thy king. -I do not ſeek him now; 


zut could be willing to area on to Calais 
Without impeachment? : for, to ſay the ſooth, 
(Though 'tis no wiſdom to confeſs ſo much 
55 Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My people are with fickneſs much enfeebled ; 


figs to thoſe who were the objects either of Spaniſh 
been ſome haſty, rude, inconfiderable. kind of forti- 
ſpout of the camp. 4 Mont-joie is the title of the 
That is, by my herald's coat, © In 
7 1. e. 


My 


AR 3. Scene 7.] 


My numbers leffen'd; and thoſe few I have, 

Almoſt no better than ſo many French; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 

I thought, upon on- pair of Engliſh legs 

Did march three Freachmen.— Vet, forgive m 

R God, 

That I do brag thus this your air of France 

Hath blown that vice in me; I muſt repent. 

Go, therefore, tell thy maſter,—here I am; 

My ranſom, is this frail and worthleſs trunk; 

My army, but a weak and ſickly guard; 

Yet, God before 1, tell him we will come on, 

Though France himſelf, and ſuch another neigh- 
bour, 

Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 

Go, bid thy maſter well adviſe himſelf : 

If we may paſs, we will; if we be hinder'd, 

We ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 

Diſcolour : and ſo, Montjoy, fare you well. 


The ſum of all our anſwer is but this : 
We would not ſeek a battle, as we are; 
Nor, as we are, we ſay, we will not ſhun it; 
So tell your maſter. 
Ment, 1 ſhall deliver ſo. Thanks to your high- 
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Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg, 
Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a 
beaſt for Perſeus : he is pure air and fire; and 
he dull elements of earth and water never ap- 
5 [pear in him, but only in patient ſtillneſs, while 
his rider mounts him: he is, indeed, a horſe ; and 
other jades you may call—beaſts 3, 
Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a moſt abſolute and 
xcellent horſe. 
io] Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is 
like the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance 
nforces homage. _ 
Orl. No more, couſin. 
Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that 
15 from the riſing of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deſerved praiſe on my palfrey : it is a 
heme as fluent as the ſea: tum the ſands into 
eloquent tongues, and my horſe is argument for 
them all: *tis a ſubje@ for a ſovereign to reaſon 
20Jon, and for a ſovereign's ſovereign to ride on; 
d for the world (familiar to us, and unknown) 
d lay apart their particular ſunctions, and wonder 
t him. I once writ a ſonnet in his praiſe, and 
began thus, Wonder of nature . 


neſs. [Exit.j25] Orl. I have heard a ſonnet begin ſo to one's 


la. I hope, they will not come upon us now. 
K. Henry. We are in God's hand, brother, not 
in theirs, 
March to the bridge; it now draws toward 
night 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourſelves ; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. [ Exeunt, 


S © 2 uk Yh 


The French Camp near Agincourt. 
Enter the Cunſtable of France, the Lord Rambures, the 
Duke of Orleans, Dauphin, with others. 
Cen. Tut! Ihave the beſt armour of the world. 
Would it were day! 


Orl. You have an excellent armour ; but letſgc 


my horſe have his due. 

Con. It is the beſt horſe of Europe. 

Orl, Will it never be morning ? N 

Dan. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high 
conſtable, you talk of horſe and armour, — 

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any 
prince in the world. | 

Dau. What a long night is this !--I will not 
change my horſe with any that treads but on four 
paſterns. Ca, ba! He bounds * from the earth, as 
if his entrails were hairs; /e cheval wolant, the 
Pegaſus, qui 4 /es narines de fru! When I be- 
Nride him, I ſoar, I am a hawk: he trots the 
air; the earth ſings when he touches it; the 
baſeſt horn of his hoof is more muſical than the 


miſtreſs. 

Dau. Then did they imitate that which I com- 
pos'd to my courſer; for my horſe is my miſtreſs. 

Or. Your miſtreſs bears well. 

39] Dau. Me well; which is the preſcript praiſe 
d perfeCtion of a good and particular miſtreſs. 
Con. Ma foy ! the other day, methought, your 
iſtreſs ſhrewdly ſhook your back. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

35] Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Dau. O! then, belike, ſhe was old and gentle; 
and you rode, like a kerne of Ireland, your French 
hoſe off, and in your ſtrait troſſers 5. 

Con. You have good judgement in horſemanſhip. 

Dar. Be warn'd by me, then: they that ride 
ſo, and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; I had 
rather have my horſe to my miſtreſs. 

Con. I had as lief have my miſtreſs a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, conſtable, my miſtreſs wears 
45]her own hair. 

Con. I could make as true a boaſt as that, if I 
had a ſow to my miſtreſs. 

Dau. Le chien eft retourne d ſon propre vomiſſement, 
& la truie lavee au beurbier; thou mak'ſt uſe of 
gzojany thing. 

Con. Vet do I not uſe my horſe for my miſtreſs ; 
vr any ſuch proverb, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 

Ram. My lord conſtable, the armour that I ſ:w 
in your tent to-night, are thoſe ſtars, or ſuns, up- 
55|on it ? 


pipe of Hermes. 


Cen. Stars, my lord. 


1 This was an expreſſion in that age for Cod being my guide, or, when uſed to another, Cod be thy guide. 
2 Alluding to the bounding of tennis-balls, whith were ſtuffed with hair, as appears from Much Ado 


abuut Nothing, And the old ornament of his cheek, hath already ſtuff d tennis-balls,” 
ſometimes uſed for a poſt-horſe, Beaſt is always employed as a contemptuous diſtinction. 
-probably, ſome fooliſh poem of our author's time is ridiculed, 


3 Fade is 
4 Here, 
5 Tryſſers ſignifies a pair of breeches. 


Mr. Steevens 3 the kerns, or peaſants, of Ireland, anciently rode without breeches; and 


therefore fir>it 1roffers 


y mean ori in their naked king” which fits cloſe tò them. 


Dau. 


— — 


— — — — 
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Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 


Cen. And yet my ſky ſhall not want. 
Dau. That may be, for you bear many ſuper- 
fluouſly; and *twere more honour, ſome were 
way. 

4 Even as your horſe bears your praiſes ; 
who would trot as well, were ſome of your brags 
diſmounted. 

Dau. Would I were able to load him with his 
deſert! Will it never be day? I will trot to-mor- 
row a mile, and my way ſhall be paved with En- 
gliſh faces. 

Con. 1 will not ſay ſo, for fear I ſhould be fac'd 
out of my way : But I would it were morning, 
for Iwould fain be about the ears of the Engliſh. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
Engliſh priſoners ? 

Con. You muſt firſt go yourſelf to hazard, ere 
you have them. 

Dau. Tis midnight, I'll go arm myſelf, [ Exit. 

@rl. The Dauphin longs ſor morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the Engliſh. 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills, 


Ori. He is fimply the moſt active gentleman 
France. 

Con. Doing is activity; and he will ſtill be doing 

Orl. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will 

that man ſtill. 

"A I — to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him 
better than you. 

Orl, What's he? 

Con. Marry, he told me ſo himſelf ; and he ſaid, 
he car'd not who knew it. 

Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith, fir, but it is; never any bo- 
dy ſaw it, but his lacquey : tis a hooded valour; 
and, when it appears, it will bate l. 


E NR Y V. Aa 3. Scene . 


Orl, And I will take up that with—Give the 

evil his due. 

Con. Well plac'd ; there ſtands your friend for 

e devil: have at the very eye of that proverb, 

ith—A pox of the devil. 

Orl. You are the better at proverbs, by how 
much—A fool's bolt is ſoon ſhot. | 

Con. You have ſhot over. % 

Orl. *Tis not the firſt time you were over-ſhot. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Mr. My lord high conſtable, the Engliſh lie 
within fifteen hundred paces of your tent. 

Con. Who hath meaſur'd the ground? 

Me. The lord Grandpre. 

Con, A valiant and moſt expert gentleman. 
Would it were day !=——Alas, poor Harry of En- 
gland ! he longs not for the dawning, as we do. 

Orl. What a wretched and peeviſh 3 fellow is 
this king of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd 
oftollowers ſo far out of his knowledge 

Con, If the Engliſh bad any apprehenſion, they 
would run away. 

Orl. That they lack; for if their heads had any 
intellectual armour, they could never wear ſuch 
Sſheavy head- pieces. 

Ram. That iſland of England breeds very vali- 
ant creatures; their maſtiffs are of unmatchable 
courage. 

Ori. Fooliſh curs! that run winking into the 

mouth of a Ruſſian bear, and have their heads 
cruſh'd like rotten apples; you may as well ſay, 
hat's a valiant flea, that dare eat his breakfaſt 
on the lip of a lion. 
Con. Juſt, juſt; and the men do ſympathize 
35|with the maſtiffs, in robuſtious and rough coming 
on, leaving their wits with their wives: and then 
give them great meals of beef, and iron and ſteel, 
they will eat like wolves, and fight like devils. 

Orl. Ay, but theſe Engliſh are ſhrewdly out of 
40|beef. 
Con. Then we ſhall find to-morrow—they have 
y ſtomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now it 
is time to armin; Come, ſhall we about it? 


5 


3 


Orl. Ill-will never ſaid well. 
Con. I will cap ⁊ that proverb with—There is 
fattery in friendſhip. 


Orl. Tis two o clock: but, let me ſee—by ten, 
45]We ſhall each have a hundred Engliſhmen 


A C 


Enter Chorus. 


OW entertain conjeQure of a time, 


Chorus. 
N When creeping murmur, and 
poring dark, 


Fills the wide veſſel of the uniyerſe. 


Eren. 
T IV. 
From camp to camp, through the foul womb of 
night, 


5 
. [The hum of either army ſtilly ſounds, 
That the fix d centinels almoſt receive 
The ſecret whiſpers of each other's watch: 
ire anſwers fire ; and through their paly flames 


1 This alludes to falcons which are kept borded when they are not to fly at game, and, as ſoon as 
the hood is off, bait or flap the wing. The meaning is, the Dauphin's valour has never been let looſe 


upon an enemy; yet when he makes his firſt eſſay, we ſhall ſee how he will flutter. 
3 Peeviſb, in ancient language, fignificd—toolilh, tilly. 


the practice of capping verſes. 


2 Alluding to 
Fach 


A&A. Seen: NIN e H BNR F# 18. 927 


Each battle ſees the other's umber'd * face: Beides, they are our outward conſciences, - 
Steed threatens ſeed, in high and boaſtiul neighs And preachers to us all; admoniſhing, 
Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents, | [That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end. 
The armourers, accompliſhing the knights, Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
With buſy hammers cloſing rivets up, Is And make a moral of the devil himſelf, 

Give dreadful note of preparation. Emer Erpingham. | 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll ; Good morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
And the third hour of drowſy morning name. A good ſoſt pillow for that good white head 
Proud of their numbers, and ſecure in ſoul, Were — a churliſh turf of France. ¶ better, 


The confident and over-luſty French 10] Erping. Not ſo, my liege; this lodging likes me 


Do the low-rated Engliſh play * at dice; Since I may ſay—now lie 1 like a king. [ ſent pains, 
And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night, K. Henry. "Tis good for men to love their pre- 
Who, like a ſoul and ugly witch, doth limp Upon example; ſo the ſpirit is eaſed ; . 
So tediouſly away. The poor condemned Engliſh,] | And, when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt, 
Like ſacrifices, by their watchful fires 151 Ihe organs, though deſunct and dead before, 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate Break up their drowſy grave, and newly move 
The morning's danger ; and their geſture ſad, ith caſted ſlough & and freſh legerity 5. 
Inveſting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, nd me thy cloak, Sir Thomas.—Brothers both, 
Preſented them unto the gazing moon ommend me to the princes in our camp z 
So many horrid ghoſts. O, now, who will behold [zo}Do my good morrow to them; and, anon, 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band, eſire them all to my pavil. on. 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, Glo. We ſhall, my liege. 
Let him cry—Praiſe and glory on his head ! Erping. Shall I attend your grace ? 
For forth he goes, and viſits all his hoſt ; X. Henry. No, my good knight; 
Bids them good morrow, with a modeſt ſmile; 25 Oo with my brothers to my lords of England: 
And callf them brothers, friends, and countrymen. II and my boſom muſt debate a while, 
Upon his royal face there is no note, And then I would no other company. [Harry! 
How dread an army hath enrounded him; Erping. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee, noble 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour X. Henry. God-a-mercy, old heart] thou ſpeak ſt 


Unto the weary and all- watched night: JI3zo cheerfully, [Excunt, 
But freſbly looks, and over-bears attaint, Enter Piſtol. 
With cheerful ſemblance, and ſweet majeſty ; Piſt. Qui va la? { 


That every wretch, pining and pale before, K. Henry, A friend. 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks : Pift. Diſcuſs unto me: Art thou officer? 
A largeſs univerſal, like the ſun, 35|Or art thou baſe, common, and popular? 
His liberal eye doth give to every one, K. Henry, 1 am a gentleman of a company. 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle all, Piſt. Trail'ſt thou the puiſſant pike ? 
Behold, as may unworthineſs define, X. Henry. Even ſo: What are you? 
A little touch of Harry in the night : Pift. As good a gentleman as the emperor. , 
And ſo our ſcene muſt to the battle fly; K. Hen. Then you are a better than the king. 
Where (O for pity !) we ſhall much diſgrace— Pi. The king's a bawcock, and a heart of gold; 
With four or five moſt vile and ragged foils, A lad of life, an imp * of fame; 
Rigit ill-diſpos'd, in brawl ridiculous, Of parents good, of fiſt moſt valiant : 
The name of Agincourt : Yet, fit and ſee; I kifs his dirty ſhoe, and from my heart- ſtrings 
Minding 3 true things by what their mockeries be. A 5II love the lovely bully, What's thy name? 

[Exit.| "| X. Henry. Harry /e Rey. { Corniſh crew ? 
Pift. Le Roy! a Corniſh name: art thou of 
X. Henry. No, I am a Welſhman. 


_- i WM _ = I. 
The Engliſh Camp, at Agincourt. 


Enter King Henry, Bedford, and Gi:fter. q Pift. Know'ſt thou Fluellen ? 
. Henry. Gloſter, tis true, that we are in great]50}, X. Henry, Ves. 
danger; Pift. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his pate 


The greater therefore ſhould our courage be,— 


Upon faint David's day. 


Good-morrow, brother Bedford. —God Almighty ! 
There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs in things evil, 
Would men obſervingly diſtil it out; 

For our bad neighbour makes us early ſtirrers, 


X. Henry. Do not you wear your dagger in 
your cap that day, leſt he knock that about yours. 


55 Pift. Art thou his friend ? 


K. Henry. And his kinſman too. 


Which is both healthful, and good huſbandry : Pit. The fig» for thee then! 

1 Unber is a brown colour: the diſtant viſages of the ſoldiers would certainly appear of this hue 
when beheld through the light of midnight fires. Mr, Tollet obſerves, that another interpretation of 
this phraſe occurs, expreſſive of the preparation of both armies for an engagen.ent, in Hamlet, Act 
III. Mr. Steevens gives the following quotations from Stve"s Chronicle. He braſt up his amber three 
times; where umber means the vizor of the helmet, as «wmbriere doth in Sperſcr, from the French 
embre, ombriere, or cmbraire, a ſhadow, an umbrella, er any thing that hides or covers the face. 
Hence wmber'd face may denote a face arm d with a helmet. i, e. do play them away at dice. 3 To 
mind is the ſame as tv call to remembrance. 4 Shugh is the ſkin which the ſerpent annually throws off, 
and by the change of which he is ſuppoſed to regain new vigour and freſh youth. 5 Legerity is 
lightneſs, nimbleneſs. ® See Note *, p. 586. K. Herm. 
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E. Henry. I thank you: God be with you ! 


Pi. My name is Piſtol call d. Exit. 


Henry. It ſorts i well with your fierceneſs. 
Fine, Flulen, and Gower, ſeverall. 
Gow. Captain Fluellen,— 


Flu. So | in the name of Chefhu Chriſt, ſpeak| 


fewer. It is the greateſt. admiration in the uni- 
verſal *orld, when'the true and auncient preroga- 
tifes and laws of the wars is not kept: if you 
would take the pains but to examine the wars o 


Pompey the great, you ſhall find, I warrant you, | 


that there is no tittle tattle, nor pibble pabble, in 


Pompey's camp; I'warrant you, you ſhall find 
of the wars, and the cares of it, 


the ceremonies 


; Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage he 
ill : but, I believe, as cold a night as tis, he 
could wiſh himſelf in the Thames up to the neck; 
and ſo F would he were, and I by hirh, at all ad- 


5 [ventures, ſo we were quit here. 


X. Henry. By my troth, 1 will ſpeak my con- 
cience o the king ; I think, he would not wiſh 
himſelf any where but where he is. 

Bates. Then, would he were here alone; fo 


xo[ſhould he be ſure to be ranſom'd, and a many poor 
men's lives fav'd. 


K. Henry. I dare fay, you love him not fo ill, 
> with him here alone; howſoever you ſpeak 
is, to feel other men's minds : Methinks, I 


and the forms of it, and the ſobriety of i it, and theſi g could not die any where ſo contented, as in the 


modeſty of it, to be otherwiſe. 

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you heard him 
all-night. 

Flu. If the enemy is an aſs and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we 
ſhould alſo, look you, be an aſs, and a fool, and 
a prating coxcomb; in your own conſcience now ? 

Gow. I will ſpeak lower. 

Flu. 1 pray you, and beſeech you, that you 
will. [Exeunt. 

K. Henry. Though it appear a little out of 
fiſhion, there is much care and valour in this 
Welſhman. 

Enter three Soldiers, Jobn Bates, " Alexander Court 
| and Michael Williams. . 

Court, Brother John Bates, is not that the morn- 

ing which breaks yonder? 

Bates. I think it be ; but we have no great eauſ 
to defire the approach of day. 

Will. We ſee yonder the of the day, 
but, I think, we a vs ho het of it. 
Who goes there? 

K. Henry. A friend. 

Will. Under what captain ferve you ? 


K. Henry. Under Sir Thomas Erpingham.. 

Will. A good old commander, and a moſt kin 
gentleman : 1 pray you, what thinks he of 0 
eſtate ? 8 

X. Henry. Even as men wreck'd upon a ſand 
that look to be waſh'd off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not Oy CONT ag 


For, though I ſpeak it to you, I think, the king 


ing's company ; his caufe being juſt, and his 
quarrel honourable. 

Will. That's more than we know. 

Bates. Ay, or more than we ſhould ſeek aſter ; 


for we know enough, if we know we are the 


ing's ſubjects: if his cauſe be wrong, our obedi- 
nee to the king wipes the crime of it out of us. 
Will. But if the cauſe be not good, the king 
himſelf hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when 
thoſe legs, and arms, and heads, chopp'd off in 
battle, Mall join together at the latter day, and 
cry all--We dy'd at ſuch a place; ſome, ſwearing ; 
ſome, crying for a ſurgeon 5 ſome, upon their 
wives left poor behind them; ſome, upon the 


odebts they owe; ſome, upon their children rawly 3 


left. I am a feard there are few die well, that dic 
in a battle; for how can they charitably diſpoſe of 
any thing, when blood is their argument ? Now, 
if theſe men do not die well, it will be a black 


35] matter for the king that led them to it; whom 


to diſobey, were againſt all proportion of ſubjec- 
tion. 


K. Henry. So, if a ſon, that is by his father ſent 
about merchandize, do ſinfully miſcarry upon the 


oſſea, the imputation of his wickedneſs, by your rule, 


ſhould be impoſed upon his father that ſent him; 
or, if a ſervant, under His maſter's command, tran- 
ſporting a ſum of money, be affail'd by robbers, 
and die in many trreconcil'd iniquities, you may 


45]call the buſineſs of the maſter the author of the 


ſervant's damnation :—But this is not ſo : the king 


ſis not bound to anſwer the particular endings of 


his ſoldiets, the father of his ſon, nor the maſter 
of his ſervant; for they purpoſe not their death, 


is but a man, as I am: the violet ſmells to him, ol when they purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides, there 


as it doth to me; the element ſhews to him, as it 
doth to me; all his ſenſes have but human condi- 
tions *: his ceremonies laid by, in hls nakedneſs he 
appears but a man; and though his affections are 


is no king, be his cauſe never ſo ſpotleſs, if it 
come to the arbitrement of ſwords, can try it out 
with all unſpotted ſoldiers. Some, peradventure, 
have on them the guilt of preniedi 


higher mounted than ours, yet, when they ſtoopy|55|trived murder; ſome, of beguiling virgins with 


they ſtoop with the like wing; therefore, when he 
ſees reaſon of ſears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt 
be of the. ſame reliſh as ours are: Yet, in reaſon, 
no mari ſhould poſſeſs him with any appearance 0 


the broken ſeals of perjury ; ſome, making the 
wars their bulwark, that have before gored the 
gentle boſom of peace with pillage and robbery. 
Now if theſe men have defeated the law, and out- 


fear, left he, by ſhewing it, ſhould diſhearten his6o[run native puniſhment, though they can out-ſtrip 


, army. 


i. e. it agrees. * Conditions mean qualities. 


in their native country : or, ſuch as they are born to if they offend. 


men, they have no wings to fly from God : war 
I i. e. haſtily, ſuddenly. 4 That is, puniſhment 


tated and con- * 


== 28-2. 


XZ A. 


is his beadle, war is his vengeance ; ſo that | 

men are puniſhed, for before-breach of the king 
laws, in now the king's quarrel: where they 
feared the death, they have borne life away; and 
where they would be ſafe, they periſh : Then it 5 
they die unprovided, no more is the king guilty c 
their damnation, than he was before guilty of thoſe 
impieties for the which they are now viſited,—— 
Every ſubject's duty is the king's; but every ſub- 
ject's ſoul is his own. Therefore ſhould every 
ſoldier in the wars do as every ſick man in his 
bed, waſh every moth out of his conſcience : and 
dying fo, death is to him advantage; or not dying, 
the time was bleſſedly loſt, wherein ſuch prepa- 
ration was gained: and, in him that eſcapes, it} 5 
were not fin to think, that, making God ſo free an 
offer, he let him out-live that day to ſee his great- 
neſs, and to teach others how they ſhould pre- 


pare. 

Will. "Tis certain, that every man that dies 
the ill is upon his own head, the king is not tc 
anſwer for it. 

Bates. I do not deſire he ſhould anſwer for me; 
and yet I determine to fight luſtily for him. 

X. Henry. I myſelf heard the king ſay, he wouldſa 5 
not be ranſom'd. 

Will. Ay, he ſaid ſo, to make us fight chear- 
fully « but, when our throats are cut, he may be 
ranſom'd, and we ne'er the wiſer. 

X. Henry. If I live to ſee it, I will never truſtſ 30 
his word after. 


AR 4. Scene 1.] 
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K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay twenty 
French crowns to one, they will beat us; for 
they bear them on their ſhoulders : But it is no 
Engliſh treaſon to cut French crowns ; and, to- 
morrow, the king himſelf will be a clipper. 

[ Exexnt 
Upon the king ! let us our lives, our ſouls, 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and 
Our fins, lay on the king ; we muſt bear all. 
O hard condition ! twin-born with greatneſs, 
zubjected to the breath of every fool, ſing! 
Whoſe ſenſe no more can feel but his own wring- 
What infinite heart's caſe muſt kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy ? and what have kings, 
That privates have not too, ſave ceremony ? 
Save general ceremony ? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony ? 
What kind of God art thou, that ſuffer'ſt more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worſhippers ? 
What are thy rents ? what are thy comings-in ? 
O ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth |! 
What is thy ſoul, O adoration ? 
Art thou aught elſe but place, degree, and form, 

reating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wherein thou art leſs happy being fear'd, 
Than they in fearing. 
What drink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of homage ſweet, 
But poiſon'd flattery ? O, be ſick, great greatneſs, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure 
Think'ſt thou, the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown from adulation ? 


Will. You pay him then] that's a perilous ſhot 
out of an elder gun, that a poor and private diſ- 
pleaſure can do againſt a monarch ! you may as 
well go about to turn the ſun to ice, with fanning]3s5 
in his face with a peacock's feather. You'll neve 
truſt his word after ! come, tis a fooliſh ſaying. 

K. Henry. Your reproof is ſomething too round : 
I ſhould be angry with you, if the time were con 
venient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us if you live. 

X. Henry, I embrace it. | 

Will. How ſhall I know thee again ? 


K. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, and 


Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 
Can'ſt'thou, when thou command'ſ the beggar's 
knee, {dr cam, 

Command the health of it? No, thou proud 
That play'ſt ſo ſubtly with a king's repoſe, 
I am a king, that find thee : and I know, 
"Tis not the balm, the ſcepter, and the ball, 

he ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 


T 
[The enter- tiſſued robe of gold and pearl, 


The farſed * title running fore the king, 
The throne he fits on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high ſhore of the world, 
No, not all theſe, thrice-gorgeous ceremony, 


will wear it in my bonnet : then, if ever thou 
dar'ſt acknowledge it, I will mike it my quarrel. 

Will. Here's my glove; give me another of 
thine. 


K. Henry. There. | 

Will. This will I alſo wear in my cap: if 50 
thou come to me and ſay, after to-morrow, Thi 
is my glove, by this hand, I will take thee a hox 
on the ear. 

X. Henry. If ever I live to ſee it, I will chal 
lenge it. 

Will. Thou dar'ſt as well be hang d. 

K. Henry. Well, I will do it, though 1 take 
thee in the king's company. 

Will. Keep thy word : fare thee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be friends ;|6c 
we have French quarrels enough, if you co 


I 


Not all theſe, laid in bed majeſtical, 

Can ſleep ſo ſoundly as the wretched ſlave; 
Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 
Gets bim to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful bread, 
Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell; 

But, like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, 

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elyſium; next day, after dawn, 

Doth riſe, and help Hyperion to his horſe ; 
And follow ſo the ever-running year 


55] With profitable labour, to his grave: 
And, but for ceremony, ſuch a wretch, 


Winding up days with toil, and nights with ſleep, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a king. 

The flave, a member of the country's peace, 
Enjoys it; but in groſs brain Lttle wots, 

What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 


tell how to reckon. 


\ 
t Meaning, it is a great diſpleaſure that an elder gun can 


the tumid puffy titles with which a king's name is always introduced. 
M 


Whoſe hours the peaſant beſt advantages. 
do againſt a cannon, * Farſed is ſtuffed; meaning, 
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Enter Erpingham. 
Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your 
Seek through your camp to find you. [abſence, 
X. Henry. Good old knight, En 
Colle& them alrogether at my tent: 
Il be before thee. 
Erp. I ſhall do't, my lord. DLExit. 
K. Henry, O God of battles! ſteel my ſoldiers 
hearts ! 


Poſſeſs them not with fear; take from them now 
The ſenſe of reckoning, if the oppoſed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them !—Not to-day, 

O not to-day, think not upon the fault ¶ Lord, 
My father made in compaſſing the crown ; 

I Richard's body have interred new; 

And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from it iſſued forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 

Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold up 


Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built [20 


I 5 W995 Wn. 


us 


10 


15 


[AR 4. Scene 2. 


Can. To horſe, you gallant princes ! ſtrait to horſe ! 
but behold yon poor and ſtarved band, 
And your fair ſhew ſhall ſuck away their ſouls, 
Leaving them but the ſhales and huſks of men. 
here is not work enough for all our hands; 
Scarce blood enough in all their ſickly veins, 
To give each naked curtle-ax a ſtain, 
That our French gallants ſhall to-day draw out, 
And ſheath for lack of ſport : let us but blow on 
them, 
The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them. 
'Tis poſitive *gainſt all exceptions, lords, 
That our ſuperfluous lacqueys, and our peaſants,. 
Who, in unneceſſary action, ſwarm 
About our ſquares of battle,—were enough 
To purge this field of ſuch a hilding foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's baſis by, 
Took ſtand for idle ſpeculation : 
But that our honours muſt not,—What's to ſay ? 
A very little little let us do, 


Two-chantries, where the ſad and folemn prieſts | 
Sing ſtill for Richard's ſoul. More will I do; 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth; | 
Since that my penitence comes after all, | 


Imploring pardon. 25 


Enter Glfter. | 
Gh. My liege! | 
X. Henry. My brother Gloſter's voice —Ay; 

I know thy errand, I will go with thee 


The day, my friends, and all things ſtay for me. 30 
| | 


SCENE II. 
The French Camp. 
Enter the Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures, and Brau- 


mont. 3 5 


Or. The ſun doth gild our armour; up, my 
lords. 
Dau. Montes @ cheval ;==My horſe! walet ! 
dacquey ! ha! 


Ori. O brave ſpirit! 40 


And all is done. Then let the trumpets ſound 
The tucket ſonuance *, and the note to mount: 


For our approach ſhall ſo much dare the field, 
That England ſhall couch down in fear, and 


yield. ö 
| Enter Grandpre. 
| Grand. Why do you ſtay ſo long, my lords of 
France ! | 
Yon iſland carrions, deſperate of their bones, 
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field: 
Their ragged curtains poorly are let looſe, 
And our air ſhakes them paſſing ſcornfully, 
Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in their beggar'd hoſt, 
And faintly through a ruſty beaver peeps. 
Their horſemen fit like fixed candleſticks, 
With torch-ſtaves in their hand 3: and their poor 
jades 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hide and hips ; 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes ; 


And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal # bit 


Dau. Via lmles eaux & [a terre. 
Orl. Rien plus? Pair & le feu. 
Dau. Cie! ! coufin Orleans 
Enter Conſtable. 
Now, my lord Conſtable ! 
Cen. Hark, how our ſtceds for preſent ſervice| 
neigh ! 
Dau. 8 them, and make inciſion in their 
ides; 
That their hot blood may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, 
And daunt them with ſuperfinous courage: Ha! 
Ram. What, will you have them weep our 
horſes* blood? 
How ſhall we then behold their natural tears ? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. The Engliſh are embattled, you 2 


peers. | 


1 Vial is an old hortatory exclamation, as allt 
an introductory flouriſh on the trumpet. 


Lies foul with chew'd graſs, ſtill and motionleſs ; 
And their executors, the knaviſh crows, 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 


- [Deſcription cannot ſuit itſelf in words, 


45 


55 


! 


To demonſtrate the life of ſuch a battle 
In life ſo lifelefs as it ſhews itſelf. 
Com. They have ſaid their prayers, and they ſta 
for death. 


ſuits, 
And give-their faſting horſes provender, 
And after fight with them ? 
Con. I ſtay but for my guard 5; On, to the field: 
I will the banner from a trumpet tare, 
And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away! 


** ſun is high, and we out- wear the day. 


[Extuzte 


* 
The nuctet-ſuruance was probably the name of 


3 Grandpre-alludes to the form of the ancient candleſticks, 


which frequently repreſented human figures holding the ſockets for the lights in their extended hands. 
4 Gimmal is, in the weſtern counties, a ring; a gimmal bit is therefore a bit of which the parts played 


one within another, 


5 It ſeems, by what follows, that guard in this place means rather ſomething 


of ornament or of diſtin&ion*thin a body of attendants. The following quotation from Holinſhed 
will beſt elucidate this paſſage—* The duke of Brabant, when his ſtandard was not come, cauſcd a 
banner to be taken from a trumpet and faſtened upon a ſpear, the which he commanded to be borne be- 


fore him inRead of a ſtandard. 


SCENE 


Dau. Shall we go ſend them dinners, and freſh 


rc RT 


2. Q. 


AR 4. Scene 3.] 
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The Engliſh Camp. 

Enter Glifter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham, with 
the Englyþ Het ; Saliſbury and Weſtmoreland. 
Gh. Where is the king? 

Bed. The king himſelf is rode to view their] 
battle. | 

N. Of fighting men they have full threeſcore 
thouſand. ; 


Exe.There's five to one; beſides, they all are freſh. 
Sal. God's arm ftrike with us ! tis a fearful odds. 
God be wi' you, princes all; I'll to my charge: 
If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven, 
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1d men forget ; yet all ſhall be forgot, 
ut they'll remember, with advantages, 
hat fears they did that day: Then hall our 


names, 
5 [Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words. 
arry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 
arwick and Talbot, Saliſbury and Gloſter, 
e in their flowing cups freſhly remember'd z 
his ſtory ſhall the good man teach his ſon ; 


ro And Criſpin Criſpian ſhall ne'er go by, 


From this day to the ending of the world, 
But we in it ſhall be xemembered : 

e few, we happy few, we band of brothers; 
For he to-day that ſheds his blood with me, 


Then joyfully,-my noble lord of Bedford, — ! 5|Shall be my brother; be he ne'er ſo vile, 


My dear lord Gloſter—and my good lord Exeter. 
And my kind kinſman,.-warriors all, adieu 
Bed. Farewel, good Saliſbury; and good luck 
go with thee ! | 
Exe. to Sal. Farewel, kind lord! fight valiantly 


And yet I do thee wrong, fo mind thee of it, 

For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 
Bed. He is as full of valour, as of Kindneſs ; 
Princely in both. 

Enter King Henry. 

e. O, that we now had here 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 
That do no work to-day 

K. Henry. What's he, that wiſhes ſo ? 
My couſin Weſtmoreland ? No, my fair coufin : 
It we are mark'd to die, we are enough 
To do our country loſs; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour, 
God's will! Tpray thee, wiſh not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coſt ; 
It yerns me not, if men my garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires: 
But, if it be a fin to covet honour, 
I am the moſt offending ſoul alive. 
No, faith, my'coz, wiſh not a man from England: 
God's peace! I would not loſe ſo great an honour, 


This day ſhall gentle his condition *: 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall think themſelves accurs'd, they were not here; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks, 

That fought with us upon ſaint Criſpin's day. 
Enter Saliſbury. 

Sal. ” n lord, beſtow yourſelf with 


* [The French are 3 bravely in their battles ſet, 

And will with all expedience * charge on us. 

K. Henry. All things are ready, if our minds 
be ſo. 


WP. Perim the man, whoſe mind is backward 
! 


: now 
EK. Henry. Thou doſt not wiſh more help from 
England, coufin ? 
Wifi. God's will, my liege, would you and I 
alone, 
Withour more help, might fight this battle out! 


35] K. Henry. Why, now thou haſt unwiſh'd five 


thouſand men; 
Which likes me better, than to wiſh us one, 
You know your places: God be with you all! 
Tuctet. Enter Montjey. 
Mont. Once more I come to know of thee, 
king Harry, 
If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy moſt aſſured over-throw : 
For, certainly, thou art ſo neat the gulf, 


As one man more, methinks, would ſhare from me, 45 Thou needs muſt be englutted. Beſides, in mercy, 


For the beſt hope I have. O, do not wiſh one more: 
Rather proclaim it, Weſtmoreland, through my hoſt, 
That he which hath no ſtomach to this fight, 

Let him depart; his paſſport ſhall be made, 

And crowns for convoy put into his purſe : 

We would not die in that man's company, 

That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 

This day is call'd—the feaſt of Criſpian : 

He, that out- lives this day, and comes ſafe home, 
Will ſtand a-tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 

And rouſe him at the name of Criſpian. | 
He, that ſhall live this day, and ſee old age, 
Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his friends, 

And ſay—To-morrow is ſaint Criſpian : 

Then will he ſtrip his ſleeve, and ſhew his ſcars. 


© The battle of Agincourt was fought upon the 


day ſhall advance him to the rank of a gentleman, 


dition, 
M m 


The Conſtable defires thee - thou wilt mind 

Thy followers of repentance; that their ſouls 

May make a peaceful and a ſweet retire 

From off theſe fields, whete (wretches) their poor 


5 bodies 


Muſt lie and ſeſter. 
X. Henry. Who hath ſent thee now? 
Mont. The Conſtable of France. 
X. Henry. I pray thee, bear my former anſwer 


5 back ; 


Bid them atchieve me, and then ſell my bones. 
Good God ! why ſhould they mock poor fellows 
thus ? 


' [The man, that once did fell the lion's ſkin 


;olWhile the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 


25th of October, St. Criſpin's day, 1. e. this 
3 i, e. ſplendidly, etentatiouſly. 4 i, e. expe- 
2 A many 
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A many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, 

Find native graves; upon the which, I truſt, 

Shall witneſs live in braſs of this day's work : 

And thoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 

Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 

They ſhall be ſam'd: for there the ſun ſhall greet 
them, 

And draw their honours reeking up to heaven; 

Leaving their earthly parts to choak your elime, 

The ſmell whereof ſhall breed a plague in France. 

Mark then a bounding valour in our Engliſh; 

That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing, 

Breaks out into a ſecond courſe of miſchief, 

Killing in relapſe of mortality l. 

Let me ſpeak proudly; Tell the Conſtable, 

We are but warriors for the working-day : 

Our gayneſs, and our gilt*, are all beſmirch'd 

With rainy marching in the painful field; 


KING HENR Y V. 


[AR 4. Scene 4, 


Pi. O, ſignieur Dew ſhould be a gentleman :— 
Perpend my words, O ſignieur Dew, and mark 
O ũgnieur Dew, thou dy ſt on point of fox 3, 
Except, O fignieur, thou do give to me 

Egregious ranſom. 

Fr. Sol. O, prennez miſericorde! ayez pitio Ue 
Pift. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have forty moys; 


[! For I will fetch thy rim 4 out at thy throat, 


In drops of crimſon blood. 
Fr. Sol. Eft-il impoſſible d'eſchapper la force de ton 
as? ; 


Piſt. Braſs, cur ! 

15] Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Offer'ſt me braſs ? 

Fr. Sol. O, moi ! | 
Piſt. Say ſt thou me ſo? is that a ton of moys 5? 


There's not a pigce of feather in our hoſt, 
(Good argument, I hope, we ſhall not fly) 
And time hath worn us into ſlovenry: 
But, by the maſs, our hearts are in the trim: 
And my poor ſoldiers tell me—yet ere night 
They'll be in freſher robes; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French ſoldiers heads, 
And turn them out of ſervice. If they do this, 
(As, if God pleaſe, they ſhall) my ranſom then 
Will ſoon be levy d. Herald, ſave thy labour; 
Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herald ; 
They ſhall have none, I ſwear, but theſe my 
joints : ; | 
Which if they have as I will leave *em to them, 
Shall yield them little, tell the Conſtable. 
Ment. I ſhall, king Harry. And fo fare thee 
well : 
Thou never ſhalt hear herald any more. [ Exit. 
K. Henry. I fear, thou'lt once more come again 
for ranſom, 
Enter the Duke of York. 
York. My lord, moſt humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 
X. Henry. Take it, brave Verk. Now, ſol- 
diers, march away 
And how thou pleaſeſt, God, diſpoſe the day 


Come hither, boy; Aſk me this ſlave in French, 
of What is his name. 

Boy. Eſcoutez ; Comment eftes vous appelle? 

Fr. Sol. Monſieur le Fer. 

Boy. He ſays, his name is—maſter Fer. 

Pift. Maſter Fer! I'll fer him, and firk © him, 
and ferret him: Aiſcuſs the ſame in French unto 
him. 

Bey. I do not know the French for fer, and 
ferret, and firk. 

Pif. Bid him prepare, ſor I will cut his throats 
Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, monſicur 7 
Boy. I me commande de vous dire que vont vont 


enicæ 3 car ce ſoldat i j tout & cette 
REES 


Piß. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma foy, peſant, 
35 Unleſs thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; 
Or mangled ſhalt thou be by this my ſword. 
Fr. Sol. O, je vous ſupplie, pour amour de Dieu, 
pardonner ! Je ſuis gentilbomme de bonne maiſen ; 
erdez ma vie, & je vous donneray deux cents eſcus. 
4c] Pi. What are his words? 

Bey. He prays you to fave his life: he is a 
gentleman of a good houſe ; 


Pift, Tell him,—my fury ſhall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. | 

Fr. Sol. Petit menſieur, que dit-il P 

Boy. Encore gu"il eft contre ſon jurement, de par- 
donner aucun priſonnier 3 neantmoins, pour les eſcus 


45 


„ 


[Exeunt, 
: e 8:n 1% 
The Field of Battle. 
Alarm, excurſions. Enter Piftel, French Soldier, 
Os 


Pi. Yield, cur. 
Fr. Sol. Je penſe, gue vous eftes le gentilbamme 
bonne qualite. 
Pift. Quality, call you me ?—Conſtrue me, art 
thou a gentleman ? What is thy name? diſcuſs. 


1 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that by 'this phraſe, 


gue wous Pavez promettez, il eft contant de vous donna 
la liberte, le francbiſement. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux je vos donne mille re- 
Imercimens : & je m'eftime heureux que je ſuis tombs 
entre les mains d'un chevalier, je penſe, le plus brave, 
valiant, & tres diſtinguc ſeigneur d Angleterre, 

Piſt. Expound unto me, boy. 


F 
however uncouth, Shakſpeare ſeems to mean the 


ſame as in the preceding line. Mortality is death. Relapſe may be uſed for rebound. Shakſpeare 


has given mind of bonzur, for honourable mind; and by the ſame rule might write relapſe 


mortality, 


for fatal or mortal rebound ; or by relapſe of mortality, he may mean—aſter they had relapſed into inani- 


mation. 
ſword. + The rim means what is now called 
midriff in deaſts. 


2 i. e. golden ſhow, ſuperficial gilding. Obſolete. 


Ms is a piece of money; whence moi d'or, or moi of gold. 


3 Fax is an old cant word for a 
the diaphragm in human creatures, and the Aire or 
© To firk is uſed 


in a variety of ſenſes by different old authors : in this place it would ſeem to mean, to chaſti 


Boy. 


Act 4. Scene 7.] 


Bey. He gives you, upon his knees, a thouſ. 
thanks; and eſteems himſelf happy that he ha 
fallen into the hands of one (as he thinks), th 
moſt brave, valourous, and thrice-worthy ſigni 
of England. 

Pift. As I ſuck blood, I will ſome mercy ſhew. 
— Follow me, cur. 

Boy. Suivez wous le grand capitaine. 

[ Exe. Piftol, and French Soldier. 
I did never know ſo full a voice iſſue from fo 
empty a heart: but the ſaying is true,. The 
empty veſſel makes the greateſt ſound. Bardolph, 
and Nym, had ten times more valour than this 
roaring devil * 7 the old play, that every one may 
pare his nails with a wooden dagger; yet they are 
both hang'd ; and ſo would this be, if he durſt 
ſteal any thing advent'rouſly. I muſt ſtay with 
the lacqueys, with the luggage of our camp : the 
French might have a good prey of us, if he knew 
of it; for there is none to guard it, but boys. 


[ Exit. 
—cT SS OS WT 
Another part of the Field of Battle. 
Enter Conflable, Orleans, Bourbon, Dauphin, and 
Rambures. 
Con. O diable ! 


| Orl. O ſeigneur !—le jour eft perdu, tout oft perdu ! 
Dau. Mort de ma wie! all is confounded, all! 
Reproach and everlaſting ſhame 
Sits mocking in our plumes.—— [4 fort alarm. 
O meſchante fortune Do not run away. 
Cdn, Why, all our ranks are broke. 
Dau. O perdurable * ſname —let's ſtab ourſelves. 
Be theſe the wretches that we play d at dice for? 
Ori. Is this the king we ſent to for his ranſom ? 
Hour. Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing but 
ſhame ! . 
Let us die, inſtant :--Once more back again; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now, 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 
Like a baſe pander, hold the chamber-door, 
Whilſt by a ſlave, no gentler than my dog, 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
Con. Diſorder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us now 
Let us, in heaps, go offer up our lives 
Unto theſe Englith, or elſe die with fame., 
Orl. We are enough, yet living in the field, 
To ſmother up the Engliſh in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. [throng; 
Bur. The devil take order now! I'll to the 
Let life be ſhort ; elſe, ſhame will be too long. 
[ Excunt. 


= 2 = 3 Vi 
Alarum. Enter King Henry and his Train, with 
P riſoners. 
K. Henry. Well have we done, thrice-valiant 
countrymen : 


But all's not done, yet keep the French the field. 60 
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Exe. The duke of York commends him to your 
majeſty. 

X. Henry. Lives he, good uncle? Thrice, within 
this hour, ; 

I ſaw him down; thrice up again, and fighting; 

From helmet to the ſpur, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array (brave ſoldier) doth. he lie, 

Larding the plain : and by his bloody fide 

(Yoak-fellow to his honour-owing wounds,) 

The noble earl of Suffolk alſo lies. 

Suffolk firſt dy'd: and York, all haggled over, 

Comes to him, where in gore he lay inſteep'd, 

And takes him by the beard; kiſſes the gaſhes, 

That bloodily did yawn upon his face ; 


And cries aloud,—Tarry, dear c:ufin Suffolk ! 


My ſoul ſhall thine keep company to beawen : 

Tarry, feet foul for mine, then fly a. gn; 

„ in this gloricus and well-foughbten field, 

We kept together in our chivalry ! 

Upon theſe words I came, and cheer'd him up: 
He ſmil'd me in the face, raught me his hand, 
And, with a feeble gripe, ſays,-Dear my lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my ſovereign. 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 

He threw his wounded arm, and kiſs'd his lips 
And fo, eſpous'd to death, with blood he ſeal'd 
A teſtament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and ſweet manner of it forc'd 

Thoſe waters from me, which 1 would have ſtopp'd; 
But I had not ſo much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into mine eyes, 

And gave me up to tears. 

King Henry. 1 blame you not; 

For, hearing this, 1 muſt perforce compound 
With miſtful eyes, or they will ifſue too [ Alarm. 
But, hark! what new alarum is this ſame 

The French have re-inforc'd their ſcatter d men: 
Then every foldier kill his priſoners ; 


Give the word through. [ Excunts 
. VII. 
Alarums continued; after which, enter Fluellen and 
Gower, 


Flu. Kill the poys and the luggage! tis ex- 
preſsly againſt the law of arms: tis as arrant a 


piece of knavery, mark you now, as can be of- 
fer'd, in the *orld: In your conſcience now, is it 
not ? 

Gow. "Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive; 


5oſand the cowardly raſcals, that ran away from the 


battle, have done this laughter : beſides, they have 
burn'd or carried away all that was in the king's 
tent; wherefore the king, moſt worthily, has 
caus'd every ſoldier to cut his prifoner's throat, 
O, tis a gallant king 

Flu. I, he was porn at Monmouth, captain 
Gower : What call you the town's name, where 
Alexander the pig was born ? 

Gow. Alexander the Great. 


Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? th 


Dr. Johnſon on this paſſage obſerves, that in modern puppet-ſhews, which ſeem to be copied from 
the old farces, Punch ſometimes fights the Devil, and always overcomes him. I ſuppoſe the Vice of 


the old farce, to whom Punch ſucceeds, uſed to fight the Devil with a wooden dagger. 


means laſting, 


M m 3 


2 Perdurable 


pig. 
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pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, 
the magnanimous, are all one reckon. ns, ſave th 
phraſe is a little variations. 

C. I think, Alexander the Great was bor 


KING HENR Y V. 


[AR 4. Scene 7, 


That I have fin'd-theſe bones of mine for ranſom ? 
ſt thou again for ranſom ? 

Ment. No, great king: 

I come to thee for charitable licence, 


in Macedon; his father was callgd—Philip off 5 [That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 


Macecon, as I take it. 

Flu. I think, it is in Macedon, where Alex- 
ander is porn. I tell you, captain,——If you look 
in the maps of the 'orld, I warrant, you ſhall find, 
in the compariſons between Macedon and Mon- 


mouth, that the ſituations, look you, is both alike. 


There is a river in Macedon; and there is alſ 
moreover, a river at Monmouth: it is call'd Wye, 


o book our dead, and then to bury them 

o ſort our nobles from our common men; 

or many of our princes (woe the while |) 

ie drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary * blood : 

do our vulgar drench their peaſant limbs 

n blood of princes ; while their wounded ſteeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead maſters, 


at Monmouth; but it is out of my prains, what is 
the name of the other river ; but tis all one, tis 
ſo like as my fingers is to my fingers, and there 
js ſalmons in both. If you mark Alexander's life 
well, Harry of Monmouth's life is come aſter it 
indifferent well; for there is figures in all thin 
Alexander - (Got knows, and you know) in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cho- 
lers, and his moods, and his diſpleaſures, and his 
indignations, and alſo being a little intoxicates in 
his prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look 
you, kill his peſt friend Clytus, 

Gow. Our king is not like him in that; he 
never kill'd any of his friends. 

Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
the tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end 
and finiſh'd. I ſpeak but in figures and compa 
riſons of it: As Alexander is kill his friend Cly- 
tus, being in his ales and his cups; ſo alſo Harry 
Monmouth, being in his right wits and his goot 
judgments, is turn away the fat knight with the 
great pelly-doublet : he was full of jeſts, and 
types, and knaveries, and mocks ; I am forget his 
name. 

Cao. Sir John Falſtaff. a 

Flu. That is he: I tell you, there is goot men 
porn at Monmouth. 

Cod. Here comes his majeſty. 


Alarum. Enter Kirg Henry, Warwick, Ch Ner, 
Exeter, &c. I louriſb. 


I was not angry fince I came tc 
nce, 
Until this inſtant —-Take a trumpet, herald ; 
Ride thou unto the horſemen on yon hill: 
If they will nght with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field; they do offend our fight : 
If they II do neither, we will come to them; 
And make them ſkir t away, as ſwift as ſtones 
Cntorccd from the old Aflyrian ſlings: 
Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have; 
And not a man of them, that we ſhall take, 
Shall taſte o our mercy :—Go, and tell tem io. 
Emer Mn j v. 
F.. Hers comes the herald of the French, my 
liege. 
GH, Hiz eyes are humbler than they us'd to he. 
X. Her.ry. How now ! what means their herald ? 
Kno it thou net, 


KX. _ 
ra 


illing them twice. O, give us leave, great king, 

15 To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe 

f their dead bodies. 

EK. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 

know not, if the day be ours, or no; 

or yet a many of your horſemen peer, 

And gallop o'er the field. 

Mont, The day is yours. | 

X. Henry. Praiſed be God, and not our ſtrength, 
for it 

oh is this caſtle call'd, that ſtands hard by? 

Ment, They call it—Agincourt. [ court, 

X. Henry. Then call we this—the field of Agin- 
Fought on the day of Criſpin Criſpianus, 

Flu, Your grandfather of famous memory, an't 
pleaſe your majeſty, and your great-uncle Edward 
he plack prince of Wales, as I have read in the 
in 


20 


3 


K. Henry, They did, Fluellen. 

Flu. Your majeſty ſays very true: If your ma- 
35 eſties is remember'd of it, the Welchmen did goot 
ſervice in a garden where leeks did grow, wearing 
ecks in their Monmouth caps; which, your ma- 
jeſty knows, to this hour is an honourable padge 
f the ſervice: and, I do believe, your majeſty 
goſtakes no ſcorn to wear the leek upon ſaint Tavy's 
day. 

X. Henry, 1 wear it for a memorable honour : 
or I am Welch, you know, good countryman. 
Flu. All the water in Wye cannot waſh your 
jeſty's Welſh plood gut of your pody, I can tell 
ou that : Got pleſs and preſerve it, as long as it 
{pleaſes his grace and his majeſty too 
X. Henry. Thanks, good my countryman, 

Flu. By Cheſhu, I am your majeſty's country- 
zoſman, I care not who know it; I will confeſs it 

to all the *orld i I need not to be aſhamed of your 
linajeſty, praiſed be Got, ſo long as your majeſty 
is an honeſt man. 
X. Henry. God keep me ſo !-—Our heralds go 

with him; 
Enter Williams. 
Bring me juſt notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither, 
[ Exeunt Montjoy and others, 
Exe. Soldier, you mult come to the king. 
K. Hinry. Soldier, why wear'ſt thou that glove 
in thy Cap ? 
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" Tec note ?, p. 284. 


*. Rove enary here means c:xm2 or 4d blood. The gentlemen of the army 
Teryed at the.r o Charge, in co quence of their tenures; 


Will, 


Ad 4. Scene . KING HENRY V. 835 


Will. An't pleaſe your majeſty, tis the gage c 
one that I ſhould fight withal, if he be alive. 
X. Henry, An Engliſhman ? And, touch'd with choler, hot as gunpowder, 
Will. An't pleaſe your majeſty, a raſcal, that} [And quickly he'll return an injury: 
ſwaggered with me laſt night: who, if a live, andi 5 Follow, and ſee there be no harm between them. 
if ever dare to challenge this glove, I have ſworn} [Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [ Excunt. 
to take him a box o the ear; or, if I can ſee my SCENE vim 
glove in his - cap (which, he ſwore, as he was a — Mawr N 
ſoldier, he would wear, if alive) I will ſtrike it out N Hery's Povillics. 
ſoundly. I Enter Gower and Williams. 
K. Henry, What think you, captain Fluellen ? Will. 1 warrant, it is to knight you, captain, 
is it fit this ſoldier keep his oath ? Enter Fluellen. 
Flu. He is a craven and a villain elſe, an't ple Flu. Got's will and his pleaſure, captain, I pe- 
your majeſty, in my conſcience. eech you now, come apace to the king: there is 
X. Henry, It may be, his enemy is a gentleman|1 5|more goot toward you, peradventure, than is in 
of great ſort *, quite from the anſwer of his de- ur knowledge to dream of. 
gree *, Mill. Sir, know you this glove ? 
Flu. Though he be as goot a gentleman as t Flu. Know the glove? I know, the glove is 


tevil is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himſelf, it is ne- e. 
ceſſary, look your grace, that he keep his vow Will. I know this; and thus I challenge it. 
: [ Strikes bim. 


his oath: if he be perjur'd, ſee you now, his re 
Flu. Shlud, an arrant traitor, as any's in the 


putation is as arrant a villain, and a jack-ſauce, 
ever his plack ſhoe trod upon Got's ground and his} Juniverſal 'orld, or in France, or in England. 
Gow. How now, fir? you villain! 


earth, in my conſcience, la. 
X. Henry. Then keep thy vow, firrah, wher Will. Do you think I'll be forſworn ? 
Flu. Stand away, captain Gower; I will give 


thou meet'ſt the fellow. | 
Will. So I will, my liege, as I live. treaſon his payment into plows 3, I warrant you. 
Will. 1 am no traitor. 


K. Henry. Who ſerveſt thou under ? 
Will. Under Captain Gower, my liege. Flu. That's a lye in thy throat.—I charge you 
Flu. Gower is a goot captain; and is goot{3Ain his majeſty'sname, apprehend him; he's a friend 
knowledge and literature in the wars. f the duke Alengon's. 
K. Henry. Call him hither to me, ſoldier, Enter Warwick, and Glefter. 
Will. 1 will, my liege. [Exit War. How now, how now ! what's the matter ? 
X. Henry. Here, Fluellen; wear thou this fa Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praiſed be 
vour for me, and ſtick it in thy cap: When Alen435]Got for it) a moſt contagious treaſon come to light, 
con and myſelf were down together, I pluck'd this} flook you, as you ſhall defire in a ſummer's day. 
glove from his helm: if any man challenge this, he [Here is his majeſty. 
is a friend to Alengon, and an enemy to our per- Enter King Henry, and Exeter. 
ſon ; if thou encounter any ſuch, apprehend hi K. Henry. How now | what's the matter ? 
as thou doſt love me. Flu. My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, 
Flu. Your grace does me as great honours, as} that, look your grace, has ſtruck the glove which 
can be deſir d in the hearts of his ſubjects : I would] [your majeſty is take out of the helmet of Alengon. 
fain ſee the man, that has but two legs, that ſhal Wl. My liege, this is my glove; here is the 
find himſelf aggrief'd at this glove, that is all; but] fellow of it: and he, that I gave it to in change, 
I would fain ſee it once; an pleaſe Got of his grace,[45]promis'd to wear it in his cap; I promis'd to 
that I might ſee it. ſtrike him, if he did; I met this man with my 
X. Henry. Know'ſt thou Gower ? love in his cap, and I have been as good as my 
Flu. He is my dear friend, an pleaſe you. word. 
X. Henry. Pray thee, go ſeek him, and bring 
him to my tent. 
Flu. 1 will fetch him. [ Exit. 
X. Henry, My lord of Warwick,—and my bro- 
ther Gloſter, 
Follow Fluellen cloſely at the heels: 
The glove, which I have given him for a favour, [55 
May, haply, purchaſe him a box o' the ear; 
It is the ſoldier's ; I, by bargain, ſhould 
Wear it myſelf, Follow, good couſin Warwick: 
If that the ſoldier ſtrike him, (as, I judge Flu. An pleaſe your majeſty, let his neck an- 
By his blunt beating, he will keep his word) jboſſwer for it, if there is any martial law in the orld. 


Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it; 
For I do know Fluellen valiant, 


Flu. Your majeſty here now, (ſaving your ma- 
jeſty's manhood) what an arrant, raſcally, peggarly, 
lowſy knave it is : I hope, your majeſty is pear me 
reſtimonies, and witneſſes, and avouchments, that 
this is the glove of Alengon, that your majeſty is 
give me, in your conſcience now. 

X. Henry. Give me thy 4 glove, ſoldier; Look, 
here is the fellow of it. "Twas I, indeed, thou 


High rank. 2 Meaning, a man of ſuch Ration as is not bound to hazard his perſon to anſrorr 

to a challenge from one of the ſoldier's kw degree. 3 The Keviſe! reads, very plaufibly, “ in 179 

f/vs.”) The quarto reads, I vill give treaſon bis due preſently. It muſt be, give me my g/>ve 3 for 
of the ſoldier's glove the king had not the fellow. 

M m 4 K. Herry. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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K. Henry. How canſt thou make me ſatĩs faction? 
Will. All offences, my liege, come from t 
heart : never came any from mine, that migh 

offend your majeſty. 

K. Henry. It was ourſelf thou didſt abuſe. 

Will. Your majeſty came not like yourſelf : 
you appear'd to me but as a common man; wit- 
neſs the night, your garments, your lowlineſs ; and 
what your highneſs ſuffer d under that ſhape, I be- 
ſeech you, take it for your own fault, and not mine: li 
for had you been as I took you for, I made n 
offence; therefore, I beſeech your highneſs, par- 
don me. 

K. Henry. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove wi 

Crowns, 
And give it to this fellow, Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns :— 
And, captain, you muſt needs be friends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has[2 
mettle enough in his pelly :—Hold, there is twelve 
pence for you, and I pray you to ſerve Got, and 
keep you out of prawls, and prabbles, and quar- 
rels, and diſſenſions, and, I warrant you, it is the 

ter for you. 

Will. 1 will none of your money. 

Flu, It is with a goot will; I can tell you, it 
will ſerve you to mend your ſhoes: Come, where- 
fore ſhould you be ſo paſhful ? your ſhoes is no 
ſo goot : tis a goot filling, I warrant you, or 113 
will change it. 


5 


Enter Herald. 
X. Hen. Now, herald ; are the dead number'd ? 
Her. Here is the number of the ſlaughter'd French. 
K. Hen. What priſoners of good ſort are taken, 3 
uncle ? [king ; 
Exe. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to th 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 
Of other lords, and barons, knights, and 'ſquires, 
Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men. 
K. Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thouſand 
French, ber 
That in the field lie ſlain: of princes, in this num 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty - ſix: added to theſe, 
Of knights, eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, 


NR Y V. (aa 5. Chorus. 


Eight thouſand and four hundred ; of the which, 
ive hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd knights : 
So that, in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt, 
There are but ſixteen hundred mercenaries ' ; 
The reſt are—princes, barons, lords, knights, 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. ſquires, 
The names of thoſe their nobles that lie dead,. 
Charles De- la- bret *, high conſtable of France; 
aques of Chatillon, admiral of France; 
The maſter of the croſs-bows, lord Rambures; 
reat maſter of France, the brave Sir Guiſchard 
Dauphin ; 
ohn duke of Alengon; Anthony duke of Brabant, 
The brother to the duke of Burgundy ; 


I5]And Edward duke of Bar: of luſty earls, 


randpre, and Rouſſi, Fauconberg and Foix, 
eaumont, and Marle, Vaudemont, and Leſtrale. 
Here was a royal fellowſhip of death — 
Where is the number of our Engliſh dead ? [folk, 
Exe. Edward the duke of Vork, the earl of Suf- 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam eſquire: 
None elſe of name; and, of all other men, 
But ſive and twenty. 
X. Hen. O God, thy arm was here ! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone, 
Aſcribe we all. When, without ſtratagem, 
But in plain ſhock and even play of battle, 
Was ever known fo great and little loſs, 
On one part and on the other? Take it, God, 
For it is only thine 
Exe. Tis wonderful! 
X. Her. Come, go we in proceſſion to the village: 
And be it death proclaimed through our hoſt, 
To boaſt of this, or take that praiſe from God, 
Which is his only. | 
Flu. Is it not lawful, an pleaſe your majeſty, to 
tell how many is kill'd ? [ledgment, 
K. Hen. Ves, captein; but with this acknow- 
That God fought fur 18. 
Flu. Yes, my conſci-pce, he did us great goot. 
X. Hen. 3 Do we ali ly rites; 
Let there be ſung Vi . ind Te Deum. 
The dead with charity eoc'o.'d in clay, 
We'll then to Cali: en! to England then; 


4 wan ne er from France u more happy men. 
[Exeunt, 


e 


Enter Chorus. 
OUCHSAFE, to thoſe that have not g 5 
read the ſtory, 
That I may prompt them: and for ſuch as have, 
I humbly pray them to admit the excuſe 
Of time, of numbers, 2nd due courſe of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 


Chorus. 


See note ?, p. 534. 
the meaſure permit of ſuch a change. 


V. 


Be here preſented. Now we bear the king [ſeen, 
Toward Calais: grant him there; and there being 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 
Athwart the ſea: behold, the Eneliſn beach 

Pales in the flood with men, with w ves, and boys, 
Whoſe ſhouts and claps out-voice the deep-mouth'd 


ſea, 


* De-la-bret here, as in a former paſſage, ſhould be Charles D*Albret, would 
The king (fay the Chronicles) cauſed the pſalm, In exitu Iſracl 


de Axyjto (in which, according to the Vulgate, is included the pſalm, Non nobis, Domine, &c.) to be ſung 


"after the victor Ye 


Which, 


Act p. Scene 1.1 


Which, like a mighty whiffler 1 fore the king, 
Seems to prepare his way: ſo let him land; 
And, ſolemnly, ſee him ſet on to London. 

So ſwift a pace hath thought, that even now 
You may imagine him upon Black-heath : 
Where that his lords deſire him, to have borne 
His bruiſed helmet, and his bended ſword, 
Before him, through the city : he forbids it, 
Being free from vainneſs and ſelf-glorious pride; 
Giving full trophy, ſignal, and oſtent, 

Quite from himſelf, to God. But now behold, 
In the quick forge and working-houſe of thought, 
How London doth pour out her citizens ! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in beſt ſort, 
Like to the ſenators of antique Rome, 

With the plebeians ſwarming at their heels, 
Oo forth, and fetch their conquering Cæſar in: 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood ?, 
Were now the general “ of our gracious empreſs 
(As, in good time, he may) from Ireland coming, 
Bringing rebellion broached 3 on his ſword, 
How many would the peaceful city quit, [caufi 
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Flu. Tis no matter for his ſwellings, nor his 
urkey-cocks,—Got pleſs you, antient Piſtol! you 
ſcurvy, lowſy knave, Got pleſs you 
Pig. Ha! art thou Bedlam? doſt thou thirſt, 
baſe Trojan, 
o have me fold up Parca's fatal web4 ? 
ence! I am qualmith at the ſmell of leek. 
Flu. I peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy, lowſy knave, 
my deſires, and my requeſt, and my petitions, 
10j|to eat, look you, this leek; becauſe, look you, 
you do not love it, nor your affections, and your 
appetites, and your digeſtions, does not agree with 
it, I would defire you to eat it. 
Pift. Not for Cadwallader, and all his goats. 
15] Flu. There is one goat for you. [ frikes bim.] Will 
you be ſo goot, ſcald knave, as eat it ? 
Pi. Baſe Trojan, thou ſhalt die. 
Flu. You ſay very true, ſcald knave, when Got's 
will is : I will defire you to live in the mean time, 
eat your victuals; come, there is ſauce for 
it. Strikes bim.] You call'd me yeſterday, 
mountain-ſquirez but I will make you to-day a 


20 


To welcome him? Much more, and much mo 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him; 
(As yet the lamentation of the French 

Invites the k.ng of England's ſtay at home : 

The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them) and omit 

AH the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 

Till Harry's back-return again to France; 

There muſt we bring him; and myſelf have play'd 
The interim, by remembring you—'tis paſt. 
Then brook abridgment ; and your eyes advance 

- After your thoughts, ſtraight back again to France. 


CES 
The Engliſh Camp in France. 


quire of low degrees. I pray you fall to; if you 
n mock a leek, you can eat a leek. [him. 
Gow. Enough, captain; you have® aſtoniſh'd 
Flu. 1 ſay, I will make him eat ſome part of 
my leek, or I will peat his pate four days :—Pite, 
I pray you ; it is goot for your green wound, and 
your ploody coxcomb. 
39] Pi. Muſt I bite? 
Flu. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out 
df queſtions too, and ambiguities. 
Pift. By this leek, I will moſt horribly revenge; 
I eat, and cat, I ſwear. 
35] Flu. Eat, I pray you: will you have ſome more 
ſauce to your leek? there is not enough leek to 
wear by. 


25 


Enter Flucl en, and Gower. 

Gow. Nay, that's right; but why wear you 
your leek to- day? Saint Davy's day is paſt. 

Flu. There is occaſions and cauſes why and 
wherefore in all things: I will tell you, as m 
friend, captain Gower ; the raſcally, ſcald, peggar- 
ly, lowſy, pragging knave, Piſtol, - which you 
and yourſelf, and all the *orld, know to be no pet- 
ter than a fellow, look you now, of no merits— 
he is come to me, and prings me pread and falt 
yeſterday, look you, and pid me eat my leek : it 
was in a place where I could not preed no conten- 
tions with him ; but I will be ſo pold as to wear 
it in my cap till I ſee him once again, and then I 
will tell him a little piece of my deſires. 

Enter Piſtol. 
Gow. Why, here he comes, ſwelling like a tur- 


Pift. Quiet thy cudgel ; thou doſt ſee, I eat. 
Flu. Much goot do you, ſcald knave, heartily. - 
ofNay, pray you, throw none away; the ſkin is 
goot for your proken coxcomb. When you take 
occaſions to ſee leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock 
at them; that is all. 
Pi. Good. 
45] Flu. Ay, leeks is goot:— Hold you, there is a 
zroat to heal your pate. þ 
Piſt. Me agroat! 
Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you ſhall take 
it; or I have another leek in my pocket, which 
goſyou ſhall eat. 
Pi. I take thy groat, in earneſt of revenge. 
Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in 
cudgels; you ſhall be a woodmonger, and buy no- 
thing of me but cudgels. Got be wi” you, and 


key- cock. 


55 keep you, and heal your pate. [Exit. 


1 A whiffler is an officer who walks firſt in proceſſions, or before perſons in high ſtations, on occaſions 


of ceremony. 


their companies on the gth of November, or what is vulgarly called Lord Mayer's Day. 
The earl of Eſſex in the reign of queen Elizabeth. 
4 The meaning is, doſt thou defire to have me put thee to death? 


for fimilitude. 


The name is ſtill retained in London, and there is an officer ſo called that walks before 


2 Likehbood 
3 i. e. ſpitted, transfixed. 
That is, according to Dr. 


Johnſon, I will bring thee to the ground. Other commentators think it alludes to an old metrical romance, 


which was very popular among our countrymen 
| © That is, you have ſtunned him with the blow, 


in ancient times, intitled, The Squire of low Degree. 


Pit. 
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Pif. All hell ſhall ſtir for this. | 
Gow. Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition You have congreeted ; let it not difgrace me, 
begun upon an honourable reſpect, and worn as If I demand, before this royal view, 
memorable trophy of predeceas'd valour, —andſ ; {What rub, or what impediment, there is, 
dare not avouch in your deeds any of your words? {Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace, 
I have ſeen you gleeking ! and galling at this gen Dear nurſe of arts, plenties, and joyful births, 
tleman twice or thrice. You thought, becauſe h Should not, in this beſt garden of the world, 
could not ſpeak Engliſh in the native garb, h Our fertile France, put up her lovely viſage ? 
could not therefore handle an Engliſh cudgel: yo Alas! ſhe hath from France too long been chas d; 
find it otherwiſe ; and, henceforth, let a Wel And all her huſbandry doth lie in heaps, 
correction teach you a good Engliſh condition orrupting in its own fertility. 


{Since then my office hath ſo ſar prevail'd, 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye, 


Fare ye well. L Exit. Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Pi. Doth fortune play the huſwife * with m Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleach'd, 


now ? 
News have I, that my Nell is dead i” the ſpital 
Of malady of France; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 
Old I do wax; and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn, 
And ſomething lean to cut-purſe of quick hand. 
To England will I teal, and there I'll ſteal : 
And patches will I get unto theſe cudgell'd ſca onceives by idleneſs; and nothing teems, 
And ſwear I got them in the Gallia wars. [Exit.| [But hateful docks, rough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, 

"WW. & 5 * [2 5JLofing both beauty and utility. 


The French Court, at Trois in Champaigne, And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and 


Deſective in their natures, grow to wildneſs; 
Enter at one door, King Henry, Excter, Belf.rdj [Even fo our houſes, and ourſelves, and children, 
Warzvicl, and other L.:rds at anither, the French 


Have loſt, or do not learn, for want of time, 
King, Queen Iſalel, Princeſs Katharine, the Dabiſ zo. The ſciences that ſhould become our country; 


Like priſoners wildly over-grown with hair, 
Put forth diſorder d twigs : her fallow. leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 

th root upon; while that the coulter ruſts, 
That ſhould deracinate * ſuch ſavag'ry : 
20 The even mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 
The freckled cowſlip, burnet, and green clover, 
anting the ſcythe, all uncorrected, rank, 


of + Burgundy, and other French, But grow, like ſavages,—as ſoldiers will, 
K. Henry. Peace to this meeting, wherefore w That nothing do but meditate on blood. 
are met. To ſwearing, and ſtern looks, diffus'd 5 attire, 
Unto our brother France, —and to our ſiſter. And every thing that ſeems unnatural. 


Health and fair time of day; joy and good wiſhes|35|Which to redur- i:.to our former favour , 
To our molt fair and princely couſin Katharine; You are aſſembled : and my ſpeech intreats, 


And (as a branch and member of this royalty, That I may know the let, why gentle peace 

By whom this great aſſembly is contriv'd) hould not expel theſe inconveniencies, 

We do ſalute you, duke of Burgundy . And bleſs us with her former qualities. 

And, princes French, and peers, health to you all Hat X. lem y. If, duke of Burgundy, you would 
Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your ſace, the peace, 

Moſt worthy brother England; fairly met Whoſe want gives growth to the imperſections 

So are you, princes En gliſh, every one. Which you have cited, you muſt buy that peace 


Q. Iſa. So happy be the iſſue, brother England, ith full accord to all our juſt demands; 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 4 5]Whoſe tenours and particular effects 


As we are now glad to behold your eyes; You have, enſchedul'd briefly, in your hands, 
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them Bur. The king hath heard them; to the which, 
Againſt the French, that met them in their bent, as yet, 

The fatal balls of murdering baſiliſks: There is no anſwer made. 

The venom of ſuch looks, we fairly hope, gol KX. Henry, Well then, the peace, 

Have Joſt their quality; and that this day Which you before ſo urg'd, lies in his anſwer. 
Shall change all griets, and quarrels, into love. Fr. King. 1 have but with a curſorary eye 


K. Henry. To cry amen to that, thus we appear. JO'er-glanc'd the articles: pleaſeth your grace 
Q. Iſa. You Engliſh princes all, I do ſalute you. To appoint ſome of your council preſently 


Buy. My duty to you both, on equal love, 55[To fit with us once more, with better heed 
Great kings of France and England! That I have o re-ſurvey them, we will, ſuddenly, 
labour'd Paſs, or accept, and peremptory anſwer. 
With all my wits, my pains, and trong endeavours, X. Herry, Brother, we ſhall ——Go, uncle 
To bring your moſt imperial majeſties Exeter, 
Unto this bar 3, and royal interview, bo And brother Clarence,—and you, brother Glyſter,-- 
Your mightineſs on both parts beſt can witneſs. | Warwick,—and Huntington, —go with the king: 


1 i. e. ſcoffing, ſneering. C/cck was a game at cards. 2 i. e. thejilt. Huſwife is here uſed in an 
ill ſenſe. 3 i. e. to this harrier ; to this place of congreſs. 4 To drracinate is to force up by the 
r oes. S i. e. wild, irregular, extravagant. © 1. e. ſormer afprarances 

And 


And take with you free power, to ratify, or my love, or bound my horſe for her favours, I 
Augment, or alter, as your wiſdoms beſt | lay on like a butcher, and fit like a jack-a- 
Shall ſee advantageable for our dignity, apes, never off: But, before God, Kate, I cannot 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands; look greenly, nor gaſp out my eloquence, nor I 
And we'll conſign thereto. Will you, fair fiſter, | 5 ſhave no cunning in proteſtation ; only downright 
Go with the princes, or ſtay here with us ? oaths, which I never uſe till urg'd, nor never 
. Our gracious brother, I will go wi break for urging. If thou can ſt love a fellow of 
them; this temper, Kate, whoſe face is not worth ſun- 
Haply, a woman's voice may do ſome good, burning, that never looks in his glafs for love of 
When articles, too nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 10 


y thing he ſees there, let thine eye be thy cook. 
X. Henry. Vet leave our couſin Katharine I ſpeak to thee plain ſoldier: If thou can't love 


with us: me for this, take me: if not, to ſay to thee—that 

She is our capital demand, compris'd { I ſhall die, tis true 5—but for thy love, by the 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. Lord, no; yet I love thee too. And while thou 
2. Iſa. She hath good leave. [ Exennt.{1 S lliv'ſt, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un- 


Menent King Henry, Katharine, and a Lady. 
K. Henry. Fair Katharine, and moſt fair ! 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a foldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's car, 
And plead his love-ſuit to her gentle heart ? 
Kath. Your majeſty ſhall mock at me; I can- 
not ſpeak your England. 


coined conſtancy * ; for he perforce muſt do thee 
right, becauſe he hath not the gift to woo in other 
places : for theſe fellows of infinite tongue, that 
can rhime themſelves into ladies favours, they 
odo always reaſon themſelves out again. What! a 

ſpeaker is but a prater; a rhyme is but a ballad, 
A good leg will fall; a ſtraight back will ſtoop; 

X. Henry, O fair Katharine, if you will love r black beard will turn white; a curl'd pate will 
ſoundly with your French heart, I will be glad to} {grow bald; a fair face will wither; a full eye will 
hear you confeſs it brokenly with your Engliſhſz 5|wax hollow: but a good heart, Kate, is the ſun 
tongue. Do you like me, Kate? d the moon; or, rather, the fun, and not the 

Kath. Pardinnez my, I cannot tell vat i moon; for it ſhines bright, and never changes, 
like me. but keeps his courſe truly. If thou would have 

K. Henry. An angel is like you, Kate; and yo uch a one, take me : And take me, take a ſoldier; 
are like an angel. zoſtake a ſoldier, take a king: And what ſay'ſt thou 

Kath. Que dit-il ? . then to my love ? Speak, my fair, and fairly, L 

es P pray thee, 
"ow Ouy, vrayment, (F woftre grace) ain Kath, Is it poſſible dat I ſhould love the enemy 
dit-il. of France? 

X. Henry. 1 ſaid ſo, dear Katharine; and 135 KX. Hen. No; it is not poſſible, that you ſhould 
muſt not bluſh to affirm it. dye the enemy of France, Kate : but, in loving 

Kath. O bm Dieu! des langues des hommes „ you ſhould love the friend of France; for [ 
leines des tramperics. pve France ſo well, that I will not part with a 

X. Henry. What ſays ſhe, fair one? that the village of it; I will have it all mine: and, Kate, 
tongues of men are full of deceit ? hen France is mine, and I am yours, then yours 

Lady. Ouy ; dat de tongues of de mans is be fu is' France, and you are mine. 
of deceits: dat is de princeſs. Kath. I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K. Henry. The princeſs is the better Engliſh- K. Hen. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French 
woman. Ifaith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy] which, I am ſure, will hang upon my tongue like 
underſtanding: I am glad, thou canſt ſpeak noa la new- married wife about her huſband's neck, 
better Engliſh; for, if thou couldſt, thou wouldſt| [hardly to be ſhook off. Quand j ay la poſſeſſion de 
find me ſuch a plain king, that thou wouldſt thin France, & quand wous aver la poſſaſſion de moi, (let 
I had fold my farm to buy my crown. I kno me ſee, what then? Saint Denis be my ſpeed !) 
no ways to mince it in love, but directly to ſay dene votre eft France, & wous gen mienne, It is 
I love you: then, if you urge me further than toſ5ojas eaſy for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as 
ay Do you in faith? I wear out my ſuit. Give] ſto ſpeak ſo much more French: I ſhall never 
me your anſwer ; i'faith, do; and ſo clap hand move thee in French, unleſs it be to laugh at me, 
and a bargain : How ſay you, lady? Kath. Sauf weſfire honneur, le Francois que wous 

Kath, Sauf veflre bouneur, me underſtand well, darlex, eft meilleur que | Anglois lequel je parle. 

X. Henry. Marry, if you would put me tofss| X. Hen. No, faith, is't not, Kate; but thy 
verſes, or to dance for your ſake, Kate, why you [ſpeaking of my tongue, and I thine, moſt truly 
undid me: for the one, I have neither words nor} [falſely, muſt needs be granted to me much at one. 
meaſure : and for the other, I have no ſtrength] Bot, Kate, doſt thou underſtand thus much En- 
in meaſure, yet a reaſonable meaſure in ſtrength. j|gliſh ? Canſt thou love me? 

If I could win a lady at leap-frog, or by vaultin Kath. 1 cannot tell. 

into my ſaddle with my armour on my back, unde! X. Hen. Can any of your neighbours tell, 
the correction of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould} [Kate ? I'll aſk them. Come, I know, thou loveſt 
quickly leap into a wife, Or, if 1 might buffet] ſme: and at night when you come into our cloſet, 
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i. e. cal and truc opnſtancy, unrefined and vradirned, 
you'll 
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you'll queſtion this gentlewoman about me; and 1 


know, Kate, you will, to her, diſpraiſe thoſe] 


parts in me, that you love with your heart: but, 
good Kate, mock me mercifully ; the rather, gentle 
princeſs, becauſe I love thee cruelly. If ever thou 
be'ſt mine, Kate, (as I have ſaving faith within 
me, tells me—thou ſhalt) I get thee with ſcam- 
bling *, and thou muſt therefore needs prove a good 
ſoldier-breeder: ſhall not thou and 1, between 
ſaint Denis and ſaint George, compound a boy, 


half French, half Engliſh, that ſhall go to Con- 


ſantinople *, and take the Turk by the beard ? 


ſhall we not? What ſay'ſt thou, my fair flower-| . 


de-luce ? | 
_ Kath. I do not know dat. 

K. Hen. No; 'tis hereafter to know, but now 
to promiſe : do but now promiſe, Kate, you will 
endeavour for your French part of ſuch a boy; and, 
for my Engliſh moiety, take the word of a king 


and a batchelor. How anſwer you, /a plus belle 


Katharine du mende, mon tres chere & divine aeeſſe ! 

Kath. Your majeſte ave fauſſe French enough to 
deceive de moſt ſage damoiſelle dat is en France. 

K. Hen. Now, fie upon my falſe French ! By 
mine honour, in true Engliſh, I love thee, Kate; 
by which honour I dare not ſwear, thou loveſt 
me; yet my blood begins to flatter me that thou 
doſt, notwithſtanding the poor and untempering 3 
effect of my viſage. Now beſhrew my father's 
ambition ! he was thinking of civil wars when he 
got me; therefore was I created with a ſtubborn 
outſide, with an aſpect of iron, that, when I come 
to woo ladies, I fright them. But, in faith, Kate, 
the elder I wax, the better I ſhall appear: my 
comfort is, that old age, that ill layer-up of beau- 
ty, can do no more ſpoil upon my face ; thou haſt 
me, if thou haſt me, at the worſt; and thou ſhalt 
wear me, if thou wear me, better and better; 
and therefore tell me, moſt fair Katharine, will 
you have me? Put off your maiden bluſhes ; avouch 
the thoughts of your heart with the looks of an 


empreſs; take me by the hand, and ſay—Harry 


of England, I am thine: which word thou ſhalt 
no ſooner bleſs mine ear withal, but I will tell 
thee aloud—England is thine, Ireland is thine, 
France is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine ; 
who, though I ſpeak it before his face, if he be 
not fellow with the beſt king, thou ſhalt find the 
beſt king of good-fellows. Come, your anſwer 
in broken muſic; for thy voice is muſic, and thy 
Engliſh broken: therefore, queen of all, Katha- 
rine, break thy mind to me in broken Englith, 
Wilt thou have me? 

Kath. Dat is, as it ſhall pleaſe de roy mon pere. 

K. Hen. Nay, it will pleaſe him well, Kate; it 
ſhall pleaſe him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it ſhall alſo content me. 

K. Hen. Upon that I kiſs your hand, and I call 
you—my queen. 

Kath. Laifjez, mon ſeigneur, laiſſez, laiſſez : ma 


F j. e. ſcrambling. 
ſeſſed of Conſtantinople before the year 1433, 


Meaning, notwithſtanding my face has no power to imp-r, i. e. ſolten you to my purpoſe. 


my temper. | 


foy, Je ne weux point que vous abbaiſſez woftre gran- 
deur, en baiſant la main d'une voſtre indigne ſerwiteure ; 
excuſez mays je vous ſupplie, mon tres puiſſant ſeigneur. 
X. Hen. Then I will kiſs your lips, Kate. 
Kath. Les dames, & damoiſelles pour bai 
devant leur nopees, il n' eft pas — = 

K. Hen. Madam, my interpreter, what ſays ſhe ? 

Lady. Dat is not be de faſhion pour de ladies of 
France, -I cannot tell what is, baiſer, en Engliſh. 

KX. Hen. To kiſs. 
Lady. Your majeſty entendre bettre gue moy. 
X. Hen. It is not a faſhion for the maids in 
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K. Hen. O, Kate, nice cuſtoms curt'ſy to great 
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confin'd 


20|that follows our, places, ſtops the mouth of all 
find-faults; as I will do yours, for upholding the 
nice faſhion of your country, in denying me a kiſs 2 
therefore, patiently, and yielding [Ag ber.] 
You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate: there is 
25 more eloquence in a ſugar touch of them, than in 
he tongues of the French council; and they ſhould 
ſooner perſuade Harry of England, than a general 
petition of monarchs. Here comes your father. 

Enter the French King and Queen, with French and 

Engliſh Lords. 

Burg. God ſave your majeſty | my royal couſin, 
teach you our princeſs Engliſh ? 
K. Hen. 1 would have her learn, my fair couſin, 
how perfectly I love her; and that is good Engliſh, 

35] Burg. ls ſhe not apt? 

X. Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz"; and my 
ondition * is not ſmooth; ſo that, having neither 
he voice nor the heart of flattery about me, I can- 
not ſo conjure up the ſpirit of love in her, that he 
ill appear in his true likeneſs. 

Burg. Pardon the frankneſs of my mirth, if I 
anſwer you for that. If you would conjure in 
her, you muſt make a circle : if conjure up love 
in her in his true likeneſs, he muſt appear naked, 
and hlind : can you blame her then, being a maid. 
yet roſy d over with the virgin crimſon of modeſty, 
if ſhe deny the appearance of a naked blind boy in 
her naked ſeeing felf? It were, my lord, a hard 
condition for a maid to conſign to. 

X. Hen. Vet they do wink, and yield; as love 
is blind, and enforces. 

Burg. They are then excus'd, my lord, when 
they ſee not what they do. 

X. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your couſin 
to conſent to winking. 

Burg. I will wink on her to conſent, my lord, 
if you will teach her to know my meaning : for 
maids, well ſummer'd and warm kept, are like flies 
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* 
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at Bartholomew-tide, blind, though they Have 
their eyes: and then they will endure handling, 


[60 


2 Shakſpeare has here committed an anachroniſm. The Turks were not poſ- 


when Henry V. had been dead thirty-one years. 
e. 


which 
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which before would not abide looking on. 


r 
ith envy of each other's 
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X. Hen. This moral * ties me over to time, and} May ceaſe their hatred; and this dear conjunction 


a hot ſummer; and ſo I ſhall catch the fly, you 
couſin, in the latter end, and ſhe muſt be blind too. 

Burg. Aslove is, my lord, before it loves. 

K. Hen. It is ſo: and you may, ſome of you, 
thank love for my blindneſs; who cannot ſee 
many a fair French city, for one fair French mai 
that ſtands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you ſee them per- 
ſpectively, the cities turn'd into a maid ; for they 
are all girdled within maiden walls, that war hat 
never enter'd. 

X. Hen. Shall Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King. So pleaſe you. 

X. Hen. I am content; ſo the maiden cities you 
talk of, may wait on her: ſo the maid, that ſtood 
in the way for my wiſh, ſhall ſhew me the way 
to my will, 

Fr. King. We have conſented to all terms 
reaſon. 

K. Hen. Is't ſo, my lords of England ? 

ei. The king hath granted every article: 
His daughter, firſt ; and then in ſequel all, 
According to their firm propoſed natures. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet ſubſcribed this : 
Where your majeſty demands,—That the king 
France, having any occaſion to write for matter 
grant, ſhall name your highneſs in this form, 
with this addition in French :—-Nerre tres c 
lx Henry roy d Angleterre, beretier de France: and 
thus in Latin,—Preclarifſmus filius naſter Henri 
rex Anglia, & beres Franciæ. 

Fr. King. Vet this I have not, brother, ſo deny'd, 
But your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs. 

X. Hen. ng you then, in love and dear al- 

liance 


Let that one article rank with the reſt ; 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 
Fr. King. Take her, fair ſon; and from her 
blood raiſe up 
Iſrue to me: that the contending kingdoms ¶ pale 
Of France and England, whoſe very ſhores 


wa 


That is, the application of this fable, the moral being the application of a fable. 


3 Meaning, by touching only on ſele parts. 


Plant neighbourhood and chriſtian-like accord 
In their ſweet boſoms, that never war advance 


5 His bleeding ſword *twixt England and fair France. 


. [witneſs all, 
K. Hen. Now welcome, Kate :—and bear me 
That here I kiſs her as my ſovereign mn 
[ Flourifh., 
. God, the beſt maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one ! 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 
So be there 'twixt your kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 
That never may ill office, or fell jealouſy, 
Which troubles oft the bed of blefſed marriage, 
Thruſt in between the paction of theſe kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league; 
That Engliſh may as French, French Engliſhmen, 
Receive each other !-—-God ſpeak this Amen 
All. Amen ! 
X. Hen. Prepare we for our marriage: on 
which day, 
My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath 
And all the peers”, for ſurety of our leagues. 
Then ſhall I ſwear to Kate,—and you to me 
And may our oaths well kept and proſp'rous be 
[Excunt. 


Enter Cherus, 
Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen, 
Our bending * author hath purſu'd the ſtory; 
In little room confining mighty men, 


Mangling by ſtarts 3 the full courſe of their glory. 
time, but, in that ſmall, moſt greatly liv'd- 
This ſtar of England : fortune made his ſword ; 
y which the world's beſt garden he atchiev'd, 
And of it left his ſon imperial lord. 

Henry the ſixth, in infant bands crown'd king 

Of France and England, did this king ſugceed ; 
Whoſe ſtate ſo many had the managing, 
That they loſt France, and made his England 
bleed: [ fake, 
ich oft our ſtage hath ſhewn; and, for their 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 


1. e. humble. 
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